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LIFE  OF  MtfGHES. 


BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 


John  Hughes,  the  wn  of  a  citizen  in  London,  and  of  Annę  Burgess,  of  an 
ancient  fiuaily  in  Wiltahire,  was  boro  at  Mariboroogh,  July  29,  1677.  He  was 
edocaled  at  a  priTate  school;  and  though  his  adyances  in  literaturę  are,  in  the 
Biographia,  very  ostentatiouBly  dieplayed,  the  name  of  his  master  is  soniewhat  un* 
grateliilly  concealed*. 

At  nineteen  he  drew  the  plan  of  a  tragedy^  and  paraphrased,  rather  too  pro- 
fusely,  the  ode  of  Horaoe  which  begins  Integer  yitse.  To  poetry  he  added  the 
science  of  musie,  in  which  he  seems  to  have  attained  considerable  skill,  together 
wi^  the  practioe  of  design,  or  nidiments  of  painting. 

His  Bttidies  did  not  witlidraw  him  whoUy  from  business,  nor  did  business  hinder 
him  fitim  study.  He  had  a  place  in  the  office  of  ordnance;  and  was  secretary  to 
several  commissions  ibr  purchasing  lands  necessary  to  secure  the  royal  docks  at 
Chatham  and  Portsmonth;  yet  iound  tiine  to  acąuaint  him^lf  with  modem 
languages. 

In  1697  he  poblished  a  poem  on  the  Peaceof  Ryswick:  and  in  1699  anotlier 
piece^  called  The  Court  of  Neptune,  on  the  return  of  king  William,  which  he 
addicssed  to  Mr.  Montague,  ihe  generał  patron  of  the  followers  of  the  Muses. 
The  same  year  he  produced  a  song  on  the  doke  of  Gloucester^s  birth-day. 

He  did  not  confine  himself  to  poetry,  but  cultiTated  other  kinds  of  writing  with 
great  success;  and  about  this  time  showed  his  knowkdge  of  human  naturę  by  atk 
EsGay  on  the  Pleasure  of  being  deceived.  In  1702  he  published,  on  the  deatłi  of 
lung  William,  a  Pindaric  ode,  called  The  House  of  Nassau ;  and  wrote  anothe^ 
parafArase  on  the  Otium  DiTos  of  Uorace. 

In  1703  his  ode  on  Musie  was  performed  at  Stationer^s  Hali;  and  be  wrote 
afterwards  ais  cantatas,  which  were  set  to  musie  by  the  greatest  master  of  tbat  time, 
and  aeemed  intended  to  oppose  or  eiiclude  the  Itahan  opera,  an  exotic  and  irrational 
ciilertainment>  which  hasbeen  always  combated,  and  always  bas  prevaiied.  - 

*  He  «u  edacated  in  a  dissenting  acadcmy,  of  which  tbe  1tev.  Mr.  Thomas  Kowe  wai  tutor;  and 
ftu  a  fellow  student  there  with  Dr.  Isaac  Watts,  Mr.  Samuel  Say,  and  otbor  pcrsoos  of  cmineŁce. 
k  the  Bont  Lyricae  of  Dr.  ^Vatu  i?  a  pocm  to  the  mcmory  of  Mr.  Rowe*    H. 
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His  repatation  was  now  so  far  ad^nced,  that  the  public  began  to  pay  reverence 
to  his  name;  and  he  was  solicited  tó^prefis^a  preface  to  the  translation  of  Boccalini, 
"^  writer  whose  satirical  vein  cost  hi'm  his  Hfe  in  Italy,  and  who  never,  I  beheve, 
foimd  many  readers  in  thi^  country^  even  though  introduced  by  such  powerful  re- 
commendatioD. 

He  translated  Fontenelle^s  Dialogues  of  the  Dead^  and  his  Tenion  was  perhaps 
read  at  that  time,  but  is  now  neglected;  for  by  a  book  not  neceasary,  and  owing  its 
reputation  wholly  to  its  tum  of  dictibn,  little  notice  can  be  gained  but  from  those 
who  can  enjoy  the  graces  of  the  original. .  To  the  Dialogues  of  Fontenelle  he 
added  two  composed  by  himself;  and,  though  not  only  an  honest  but  a  pious  mąn, 
dedicated  his  work  to  the  earl  at  Wharton.  He  judged  skilfully  enough  of  his  own 
interest;  for  Wharton,  wlien  he  went  lord  Heutenant  to  Ireland,  odered  to  take 
Hughes  with  him,  and  establish  him;  but  Hughes/having  hopes  or  promises,  from 
anodierman  in  power,  of  some  proTision  moresuitable  to  his  inclination,  declined- 
Wharton^s  offer,  and  obtained  nothing  from  the  other. 

He  translated  the  Miser  of  MoHere,  which  he  never  ofFered  to  the  stage;  and 
occasionally  amused  himself  with  making  versions  of  &vourite  scenes  in  olher  playa. 

Being  now  received  as  a  wit  ^mong  the  wits,  he  paid  his  contribotions  to  Uteirary 
undertakings,  and  assisted  the  Tatler,  Spectator,  and  Guardian.  In  1712  he 
translated  Yertot^s  History  of  the  RevolutioR  of  Portugal;  produced  an  Ode  to  the 
Creator  of  the  World^  from  the  Fragments  of  Orpheus;  and  brought  upon  the  stage 
an  opera  called  Calypso  and  Telemachus,  intended  to  show,  that  the  Engłish  language 
might  be  Tery  happily  adapted  to  musie.  This  was  impudently  opposed  by  thos^ 
who  were  employed  in  the  Italian  opera;  and,  what  cannot  be  told  without  indig^ 
nation,  the  intruders  had*  such  interest  with  die  duke  of  Shrewsbury,  then  lord 
chamberiain,  who  had  mamed  an  Italian,  as  to  obtain  an  obstruction  of  the  profits, 
though  not  an  inhibition  of  the  performance- 

There  was  at  this  time  a  project  formed  by  Tonson  for  a  translation  of  the 
Pharsalia  by  sereral  hands;  and  Hughes  englished  the  Łenth  book.  But  this  design, 
as  must  often  happen  when  the  concurrence  of  many  is  necessary,  fell  to  the  ground; 
and  the  whole  work  was  afterwards  performed  by  Rowe. 

His  acąuaintance  with  the  great  writers  of  his  time  appears  to  have  been  tery 
generał;  but  of  his  intimacy  with  Addison  there  is  a*  remarkable  proof.  It  is  told 
on  good  authority,  that  Cato  was  finistied  and  played  by  his  persuasion.  It  had  long 
wanted  the  last  act,  which  he  was  desired  by  Addison  to  supply.  If  the  reąuest  was 
sincere,  it  proceeded  from  an  opinion,  whatever  it  was,  that  did  not  last  long ;  for, 
when  Hughes  came  in  a  week  to  show  him  his  first  attempt,  he  found  half  an  act 
written  by  Addison  himself. 

He  afrerwards  pubhshed  the  works  of  Spenser,  with  his  Life,  a  Glossary,  and  a 
Diaeourse  on  AUegorical  Poetry;  a  woik  for  which  he  was  well  qua1ified  as  a  judge 
of  the  beaoties  of  writing,  but  perhaps  wanted  an  antiquary's  knowkdge  of  the 
obsoletc  words.  He  did  not  much  revive  the  curiosity  of  the  public;  for  near  thirty 
years  elapsed  before  his  edition  was  reprinted.  The  same  year  produced  his  Apollo 
and  Daphne,  of  which  the  success  was  very  eamestły  promoted  by  Steele^  who,  when 
the  ragę  of  party  did  not  misguide  him,  seems  to  have  been  a.  man  of  boundles^ 
bencYolence* 


LIFE  OF  HUGHES.  8 

Hugbes  had  hidierto  suifo^d  the  mortifications  of  a  narrow  fortunę;  but  in  1717 
tbe  lord  chancellor  Cowper  set  him  at  eaae,  by  making  him  secretary  to  the  com- 
DUssioDs  of  the  peace;  in  which  he  afterwards,  by  a  particular  reąuest,  desired  his 
fuccessor  lord  Parker  to  continue  him.  He  had  now  affluence;  but  such  is  human 
life,  that  he  had  it  when  his  declining  healtb  could  neither  allow  him  long  p6ssession« 
oar  qoick  enjoyment 

His  last  work  was  a  tragedy>  The  Siege  of  Damascus,  afler  which  a  Siege  became 
t  popular  title.  This  play,  which  still  continues  on  the  stage,  and  of  which  it  is 
unnecessary  to  add  a  private  voice  to  such  continuance  of  approbation,  is  not  act^ 
or  printed  according  to  the  author's  original  draught,  or  his^  settled  intention.  He 
had  madę  Pbocyas  apostatize  from  his  reUgion;  afler  which  the  abhorrence  of 
'Eudocia  would  have  been  reasonable,  his  misery  would  have  been  just,  and  the 
borrourfe  of  his  repentance  exemp1ary .  The  players,  however^  reąuired,  that  the  guill 
of  Phocyas  should  terminate  in  desertion  to  the  enemy:  and  Hughes,  unwilling  that 
his  relations  should  lose  tlie  benefit  of  his  work,  complied  with  the  alteration. 

He  was  now  weak  with  a  lingering  consumption^  and  not  able  to  attend  the  re- 
hearsal,  yet  was  so  vigorous  in  his  faculties,  that  only  ten  days  before  his  death  he 
wrote  the  dedication  to  his  patron  lord  Cowper.  On  February  17,  1719-20,  the 
play  was  represented,  and  the  aiithor  died.  He  hved  to  hear  that  it  was  well  re- 
cei?ed ;  but  paid  no  regard  to  the  intelligence,  being  then  wholly  employed  in  the 
meditations  of  a  departing  Christian. 

A  man  of  his  character  was  undoubtedly  regretted ;  and  Steele  devoted  an  essay^ 
in  the  paper  called  The  Theatre,  to  the  memory  of  his  virtues.  His  life  is  \«Titten 
in  tłie  Biographia  witli  some  degree  of  fayourable  partiality :  and  an  account  of  him 
is  prduced  to  his  works  by  his  relation  the  late  Mr.  Duncombe,  a  man  whose  blame- 
less  degance  deseryed  the  same  respect 

Hie  character  of  his  genius  I  shall  transcribe  from  the  correspondence  of  Swift 
andPope. 

**  A  month  ago/'  says  Swift,  ''  were  sent  me  over,  by  a  iriend  of  minę,  the  woAb 
of  John  Hughes,  esąuire.  They  are  in  pr«»8e  and  yerse.  I  never  heard  of  the  man 
in  my  life,  yet  I  find  your  name  as  a  subscriber  He  is  too  grave  a  poet  for  me; 
and  I  tbink  among  the  mcdiocrists  in  prose  as  well  as  verse.'' 

To  this  Pope  retums:  "  To  answer  your  question  as  to  Mr.  Hughes;  what  he 
▼anfced  in  geniną,  he  madę  up  as  an  honest  man  ;  but  he  was  of  the  class  you  think 
him^^ 

In  Spencc^s  Collection,  Pope  is  madę  to  speak  of  lum  with  still  less  respect^  as 
baving  no  daim  to  poetical  reputation  but  fjx»m  his  tragedy. 

'*  Hus,  Dr.  Waiion  asserts,  is  very  uijust  oensofe;  and,  in  a  notę  in  his  late  cdition  of  Pope^s 
Worics,  asks  tf  "  the  author  of  such  a  tragedy  as  The  siege  of  Damasciis  was  one  of  the  ifMciiocnóvt  f 
Svift  and  Pope  seem  oot  to  recollect  the  yafue  and  nmk  of  an  aoihor  who  couM.write  such  a 
msedy."  C, 
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TO 


MR.  JOHN  HUGHES, 
•*  «ii  MSH  nrriTŁBD,  rat  'niviiPB  or  rsAct. 

InSPIB'D  by  wlial  metodioBi  Hiąghcs  hac  sung, 

Fli  tmw  a  lyre  that  lon^  bis  Uin  unrtmnf : 

Awak^d  from  drowsy  iloUi,  and  sootbing  nat, 

Ptetic  trauports  fira  my  nviib'd  breut  \ 

.    Wbat  plasnre  musi  retiring  Diyden  fiiid» 

To  iee  tbat  mrt  hit  skUful  Muie  refia*d, 

So  touch  łmpro?'d  by  thote  be  leaves  behind ) 

So  whm  a  £aber  aees  a  caief  ul  w)q 

EDlai^e  tboie  coffen,  whioh  were  6itt  his  owo, 

Witb  joy  to  HesTen  be  lifU  bis  aged  eyes, 

Ble«es  his  proąwroos  beir,  and  csbnly  diea 

May  all  yoar  fortunę,  like  your  niwibers,  shine. 
And  smootfaly  flow,  witbont  one  luned  łine  1. 
'nil  we  confeas  tbe  genins  ia  tbe  same, 
Tbat  giudcs  yimr  fortunę,  and  poetic  flamoi  ^ 

So  wbenof  old  some  qMirtive  amonma  god 
Youchsard  awbile  to  leave  his  blest  abode, 
In  «bat8Qever  form  tbe  goest  a|i|>ear'd, 
Hb  beaTenly  luatie  sbone,  and  was  ieTer'd. 

Gatheriae  Hall,  w.  woan. 

Cambwlge.  Febraary,  1697. 


TO  TBE 

MEMORY  OF  MIL  HUGHES, 

BT  MISS  JUnmi  ĆOWPBB  '. 

Rou  VB  Hngbei^s  humble,  thoogh  disUnguia  h'd  urn , 

The  Mnses,  wreaŁhM  with  baleful  cypreai,  moum  $ 

In  every  &ce  a  deep  distress  appears, 

Each  eye  o^erilowa  witb  tributary  tears: 

Such  waa  tbe  soene^  wbeo,  by  thc  gods  rei|uir*d, 

Mi^ertic  Homer  from  the  world  retir'd : 

Soch  grief  tbe  Ninę  Q'er  Maro's  tomb  bcstow^d; 

Anif  tean  like  these  for  Addison  late  flow'd. 

SQatch'd  fiom  the  Earth,  above  its  trifling  praise, 
Tbee,  Hughes,  to  happier  climes  thy  Fate  conreys  $ 
Eas'd  of  its  load,  tby  gentle  spiritroYes 
Through  realms  refhlgent,  and  celestial  grores  j 
The  toils  of  nfe,  the  pangs  of  death  are  o*er, 
And  care,  and  pain,  and  sickneis,  are  no  morę. 
O  Diay  the  spot  tbat  holds  thy  blest  remains 
(Tbe  BoUest  spoil  £arth's  spariooa  breast  contains) 
Iti  tribute  pay ;  may  riphest  flowers  around 
Spring  ligbtly  fortb,  and  marb  tbe  sacred  groond; 

'  Daogbter  of  judge  Cowper,  afterwards  manried 
U)  coL  Martin  Madan,  author  of  the  Progress  of 
PotUy,  &C.  and  Rtill  liTing,  an  ornament  to  ber 
»nc  and  age.  Anotber  of  her  compositions  is  pre- 
iixfld  to  tbe  Pocms  of  Mr.  Pope.     A", 


There  may  tby  bays  its  shady  hononrs  tpntćf 
And  o^er  thy  urn  etemal  odoura  shed ; 
Immortal  as  thy  fiune,  and  renę,  sdllgrow, 
TUI  those  sball  cease  to  liv)e,  and  Thames  to  flow. 

Naturę,  subduM,  foretold  tbe  great  decUne, 
And  every  beart  waa  plnag'd  in  grief,  but  thiśie  ; 
Tby  sool,  aerene,  the  oon£ct  did  maintain. 
And  trac'd  tbe  phanUm  ikath  in  years  of  pain^ 
Not  years  of  pain  tby  steady  mind  alarm'd. 
By  judgment  stfcngtheo^d,  and  with  Tirtne  anaM| 
StUl  like  tkyaalf,  when  sinking  lifo  ebbM  Iow, 
Nor  rashly  dar^d,  nor  meanly  foar'd  the  blow ; 
Loose  to  the  world,  of  every  graee  poisest, 
Greatly  reńgnM,  tho^  aougbt^sfc  the  stranfer*  Rest : 
Firm  as  bis  fote,  ao  thy  own  Phoc^rss  dy'd, 
While  the  ba^'d  arrow  trembled  m  bis  iade« 
Drawn  by  tby  pen,  the  theory  we  see; 
The  practic  part,  too  soon !  bebeld  in  thee. 

Wbo  now  sball  strike  the  lyre  with  skill  dirlno, 
Wbo  to  haimonioos  sonnda  ^harmonious  numbert 

join! 
Wbo  the  impnciotta  tide  of  Tioe  oootrol, 
And,  while  they  chann  the  sense^  ref(H:m  the  soul  1 
In  whom  the  lorcly  sister  arts  unitę 
With  Tirtue,  solid  sense,  and  boundlcss  wit?  ' 
Such  was  the  tum  of  thy  cxalted  miud, 
Sparklingas  polish'd  gems,  as  pturest  gold  refin'd. 

Oreatrulcr  ofoorpassions^  wbo  with  ait' 
SubduM  tbe  fleroe,  and  warm'd  tbe  fiiezen  beart. 
Bid  glory  in  our  breasts  with  temper  beat. 
And  Talour,  separata  (Vom  fererisb  beat, 
hof9e,  łn  ita  tnie,  its  genuiuo  lustre  rise. 
And,  in  Eodoola,  bid  it  charm  our  eyes^ 
Yirtue  distrest,  thy  happy  lines  disciose, 
With  morę  of  triumph  thkn  a  coiiqoeror  knowsf 
TMich'd  by  tby  hand,  our  stubbom  tempera  bend. 
And  ftowing  tears  tbe  well-wrougbt  sceue  atteod, 
Thatsilent  elo(|uence  thy  powcr  ftpprov'd;- 
The  cause  so  great,  'twas  generous  to  be  mov*d. 

What  pleasurc  can  the  bnrsting  beart  posKSS; 
In  tbe  last  partlng,  and  severe  distress  ? 
Can  fiune,  wealth,  honour,  titles,  joy  bestow, 
And  make  the  labouring  bnsast  witb  transport  glow  ? 
These  gaudy  trifles  gfld  our  moming  brignt. 
But  oT  how  weak  thelr  mfluence  ou  our  nigbt ! 
Tben  famę,  wealth,  honour,  tltles,  Tainly  bloomg 
Nor  dart  one  beam  of  eomfort  oo  the  gloom  $ 
But  if  the  struggiing  soul  a  joy  receires, 
Tifl  in  the  just  applause  tbat  consoious  Yittoe  gh«« ; 
This  blameless  pride  the  dying  Hughes  possest, 
Solten^d  hia  pain,  sat  ligbtly  on  bis  bresist. 
And  sooth'd  his  unoffiendmg  soul  to  rest 
Free  from  the  błgot'8  fears,  or  8toic*s  pride^ 
CalmaaourCbristianheroliv'd,  hedy'd. 

*  Opera  of  Calypeo  aod  Tclcmacbufc 


8 
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As  on  tlie  utmoBt  ytrgt  of  life  he  ttood, 
Readfr  to  plunge,  and  seizc  th'  immortal  good, 
CoUecttng  all  hitł  rays  diffi»'d,  in  one. 
His  Ust  irreat  work  '  with  heightcnM  Iiist^  shone ; 
Therc  his  justsentimenU,  traittferrM,  we View'd ! 
But,  whilc  our  eyes  ihe  shining  path  pursuM, 
And  steep  ascent  his  śu^dy  judgro«'nt  gainM, 
The  shining  path,  alas !  aJone  reiiłain'd.'»-« 

So  when  the  Sun  tA  worlds  unknown  retircs, 
How  strong,  how  boldly  shoot  his  parting  fires ! 
Larger  his  setting  orb  our  eycs  confcas, 
Eager  w  gazę,  and  the  fuli  glory  biesa ; 
As  0'er  the  hcaven8,  sublime,  his  course  exteDdj, 
With  equal  state,  the  radiaht  globe  desccnds, 
Sinks  in  a  cloud  of  gold,  and  azure  bright. 
And  Ieave8  behidd  gay  tracks  of  beamy  light. 
1720. 


Ip  fsr  ourseWes  the  tran  proAiaely  flow, 
Tog  jusŁly  we  induige  the  tender  woe, 
Since  tho«  in  Virtutt*s  robcawant  richly  drest. 
And  of  fine  arts  abundantly  pcisccst ! 
3ut  if  we  father  should  congratuiate 
A  fricnd^s  enlargementand  exalted  state ; 
ResJgn^d  to  Providence,  what  can  we  less 
Than  chccrfiil  hail  thy  longM-for  ha})pjncs8, 
Who  now,  rełea8'd  from  every  piercing  pain, 
Bost  in  the  realms  of  light  triuinphant  reign ! 

Febiuary,  17 19 -20.  w.  jmjncombe^ 


TO  TRE 


MEMORY  OF  MR.  HUGHES. 

O  Ł08T  too  early !  and  too  lately  knowu ! 
My  lowe^s  intcnded  marks  receire in  one; 
Where,  nuw  to  ease,  and  recent  from  thy  pains, 
With  ampler  joy  thou  tread'st  the  blissłul  plains: 
If  there,  rcgardful  of  the  ways  of  men, 
Tlionyseest  with  pity  what  thou  once  hast  been, 

0  gc^ntle  bhade !  recept  this  humble  ver&e, 
Amidst  the  meamr  bonours  of  thy  hearbe. 

.  How  does  thy  Pbocyah  warm  Britannia*8  youth, 
In  arms  to  ^ry,  and  in  love  to  truth ! 
Oh !  if  the  Mnse  of  futurę  augbt  presagc, 
These  seeds  sball  ripen  in  the  coming  age; 
Tbenyouths,  renownM  for  many  a  field  welUfbught, 
Shali  own  the  glorious  lessons  thou  hast  taught ; 
Hoiiour^s  sirict  laws  shall  reign  in  every  miód. 
And  eve^  Phocyas  łus  Eudocia  find. 
O!  yetbcthisthclowesŁof  thy£ime, 
To  form  the  bero,  and  instruet  the  damc  $ 

1  see  the  Christian,  friend,  relation,  son, 
Bnrn  for  the  glorious  course  that  thou  hast  run. 

If  aught  we  owe  thy  jpencil,  or  thy  lyre, 
Of  fBanly  strokes,  or  o?  superior  fire, 
How  mttflt  ^y  Musc  be  ever  own'd  d  Wmc^ 
And  tn  the  sacrcd  list  unrival'd  shine ! 
Nor  joyous  bealth  was  thine,  nor  downy  case ; 
To  thae.  forbidden  was  the  scit  recess  i 
Worn  with  disease,  and  never-ceasing  pain, 
How  firmly  did  thy  Soul  her  seat  tnaintain  1 

'  Siege  of  Damascus. 

*  Of  whom  see  Dr*  Joknson's  encomium  in  the 
life  of  Hughes, 


Early  thy  side  the  mortal  śhaft  reeeirM, 
All,  but  the  wDundcd  bero,  saw  and  griev'd. 
No  scnsc  of  smart,  no  anguith,  could  control*  . 
Or  tum  the  generoui^  purposc  of  his  soul. 
Witncss,  yc*  nobler  arts,  by  Heairen  dc8ign'd 
To  charm  the  senses,  and  imprcnrc  the  rnind, 
How  through  your  mazes,  with  incessant  toil, 
He  urg*d  his  way,  to  reap  th'  immortal  spoil  \ 
So  fablcd  Orpheus  tunM  his  potentsong, 
Dcath^scirclingshades,  and  Stygian  glooms  amoog. 

Of  thy  grcat  labours  this,  the  last  ^  and  chief, 
At  ODCM  demands  our  wonder,  and  our  grief ; 
Thy  soul  in  clouded  maj«%ty  till  now 
Its  finish'd  bcautics  did  but  partly  show ; 
Wondering  we  saw  digclos^d  the  ample  stort, 
Griev*d  in  that  instant,  to  cxpect  no  morę. 

So  in  the  ercningof  some  doubtftd  day. 
And  clouds  divłded  with  a  mingifed  rąy,  , 
Haply  the  golden  Sun  unveils  his  light. 
And  his  whole  glories  spreads  at  once  to  siglit ; 
Th*  enlirenM  world  look  up  with  gladsonle  chccri 
Bless  the  gay  scenę,  nor  heed  the  night  iN>  near ; 
Sudden,  the  łnccnt  orb  drops  swiftly  down, 
Through  western  skics,  to  shine  in  worlds  untowmn. 

March  28, 1 720.  wm.  cowraa. 


From  thy  kmg  langnishing,  and  pdnftil  strife, 
Of  breath  and  labcmrdrawn,  and  wasting  life, 
Accomplish'd  spirit  t  thoa  at  length  art  free. 
Bom  into  bliss  and  immortality ! 
Thy  struggies  are  no  morę ;  the  palm  is  won  ; 
Thy  brows  enoircled  with  the  Yicior^B  crown  ; 
While  lonely  ieft,  and  desolate  below. 
Fuli  grief  I  <rel,  and  all  a  brot]ier*8  woe ! 
Yet  wottld  I  Hnger  on  a  Itttle  space, 
Before  I  close  my  quick-expiring  x%ict\, 
Till  I  have  gather^d  up,  with  gratefiii  |kfins, 
Thy  works,  thy  dear  unperishing  remains ; 
An  undecapng  monument  to  stand, 
Rais'd  to  thy  name  by  thy  own  skilful  band. 
Then  let  me  whig  from  Earth  my  wilłing  way. 
To  meet  thy  soul  in  blase  of  Kving  day. 
Rapt  to  the  skics,  like  thee,  with  joj-ful  flight, 
An  tnmate  of  the  Heavens,  adopted  into  li^t. 

30  March,  1720.  jabw  bdgbss. 

Ob.  17  Jan.  1731.  Anuo  SX.  46. 


Immortal  Bard  \  though  from  the  world  rctir*J, 
Still  known  to  Famę,  still  honour*d,  and  admir'd ! 
While  iiird  with  joy,  in  happier  realms  you  stray. 
And  dwcll  in  man&ions  of  etemal  day ; 
While  you,  conspicuous  through  the  heavenly  choir. 
With  swelling  rapture  tune  the  chosćn  lyre ; 
Where  echoing  angels  the  glad  notes  prolong, 
Or  with  attentive  silence  crOwn  your  songj 
Forgive  the  Muse,  that  in  unequal  lays 
Oflers  this  humble  tribute  of  her  praise. 
Lost  in  thy  works,  how  oft  I  pass  the  day, 
While  the  swift  hours  stcal  unperceiv'd  away ; 
There,  in  sweet  union,  wit  and  ▼irtue  charm, 
And  noblest  sentiments  the  bosom  warm ; 

!  The  Siege  of  Dttmascus. 
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The  braTe,  the  vise,  the  Tiitąicus,  and  the  tur, 
May  Tiew  themselYes  in  fadeless  colours  there. 

'llirao^b  every  póKsh'd  piece  correctJiess  flows, 
Vet  cach  bright  pa^  with  sprightly  fancy  glows  i 
Oh  i  happy  elegance,  where  thus  are  joio'd 
A  snlid  judgment,  and  a  vit  refin*d ! 

Herę  injui^d  Phocyas  and  Budocia  claim 
A  lastiog  pity,  and*  a  lasting  famę : 
Tby  herouic's  softer  virtues  charm  the  sight. 
And  fili  oar  souls  wilh  ravisbing  delight 
Exaited  ]ove  and  dauntless  cottrage  meet. 
To  malce  thy  heroda  character  compleŁe.    . 
This  fintsh*d  pieo^  the  nobicst  pens  oommendy 
Aod  e^en  the  eritics  are  the  poet^s  firicnd. 

Ud  oo  by  thee,  thoae  flowery  paths  ^  I  Tiew, 
Por  erer  lovely,  aóid  for  ever  new» 
Where  all  the  Graces  with  joint  fbrce  engage 
To  Steni  th'  impetnous  foUies  of  the  age : 
Yirtoe,  there  deck'd  in  ever-b1<)oming  channs, 
Wtth  nich  reństleis  rays  of  beauty  warms, 
That  Yice,  abashM,  confounded,  akulks  away, 
As  oigtat  retycs  at  dawp  of  rosy  day. 

Scmck  with  his  guilt)  the  hardy  atheistdreads 
Approaching  Fate,  itod  trembles  as  he  reada: 
Vaiiqaish'd  by  RÓuon,  yet  ashamM  to  fly, 
HedaresnotownaGod,  nor  yetdcny: 
CQOTinc'd,  though  late,  forgi^eness  he  implores; 
Shfinks  from  the  Jawa  of  Heli,  and  Heaven  adores. 

Hither  the  wild,  the  frolic,  and  the  gay, 
iUtfaoaghtIosB  thro*  theirwanton  ronnds  they  stray, 
CompeU*d  by  Famę,  repair  with  cnr ioos  eye, 
Aad  their  own  Tarioos  Ićwins  with  wooder  spy. 
The  censor  so  polite,  so  kindly  tme, 
They  see  their  tbults,  and  sicken  at  the  view, 
HeDce  trifling  Damon  oeases  to  be  vain; 
And  Cloe  sooms  to  give  her  lover  pain : 
Strepbon  is  tme,  who  ne^er  was  true  bcfore; 
And  Celia  bidą  hnn  love,  but  not  adore. 

Thoogh  Addisoo  and  Steele  the  honoar  claim, 
Itoe  to  stand  focemost  on  the  list  of  iame; 
Tetitill  thetraces  of  thy  band  we  see, 
Sbme  of  the  brightest  thonghts  are  dae  to  thee. 
WUle  tben  for  those  illustrtoua  bards  we  moum, 
The  Mive  shall  visic  thydistinguishM  urn ; 
With  oopMMs  tean  bedew  the  sacred  ground. 
And  pbnttbe  nerer-foding  bay  around. 

Hoc  throttgh  the  gloom,  a^iring  bards,  dexplore 
Thoe awfol relics,  and  be  Tain  no  morę: 
Łeamhig,  and  Wit,  and  Famę  itself  mustdie; 
Yirtne  ^one  can,  towcring,  reach  the  sky. 
Thiscniwn*d  his  life.  Admire  not,  Hea^en  in  view, 
He  to  the  glorious  prize  with  transport  flew. 
A  faie  so  Uest  shonki  chcck  onr  streaming  woe, 
He  reigns  above,  his  works  snrvive  beknr. 

J.  BUKCE, 

ląte  of  lYinity  Hall,  Cambridge. 
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JOHANNIS  HUGHES. 

Occiorr  hen  niminm  foto  snblatus  aceriio, 
Ooeidit  Aonadfon  decnt  iUe  doIorqiie  sotorum  t 
One  te,  magne,  tnis  rapuic  sors  aspera,  Tates  ? 
Onofo^,  ah!  nostras  nnoqnam  rediturus  in  oras  * 
En '.  tibi  ferali  crinem  cinaćre  cupreaso, 

•  Allading  to  tbe  Speetators  writtea  by  Mr.  Hnghes. 


Et  circum  cineres  J^massia  numina  lugcnt. 
Tpsa  tuam  flet  adhue,  flebitque  Britannia  mortcm^ 
Te  patria  exposcit,  foecundaque  criminis  sctas. 
Non  toa  te  pietas,  non  candida  vita,  nec  artes 
IngenusD,  durojuvenem  eripuerc  sepulchro! 

Sed  tibi  mors  longos  ncquic<piam  inviderit  annos. 
pum  mańeant  clarx  monumenta  perennia  fam^, 
I>irca«usquc  vo1et  superas  suus  alcs  in  auras. 
SpemiH  trita  sooans  ptcctrum^,  tCDntsqtic  camo^iiae 
Haud  petis  auxilinm :  terris  te  plena  r^lictis 
Mens  rapit  impavłdum,  ca'lique  per  ardua  dncit. 
Jam  procul  ex  oculis  gentes  i  regna  recedunt  $ 
Jam  tellus  pcrit,  &  punctum  vix  cemitar  orbis* 
At  vo8,  immensi  placidissima  lumina  mandi, 
Sol,  Luna,  aetcmo  mcritas  O !  pangttc  laudea 
Auctori  Dominoquc ;  suis  concuiisa  tremiscat 
Sedibus,  &  magnum  agnoscat  Natura  Parentemi 
Dum  ^'ates  aR'ana»  parum  sententia  Tulgi 
Ut  sŁeŁ  sollicitus,  sublimi  cannine  pandit-! 
QuaJis  verborum  pompa !  ut  mit  ore  profondo 
Fenridus,  ingentt  caleat  cum  Spiritus  ingens ! 

Nec  minor  inccdis,  tmgico  indignusre  cothumoi» 
Dum  tuus  Arabicos  Phocyas  mit  acer  in  hestes, 
Qui8  non  asquale8  toto  sub  poctorc  flammas 
Concipit,  &  simili  laudis  fonrescit  amore ! 
O  quali8  lingU!edivh)a  potentia !  quali 
Arte  trahis  faciles  animos  $  seu  pectora  flecti 
Dura  jubes,  &  pukhrie  acuis  virtutis  honore; 
SiTe  intus  placidos  Eudocia  concitet  ignes ; 
Ah  nimium,  niraium  infelix  Eudocia !  quem  non 
Son  tua  sasva  movet  ?  madidi  vectigal  ocelli 
Ouisneget?  łnfoustos  quis  non  deploret  amores  ? 
O  sempcr  damnata  pati  fota  aspera  virtus ! 
At  tibi  qui6  sensus,  qu8e  mens,  Eudocia,  cum  jam 
Extrahit  infomm  Phocyas  tua  flammasagittam, 
Secnnis  foti,  vitamque  ex  vulncre  fondit } 
Quis  satis  ingenium  comis  miretur  AbudoB  ? 
Quam  pigcr  ad  pcenas,  miseramque  bcnignns  in 
Rxemplar  vel  Christianis  imitabilc,  mores  [hoatem ! 
Digni  etiam  meliore  fide !  O  quam,  nube  rcmotA 
Erroris,  tanti  cmiteant  pietatLs  honores ! 

Sed  quid  ego  pluni  hic  iaudare  nitentia  pcrgam  ? 
Tota  nitet,  pulchro  tota  ordinc  fabrica  surgit, 
Etdeicctamur  passim,  passimque  monemur. 

£.  Coil.  Mert 
Oxon. 
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Amabilis  juvenis,  hujus  carminis  author, 

Obiit  '26  Decem.  J73();  annoaptatis  19. 

-Nox  atra  caput  tristi  circum  volat  umbrA. 
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PROLOGU  E  TO  THB 

MEMORY  OF  MR.  HUGHES, 

SPOXBN  BY  MB.  MILWABD,  ON  THE  BCVIVAŁ  OF  TB« 
SIEGB  OF  OAMASCUS,  AT  THB  THCATBB  BOYAt  (B 
DBOBY-ŁANE,  22  MARCH,   1734-5. 

Herb  force  and  fency,  with  united  charms, 
Mingle  Łhe  sweets  of  love  with  war*s  alarms.* 
Onr  author  shows,  in  eastem  pomp  array^d, 
The  conquering  bero,  and  the  constant  maid. 
Nonę  better  knew  such  noble  heights  to  soar, 
Though  Pbsddra,  and  though  Cato),  charmyTbcfora 

'  Haec  &  pronraa  allndnnt  ad  sublima  iHa  aa- 
thoris  nostri  poemata,  i^ulbus  tituU,  Hymnus  ad 
Creatorem  Mundi,  &  Ecstasisb 
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While  i)»  the  lUstre  of  his  glowing  line^, 
Th*  Anbiaa  Paradiae  so  gaily  shinet, 
With  winy  riYen,  racy  fmits,  supply^d. 
And  beaatifrs  gpftrkiing  in  immoital  prktei 
Gollants,  youMI*  own,  tbat  a  resistJeas  fire 
JHd  jiłstly  their  enamoui^d  breasts  inspire. 

At  fint  a  numeroiu  audience  ctt>wn'd  thii  play* 
iad  kiod  applauwi  marlfd  ilts  happy  w&y, 


While  he,  lite  his  oiwn  Phoc]^,  saatchM  fron  rkm^ 
To  foirer  realms  with  ripcnM  glory  fiew. 
Hiimane,  thoagh  witty;  hamble,  tbough  admir^d^ 
Weptby  the  great,  tłie  Tirtcioassage  ej^Ńr^d  !* 

Still  may  the  bard,  beoeath  Itind  planeta  bora, 
Whomerery  Gncc  and  every  Mute  adom, 
Whoee  spreadin^  fome  hat  reach*d  to  fbreign  landiW 
Reoeive  aome  tnbute  too  from  British.  banda.. 


POEMS 


OF 


JOHN  HUGHES. 


■^f^- 


.   TRE  TRIUMPH  OF  PRACB. 
eccAS|OVff>  ir  thb  fbacb  or  iyswick, 

1697. 

H£AK,  Bńtain,  hear  a  roogh  unpractis'd  tongoej 
Tboogh  nmgfa  my  irolce,  tłie  Muae  iiuipires  Łbe  aong! 
Xbe  herren-born  Mnse^  ev'ii  nam  sŁie  springs  hier 

fligbty 
ind  besrt  my  raptnr^d  sool  through  mitracM  realms 
W«  moimt  alcrft,  and,  io  our  «ry  way,      [of  Ught 
SeUfing  lungdoms  hx  beneath  8urvey. 
jimid  the  res(  a  tpacioos  tnci  appears, 
6bicui«  ia  Tiew,  and  on  iU  Yisage  wean 
Black  honrering  mists,  which,  ŁhicKe&mg  by  degreef , 
£ztend  a  lo«'iiog  storm  o^er  earth  and  seaa. 
Bot,  lo !  an  eastern  light,  arising  high, 
Drira  the  tempestuous  wreck  aloog  the  aky ! 
TbatfattstfaeMuae^-^Lookdowiiymysan!  andsee, 
The  bright  procemoa  of  a  deity  I" 
Sbe  ątobe  ;  the  storm  di8pers'd ;  Tanish^d  the  night ; 
•ind  well-kiKTwn  Europę  stands  diiclos'd  to  sight. 

Of  Tańons  states»  the  variou8  bounds  appear ; 
Iherc  «ide  Hispania,  fniitful  Gallia  hcre; 
Belgia^s  moist  soil,  conspicuons  lirom  afar, 
ind  Flandria,  long  the  fkld  of  a  destructhre  war. 
Germania  too,  with  cluster^d  Tines  o^erspiead; 
ind  Vfs^y  Albion  from  her  watery  bed, 
Beanteotts  abore  the  re^,  rears  her  auspicions  band. 
Beneath  her  chalky  clii&,  iiea-nymphs  resort, 
ind  awfbl  Nepiune  keepB  his  reedy  court; 
Ha  darling  Thames,  rich  presents  in  hU  band 
W  bounteoas  Ceres,  trayerses  the  land ; 
ind  seemi  a  mighty  toakc,  whose  shinńig  pride 
Docs  tbiOQfh  the  meads  in  sinuous  voIumes  glide. 

Ah,  dwrming  Isle  1  fiurest  of  all  the  main ! 
Tcio  long  thou  dostmy  willing  eyc  dotain. 
For  sen  a  bero  on  the  adverse  sti-and ! 
And,  h> !  a  bloomiog  yirgin  in  his  band ! 
AH  ban,  cdeadal  pair !— ^  goddess  she, 
Of  haavenly  birthconiest,  a  morę  tban  mortal,  be! 
Yictonoos  Jaurels  on  his  brows  he  wears; 
Th'  attfndmg  &ir  a  brancbmg  olive  beara; 
Slcnder  her  shape,  in  aihner  baoids  confinM; 
Her  snowy  garments  loosely  Aow  bchind, 
Bleh  witkcnibt«ider'd  ttars,  iad  nifla  iA  tht  wind. 


But  once  sneh  di£Semg  beauty  met  before, 

hen  wanior  Man  did  Love*8  bright  ąuoen  adore  ; 
LoYe^s  bright  queen  might  aeem  less  winninf 
Mars  subnut  to  his  heroic  air.  [&xr» 

Jove  himseif ,  imperial  Jore,  can  show 

nobler  micn,  or  morę  undaunted  brow, 
Whenhisstrongarm,  thro'  HeaT'n'sethereaI  plains, 
Compels  the  fcindledbolt,  and  awful  nde  maintainft 

And  now  embark'd  they  seek  the  British  Iflles. 
PleasM  with  the  charge,  propitious  Ocean  smiles. 
Befbre,  old  Neptune  smootbs  the  liqnid  way ; 
ObaeqiiioQsTritons  on  thć  snrface  play; 
And  4>ortful  dolphins,  with  a  nimbie  glance. 
To  the  bright  Sun  tbeir  glitteńng  scales  adrance. 
In  ooKy  beds  profoond  the  billows  sleep^ 
No  clamorous  winds  awake  the  silent  deep; 
RebakM,  tbey  whisper  in  a  gentle  breeze. 
And  all  around  is  unirersal  peace« 

Proceed,  my Muae !  The  foUowingponp  deelarej 
Sfty  who,  mid  what,  the  brigbt  attendants  were ! 
First  Ceres,  in  ber  chariot  seated  high. 
By  barness^d  dragons  drawn  along  tihe  ^j 
A  comucopia  fiird  her  weaker  hand^ 
Charg^d  wkh  the  varioas  offiipring  of  the  land, 
Fhiit,  dowers,  and  oom;  her  right  a  sibkle  borej 
A  yellow  wreath  of  twisiad  wheat  she  wore. 
Next  fiither  Bacchns  with  his  tigers  grae^d 
Tbe  show,  and,  scpieezing  ctusters  as  he  paasM, 
Oualfd  flowing  goblets  of  rieb-Bayour^d  winę. 
In  order,  last  suoceed  the  tu&eftil  Ninę; 
Apollo  too  was  there ;  behind  him  hung 
His  nseless  ąuirer,  ai^  his  bow  unstrung ; 
He  toochM  his  golden  lyre,  -and  thus  he  sunr. 

"  Lead  on,  great  William  1  in  thy  happy  rcign 
Pcane  and  the  Muses  are  restt»r*d  again. 
War,  that  fierce  lion,  long  disdaining  law, 
Rang^d  nnoontrol^d,  and  kept  the  world  m  awe, 
Whtle  tra&blingkingdomscnHich*d  bencath  his  paw. 
At  last  the  reeling  monster,  drunk  with  gore, 
Falls  at  thy  feet  subduM,  and  ^uells  his  ronr; 
Tamely  to  tbee  he  bends  his  ihaggy  mane, 
And  on  his  neek  adhiitstho  łong-rąjected^hain. 

At  thy  protecting  coiirt,  for  this  blest  day, 
Attending  nations  their  gkui  thanks  skaJl  pa|r : 
Not  Belgia,  and^the  rescued  iąlc  alone. 

But  Europę  shatt  her  greatdeli«w«r  own. 
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Booie*s  mighty  grandeur  was  not  morecoaSat, 
WheD  great  Antonius  traTellM  through  the  east. 
And  crowds  of  manarchs  did  each  morning  irait 
With  early  homage  at  bis  palące  gatc.         [meet; 
Haste  then,  bright  prinee !  tby  Britain'8  transport 
HastfS  to  ker  arms,  and  make  ber  bliss  oomplete  1 
Whate*er  gl^d  news  bas  reacbM  ber  listening  ear, 
^liile  ber  long-absent  lord  proYokes  ber  fear, 
Her  joys  are  in  suspence,  ber  pleasures  unsincere. 
He  coines,  thy  bero  comes !  O  beauteous  Isle ! 
Revive  thy  genios  witb  acheerfal  smile ! 
Lat  tby  rgoicing  sons  fresb  palms  prepare, 
To  grace  the  tropbies  of  the  finish^d  war; 
On  high  be  bung  tbe  martiai  sword  insbeathM, 
The  shield  witb  ribbons  dress^d,  and  spear  with  ivy 

wrcath'd ! 
Łet  speaking  Paint  in  various  tablets  show 
Taśt  scenes  of  battle  to  the  crowd  bek>w ! 
Roand  this  triumphant  pile,  in  rnstic  dance, 
Tbe  shofating  srcains  shall  baóid  in  band  advanoe ; 
Hie  wealtby  farmer  from  his  toils  shall  cease ; 
Tbe  ploughman  irom  the  yoke  his  smoking  stoers 

release, 
And  join  t9  solemntze  the  festiwal  of  Peace. 
No  morę  for  want  of  bands  th'  unlabour^d  field, 
Chok'd  with  tank  weeds,  a  siekły  crop  sball  yield : 
C^lm  Pcace  retums;  behóld  ber  shining  train ! 
And  fruitful  Plcnty  is  restor^d  again.''»^ 
ApoUoceas^d— The  Muses  take  the  sound, 
From  voice  to  voice  th'  barmonious  noUs  reboond, 
Andechoing  lyrestransmit  the  vo]  ant  fugue  around ! 
Bleaawhile  thesteady  bark,  wiŁhprosperousgales, 
Fills  the  large  shocts  of  ber  cxpanded  sails. 
And  gains  tb'  inteoded  port ;  tbick  on  the  strand, 
Łike  swarming  bees,  th*  assembled  Pptons  stand. 
And  press  to  see  tbeir  welcome  80vereign  land : 
At  bis  approacb,  unruly  transport  reigns 
In  every  breast,  and  rapture  fires  tbeir  veins. 
A  generał  shout  succeeds,  as  wben  on  high 
Eiq>Ioded  thunder  rends  the  vaulted  sky. 
A  sbort  conTulsion  ^akes  the  solid.shore, 
And  rocks  th'  ac^acentdeep,  unmóv'd  before; 
Load  acciamations  tlirough  the  vallcys  ring, 
While  to  Augii6ta's  wali  the  crowd  attend  tbeir  king. 
^    And  now  behold  a  finish^d  tempie  *  rise. 
On  lofty  pillais  climbing  to  the  skies  i 
Of  bolk  stupendous,  its  proud  pile  it  rears, 
Tbe  gradual  product  of  succc6sive  years. 
An  Umer  gale,  that  folds  with  iron  lcave8, 
Tbe  chana'd6poctator'&entcring  steps  reoeives, 
Where  curious  works  in  twisted  stoms  are  seea 
Of  branchłog  foUage,  vacuoii6  between. 
0*6r  thU  a  fiócal  organ,  mounted  high 
On  marble  columns,  strikes  the  wondering  eye; 
And  feeds  atonce  two  senses  with  delight, 
Sweet  to  the  ear,  and  splendid  to  the  sight 
Maible  tbe  floor,  eHrichM  with  native  staias 
Of  Tifioiis  dye,  and  8treak'd  with  aziue  veins. 
£v'n  emulons  Art  with  Naturę  seems  to  strive, 
And  the  carr^d  figores  ahnost  breatbe  and  live; 
.  The  paint«i  altar.  flori<»»  to  bebold, 

Shines  with  deligłml  blue,  and  dazding  goid. 
Hero  fint  th*  iUnstrioas  thrte,  of  heavenl7  laoe, 
KeligioB,  Ubcrty,  andPeace,  embnioe; 
Herę  joyful  ciowdft  their  pious  thanks  eaqpr^, 
For  Peaoe  nitor^d,  and  HeaveQ'«  indolgence  blesi. 
Aanidoii8«tnicture!  bom  in  happy  days, 
Whowfint  cnployaeat  is  the  jiotOest,  piaisa! 

•  The  choir  tf  St  PanW^»M  fcrt  opened  on  the 
day  of  1fhanksgiving  for  the  pcace. 


So,  wben  by  just  dsgrecs,  th*  Etemal  The«gfaft 
His  six  days  labour  to  perfectaop  hnnight, 
With  laws  of  motion  first  endu'd  tbe  wbole. 
And  bade  the  Heavens  in  destinM  ctrcles  roli, 
The  polisb*d  Spheres  ćommenc'd  tbeir  harmony } 
.411  naturo  in  a  chorus  did  agree, 
And  the  World's  birth-day  was  a  jubilee* 
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eOURT  OF  NEPTUSR 

OM  KINC  WIŁŁIAM'8  RBTaaK  FtOM  HOŁŁANB^ 

1699. 

Aopicssen  to  the  ught  rokoosabłe 
CHARLBS  MONTAOUE,  £SQ^ 

Beoi!«,  celestial  Muse !  a  tuneful  stiain 
Of  Albioo'6  prinee  conducted  o^er  tbe  main; 
Of  courts  conceard  in  waves,  and  Ncptune's  watey 
Sing,  from  beneath,  how  the  green  deity      [reign  j 
Rosę  to  the  sotvereign  of  the  Britidi  sea; 
To  power  confess^d,  the  triple  mace  resign'd, 
0'er-nird  tbe  floods,  and  cbarg^d  the  rebe!  wind  | 
Secur^d  his  passage  homeward,  and  restor^d. 
,$afe  to  the  loTcliest  isle,  the  best^lQfv'd  lord. 

The  generous  name  of  Montagne  has  long 
Been^fhm^d  in  versc,  and  gracM  the  poet*s  song; 
In  Ycrse,  bimsc^f  can  happy  wonders  óol 
The  best  el  patrona,  and  of  poets  too. 
Amid  the  skilfdl  choir  that  court  bis  car, 
If  be  Toncbsaie  thesc  ruder  lays  to  hear. 
His  brigbt  example,  while  to  him  I  siRg,        [winę. 
Shall  raise  my  fecble  fltght,  and  mopnt  me  on  tbe 

On  Aibion's  castem  coast,  an  ancient  town  ^ 
O^erlooks  the  sca,  to  mariners  well  known ; 
Where  the  swift  Stounis  *  ends  his  snaky  train. 
And  pays  bis  watery  tribute  to  the  main : 
Stourus,  whose  stream,  prolific  as  it  gtidcs, 
Two  fertile  countics  In  its  course  dividcs, 
And  rolls  to  seaward  witb  a  ]ovor*s  pace : 
There  beauteous  Orwell  meets  his  fond  embrace  j 
They  mix  tbeir  amorous  streams,  tbe  briny  tide 
Receives  them  join^d  ;  theh'  crooked  shores  proTida 
A  spacious  bay  within,  for  anchor^d  sbips  to  ride. 
Herę,  on  tbe  margin  of  tbe  rolling  flood, 
Dreinely  fair,  like  sca-bom  Venus,  stood 
Britannia's  Genius,  in  a  robę  arrayM 
Of  broider'dlanBs,  and  hcraldry  display'd : 
A  crown  of  cities  charg'd  ber  graceful  brows  j 
In  waving  curls  ber  hair  luxuriant  flows ; 
Celestial  glories  inher  eycs  are  seen; 
Her  stature  tali,  majcstic  is  ber  mień. 
Witb  sucb  a  presence,  through  th*  adoring  skies 
Shines  the  great  parent  of  the  dei  ties ; 
Sucb  towery  hopours  on  ber  templcs  rise, 
Wben,  dmwn  by  lions,  sbe  proceeds  in  state  ; 
Trains  of  attendant-gods  around  ber  chaript  wait ; 
The  mother-goddess,  with  superior  grace, 
Sunreys,  and  numbers  o*er  ber  brigbt  immortal  race* 

While  thus  the  lovely  Genius  hovers  o'er 
The  water's  hrink,  and  from  the  sandy  shąrc 

*HanHch. 

*  Theriver  Stoure,  t^tat  nms  between  SufTolk  aad 
£s8ex. 
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THŁ  COllftT  Ot*  NEPTtJNŁ 


ieboUsH^ifltateteffcwB  foli  and  rise 
(Bjr  tam  thejr  mk  bolotr ,  by  turns  they  mount  tbe 
*"  And  niisŁ,"  sbe  nid—  [skies) : 

Hkb  pioi^d,  aaid  drew  a  sigh  of  onnoiis  love ; 
"  Mut  my  dear  lord  this  fiuthleas  ocean  pitn-c  ? 
Efap*d  tbe  chance  of  war,  and  fraud  of  focs, 

Wilt  tfaoa  to  warring  wwes  tby  ncred  life  expo9e  ? 
Wky  am  Ithtis  diirided  by  the  sea 
Fno  all  the  worki,  and  all  tbe  world  in  tbec  ? 
Onldafilis  and  tcars  the  ragc  of  tcmpests  bind, 
'  MTtb  team  Vń  bribe  the  seas,  with  sii^hs  tbe  wind : 
;  Soft-śfUng  gales  tby  canras  sbould  inspire ; 
lik  Ince,  yc  boisterous  storois !  far  bence  rctire 
l^ńiauMiwoods;  there  yonr  mad  powers  appcase, 
iaiscoortbc  dasty  pLatos,  or  strip  the  forest  trees ; 
<kiod}('d  in  hollow  rocks  prcrfbundly  sleep, 
iad  restfrom  the  lond  labdiirs  of  the  deep  \ 
^HThy  shouki  I  fear  ?         If  heroes  be  the  care 
Of  HetTeo  above,  and  Heaven  inclines  to  prayer, 
HttasaiTstsecure;  my  aons  with  lifled  eycs, 
I  Aad  piocis  rowB,  for  thce  have  gainM  the  skies. 
ICone  thea,  my  much-iov'd  lord!    No  morę  tb' 

•iaińs 
Of  nrtefnl  war  rc!quire  thee  frooi  my  arms* 
Tkjrtfonlcirespkśiteoospeacc;  but,without  thee, 
I^  has  no  channs,  and  plenty  's  poverty : 
itlagth  CBJoy,  for  whom  yoii've  fougbt,  tbe  queen 
Of  bbnds,  bńgfat,  majestic,  and  serene ! 
tiidPd  ińm  ckMidSy  whicb  dkl  ber  form  diBguise, 
Iri  Ud  a  tbonsand  beauties  from  tby  eyes. 
Aftoomd  treasuresimsarTey^d  inv)te 
Tkir  kid  to  varioQs  acenes  of  new  delight. 
^ne,  see  tbe  dower  I  brought !  My  spacious  downs, 
MrimiiMroiBCoimties,  and  myancienttowns; 
I^dicapcsof  rising  mountains,  shaggy  woods, 
^kceBTaUeys,  smiling  mcedows,  siKer  floods, 
^  piaiiis  with  Uywmg  benls  enrichM  around, 
TWhiłUwith  flocks,  tbe  ikx;ks  with  flccces  crowu'd. 
ABtkese«łtit  natiTe  wealth  thy  power  maintain, 
^  Uoooł  tnth  błessings  of  thy  easy  reign. 
fi><te,  koist  tliy  sails !  and  thiough  the  foamy  brine 
^  to  my  anns '.  henceforth  be  wboHy  minę ; 
iAerakie  tolhome  years,  letslanghter  cease, 
^  floorish  nom  secure,  in  tbe  9ofV  arts  of  peace !'' 

Shesaid;  th'  entreated  wtnds  her  accentsbore, 
Aad  vin^d  the  measage  to  the  Belgio  shore. 
^  pioiis  hero  heard,  nor  could  delay 
7«  DMettbe  lordy  roicc,  tbat  summon*d  him  away  ; 
^  londy  Toioe,  irbose  soft-complainjng  channs 
itCwc  had  can'd  tbe  succotur  «f  bis  anns, 
^  calPd  ia  Tsin,  when,  fir^d  with  gencroos  ragę 
^«Ppoie  tiie  fnry  of  a  barbarous  age, 
l^cJore  with  awful  thander  jn  hiś  hand, 
(^nigkstonns  and  fleets  at  sea,  and  foes  at  land, 
He  vtfd  his  daring  way ;  before  his  sight, 
^  śŃer  wii^,  brtght  Oiory  took  ber  flight, 
iad  feft,  to  goide  his  ooorse,  long  sbinlng  tracks  of 
fight! 

And  DOW  oDce  morę  embarkM,  propttious  gales 
*>*fresfafr(Mn  shore,  and  fili  his  hollow  sails. 
^*kq>  the  golden  god,  tbat  rules  tbe  day, 
^^ira  dewn  his  flaming  cbariot  to  the  sea, 
^  kcres  tbe  nations  here  inYolY^d  in  night, 
To^^agl  nsgSons  be  transports  his  ligbt ; 
fcWiiSain*^  rays,  by  tunis,  iwo  nations  cheer; 
^  when  he  seta  to  them,  be  rises  here. 
^faaken  Belgia,  ere  the  sbipwitbdrew, 
^  SeBenas  teara,  aad  breatbM  this  soft  adieu ; 
^Me  empire  calb  tbee,  and  a  glorious  throne, 
"^  pcopfe^swdgh^  jnterests,  and  tby  own; 
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(Thougb  struggling  k>y€r  wonici  fain  Jsćrsnade  thy 

stay) 
Go  where  Óiy  better  fortunę  Icads  the  way ! 
Meanwhile  my  loss,  allow  me  to  complain. 
And  wish^-ah,  no !  ^hat  partia]  wish  were  vain. 
Tho*  honourM  Cretc  had  nurs*d  the  thundering  god, 
Crete  was  not  alwaya  blest  with  his  abode ; 
Nor  was  it  fit,  tbat  William^s  godlike  mind. 
For  natións  bom,  sbould  be  to  otie  confin'd. 
This  only  grant,  sińce  I  must  ask  no  more^ 
ReTisit  once  again  3rour  native  shore ! 
Tbat  hope  my  sorrows  shall  beguile ;  and  thoi^ 
My  happy  rival !  wilt  tbat  hope  allow; 
'Tis  all  th'  enjoyment  Fate  has  left  me  now. 
So  may^st  Łhou,  &ir  Britannia  1  ever  be 
Finn  to  thy  sOTereign'8  Iove,  and  his  to  thee ! 
.Whilewidow'd  I»'— — *There  ristng  sighs  repressM 
Her  fiimting  voice,  and  stifled  in  the  rest. 

Now,  whiłe  the  bounding  yessel  drires  before     * 
The  gusty  gales,  and  leares  the  lessening  shore,' 
Behold  the  parting  clouds  to  distance  fly, 
And  golden  glories,  pOuring  from  on  high, 
New  dress  the  day,  and  cheer  th*  enligfaten'd  sky ! 
One  shooting  beam,  Uke  lightning  doubly  brigbt, 
Darts  on  the  middle  main  its  streaming  light. 
Lo !  William^s  guardian  angel  tbere  descends; 
To  Neptunc'8  court  bis  hea^euly  message  tends  j 
In  arms  celestial,  how  he  shines  afor, 
Like  Pallas  marching  to  th'  awukenM  war! 
His  left  hand  gripes  a  spacious  orb  of  shield, 
With  thousand  intcrceptcd  dangers  fillM, 
And  deatlis^of  various  kifid ;  his  right  displays 
A  temjper^d  blade,  tbat  spreads  a  formidable  blaze. 
He  strikes  the  waves;  th'  obseqoious  warcs  obey. 
And,  opening  ina  gulph,  disclosethedownwardway. 

O  Muse !  by  thee  conducted  down,  I  darc 
The  secret3  of  the  watery  world  dcclare ; 
For  nothrag  'scapes  thy  view ;  to  thee  'tis  given. 
To  rangę  thespace  of  earth,  and  seas,  and  hearen. 
Desery  a  thousand  forms,  conceaPd  from  sight. 
And  in  immortal  ^erse  to  give  the  V!sions  ligbt 

A  rock  there  lies,  in  depth  of  sea  profound, 
About  its  clefU,  rich  beds  of  pearl  abound, 
Wherd  sportful  Naturę,  covering  her  rctreat 
With  flowing  waters,  holds  ber  secret  seat 
In  woods^f  corat,  intricate  she  strays. 
And  wreathes  the  shells  of  fish  a  thousand  ways. 
And  animates  the  spawn  of  all  her  finny  race. 
Th'  unnumber^d  species  of  the  fertile  tide, 
Inshoals,  around  theirmightymother,  glide. 
From  out  the  rock'8  wide  cavem's  deep  beloir, 
The  rushing  ocean  rises  to  its  flow; 
And,  ebbing,  here  retires;  within  its  sides, 
In  roomy  caves  the  god  (^  sea  resides. 
Hillars  unhewn,  ofliyingstone,  bear  high 
His  vanlted  courts;  in  storms  the  biltows  fly 
Cer  th*  ęchoing  roof,  likc  thunderthrough  theskies, 
And  wain  the  ruler  of  tbe  floods  to  rise, 
And  check  the  raving  winda,  and  the  dwoln  wave« 

chastise. 
Rich  ąwils,  by  pTundering  tempests  hither  borne, 
An  uniyerse  of  wealth,  the  palacc-rooms  adom* 
Before  its  entranc;,  broken  wrecks  are  seen 
In  beaps  defbrm'd,  a  melancholy  scenę. 
But  far  within,  upon  a  mossy  throne, 
With  washy  ooze  and  samphire  overgrown, 
The  sea-green  king  his  forky  sceptre  rears ; 
Awful  his  aspect,  nnmerous  are  his  years. 

I  A  pearly  crown  circles  his  brows  divine ;  ^ 

His  beard  aod  de  wy  bair  sbed  trickliog  drops  of  brmA 
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HUÓHES^S  POEMS. 


TIm  nvier-fodi,  Ul  aioBtrotts  yragcny. 

On  beds  of  niahM  round  their  purentlie. 

Berę  Duulie  and  ŁbeRhine;  Nile*!  tecret  loiiioe 

DweUsherecoDcealMi  henceTEbartakethisoome^ 

Hence  lupid  Rhodanus  bis  current  poun; 

And,  issuing  from  hig  urn,  majeftic  Padu  VMrt ; 

And  Alpheus  leekt,  whh  sttent  pace,  the  kiv'd  Sid- 
lian  shores. 

But,  cbief  in  honour,  Keptune*f  darliof  ton, 

The  beauteous  Tbames,  lies  ncarett  to  his  throne. 

Vor  thou,  fair  Boyne  I  shall  pass  uninenUon'd  by, 

Already  sung  in  strains  that.nc^er  shall  die. 
These,  and  a  thousand  niore,  whose  winding  tmiu 

Seek  Tarious  lands,  the  wealthy  sire  maintains; 
Kach  day,  the  fluid  portions  he  divides, 

-  And  fills  tbcir  cravłng  urns  with  f  resh-recruttedtides. 
But  not  alike ;  for  ofl  his  partial  care 
Bestowson  sonie  a  dłsproportion*d  share; 
From  whence  their  swelling  currents,  o*er-<ttpply*d, 
Through  delug'd  fields  in  uoisy  triumph  ride. 

The  god  was  j ust  preparing  to  rencw 
His  daily  task,  when  suidden  in  his  %iew 
Appear*d  the  guardian  power,  aildazzling  bright. 
And,  antering,  flashM  the  caves  with  bcatny  ligbt 
Boyne,  Rhine,  the  Sanibre,  on  their  banks  had  seen 
The  glońousform,  and  knew  his  martial  mień; 
In  thiongs  th'  admiring  Nereids  round  him  pretsM, 
And  Tritons  crowd  to  view  the  heavenly  guest. 
Then  thus,  adyancing,  he  his  will  explains-« 
"  O  Diighty  sovercign  of  the  liqułd  pUiins ! 
Hastę,  to  the  surtace  of  the  deep  repair, 
This  solemn  day  requires  thy  prcsence  tlierc. 
To  rule  the  storoiii,  the  rising  waves  restrain. 
And  shake  thy  sceptre  o*er  the  govern'd  main. 
By  breathing  gales  on  thy  dominions  dnven, 
To  thee  three  kingdoms'  hopes  in  charge  are  given, 
The  gkny  of  the  world,  and  best  beloTM  of  Hcavcn. 
Behold  him  figurM  here !"— — He  said,  and  held, 
Hefulgent  Ło  his  v\eVf  the  guardian  shield. 
On  the  rich  mould,  inwrought  with  skill  dirine, 
Great  Williani*s  wars  in  splcndid  sculpture  shine. 
Herę,  how  his  saviug  p<i«er  was  first  display^d. 
And  Holland  rescuM  by  bis  youthful  aid; 
When,  kindling  in  his  soul,  the  martial  flama 
Broke  fiirrcely  out,  prcluding  futurę  famę, 

•  And  lonnd  the  ^ntiers  dealt  a^enging  fin; : 
Swift  from  the  hot  pursuit  the  blasted  foes  retire. 
Then  battlet,  sieges,  camps  are  grav'd  aiar, 
And  the  long  progress  of  the  dreadful  war. 
Above  the  rest,  Seneffe'8  immortal  fight, 
In  larger  figures  offeHd  to  the  sight,  [light 

With  martial  terrour  charms,  and  gives  a  fierce  de- 
Here  the  confed*rate  troops  are  forc*d  to  yield, 
DriTen  by  unequal  numbers  through  the  fidd ; 
With  his  bright  sword,  young.  Nassau  there  with- 

standi 
Thdr  flight;  with  prayers  and  blows  he  urges  his 

commands, 
IJpbraids  their  famting  force,  and  boldly  throws 
Himself  the  first  amidst  the  wondeiing  focs. 
What  daie  not  men,  by  snch  a  generał  led ' 
Ballying  with  shouŁs,  their  bero  at  their  head» 
Fir'd  with  new  ragę,  aaham'd  they  once  did  fly, 
Be«)lT'd  t'  o^ercome,  or  resolute  to  die, 
Thio*  trampied  heaps  of  slain  tbey  rush  to  Tictory. 
Earth  trembles  at  the  charge  j  Death,  Blood,  and 
Inaatiate  riot  all  the  mnrderous  day ;  [Prey» 

Nor  ołght  itaelf  thdr  fury  can  allay ; 
1111  the  pale  Moon,  that  sickens  at  tho  sight, 
Itfitinsbdiiadadoad,  toblind  the  bloody  fight 


A|płńi^ 
Aa  aaciett  abbey*,  whioh  róiifh  Wbodi 
And  pcccipioei  Yast  afaniptly  riae, 
Wbtre,  tafeaiioamp*d,  proud  Luttinbiirgh 
Ali  opól  ▼iotanoe,  or  dose  suiprlK. 
Battee!  a  second  Hannibal  from  Ikr, 
Up  the  iteep  height,  oonducts  th*  entai^led 
BraTe  Oiiory,  attended  with  the  pride 
Of  EagUsh  valoar,  charges  by  his  lide. 
Enclot'd  they  fight;  the  forests  shme  atonnd 
With  flashing  fires;  the  thnndefd  hiils  rebound, 
Aod  the  shockM  cooBtry,  wida  baneath,  rebelloai 
to  the  tound.  [flishtj 

Pore^d  finom  their  holds,  at  length  tbey  specd  theii 
Rich  tents,  and  storea  of  war,  the  victor's  toils  w- 
Then  peace  ensues ;  and,  in  a  shining  train,    [qoite 
The  iiriendly  ohiefs  assemble  on  the  plain. 
An  ardent  zeal  the  Gallic  generał  warms 
To  see  the  youth,  that  kindicd  such  alarms  ; 
Wondering  he  views ;  secure  the  soldiera  pres« 
Round  their  late  dread,  and  the  glad  treaty  blcsib 

Nejct,  on  the  broad  circamference  is  wrought 
The  nine  years'  war  for  lovM  Britannia  fuught; 
The  cause  the  same :  fair  Liberty  betray*d. 
And  banishM  Justice,  fly  to  him  for  aid. 
Herę  sailing  ships  ai-e  drawn,  the  crowded  strandt 
And  Heaven*s  avenger  hastening  to  the  laod* 
Oppression,  Fraud,  Confusion,  and  Afiright, 
Fieroe  fiends,  that  ravag*d  in  the  gloomy  night 
Of  lawless  Power,  defeatod,  fly  bcfore  bis  dazzlin| 
So  to  th*  eclipsing  Moon,  by  the  still  skłc      [light 
Of  some  lone  thicket,  re\'eliing  hags  provide 
Dire  charms,  that  Łhreat  the  sleeping  nei^hboarikood. 
And  ąuaflf,  with  magie  mixM,  vast  bowis  of  humai 

blood; 
But,  when  the  dawn  reveals  tl»e  purple  east, 
They  ranish  suUen  from  th*  unfinish*d  feast. 
Herę  joyful  crowds  triumphant  arches  rear 
To  their  deliverer'spraise;  glad  senates  thcre, 
In  splendid  pomp,  the  regal  state  confer. 

Hibemia's  fitlds  new  triumphs  then  supply  ; 
The  rivai  kings,  in  arms,  the  fate  of  empire  try. 
See  where  the  Boyne  two  warring  hosts  dirides. 
And  rolls  between  the  fight  his  murmuring  tides! 
In  vain — hills,  forests,  streams,  must  all  giTe  place 
When  William  leads,  and  Victory*s  the  cbaae. 
Thou  saw'st  him,  Boyne !  when  thy  charg'd  water 

borę 
The  swimming  coursers  to  th*  opposing  shore. 
And,  round  thy  banks,  thou  heard^st  the  murdoitti 

cannons  roar. 
What  morę  thaii  mortal  bra^ery  inspir^d 
The  daring  troops,  by  his  example  fir*d !         [coor 
Thou  saw*st  their  wOndrous  deeds;   to  Neptnnc^ 
'lliyflying  Wayes  convey'd  the  swift  report. 
And,  red  with  slaughter,  to  their  fiuther  aho^d 
Streams  not  their  own,  and  a  discokmr'd  flood. 

Herę,  on  th'  ethereal  mould,  hurlM  from  9&1, 
Th'  exp1oded  bali  had  mark^d  a  dinted  scar. 
'Twas  destinM  thus;  for  when,  all  glowing  red» 
llłc  augel  took  it  from  the  forge,  he  said : 
"  This  part  be  left  unfated  fiDm  the  fbe ! 
And,  scarce  escapM,  once  let  the  Hero  know, 
How  much  to  my  protection  he  shall  owe ; 
Yet,  from  the  batter'd  shield,  the  hall  shaU  bonnd 
And  on  his  arm  inflict  a  scarlet  wound.*' 

Elsewhere,  behold  Namur^s  proud  turrcts  lise, 
Mąjestic  to  the  sight,  advancing  to  the  akics ! 

'  St  Pennis  ncar  Mous. 
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Ylu  ttcase  md  Sunbie  here  united  flow, 
Katiiit^s  defioM^e  ag*^^  ^'  inyading  foe : 
lodustrious  Arther  strength of  walk  sugppUM : 
le&Mthe  toma  the  British  army  lies. 
The  «oria  are  maimM ;  with  fury  they  contend ; 
Thoe  thunder  firom  the  plains,  tbose  fix«i  the  ańUa 

defend. 
Red  glotm  of  flre  from  hefiowuig^ngmes  Hy, 
Aadlwdanreepmgblaze,  likecom€lU,thro'thesky. 
The  kindled  regkm  glows ;  with  deafening  scnind 
Hiejrbiint;  their  iron  entrails,  hurrd  around, 
SUW  with  thick<-aeatter'd  deaths   the 

ground. 

Sae,  where  the  Gebius  of  the  war  appean, 
Ker  dmiii  the  laboar,  nor  the  danger  fean  1 
h  cloodtof folphurcRis  smoke  he  shines  morę  bright, 
forGteryrmind  him  waita,  with  beams  of  liviiig  light. 
At  kogth  the  widen'd  gates  a.  conąuest  own. 
And  to  his  arma  reagn  the  yielding  town. 

Here,  from  the  field  retiini'd,  witholiTecrowB'd, 
AppiandBag  throDgs  tbeir  welcome  prinoe  ninround : 
Bright  honoors  in  his  glońous  entry  shine, 
Aod  peace  restpr^d  concludes  the  great  de^gn. 

Loag  o^er  the  ^gur^d  work,  with  vast  suiprise, 
Admiriag  Neptime  rolPd  his  ravish'd  dyes; 
Then,  risingfttiin  his  throae,  tbus  caU'd  aloud  j 
"  Ye  loTely  dftughters  of  the  hriny  flood  1 
Hastę,  comb  your  silver  locks,  and  straight  prepare 
TofiU  my  traia,  and  gazę  in  upper  air. 
This  day,  m^eatic  glories  you  shall  see ; 
Cbme,  all  ye  watery  ęowcrs,  who  undcr  me     [sea ! 
Yonr  iittle  tridents  wielO,  «nd  mle  the  boisterous 
WhA  god,  that  riews  the  triumphg  here  OisplayM, 
Can  to  such  worth  refuse  his  heaven1y  aid }" 
He  saki  no  moro-   but  bade  two  Tritons  iiound 
Their  crooked  shells,  to  spread  the  siimmons  round. 
Thioiłi^  the  wide  caves  the  blast  is  heard  afar ; 
With  q)eed  two  moro  provide  his  azore  car, 
A  ooDcaTe  slidl ;  two  the  finn'd  coarsers  join : 
All  wait  officioiu  round,  and  own  th*  accustom'd 
Thegodascends;  his bc-tter  haad  sostains     [sign; 
Tbe  thr(e-fork'd  ^lear,  his  łeft  directs  the  reins. 
Through  breaking  wave8,  tbe  cbariot  mounts  him 

high; 
Before  its  thnndering  courM,  the  frothy  waters  fly ; 
He  gaias  the  sor&ce ;  on  his  either  side, 
Tbe  bright  attendanta,  nu:ig'd  with  comely  pride, 
AdrsDoe  in  just  anay,  and  grace  the  pompous  tide. 

Meanwhile  Britamia^s  king  caospicuous  stuod, 
And,  Irom  his  deck,  sur%ey'd  the  bouodłess  Hood. 
Smooth  was  the  glassy  scenę,  the  Sun  behcld 
His  foce  unclouded  in  the  liąuid  field. 
The  gazing  Nereida,  in  a  shining  train, 
Fnclose  the  ruler  of  tbe  British  main. 
And  fiweetly  sing ;  suspended  winds  forbear 
Their  lood  compiaintB,  the  soothing  lay  to  hcar. 
«  Haa,saci«d  charge,"  they  ery  j  ".  the  bcauties  we 
Of  Keptune^s  court,  are  come  t*  attend  on  thee ; 
AcGeptoaroflieT'daid!  thy  poteot  away, 
UnboDndedbytheland,  Uiese  watery  realms  obey ; 
And  we,  thy  aubjcct-powers,  our  duteous  homagc 
S»  Ncptuiie'a  aetf,  inferior  in  oommand,         [pay. 
Presents  hia  tridenttoihy  hibaour^d  hand !" 

They  said;  the  aire  approachM  wiUi  awe  pro- 
Ibond; 
The  ritc  peHurm'd,  their  shcjls  tbe  Tritons  aonnd ; 
Sveird  with  the  shrill  alarm,  tbe  joyful  billows 
bound. 

Kow,  from  the  shore,  Britannia  first  d^series  ' 
WhitcsaiJs  afisr ^  thea  bułky  yessels  rise, 


iNearertOTiew:  herbeatanghoartforctelf 
I  The  pleasmg  news,  and  eager  transport  fed% 
Salb  to  ber  arms,  imperial  NepMme  bears 
Th'  faitnisted  charge^  then,  diring,  disappean* 
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TO  HIS  GRACe 

CHARLES  DUKE  OFSOMERSET. 

MAY  rr  PŁBASE  YOUR  GRACE, 

Trouoh  the  great  I088  we  suffered  in  the  death  of 
the  king  haa  been  eo  happily  supplied  by  ber 
iiuge8ty'8  aceestion  to  the  tłurone,  and  her  late.co- 
Tonatkm  justly  fiUed  the  heaits  of  her  sub|ect8  with 
joy :  yet  so  glorious  a  reign  as  the  laat  will  alwaya 
be  remembered  wifh  admirątkn  by  all  good  and 
wiae  men;    and  youc  grace  hat  giTen  saiBcient 
proofh,  that  you  are  of  that  number.     It  can  nerer 
therefore  be  thonght  too  late  to  olfcr  a  just  tribute 
to  his  late  maje8ty'8  memory,  and  to  that  of  hia 
great  ancestors,  a  race  ao  illustriottsly  distinguish- 
ed  in  Europę;   though  this  indee4  might  soonet 
haye  been  attempted,  buti»r  many  interruptionsy 
too  inconsiderable  for  yonr  grace^s  notice.     How 
I  have  performed  is  humbly  submitted  to  your 
grace'8judgment,  and  to  tbejndgmentof  aUthose 
gentlemen  who  are  used  to  entertain  themselTcs 
with  writings  of  this  sort.     But  if^  through  the  au- 
thor*8  want  of  gcniui,  the  poem  itseif  should  be 
thought  inconsiderable,  I  am  surę  it  will  baTe  some 
distinction  from  the  great  names  it  celebrates,  and 
the  great  patron  it  is  inscribed  ta    And  to  whom 
should  the  praises  of  eminent  virtue  be  addressed, 
but  to  such  as  are  possessed  of  great  virtues  them- 
sdve8  ?  To  whom  can  I  bettcr  present  the  chief 
chamcters  of  a  noble  and  ancient  family,  than^  to 
your  grace,  whose  family  is  so  ancient  and  so  noble  ? 
And  here  lam  proud  to  acknowledge,  that  soYne  of 
my  relations  have  been  hoooured  with  marks  of 
iavourfrom  your  grace'8  illustrious  ancestors.  This 
t  confess  bata  long  given  me  the  ambition  of  offer- 
inir  my  duty  to  your  grace;  but  chtefly  that  valu- 
ńblfi  charat;ter  your  grace  bas  obtained  among  all 
worthy  personś.     I  faave  not  room  to  eniarge  here, 
nor  is  there  any  need  of  it  on  a  subject  so  well 
known  as  your  grace's  merits.    Therefore  Ijcan- 
clude  with  my  humble  reąuest,  that  your  grace 
would  fsYoar  this  ode  with  yonr  acccptance,  apd  do 
me  the  honour  of  believing,  that,  among  the  cnmd 
of  your  admirers,  there  is  not  one  who  is  morp 
passionately  or  sincerely  so,  than 

your  grace*s  most  hunłble, 

and  most  óbedient  serrant, 

JOHN  UUGflES, 
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G  oDbsss  of  numbers,  and  of  thoughts  aublime ! 

Celcfltial  Muae  I  whoae  tuneful  aong 
Can  fix  heroio  acŁs,  thnt  glide  along 

Down  the  Yast  sea  of  eter-wanting  Ume, 
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And  all  the  gilded  itaa^&s  can  stay, 
Till  Time*s  vaśt  sea  itseif  be  roU*d  away ; 
O  now  assiiit  with  consecroted  strains ! 
Let  Art  and  Naturę  join  tchraise 
A  Uvmg  monument  of  praise 

cyer  William^s  great  remains. 
Wbite  Thamcs,  majcstically  sad,  and  slow, 

Seems  by  that  rereiend  dome  to  flow, 
Which,  new-łnterr'd,  his  sacred  urn  contains. 
If  thoUy  O  Muse,  wouId'st  e'er  immortal  be, 
This  song  bequeaths  thee  immortality ; 
For  Will)am's  praise  can  nc'er  expire, 
Thougb  Nature'8  self  at  last  musi  die. 
And  all  this  fair-erected  sky 
Muat  sink  with  eorth  and  sea,  and  melt  away  in  fire. 

Begin-— the  spring  of  virtue  tracę, 
That,  from  afar  descending,  flow*d 
Through  the  rich  veins  of  all  the  godlike  race. 
And  fair  renowa  on  all  the  godlike  race  b^tow'd ! 
This  ancient  source  of  noble  blood 

Throagh  thee,  Gennaoia,  wandering  wide, 
like  thy  own  Khin<i'8  enriching  tidc, 
Innnmerous  l^ranchcii  long  diflfusM  iUs  flood. 
Rhine,  scarce  morę  ancient}Jiever  grac'd  thee  morę, 
Thougb  mantling  Tines  his  comeJy  heaidsurronnd, 
.  And  all  along  his  sunny  shore 
Ęternal  plenty  's  fbuod. 

From  Heavcn  itseif  the  illustrioiis  linę  began; 

Ten  ages  in  descent  it  ran, 
In  each  descent  increa8'd  with  honours  new. 

Never  did  Heaven'8  Supremę  inspire 

In  mortal  breasts  a  nobler  fire, 

Nor  his  own  image  lirclier  drew.    . 
Of  pure  cthereal  flame  thefar  souls  he  madę, 
And,  asbcncath  his  forming  hands  they  grew, 

He  blessM  the  master-^-ork,  and  said  5 

"  Goforth,  my  honour^d  champions,  go. 

To  vindicate  my  cause  below ! 

Awful  in  power,  defewl  for  me 

Keligion,  Justicc,  Liberty, 

And  at  aspiring  l^rnnny 

My  delegatdl  thunder  throw ! 
For  this,  the  great  Nassovian  name  I  raise, 

And  still  this  character  divine, 

Distinguish'd  through  the  raceshall  shine, 
Zealfor  their  coun^^s  good,  and  thirst  of  virtuous 

praise." 

Now  look,  Britannia,  look,  and  sce 

Through  the  elear  glass  of  history, 

From  whom  thy  mighty  sorereign  came, 
And  take  a  larger  view  of  far-extcnded  famc. 

Sce,  crowds  of  herocs  ńsc  to  sight ! 

Ado]phus^  with  imperial  splendour  gay: 

Brave  PhilibCTt,  unmatch'd  in  fight, 
Who  led  the  Gcnnan  cagle  to  his  prcy, 
Thro'  Lombaidy  he  mark'd  his  conquer'd  way, 
AndmadćproudRomcandNaplcsownhisunresisted 

might. 
His  gallant  nephew*  next  appears. 
And  on  his  brows  the  wreaths  of  conąucst  wears, 
Tbough  streamingwounds  the  martial  figurę  stain^ 
For  thee,  Great  CharlesS  in  battle  slain, 
Slain  in  all  a  soldicr'8  pride, 
He  feU  triumphant  by  thy  side, 
Andftdlingiought,  and  figbtingdy*d. 
And  lay,  amanly  corpse,  cxteiided  onthe  plam. 

» Adolplms  fhe  es^eror,  of  the  Hooae  of  NaMAn. 
"      '•RenfeofNassau.  'Cliariesy, 
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See  next,  majcstically  great, 
The  founder  of  the  Belgie  statc ! 
The  Sun  of  glory,  which  so  bright 
Bcam'd  on  all  the  darling  line, 
Did,  from  its  golden  urn  of  light, 
On  William^s  head  redonbled  shine  ; 
His  youthful  lookB  diffus^d  aa  awe. 
Charles,  who  had  tryM  the  race  beforc. 
And  knew  great  merits  to  explorc, 
When  he  his  rising  Tirtue  saw, 
He  put  in  friendship's  noble  claim ; 
To  his  imperial  court  the  bero  bi-oaglit. 
And  there  by  early  bonoiurs  sought 
Alliance  with  his  futurę  fanie. 
O  generous  sympathy,  that  binds 
In  chains  unscen  the  brave8t  minds  I 
O  love  to  wortby  deeds,  in  ail  great  souls  the 


Buttime  atlastbrought  (brth  th'  amazing  day^ 
When  Charles,  resoWd  to  dtscngage 
From  empire's  toils  his  weary  ag-e, 
,Gave  with  each  band  a  crown  away. 
Philip,  his  haughty  son,  afraid 
Of  William^s  virtiie's,  basely  chose 
His  father's  farouritc  to  depose ; 
His  tjrant  reign  rcquirM  far  otiicr  aid ; 
And  Alva'sfierj'duke,  hisscourgeofvengeancc,  n^e; 
With  flames  of  inquistUon  rosę  from  Heli, 
Of  slaughter  proud,  and  insulent  in  blood. 
Wbat  hand  can  paint  the  scencs  of  tragic  wota  ł 
What  tongue,  sad  Belgia !  can  tliy  story  tell, 
"UTien  with  her  lifted  axe  proud  Murder  stood. 
And  thy  bł-ave  sous,  in  crowds  unnumber'd,  fell ! 
The  Sun,  with  horrour  of  the  sight, 
Withdraws  his  sickiy  beams,  und  shrouds 
His  muiHed  face  in  sullen  clouds. 
And,  on  the  scaflfolds^faintlyshedsapale  malignaAt 
light 

Thus  Bclgia*8  Liberty  expirtng  lay. 

And  almost  gaspM  her  generous  life  away, 

Till  Orange  hears  her  moving  cries ; 

He  hcars,  and,  marching  *  from  afar, 

Brings  to  her  aid  the  sprightly  War. 
At  his  approach,  re\iv*d  with  fresh  suppHes, 
Of  gather'd  strength,  she  on  her  mnrderers  fdea^ 

But  Heavon,  at  first,  resolr^d  to  try 

By  proofs  adrerse  his  constancy. 
Four  armies  lost,  two  gallant  brothers  '  s1am» 

Will  he  the  desperate  war  maintain  ? 
Tbough  rolling  tempeats  darkcn  all  the  sky. 

And  thunder  brcalcs  around  his  head. 
Will  he  againthefaithless  sea  explore. 

And,  oft  driven  back,  sttll  quit  the  shore  ł 

He  will— his  soul  averse  to  dread, 
(Jnwearied,  still  the  spite  of  Fortune  brares. 
Superior,  and  screne*,  amidst  the  stormy  waTcs. 

Such  was  the  tnan,  no  vmśI  his  mioA  i 
The  steady  instrument  of  Fate, 

To  flscthe  basis  of  a  rising  State! 

My  Muse  with  horronr  views  the  tcene  behind. 
And  iain  would  draw  a  tbade,  and  &hi  * 
Would  hide  his  destin'd  eod,  nor  tell 
How  hc-^tfae  dreaded  foe  of  Spain, 
Morę  fieat^d  than  thousaads  on  the  plain^ 

*  He  was  the|»  in  Geimany. 

'  The  couBts  Lodowick  and  Henry. 

'  SietistraiuituUnsi&undis,  the  prinoe'siDottow 
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By  the  rile  baad  of  a  boM  nifBaii  fell. 
NoiiiQre-4h*Jingrateful  pnwpect  let  us  ]eave ! 

ibid,  in  hif  room,  behold  arise, 
Bri^t  as  tii'  immortal  tirins  that  grace  the  skies, 
A  noble  pair*,  his  absence  to  retiieve ! 

h  tbese  the  hero's  soul  sanriyea, 
And  William  doiibly  in  his  o&pring  Ihrea. 

Msarice,  for  martial  greatness,  lar 
His  fether^s  glońous  famę  exceeds : 

Henry  al(ne  can  match  his  brother's  deeds ; 
Bothirere,  hhe  Scipio's  sons,  thethunderbottsof  war. 
Noae  e^er,  than  Maurice,  better  knew, 
Cunps,  sieges,  battles,  to  oidain ; 

Kone  e'er,  than  Henry,  fiercer  did  pursue 

The  flying  foe,  or  earlier  conquest6  gain. 

ForscarcesłXteen  re^olfing  years  he  told, 
When,  eager  fbr  the  fight,  and  bold, 
Inflam^d  by  Glory'8  sprightiy  charms. 
His  brother  brought  him  to  the  field ; 
Tinght  hti  young  band  the  truncheon  wełl  to  wicld, 
And  prBCtis'd  him  betimes  to  arms. 

Let  Flaodrian  Newport  tell  of  wonders  wrought 

Before  her  walls,  that  memorable  day, 

When  the  Tictorious  youths  ip  concert  fought, 

And  matchless  valour  did  display ! 

Hov,  ere  the  battle  jotnM,  they  strore 
Włth  emuloos  honour,  and  with  mutual  love  i 

Eow  Maurice,  touch'd  with  tender  care 
Of  Heniy'8  safe^r*  begg*d  him  to  remove ; 
Henry  fefiu^d  his  blooming  youth  to  sparc, 
fiut  vith  his  mach-lov'd  Maurice  vow'd  to  proye 
W  estremes  of  war,  and  eqoai  dangers  share. 
O  generoos  itrife !  and  worthy  such  a  pair ! 
Hmt  d«ar  dJd  Albert  this  contention  pay  f 

Witoess  the  iioods  of  streaming  gore ; 
Witnessthetrampled  hcaps,  thatcbok'd  the  plain, 

Aod  stopp^d  the  rictors  in  tbeir  way ; 

Wi^ness  the  neighbouring  sea,  and  sandy  shore, 
Drank  with  thepurple  life  of  twice  three  thousand 
siain ! 

Fortune,  that  on  her  wbeel  capricious  stands, 
And  waTes  ber  paintetl  wings,  inconstant,  proud, 

Hood-winkM,  and  shaking  from  her  hands 

Promiscnous  gifts  amoog  the  crowd^ 
Restiesscf  place,  and  still  prepar'd  for  flight, 
Wa^  coDStant  here,  and  seem^d  restorM  to  sight : 
,   Won  by  their  merit,  and  resoWd  to  bless 
9he  happy  brothers  with  a  long  sticces^— 

Maurice,  the  first  resign'd  to  tatę : 

The  yonngest  had  a  longer  datę, 
And  livM  the  space  appointcd  to  complete 
The  great  repnblic,  rais^d  so  high  before; 
FiBi5h'd  by  him,  the  stately  labric  borę 
hikifty  top  aspiring  to  the  sky: 
h  Tain  the  winids  and  rains  around  it  brat; 
In  rain,  below,  the  waves  tcmpestuous  roar, 
n^dashthemselYes,  and  break,  andbackwardfly, 

Disperg^d  and  murmuring  at  his  feet 
honltittg  Spain  the  fruitless  strife  gives  o'cr. 

And  claims  dominion  there  no  morę. 
Then  Henry,  ripe  fbr  immortal  ity. 

His  flight  to  Heaven  etemal  springs,      [wiocTs. 

6'er  lus  qoiet  giave,  Peacc  spreads  ber  downy 

Kf  SOD,  a  seoond  William,  fills  bid  place, 
Andclimbs  to  manhood  with  so  swift  a  pace, 
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'  Maorice  aad  Henry. 
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As  if  he  knew,  he  had  not  long  to  stay : 
Such  young  Mareellus  was,  the  bopefnl  grace 
Of  andent  Romę,  but  ąuickly  snatch'd  away. 

Breda  beheld  th'  adrenturous  boy. 
His  tender  limbs  in  shining  armour  dre8S*d, 
Whcre,  with  his  father,  the  hot  siege  he  press'd. 
His  fether  saw,  with  pleasing  joy,       [press'd. 
His  own  reflected  worth,  and  youthful  charms  ex* 
But,  when  hu  country  breath'd  from  war's  alarms. 
His  martial  virtuc8  lay  obeoni'e ; 
Nor  could  a  wanior,  form^d  for  arms, 

Th'  inglorious  rest  endure ; 
But  sicken*d  soon,  and  sudden  dy'd. 
And  left  in  tears  his  pregnant  bride, 
His  bride,  the  daughter  of  Britannia's  king ; 
Nor  saw  th'  auspicious  pledge  of  nuptial  love, 
Which  from  that  happy  marriage  was  to  spring. 
But  wiUi  his  great  fore-fathers  gain'd  a  blissful  seat 
above. 

Herę  pause,  my  Muse !  and  wind  \p  higher 

The  strings  of  thy  Pindaric  lyre ! 
Tben  with  bold  strains  the  łofty  song  pursue; 
And  bid  Britannia  once  again  revłew 

The  numerous  worthies  of  the  linę. 

Sec,  like  immortals,  how  they  shine ! 

Kach  life  a  history  alone ! 

And  last,  to  crown  the  great  design, 
Look  fbrward,  and  behold  them  all  in  one  * 

Lock,  but  spare  thy  fruitless  tears— 

'Tis  thy  own  William  next  appears. 
Adiance,  celestial  form !  let  Britain  see 
Th'  accomplishM  glory  of  ihy  race  in  thee ! 

fU),  when  some  splendid  triumph  was  to  comc, 
In  long  procession  through  the  streets  of  Romę, 

The  crowd  beheld,  with  va8t  surprise, 
The  glittcring  train  in  awful  order  move. 
To  the  bright  tempie  of  Feretrian  Jove,      f  eycs : 
And  trophies  borne  along  empIoy*d  their  dazzled 
But  when  the  laurerd  emperor,  mounted  high 
Above  the  rest,  appear^d  to  sight, 
In  his  proud  car  of  victory, 
Shining  with  rays  exces$ive  briaht, 
He  put  the  lon.?  precedinc  pomp  to  flight ; 
Their  wonder  could  no  higher  rise, 
With  joy  thł^  throng  his  chariot  wheels,  and  rcnd 
with  shouts  the  skies. 

To  thee,  great  prince !  to  thy  exten8ive  mind, 
Not  by  thy  country *s  narrow  bounds  confin'd, 
The  Fates  an  ample  scenę  afford ; 
And  injur*d  nations  claim  the  succour  of  thy  sword. 
No  respite  to  thy  toiis  is  givcn, 
Till  thou  ascend  thy  native  Hcaven : 
One  Hydra- head  cutoff,  stiltmore  al)ound. 

And  twins  sprout  up  to  fili  the  wound. 
So  endless  is  the  task  that  heroes  Ond 
To  tamę  the  monster  Vice,  and  to  reform  mankind. 
For  this,  Alcides  heretofore, 
And  mighty  Theseus,  travell'd  o'er 
Vast  tracts  of  sea  and  land,  and  siew 
Wild  beasts  andserpentsgorg'd  with  human  prey  *. 
From  stony  deos  lierce  hirking  robbers  drew, 
And  bid  the  cheerful  traveUer  pass  on  his  peaceful 
way. 
Yet,  though  the  toilsome  work  they  long  piirsr.c, 

To  ńd  the  world'8  wild  pathiess  field, 
Still  poisonous  weeds  and  thoms  in  ctiisters  grew, 
And  large  unwhole5«ome  cro)is  did  yicld. 
To  excrci8e  their  hanck  with  laboun^  cver  ucw. « 
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Hmmi,  like  Alcides,  early  didst  begin. 
And  ev*n  a  child  didst  laureis  win. 

TWo  snaky  pla^es  aioand  hU  cradle  twin'd, 
Sent  by  the  jealous  wife  of  Jore, 
In  speckled  wrcatłu  of  Deatb  they  rtn>ve, 
llie  mi^ty  babę  to  bind : 

And  twitted  Faction,  in  thy  infiuicy, 
Daited  hor  ibrked  tongue  at  thee. 

But,  ąg  JoTe*soffiipńDg  siew  his  hiising  fbes ; 

So  thou,  desoended  from  a  Itne 

Cf  patriots  no  less  divine, 

Didst  quench  the  brutal  ragę  of  thosa, 

Who  durst  tby  dawning  worth  oppose. 

The  viper  Spite,  cmshM  by  thy  Tirtue,  shed 

Its  yellow  juioe,  and  at  thy  feet  lay  dead. 
Thus,  like  the  Snn,  did  thy  great  Oeniiis  rise, 

With  cloods  around  his  sacred  head, 
Yet  aoon  dispeU'd  the  dropping  misU,  and  gilded  all 
theskies. 

Great  Jalius,  who  with.generoiis  enry  ^iew^d 
The  sUtue  of  brare  Phłiip'8  braver  son. 
And  wept  to  think  what  such  a  youth  subdued, 
"^^liile,  morę  in  age,  himself  had  yet  so  little  done, 
Had  wept  much  morę,  if  he  had  liv*d  to  see 

The  glorious  deeds  achievM  by  thee; 

To  see  thee,  at  a  beardless  age, 

Stand  arm'd  against  th*  inrader^s  ragę. 
And  brarely  fighting  for  thy  country^s  liberty ; 

While  he  inglorious  Uurels  sought. 

And  not  to  Bave  his  country  fought ; 
While  he-^  stain  npon  the  greatest  name, 

That  e'er  before  was  known  to  famę ! 
When  Romę,  his  awfulmother,  did  demand 

The  sword  from  his  unruly  hand, 

The  sword  she  ga^e  before, 
Enrag'd,  he  spum*d  at  her  command, 
Uurrd  at  her  breast  the  impious  steel,  and  bath'd  it  in 
her  gore. 

Far  other  battles  thou  hast  won, 
Thy  standard  stitl  the  public  gcŃid : 
lAvi8h  of  thine,  to  8avc  thy  people^s  blood: 
And  wheh  the  hardy  task  of  war  was  done, 
With  what  a  mild  wclI-temperM  mind, 
(A  mind  unknown  to  Rome'8  ambitious  son) 
Thy  powerful  armies  were  resignM  j 
ITiis  victory  o*er  thyself  was  morę, 
Than  all  tł\y  conąuests  gainM  before  f 
Twas  morę  than  Philip'8  son  could  do, 
When  for  new  worlds  the  madman  cryM ; 
Nor  in  his  own  wtld  breast  had  spyM 
Towera  of  ambition,  hiUs  of  boundiess  pride, 
Too  great  for  armiea  to  subdue. 

O  8avage  lust  of  ari>itrary  sway ! 
Insatiate  fury,  which  in  man  we  ftnd, 
fn  baiharous  man,  to  prey  upon  his  kind, 
And  make  the  world,  enslavM,  his  vicious  will  obey ! 
How  bas  this  fiend,  Ambition,  long  defac'd 
Hea7en's  works,  and  laid  the  fair  creation  waste ! 
Ask  silver  Rhine,  with  springing  rushes  crownM, 

As  to  the  sea  his  waters  flow, 

Where  are  the  numerous  cities  now, 
That  once  he  saw,  his  honour^d  banks  aroond  ? 

Scarce  are  their  silent  ruins  found; 
But,  in  th*  ensnmg  age, 

Trampled  into  common  ground,        f ing  ragę. 
Will  hide  the  horrid  monuments  of  Gaurs  destroy- 
All  Europę  too  had  shar^d  this  wretched  fate. 

And  moum^d  her  heavy  woes  too  late. 


Had  not  Britnmia'8  chief  withsiood 
The  threaten*d  d^nge,  and  rej^trd. 
To  its  forsaken  banks,  th'  unwiłling  ikxMl, 
And  in  hishaiid  the  scales  of  baiancM  kingdoms  held. 
Weil  was  this  mighty  trust  repo8*d  in  thee, 
Whose  £sitliiiil  soul,  from  private  interest  fiee, 

(Interests  which  ▼nlgar  prinoes  know) 
0*er  all  its  passioos  sat  exalted  high, 
Am  TeneriiTs  top  ei^joys  a  purer  sky. 
And  sees  the  mo^ng  clouds  at  distance  fly  below. 

Whoe'er  thy  waiiike  annals  reads, 
Behold  reyiT^d  our  valiant  Edwani's  deeda» 
Great  Edward  and  his  glorious  ton  * 
Will  own  themseWes  in  thee  oatdone, 
Though  Crecy's  desperate  fight  etemal  bonoon  wnOi 
Thottgh  the  fifth  Henry  too  does  claim 
A  shining  place  among  Britannia's  kings. 
And  Agincourt  bas  rais^d  his  lofty  name; 
Yet  the  loud  Toice  of  e?er-iiTing  Famę 
Of  thee  morę  numerous  triumphs  singa. 
But,  though  no  chief  contends  with  thee, 
In  all  the  long  records  of  history,         * 
Thy  own  great  deeds  together  stri^e, 
Which  shall  the  fairest  Hght  derlye^ 
On  thy  immortal  memory; 
Whether  SenefPs  amazing  field 
To  celebrated  Mons  shall  yield; 
Or  both  give  place  to  morę  amazing  Bojrne; 
Or  if  NamuHs  well-cover*d  siege  must  aU  the  rest 
outshine ! 

While  in  Hibemia'8  fieMs  the  labonring  swain 
Shall  pass  the  plough  o*er  skulls  of  warriors  alain. 

And  tum  up  bones,  and  broken  spears, 
AmazM,  he^H  show  his  fellows  of  the  plajn, 
The  reiiques  of  yictorious  years; 
And  tell,  how  swift  thy  arms  that  kingdom  did  re- 
Fkndria,  a  longer  witness  to  thy  glory,       [gain. 

With  wonder  too  repeats  thy  story ; 
How  olt  the  fbes  thy  lifted  sword  have  seeii 

In  the  hot  battle,  when  it  bied 
At  all  its  open  veius,  and  oft  have  fled, 
As  if  their  evil  genius  thou  hadst  been : 
How,  when  the  blooming  Spring  began  t' 
And  with  new  life  restor^d  the  year, 
Confederate  princes  U8*d  to  ery; 
"  Cali  Britain'8  king— the  sprightly  trurapet 
And  spread  the  joyful  summoos  round  \ 
Cali  Britain'8  king,  and  Yictory !" 
So  when  the  flower  of  Greece,  to  battle  led 
In  Beauty'8  cause,  just  vengeaDce  swora 
Vpon  the  foul  adidterer^s  head, 
That  from  her  royal  lord  the  rayish^d  Helen  boffW 
The  Grecian  chiefs,  of  mighty  famę,  ' 

.  Impatient  for  the  son  of  llietis  wait :  | 

At  lastthe  son  of  Thetis  came ;  | 

Ttay  shook  her  nodding  towers,  and  moamM  th*  i 
pending  fate. 

O  sacred  Peace !  goddess  serene ! 
Adom'd  with  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Faircr  than  8ilver  floods  of  light ! 
How  short  has  thy  mild  empire  beon ! 
When  pregnant  Time  broughtfotth  this 

At  fint  we  saw  thee  ^;ently  smile 
On  the  young  birth,  and  thy  iweet  ▼oio 
Suttg  a  soft  cham  to  maitial  imge 

1  EdwardllŁ  nd  the  Black  Prinoe* 
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Bot  loon  the  Ikm  wak'd  agam»  [mane. 

And  ftratcli'd  bb  opcning  clawt,  and  shook  his  grisły 
SooD  was  tbe  ytfar  of  triumphs  past; 
And  Janus,  usbering  in  a  new, 
With  backward  look  did  pompous  scenes  review ; 
But  his  fore-face  with  frowns  was  oyercast ; 
He  saw  the  gathering  stonns  of  war, 
And  bid  his  priests  aloud,  his  iron  gates  unbar. 

Bat  Heaven  its  bero  can  no  longer  spare, 
to  aux  in  our  tumnltiąotts  broils  below; 
Yet  sufTerM  his  fbreseeing  care, 
Those  bolts  of  yengeance  to  preporey 
Wbicb  otber  hands  shall  tbrow ; 
Utat  glofy  to  a  mighty  qaeen  remains. 
To  triumph  o^er  th'  entinguisb^d  foe ; 
Sbe  shall  supply  the  Thunderer^s  place'; 
As  Pallas,  from  th'  ethereal  plains, 
Warr^d  on  the  giants*  impious  race,  [Iow. 

And  laid  their  huge  dentolisbM  works  in  smoky  ruins 
Then  Anne's  shall  rival  great  Eliza's  reign; 
And  William's  Oenius,  with  a  grateful  smile, 
Look  down,  and  bless  this  happy  isle ; 
And  Peace,  restor^d,  shall  wear  her  ołwe  crown 


ODE 


OM  TBB  DBATU  OP  A  niBHDb 

Apollo,  god  of  sounds  and  verse, 
Fsthedc  airs  and  moring  tbougbts  inspire ! 
Whilst  we  thy  Damon's  praise  rehcarse :  • 
Dsunon  himself  oould  aniipate  the  lyre* 

Apollo,  god  of  sounds  and  vene, 
Tatbe^  airs  and  mońng  thooghts  inspire ! 
JLookdown !  and  warm  the  song  with  thy  celestial  fire. 

Ab,  Iovely  youth !  when  tbou  wert  here, 
Tbyself  a  young  Apollo  did  appear; 

Young  as  that  god,  so  sweet  a  grace, 
Such  bhfoming  fragrance  in  thy  fsce ; 
So  soft  thy  an-,  thy  Tisage  so  serene, 
That  harmoby  er^n  in  thy  look  was  seen« 

Bot  when  thou  didstth*  obedientstrings  oommaDd, 

And  join  in  oonsort  thy  melodious  huid, 
^n  Fate  itsełf,  tuch  woodrous  strains  to  bear, 
Fate  had  been  chann'd,  had  Fate  an  ear. 

Bat  what  doea  Music'8  skUl  a^ail  ? 

When  Orpbeus  did  his  less  deplore, 

t^eesbowM  attentiTe  to  his  tale; 
ABsh'd  wcre  the  winds,  wild  beastsforgot  to  roar; 

Bat  dear  Enrydioe  came  back  no  morę. 

Then cease,  ye  sona  of  Hannony,  to  raoum; 

Since  Damaon  nerer  can  return. 
8ee,  see !  be  mounts,  and  clea^es  the  liąoid  way ! 

ń%ht  choirs  of  angeb,  on  the  wing, 
For  the  new  gnest's  arrival  stay. 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 
Tbey  bear  htm  to  the  luippy  seats  abore, 
Seats  of  etemal  harmony  and  love ; 
I     Where  artfnl  Pnrcell  went  before. 
€ease  then,  ye  soos  of  Musie,  oease  to  nKmm: 

Yonr  Ońnon  nerer  will  return. 
No,  nereTy  nerer  morę ! 


•  ANACREON. 

one  THS  THIRD. 

At  dead  of  night,  when  mortalslose 
Thcir  Tarious  cares  in  ftrft  repose, 
I  heard  a  knocking  at  my  door : 
"  Who'8  that,"  sald  I,  "  at  this  late  hour 
Disturbs  my  rest  ?*' — It  aobbM  and  cry'd. 
And  thus  in  mournfiil  tonę  replyM : 
"  A  poor  unhappy  child  am  I, 
Thafs  come  to  beg  your  charity ; 
Pray  let  me  in !— You  need  not  fear; 
I  mean  no  harm,  I  vow  and  swear; 
But,  wet  and  cold,  crave  shelter  here ; 
BetrayM  by  nieht,  and  led  astray, 
rve  lust— falasT  l*Te  lost  my  way." 
Mov'd  'with  this  little  tale  of  &te, 
I  took  a  lamp,  and  opM  the  gate; 
When  see  I  a  naked  boy  before 
The  threshojd ;  at  his  bsck  he  wore 
A  pair  of  wings,  and  by  his  side 
A  crooked  bo^  and  quiver  tyM. 
"  My  pretty  angei !  come,"  sald  I, 
"  Come  to  the  fire,  and  do  not  ery  I" 
I  strok'd  his  nec)c  and  shoulders  bare. 
And  sqneez*d  the  water  from  his  hair; 
Then  chaTd  bis  little  hands  in  mtne, 
And  cheer'd  him  with  a  draught  of  winę. 
Recover'd  thus,  says  he  j  "  Pd  know, 
Whether  the  rain  bas  spoiled  my  bow  ; 
Let's  try"— then  shot  me  with  a  dart 
The  Tenom  throbbM,  did  ake  and  smart, 
As  if  a  bee  had  stung  my  beart. 
"  Ąre  these  your  thanks,  ungrateful  child, 
Are  these  your  thanks  ?"— Th*  impostor  smird : 
"  Farewell,  my  Ioving  host,"  says  he; 
"  AlPs  weli;  my  bow's  unhurt,  1  see; 
But  what  a  wretch  Pve  madę  of  thee  !'* 


*T3oaB  gerit  iUa  Tonantb:  tbe  motto  on  h^ 
lHÓ0ity's  aoronatioB  iiMdalf. 


THE  sToar  OP 
PYRAMUS  AND  THISBE. 

PROU  TRB  roUBTH  BOOK   OF  OVID's  MBTAMOBraOSBI. 

Wrbbb  Babylon'8  proud  walb,  erected  high 
By  fam'd  Semiramis,  ascend  the  sky, 
Dwelt  youthlul  Pyramus,  and  Thisbe  fair; 
Adjoining  houses  held  the  lovely  pair. 
His  perfect  form  all  other  youths  surpass'd ; 
Charms  such  as  bers  no  eastem  beauty  grac'd. 
Near  neighbourhood  the  fint  acquaintance  drew, 
An  early  promise  of  the  lorę  f  ensue.     v 
Time  nurs'd  the  growing  flame ;  had  Fate  been  kind^ 
The  nuptial  rites  their  fii.ithful  hands  had  jotn'd ; 
But,  with  Tain  threats,  forbidding  parents  stroTe 
To  check  the  joy ;  tbey  could  not  check  the  Iove. 
Each  captive  beart  consumek  in  like  desire ; 
The  mora  conceaPd,  the  fieroer  rag*d  the  fire. 
Soft  looks,  the  silent  eloquence  of  eyes. 
And  secret  Mgns,  secure  from  household  spies, 
Bicbange  their  thoughts;  the  common  wali,  be* 

twocn 
Each  parted  house,  retain'd  a  chink,  unseeiiy 
For  ages  past    Tbe  lover8  soon  espy^d 
This  smali  defect,  for  Love  is  eagle-ey^d, 
And  in  soft  whispers  soon  the  passage  try'd. 
Ssie  went  the  munnnr'd  sounds,  and  erery  day 
A  tbowttand  amorcms  blandishmenta  coBTey ; 
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And  ofteo,  w  they  sftood  on  either  side, 

To  catch  by  tunu  the  flitting  voice,  they  cry'd, 

"  Why,  envioiu  Wall,  ab !  vhy  dost  tbou  destroy 

Ule  lovers'  hopes,  and  why  forbid  thc  joy  ? 

How  abould  we  bleas  thee,  would^st  thou  yield  to 

charms, 
And,  opening,  let  us  rush  into  each  otJier's  arms ! 
At  least,  if  tbat*s  too  much,  aflbrd  a  space 
To  meettng  lipa,  nor  sball  we slight  the  grace; 
We  owe  to  thee  this  freedom  to  complain, 
And  breathe  our  yows,  but  tows,  alas !  in  vain." 
Thu8  having  said,  wben  evening  call'd  to  rest, 
The  faithful  pair  on  either  side  imprest 
An  intercepted  kisa,  then  bade  good-night; 
But  when  th'  ensuing  dawn  had  put  to  flight 
The  stan ;  and  Phcebus,  rising  from  his  bed, 
Drank  up  the  dews,  and  dry'd  the  flowery  mead^ 
Again  they  meet,  in  sighs  again  disclose 
Their  gridT,  and  last  this  bold  design  propose ; 
That,  in  the  dead  of  night,  both  would  deceire 
Their  keepers,  and  the  houae  and  city  leave; 
And  lest,  escapM,  withoutthe  walls  they  stray 
In  pathless  fields,  and  wander  from  the  way, 
At  Nimis*  tomb  their  meeting  they  agree, 
Beneath  the  shady  covert  of  the  trets ; 
The  tree,  weli-known,  near  a  cool  fountain  grew, 
And  borę  fiiir  muiberries  of  snowy  hue. 
The  profipect  pleasM ;  the  Sun^s  unwelcomc  light 
(That  słowly  seem'd  to  move,  and  felack  his  flight) 
Sunk  in  the  seas ;  from  the  same  seas  arose  the  sable 

night; 
When,  stealing  through  the  dark,  the  ćrafly  iair 
UnIockM  the  door,  and  gain*d  the  open  air; 
Łove  gaye  her  conrage ;  unpcrceiv*d  she  went, 
Wnpp*d  in  a  veil,  and  reach*d  the  monument 
Then  sat  beneath  th'  appointed  trce  alone; 
But,  by  the  glimmering  of  the  shining  moon, 
She  sat  not  long,  before  from  far  she  spy^d 
A  Uonestf  approach  the  fbuntain-side ; 
Fierce  was  her  glare,  her  (barny  paws  in  blood 
Of  slaughterM  bnHs  besmear^d,  and  foul  with  food ; 
Fur,  reeking  from  the  prey,  the  saragie  came, 
To  drown  berthirst  within  thc  neighbouring  stream. 
AfPrighted  Thisbe,  trembling  at  the  sight, 
Fled  to  a  darksome  den,  but  in  her  flight 
Her  vcii  droppM  ofTbehind.    Deep  of  the  flood 
The  monster  drank,  and,  satiate,  to  ihe  wood 
Retuming,  found  the  garment  ta  it  lay. 
And,  tom  wjth  bloody  feet,  dispers'd  it  in  her  way. 
Belated  Pyramus  arriT^d,  and  found 
The  mnrk  of  savage  feet  along  thc  sandy  ground : 
AU  pale  he  tum'd  $  but  soon  as  he  beheld 
The  crirason^d  yesture  scatter^d  o*er  the  field, 
"  One  night,''  hecTy'd,  "twoloYersshalldestroy! 
She  worthy  to  have  ]iv'd  long  years  of  joy. 
But  mine*8  the  ibiicit  life ;  unhappy  maki ! 
'7Vas  1  that  siew  thee,  I  th'  appointment  madę  i 
To  piaces  fuli  of  death  thy  innocence  betray'd, 
And  camenot  first  myself— O  hjther  hastę, 
Ye  lions  all,  that  roam  this  rocky  waste !    ^ 
Tear  my  <levoted  entrails,  gnaw,  divide, 
And  gorge  your  flimine  in  my  openM  side ! 
JBut  cowards  cali  for  death !"— >Thus  haTing  spoke, 
The  fatal  garment  from  the  ground  he  took, 
And  borę  it  to  the  tree ;  ardent  he  kiss*d. 
And  bathM  in  flowing  tears  the  wcU-known  vett : 
"  Now  take  a  second  stain,"  the  lover  said, 
While  from  his  side  he  8natch'd  his  sharpenM  Madf , 
Anddroyeittnhjsgroin;  thea  from  the  wound 
Withdruw  the  stcel,  and»  staggcring,  fell  to  ground : 


Ai  when,  a  condnit  broke,  th€  itreams  ihooŁ  bigl^ 
Starting  in  sudden  fountaiiis  through  the  sky, 
So  spouts  the  living  stream,  and  sprinklad  c^er 
The  tree^s  fair  berries  with  a  crimson  gore, 
While,  9app'd  in  purpU  floods,  the  oonscioiit  rooi 
Transmits  the  stain  cł  murder  to  the  fruit 

The  fair,  wbo  fear^d  todisappomt  her  loye, 
Yet  trembling  with  the  fright,  fbraook  the  gnnre. 
And  sought  the  youth,  impatient  to  relate 
Her  new  adventure,  and  th'  avoided  fate. 
She  saw  the  TaryM  tree  had  lost  its  white, 
And  doubting  stood  if  that  could  be  the  rigfat^ 
Nordoubted  long ;  for  now  her  eyes  beheld, 
A  dying  person  spurn  the  sangutne  fleld. 
Aghiut  she  started  back,  and  shook  with  paiBy'^ 
As  rising  breezes  curi  the  trembling  main. 
She  gaz'd  awhile  entranc'd ;  but  when  she  found 
It  was  her  lover  weltering  on  the  ground, 
She  beat  her  lovely  breast,  and  tore  her  hair, 
Clasp'd  the  dear  oorpse,  and,  frantic  in  despaif^' 
Kiss^d  his  cold  fhee,  supplyM  a  briny  flood 
To  the  wide  wound,  and  niingled  tcars  with  bloo^i 
**  Say,  Pyramus,  oh  say,  what  chance  seyere 
Has  snatch*d  thee  from  my  arms  ? 
n^s  thy  own  Thisbe  calls,  look  up  and  hear  !** 
At  Thisbe^s  name  he  Iłfts  his  dying  eyes, 
And,  having  seen  her,  closM  tbem  up,  sńd  diea. 
But  when  she  knew  the  bloody  veil,  and  spy'd 
The  ivory  scabbard  empty  by  his  side, 
"  Ah,  wretchedyouUi,'*  saidshe,  '*by  loyebctTayM] 
Hiy  hapless  hand  guided  the  fatal  blade. 
Weak  as  I  am,  I  boast  as  strong  a  !ove ; 
For  such  a  deed,  this  hand  as  bold  shall  prove. 
rU  foUow  thee  to  dtmth ;  the  world  shall  cali 
Thisbe  the  canse,  and  partner  of  thy  fali ; 
And  ev'n  in  death,  which  could  alone  disjoin 
Óur  persons,  yet  in  death  thou  shalt  be  nriine. 
But  hear,  in  both  our  names,  this  dying  prayer, 
Yc  wretched  parents  of  a  wretched  pair  f 
Ltt  in  one  urn  our  asbes  be  confinM, 
Wbom  mutuul  1ove  flud  the  same  fate  have  join^tŁ 
And  thou,  ikir  Trce,  beneath  whose  friendly  sbadię 
One  lifeless  lorer  is  already  lald. 
And  soon  shall  coier  two ;  for  ever  wear 
Death ^s  sable  hut*,  and  puii)le  berries  bear !" 
She  said,  and  plungcs  in  her  breast  the  sword, 
Yet  wami,  and  reeking  from  its  slaughterM  lord. 
Relenting  Hearen  aliows  her  last  rtrquest. 
And  pity  touchM  their  moiimful  parents  breast. 
The  fruit,  when  rtpe,  a  pui-plc  Jye  retains ; 
And  in  one  urn  arc  plac*d  their  dear  remains. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LOFE. 

IN  IUrTATION  OP  OVin,  AMOBUM  ŁIB.  L  BŁBC  % 

1 ELŁ  me,  some  god,  wh<>nce  does  this  change  Arisei 

Why  gentle  Sleep  forsakes  my  weary  eyes  ? 

.  Why,  tuming  often,  all  the  tedious  night 

In  pain  I  fie,  and  watch  the  springing  light?— 

What  cruel  demon  haunts  my  tortuPd  mind  ? 

Surę,  if  *twePB  T/)ve,  I  should  th'  inrader.find ; 

UnlesB  disguisM  he  lurks,  the  crafty  boy, 

With  silent  arts  ingenious  to  destroy. 

Alas !  »tis  80— 'tis  fix*d  the  secret  dart; 

I  feel  the  tyrant  ravaging  my  heart 

Then,  shall  I  yield  ?  or  th'  infant  flame  oppose  t 

I  yieid  !•— Resistancc  would  increase  my 
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For  stntg^iiig  sUv«f  a  «liaxper  doom  mitain, 

Tiuui  toch  as  stoop  obedi«snt  to  the  chaln. 

I  emu  thf  power,  almighty  Ii>ve !  Vm  thhie ; 

Witb  pinion'd  haods  bebold  me  here  resign ! 

Łet  tUssubmission  then  my  lifó  obtain : 

SouJl  praiie  'twiU  be,  if  tbui  unanoM  Pm  slain. 

Go,  joia  tby  moUier's  doT«8 ;  with  myrile  braid  thy 

hair; 
Hk  god  of  war  bimaelf  a  chariot  shall  prepare ; 
TImo  thoa  triumphant  throagb  tbe  shouting  ŁhitNOg 
Shalt  ride,  and  move  with  art  the  willipg  birds  along ; 
While  capthre  youtbs  and  maids,  in  solemn  itate, 
Adom  the  acene,  and  on  thy  tiinmph  wait 
There  1,  a  later  coDqiiest  of  thy  bow, 
In  chaina  wiU  follow  ioo;  and  as  I  go, 
To  pityiąg  eyes  the  new-made  wound  will  show. 
Neśt,  all  that  dare  liOTe^s  sorereign  power  defy, 
Ihrietteri  bound,  inglońóos  shall  pass  by : 
All  shall  anhaut  to  thec>— Th'  appiauding  crowd 
Shall  lift  their  hands,  and  sing  thy  prajse  ali^id. 
Soft  looka  ahal!  in  thy  equipage  appear, 
With  amoroas  Play,  MistaJ^e,  and  jealons  Fear. 
Be  this  thy  guaid,  great  Love !  be  tbis  thy  train ; 
Since  these  estend  o'er  men  and  gods  thy  reign ; 
Bot  robb'd  of  these,  tby  power  is  weak  and  rain. 
From  Heaven  thy  mother  shall  thy  pomp  sunrey, 
And,  smilii^,  acatterfiagraot  showen  of roses  in  thy 
Whilst  thoo,  anajr^d  in  thy  nnrłvali*d  pride,  [way , 
On  golden  wheels,  all  gold  tbyaelf,  shalt  rkle: 

Thy  spreading  wings  shall  rićhest  diamonds  wear, 
Aod  gema  shall  sparkle  in  thy  ]ovely  bair. 
Thtts  paasing  by,  thy  arm  shall  hurl  around 
Tenthonsand  fires,  ten  thousand  hearts  sball  woand. 
This  is  tfay  practice,  Ł0ve,  and  this  thy  gain ; 
Fram  this  thoa  canst  not,  if  thou  would*st,  refirain : 
Since  eT*n  thy  preaence,  with  prolific  heat, 
Boes  reacb  tbe  heart,  and  active  flames  create. 
Fkwn  omąner^d  India,  so  the  jovial  god  ', 
Drawn  o^er  the  plains  by  hameis'd  tigers,  rode. 
Thoi  siace,  great  Love,  I  take  a  wiliing  płaca 
Anńdat  thy  spoils,  the  sacred  show  to  grace ; 
O  ceaae  to  woond,  and  let  thy  fatal  storę 
Of  piercing  shafts  be  spent  on  me  no  morę. 
No  morę,  too  powerful  m  my  cbarmer^s  eyes, 
Tonncnt  a  słave,  that  for  ber  beauty  dies ; 
Cr  look  in  smijes  finom  thence,  and  I  shall  be 
A  slaye  no  looger,  but  a  god,  like  thec. 
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CoME,  my  Muse,  a  Yenus  draw; 
Not  the  same  the  Grecians  saw, 
By  tbe  liunM  Apelles  wrought, 
Beantaous  o&pring  of  bis  tbought. 
No  &ntastic  goddess  minę, 
Fiction  far  she  does  outshine. 

Quecn  of  fkncy !  hithcr  bring 
On  thy  gaudy^feather^it  wing 
All  tbe  beauties  of  the  Spring. 
Like  the  bee^s  tndostrious  paiiis 
To  colJect  his  golden  gains, 
So  firom  every  flower  and  plant 
Gatber  first  th'  immortal  paint 
Fetcb  me  lilies,  fetoh  me  roses, 
Daiaies,  riolets,  cowslip-posies, 
j^maranthus,  parrotrpride, 
WooJbines,  pbks,  and  what  beside 

'  Bacohus. 


Does  th'  embroider^d  meads  adom; 
Where  the  lawns  and  satyrs  play 
In  the  merry  month  of  May. 
Steal  the  binsh  of  opening  morn  ;  , 
Borhm  Cjrnthia^s  silver  wbite, 
When  she  shines  at  noon  of  nigbt, 
Free  ftom  cloads  to  veil  ber  light. 
Jano's  bird  his  taii  shall  spread* 
Iris'  bow  its  colour  shed, 
AU  to  deck  this  charming  piece, 
Far  Burpassing  ancient  Greece. 

First  ber  graoefol  stature  show. 
Not  too  tali,  nor  yet  too  Iow. 
Fat  she  mnst  not  be,  nor  le4n ; 
Let  her  shape  be  straight  and  clean ; 
Smali  her  waist,  and  thence  increas^d, 
Gently  swells  her  rising  breast. 

Nezt  in  comely  order  tracę 
All  the  glories  of  her  fiice. 
Paint  her  neck  of  irory, 
Smilittg  cheeks  and  forehead  high, 
Ruby  lipę,  and  sparkltng  eyes, 
Whence  resisUess  lightning  flies. 

Foolish  Muse !  what  hast  thoa  dooe  ? 
Scarce  th'  outlioes  are  yet  begmi, 
Ere  thy  pencil'8  thrown  aside! 
"  'Tis  no  matter,"  Love  reply'd| 
(Love'8  unluckygod  stood  by)  # 
"  At  one  stroke  behold  how  I 
Will  th'  unnnish'd  draught  supply.' 

Smiling  then  be  took  his  dart. 
And  drew  her  picture  in  my  heart. 
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BARN-ELMS. 

Let  Phoebus  his  late  happiness  rehearse, 
And  grace  Bam-Klms  with  never-dying  vcrsc ! 
Smooth  was  the  Thames,  his  waters  sleeping  lay, 
Unwak'd  by  winds  thato'er  the  surface  play; 
When  th'  early  god,  arising  from  the  east, 
DiM;los'd  the  golden  dawn,  with  blushes  drest 
First  in  the  stream  his  own  bright  form  he  sces, 
Butbrighter  forms  shine  through  the  neighbouring 

trees. 
He  speeds  the  rising  day,  and  sheds  his  Hgbt 
Redoubled  on  the  grove,  to  gain  a  nearer  sight. 
Not  with  morę  spccd  his  Daphne  he  purBu'<i, 
Nor  fair  I^eucotboe  witb  such  pleasure  view'd  $ 
Five  dazzling  nymphs  in  gracefiil  pomp  appear ; 
He  thinks  his  Dapboe  and  Leucothoe  here, 
JoinM  with  that  hcavenly  three,  who  on  mount  Ide 
Descending  once  the  prize  of  beauty  try'd. 

Yc  verdant  Elms,  that  towering  grace  this  grore, 
Be  sacred  still  to  Beauty  and  to  Love ! 
No  thunder  break,  nor  lightning  glarc  betwcen 
Your  twistcd  boughs,  but  such  as  then  was  seeo^ 
The  gratdful  Sun  will  every  moming  rise 
Propitious  here,  salutini^  from  the  skies 
Your  lofty  tops,  indulg'd  with  si^ectest  air, 
And  every  spring  your  losses  he'll  repair; 
Nor  his  own  laurels  morę  shall  be  his  care 


ON  TBB  PftlSHOSHI?  09 

PE(EBE  AND  ASTERIA; 

AK2>  TBE  SICKNBIS  OP  THB  POlMSt, 

Av  altar  ratse  to  Friend8hip'8  holy  flame,^ 
ioscrib'd  with  Choebe's  aqd  Asteiia's  namei 
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AiDund  it,  mingled  m  a  wlemn  band, 
Let  Phoebe'6  loTen,  and  Asteria^s  stand, 
With  ferventvows  t'  attend  the  sacrifice; 
While  rich  perfumes  from  meited  gums  arite. 
To  bribe  for  Phcebe^s  health  the  partial  skiea. 

Forbid  it,  Love,  tbat  mckly  blasts  coniiunia 
The  flower  of  beauty  in  ite  tender  bloom ! 
Shall  she  so  soon  to  ber  own  Heaven  retire, 
Who  gave  so  oft,  yet  iiever  felt  thy  fire } 
Who  late  at  splendid  feasts  so  graceful  shone, 
By  pleasing  smiles  and  namerous  oonque8ts  known ; 
Where,  'midst  the  brightestnymphs,  ehe  borę  the 
From  all — from  all  but  her  Asteria*8  eyes.     [prize 
Behold  the  maid,  who  then  secure  repeilM 
The  shafU  of  ]jove,  hy  fainting  sickness  que1Pd ! 
(As  Beauty's  goddess  once  a  wound  sustainM, 
Not  from  her  son,  but  from  a  mortalV  hand) 
Asteria  too  forgets  her  sprightly  charms, 
And  drooping  lies  witliin  her  Phoebe's  armii 

Thus  in  romantic  histońes  we  read 
Of  toumaments  by  some  great  prince  decreed, 
^liere  two  companion-knights  their  lances  wield 
With  matchless  fbrce,  and  win,  from  all,  the  field  ; 
Tłll  one,  o^erheated  in  thecourse,  retires. 
And  feels  within  his  vein8  a  leYer^s  fires ; 
His  grieving  friend  his  lanrels  throws  away. 
And  moums  the  dear-bought  triumphs  of  the  day. 

So  strict  's  the  union  of  this  tender  pair, 
What  Heaven  decrees  for  one,they  both  mustahare. 
like  meeting  river8,  in  one  stream  they  Aow, 
And  no  divided  joys  or  sorrows  know. 
Not  the  brigbt  twins^,  prefcrr^d  in  HeaTen  to  shine, 
Fair  Leda^s  sons,  in  such  a  league  could  join. 
Onesoul,  as  fables  tell,  by  tums  supplyM 
That  hearenly  pair,  by  tums  they  liv*d  and  dy^d : 
But  these  have  swom  a  matchless  sympatky, 
TheyMI  live  together,  or  together  die. 

When  Heaven  did  at  Asteria^s  birth  bestow 
Those  lavłsh  charms,  with  which  she  ^unds  ui  so, 
To  form  her  glorious  mind,  it  did  inspire 
A  double  pórtion  ofth'  ethereal  fire, 
That  half  might  afterward  be  thence  conve]r'd. 
To  animate  that  other  Iovely  maid. 
Thus  natiye  instinct  does  their  hearts  combine, 
In  knots  too  ciose  for  Fortune  to  untwine. 

So  India  boasts  a  tree,  that  spreads  around 
Its  amorou8bongh8,which,bending,reach  theground, 
Where  taking  root  again,  the  branches  raise 
A  sccond  tree  to  meet  its  fond  embrace ; 
Then  side  by  side  thefriendly  neighbours  thrive, 
Fed  by  one  sap,  and  in  each  other  live. 

Of  Phoebe's  health  we  need  not  send  to  know 
'How  Naturę  strives  with  her  invading  foe, 
What  symptoms  good  or  ill  each  day  arise ; 
We  read  those  changes  in  Asteria^s  eyes. 
Thus  in  some  crystal  fountain  you  may  spy 
The  face  of  Heaven,  and  the  reflected  sky, 
See  what  black  clouds  arise,  when  teropests  lower. 
And  gathering  mists  portend  a  falling  shower, 
And  when  the  Sun  breaks  out,  with  conquering  ray 
To  chase  the  darkness,  and  restore  the  day. 

Such  be  thy  fato,  bright  maid  !  from  this  decline 
Arise  renewM  thy  cirnnns,  and  doubly  shiue ! 
And  as  that  dawning  planet  was  addrest 
With  ofier*d  inćense  by  th'  adoring  Rost, 
So  we'Il  with  songs  thy  glad  recovery  greet, 
Jhe  Muse  shall  lay  her  presents  at  thy  feet ; 


*  Piomędes. 


*  Castor  and  PoUiuct 


Witli  open  arms,  Asteria  shall  reoeiTe 

The  dearest  pledge  propitions  HeaTen  cm  gi^^ 

Fann'd  by  these  winda,  your  friend8h]p'8  geoeroiii 

fire 
Shall  burn  morę  bright^  and  to  such  heighta  aą»ire^ 
The  wondering  world  shall  think  you  from  abo^ 
Come  <town  to  teach  bow  happy  aagels  lonb 


SONG, 

Jr  AME  of  Dorinda*8  conąuest  brought 
The  god  of  Love  her  charms  to  riewj 

To  wound  th'  unwary  maid  he  though^. 
But  soon  became  her  conąuest  too. 

He  dropp'd,  half  drawn,  hisfeeble  bow, 
He  look^d,  he  rav'd,  and  sighiog  pin'ds 

And  wish'd  in  vain  he  had  been  now, 
As  painters  falsely  draw  him,  blind. 

DisarmM,  he  to  his  mother  flies; 

Help,  Venu8,  help  thy  wretched  son ! 
Who  now  will  pay  us  sacrifice  ? 

For  Love  himself 's,  alas!  undone. 

To  Cupłd  now  no  lover'8  prayer 

Shall  be  address^d  in  suppliantfiighsi 

My  darts  are  gone,  but  oh !  beware, 
Fond  mortais,  of  Dorinda'8  eyes. 
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Around  your  couch  whilst  sighing  loYers  Tiev 

Wit,  beauty,  goodness,  suifering  all  in  you; 

So  moumful  is  the  soene,  'tis  hard  to  teli 

Which  face  betrays  the  sick,  or  who  is  weU. 

They  feel  not  their  own  patns,  while  yours  tbey  shnre, 

Worse  <ortur'd  now,  than  lately  by  despatr. 

For  bleeding  Teins  a  like  relief  is  found, 

When  iron  red-hot  by  buming  stops  the  wooikd*- 

**  Grant,  Heaven,"  they  ery,  *«  this  moment  oor  de* 

Tosee  her  well,  though  we  the  next  ezpire."     [sire, 


BEAUTT  A7W  MZISIC 

18  swains,  whom  radiant  Beauty  moves, 
Or  Music^s  art  with  sounds  divine, 

Think  how  the  rapturous  charm  improveSy 
Where  two  such  gifb  irelestial  join; 

Where  Cupid'8  bow,  and  Phcebns'  lyre, 
In  the  same  powerful  hand  are  fcmnd ; 

Where  lovely  eyes  mflame  desire, 

While  trembiing  notes  are  taught  to  wound* 

Inquire  not  who*a  the  matchless  fair, 
That  can  this  double  death  bestow : 

If  young  Harmonia'8  strains  3rou  hear, 
Or  view  ber  eyes,  too  well  youUl  know. 


CUPWS  REVIEW. 

CupiD,  surrey  thy  sfaining  tra^i  around 

Of  favourite  nymphs,  for  conquest  most  zenownM  i 

The  lovely  warriors  that  in  bright  array 

Thy  power  support,  and  propagate  thy  sway. 

Then  say,  what  beauteoias  generał  wilt  thou  rJiogne^ 

To  lead  the  fair  brigade  against  thy  rebel  foe%? 
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Hehold  tb€  god  edT&nce  in  oomety  pride, 
AnnHi  witli  his  bow,  his  qiiiver  by  his  side : 
Infeńor  Copids  on  their  master  wait; 
He  smiJes  well  p1eas*d,  and  wa^es  his  wiogs  in  state. 
JBs  iitUe  banda  imperial  trophies  bear, 
And  Uurel-wreaths  to  grace  th'  elected  fair. 

Hyde-Park  the  scenę  for  the  Review  he  nam'd, 
Hyde-Park  fcr  pleasnre  and  for  beauty  farnM, 
Where,  oft  finom  western  skłes  the  god  of  light 
Sees  new-arisingsuns,  than  his  morę  bright; 
Tben  aets  in  bluahes,  and  conreys  his  fire 
To  distant  lands,  that  morę  his  beams  reqtiire* 
And  QQv  the  charming  candidaCes  appear : 
Behcdd  Britannia*s  victor  grares  there, 
Who  Yindicate  their  country's  ancient  claim 
To  L4we's  pre-eminence,  and  Beauty's  feme. 
6ome,  who,  at  Anna'8  conrt,  in  honour  rais'd, 
Adom  birth-nights,  by  crowding  nations  praisM; 
PreseryM  in  KneUer's  pictures  erer  young, 
In  strains  immortal  by  the  Mnses  sung. 

Around  the  ring  th' illustrious  rłvals  movc. 
And  teach'  to  Lorę  himself  the  power  of  lorę, 
Scarce,  though  a  god,  he  can  witb  safoty  gazę 
On  giory  ao  profose,  such  mingled  raysj 
Por  Ł«ive  had  cyes  on  this  important  day,     [away. 
Aod  VeQusfrom  his  forehead  took  the  blinding  ctoth 

Herę  Mira  passM,  and  łix*d  his  wofulering  view, 
Her  perfect  shape  distinguisbed  praises  drew ; 
Tali,  beauteous,  and  majestic  to  the  aight, 
She  led  the  train,  and  sparklod  in  the  Hght 

There  Stella  claims  the  wreath,  and  pleads  hcr 
By  which  each  day  some  new  adorer  dies,        [eyes, 

Screna,  by  good-humour  doubly  fitir, 
With  natiTe  sweetneęs  charms,  and  smiling  air. 
While  Flora*s  youthfol  years  and  looks  display 
The  bloom  of  ripening  fruits,  the  innocence  of  May, 
The  opening  sweets  that  months^of  pieasure  bring, 
The  dawp  of  L0ve,  and  life^s  indulgent  sprmg. 

Twere  endless  to  describe  the  varions  darts, 
With  which  the  fair  are  armM  to  conquer  hearts. 
Whaterer  can  the  raTishM  soul  inspire 
With  tender  thonghts,  and  animate  desire, 
AU  arts  and  Tirtnes  mingled  in  the  train ; 
And  long  the  loirely  rivals  8trove  in  vain,       [plain. 
WhUe  Cupid,  unresolv*d,  still  searchM  around  the 
"O!  could  I  find,'»  said  Love,  «*  the  phocnix  she, 
In  whom  at  onće  the  several  charms  agree ; 
That  phceniK  she  the  lanrel  crown  should  have, 
And  Love  himself  with  pride  become  her  slavc." 

Be  scarce  had  spoke,  whcn  sec-aeHannonia  came ! 
Chance  brought  her  there,  and  not  desire  of  fiim*e  j 
Unknowing  of  the  choice,  till  she  beheld 
The  god  approach  to  crown  ber  in  the  iield. 
Th*  unwillhig  maid,  with  wondrous  modesty, 
DischumM  her  right,  and  put  the  laurel  by : 
Wann  blushes  on  her  tender  cheeks  arise, 
Aad  double  softness  beantify'd  her  eyes. 

At  this,  morę  ofaarmM,  "  The  rather  I  bcstow," 
Said  I/ure,  "  these  hononrs  you  in  ^ain  forego; 
Taka  then  the  wreath,  which  you,  yictorions  feir, 
&?e  imnidesery*d,  yet  Teast  affect  to  wear." 
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TLAYWO  ON  TMB  OI6AN. 

Wani  fian'd  Cecilia  on  the  organ  playM, 
And  fill'd  with  moving  soonds  the  tuneful  firame, 

Pnara  by  the  charm,  to  hear  the  saered  maid, 
-prom  HeaTen,  'tis  said,  a  listening  angel  came. 


Thus  ancient  legends  would  onr  fiuth  abuse: 

In  vain-— for  were  the  bold  tradition  tnie^ 
While  yonr  harmomous  toucfa  that  charm  rencnre, 

Again  the  seraph  would  appear  to  you. 
O  happy  fair !  in  whom,  with  pnrest  light, 

Virtue*s  uniteid  beams  with  beauty  shine ! 
Should  heavenly  guests  descend  to  bless  our  sigfat, 

What  form  morę  loveIy  could  tliey  wcar  than 
thine? 


SONNET. 

Jr  mourrai  de  trop  de  plaisir, 
Si  je  la  trouve  favourable  j 

Je  mourrai  de  trop  de  desir, 
Se  je  la  trouve  inexoreble. 

Ainsi  je  ne  scaurois  guerir 
De  la  douleur  qui  me  possede ; 

Je  suls  assure  de  perir 
Par  le  mai,  ou  par  le  remede. 

IM  BMGŁISH. 

I  niB  with  too  transpoiling  joy, 
If  she  I  love  rewards  my  fiire; 

If  she'8  inexorably  coy, 
With  too  much  passion  I  eapire. 

No  way  the  Pates  afford  to  shun 
The  cn^el  torment  I  endure ; 

Since  I  am  dooniM  to  be  undone 
By  the  disease,  or  by  the  cure* 
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JTaintek,  if  thou  canst  safely  gazę 

On  ail  the  wondcrs  of  that  lace ; 

if  thou  hast  charms  to  guard  a  heart 

Secure  by  secrcts  of  tliy  art; 

O !  teach  the  mighty  cbarm,  that  we 

May  gazę  securely  too,  like  thee. 

Canst  thou  Love's  brightest  lightning  draw, 

Which  nonę  e*er  yet  nnwounded  saw } 

To  what  then  wilt  thou  next  aspire, 

Unlf^ss  to  imitate  Jove's  fire  ? 

Which  is  a  less  adrenturous  pride, 

Though  'twaę  for  that  Salmoneus  dy^d. 

That  beauteous,  that  victorious  fair, 

Whose  chains  so  many  lovers^wear ; 

Who  with  a  look  can  arts  infiise, 

Create  a  Painter,  or  a  Mnse; 

Whom  crowds  with  awful  rapture  view; 

She  sits  serene,  and  smiles  on  you  I 

Your  genitis  thus  inspir^d  will  soar 

To  wondrous  heights  unknown  before. 

And  to  her  beauty  you  will  own 

Your  futurę  skill  and  fiK^d  renorn. 

So  when  of  old  great  Anmion'*  son, 
AdomM  with  spoils  in  battle  won, 
In  graceful  picture  chose  to  stand, 
The  work  of  iam*d  Apelles'  band ; 
"  £xert  thy  fire,"  the  monarch  said, 
**  Now  be  thy  boldest  strokes  display*d9 
To  let  admiring  nations  see 
Their  dreaded  victor  drawn  by  thee; 
To  others  thou  9iay'st  lifo  impart. 
But  ril  faiunortalize  thy  art" 
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TOTHB 

AUTffOR  OF  FATAL  FRIENDSHIP, 

A  TIAGBOY. 

As  when  Camilla  once,  a  warlike  damę, 
In  blbody  battles  von  iinmortal  faine, 
Foi-sook  her  female  arts,  and  chose  to  bear 
The  ponderous  sbield,  and  heave  the  massy  spear. 
Superior  to  her  sex,  so  swift  she  ilew 
'  Arouud  the  field,  and  such  Tast  numbers  siew, 
ThatfrieadB  and  foes,  alike  surprisM,  bchold 
The  brave  Yirago  despeiately  bold, 
And  thought  her  Pallas  in  a  human  mould. 
Such  18  our  wonder,  matchless  maid !  to  see 
The  tragic  laurel  thus  deserv'd  by  thee. 

Still  grcater  praise  is  yours ;  Camilla  shines 
For  cver  bright  in  Virgil's  sacred  iines, 
You  in  j'0ur  own.  ■ 

Nor  need  you  to  another'8  bounty  owe,  . 

For  what  yoorself  can  on  yourself  bestów ; 
80  monarchs  in  fuli  heaitb  are  wont  to  rear, 
At  their  own  charge,  their  fifture  sepulchre* 

Who  thy  pcrfections  fully  would  commend, 
Must  think  how  oŁhers  their  vain  hourt  misspend, 
In  trifling  risits,  pride,  impertinence, 
Dress,  dancing,  imd  discourse  devQid  of  sense ; 
To  twirl  a  fan,  to  please  some  foolish  bean,  ^ 

And  sing  an  empty  song,  the  most  they  know ; 
In  body  weak,  morę  impotent  of  mind. 
Thas  »>mc  have  represented  woman-kind. 
But  you,  your  8ex's  champion,  are  come  forth 
To  fipcht  their  quarrcl,  and  assert  their  worth  i 
Our  Salic  law  of  wit  you  have  destroyM, 
F^tablishM  female  claim,  and  triumph'd  o^er  our 
While  we  look  on^  and  with  repining  eyes      [pride. 
Bchold  you  bcaring  off  so  rich  a  prize, 
Spite  of  ilł-nature,  we  are  forc'd  t'  approve 
Such  daz/lingcharms,  and,  spite  of  envy,  love. 

Nor  is  this  all  th*  applause  that  is  your  duc, 
You  stand  the  first  of  stage-ceformeis  too ; 
No vicious  strains  pollute  yoUr  morał  scenc,  fclcan ; 
(^haste  aro  your  thougbts,  and   your  expn'ssion 
Strains  such  as  )'0ur8  the  strictest  test  will  bt-ar : 
Sinff  boldly  then,  nor  busy  Censure  fear, 
Ymir  virtcin  voice  ofTcnds  no  virgin  ear. 
Proceed  in  tragic  numbers  to  disclose 
Strange  tums  of  fate,  and  unexp<*ctod  woc^. 
Rcward,  and  punish !  awfully  dtspense 
Hcaren^s  judgments,  anddeclare  a  Providcnce; 
Nor  Ict  the  coniic  Muse  your  labours  sharc, 
'Pis  nieanness,  after  this,  tłie  sock  to  wear : 
Though  that  too  merit  praise,  'tis  nobler  tuil 
T*  cxtort  a  tcar,  than  to  provoke  a  smile. 
What  hand,  that  can  design  a  history, 
WouM  copy  low-land  boors  at  Siiic-a-Snee  ? 

Acct-pŁ  this  tributc',  madam,  and  excusc 
l'hc  hasty  rapturcs  of  a  strangcr  Muse. 

1608. 


Oy  niVISE  POFTRY. 

I.y  Naturc^s  goMcn  age,  when  new-bom  day 
Array'd  the  skies,  and  P^rth  was  ijCreen  and  gay ; 
When  Go:\.  with  pleasure,  all  his  works  survey'd, 
And  riffsin  innoccncc  before  him  play*d ; 
In  that  illuhtrious  morn,  that  lo\ł»ly  spring, 
The  Muse,  by  Hcaven  inspir'd,  began  to  sing. 


Desoending  aagels,  in  barmmuous  Uyi , 

Taugbt  the  fint  happy  pair  their  Maiker'8  praise*  • 

Such  wat  the  sacred  artż— We  now  deplore 

The  Mu8e'8  Iom,  ńnce  Eden  is  no  morę. 

When  Vice  from  heli  rear^d  up  its  hjrdra-head, 

Th'  affiighted  maid,  with  chaste  Astrea,  fled. 

And  sought  protection  in  her  native  sky ; 

In  vain  the  heathen  Ninę  her  absence  woidd  snpply* 

Yet  to  some  few,  whose  dazzlmg  Tirtues  tliQiie» 
In  ages  past,  ber  beaTenly  charms  were  known. 
Hence  Ieain'd  the  bard,  in  lofty  strains  to  tell 
How  patient  Yirtue  trinmph'd  over  Heli; 
And  hence  the  chief,  who  ted  the  chosen  noe^ 
Through  parting  seas,  deriv'd  his  aoogs  of  praise  1 
She  gave  the  rapturous  ode,  whose  ardent  lay 
Sings  female  force,  and  vanquish'd  Sisera; 
She  tun'd  to  pious  notes  the  psalmisfs  lyre,    {Bn ! 
And  Oird  Isaiah'8  breast  with  morę  than  Piodar^s 


SONG, 


WRITTEH  FOl  THB  ŁATS  DUKB  OF  GŁOO0BSTE&'ji 

BltTH-DAY. 

While  Venus  in  her  snowy  arms 

The  god  of  battles  held, 
And  soothM  him  with  her  tender  channs, 

Yictorious  from  the  field ; 
By  chance  she  cast  a  loyely  smile, 

Propitious,  down  to  Karth, 
And  view'd  hi  Britain^s  happy  isle 

Great  Gloucester^s  glorious  birth. 

"  Look,  Mars,'*  she  said;  "  look  down,  and  see 

A  child  of  royal  race ! 
Lefs  crown  the  brighi  nativity 

With  every  princely  grace : 
Tliy  beavnily  image  let  me  bear. 

And  shine  a  Mars  below ; 
Form  you  his  mind  to  warlike  cavc, 

ril  śofter  gifts  bestow.'* 

Thus  at  his  birth  two  deitios 

Their  blessings  did  impart: 
And  love  wab  breath'd  into  his  eycs, 

And  glory  fomrd  his  heart 
His  childhood  makes  of  war  a  gamc; 

Betimes  his  bcauty  charms 
T\w  fair ;  who  bumM  with  equal  ilame 

For  him,  as  he  for  aniis. 

1699. 


oy  A  PEACOCK, 

FfSEI.Y  CUT  IN  VEŁI.UM  BY  MOŁINDA. 

W  HEN  Fancy  did  MoIinda's  hand  in^ite, 
Without  the  help  of  colour,  shade,  or  light. 
To  fonn  in  velluni,  spotless  as  her  mind, 
The  fairesi  image  of  the  featber'd  kind; 
Naturę  hersełf  a  strict  attendance  paid, 
Charm*d  with  th*  attainments  of  th*  illustrtous  maid, 
InspirM  her  thought,  and,  smilini*,  said,  '*  Pil  see 
How  well  this  fair-one's  art  can  copy  me.*' 

So  to  her  farourite  Titian  once  she  camo, 
Tt>  guide  his  pencil,  and  attest  his  famę, 
With  transport  granting  all  that  she  could  givc. 
And  bid  hib  works  to  wondering  ages  live. 


LUCINDA^S  TEA-TABLE.  .THE  MARCH. 
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Kor  vith  lew  tnuMport  liare  tbe  godden  sees 
The  curioiis  piece  advaiice  by  tlow  degrees ; 
At  last  siich  skill  la  e^ery  part  was  shown, 
It  9eem'd  a  new  creation  of  her  own ; 
Sbe  starts,  to  view  the  finish^d  figurę  rise, 
And  ipread  his  ample  train,  earich*d  with  eyes  j 
To  see,  with  lively  grace,  his  (bcm  express'd, 
Tbe  stately  bonours  of  his  risiiig  crest. 
His  oomely  wings,  and  his  soft  silky  breast ! 
The  leaTes  of  creepiog  Yines  around  him  play. 
And  Nature's  leaves  less  perfect  seem  thaa  tbey. 

O  matchless  bird !  whoee  race,  with  nicest  care, 
HeaTen  seema  in  pleasure  to  hare  form'd  so  fiur ! 
From  whoae  gay  piumes  ev'n  Phoebus  with  delight 
Sees  his  own  lays  reflected  douUy  bright ! 
Thoagh  numerous  rivals  of  the  wing  there  be 
Tbat  share  our  praisc,  when  not  compar'd  to  thee> 
Sooo  as  thy  rising  glories  strike  our  eyes, 
Their  beanty  shines  no  morę,  their  lustre  dies. 
So  when  Molinda,  with  snperkMr  charms, 
Dsrzles  the  ring,  and  other  uymphs  disarms. 
To  her  the  ralljring  Loves  and  Oraces  fly. 
And,  fiicing  there,  proclaim  the  victory. 

No  wonder,  then,  sińce  sbe  was  bom  t'  exce], 
This  bini's  fair  image  she  describes  so  wel) , 
Happy,  as  in  some  tempie  thus  to  stand, 
Ihimortaliz^d  by  her  successful  band. 


ON 

LUCIND.rS  TEA-TABLE. 

A  oETs  invokc,  when  they  rehearse 

In  happy  strains  their  pleasing  dreams, 

Soine  Mnse  unseen  to  crown  their  verse, 
And  boast  of  Heliconian  streams : 

But  here,  a  real  Mu$e  inspires 
(Who  morę  reviving  streams  imparts) 

Oor  fencies  vith  the  poets'  fires, 
And  with  a  nobłer  flame  our  heirts. 

While  firom  ber  band  each  honourM  guest 
Keeeires  his  cup  with  liquor  crown^d, 

He  thinks  'tis  Jove*s  inunortal  feast. 
And  Yenos  deals  the  nectar  round. 

As  o^cr  each  fountain,  poets  sing, 

Somc  loveły  guardian-nymph  has  sway, 

Who  from  the  con^crated  spring, 
Wild  beasts  and  satyrs  drives  away; 

So  bither  dares  no  saTage  press, 
Wbo  Beauty'8  sovereign  power  defies; 

Alt,  drinking  here,  her  charms  coofess, 
Prood  to  be  conquer*d  by  her  eyes. 

When  Phoebus  try'd  his  hcrbs  in  vara 
On  Hyacinth,  had  she  been  there, 

With  tea  she  would  have  ctrr^d  the  swain, 
Who  onty  thcn  bad  dy'd  for  her. 

January  1,  1701. 


TlIE  MARCK 


V tcTosu  fomcs !  sbe  l©ave8  the  foragM groYcs ! 
Hfr  flyio^  camp  of  Graces  and  of  Lores 
Strrke^^  their  tcnts,  and  for  the  march  prcpare. 
And  ^^w  scenes  of  triumph  wait  the  fair. 
^yCniike  the  slaves  which  other  warrioi-s  gain, 
*fnat  kath  subjection,  and  would  break  their  chain. 


Her  mral  slaves  their  ihtent  Tictor  moun. 
And  wish  not  liberty,  but  her  return. 
The  cooąner^d  countries  droop,  while  she^s  away. 
And  slowly  to  the  Spring  their  contribution  pay. 
While  cooing  turtles,  doubly  now  alone, 
With  their  lost  loTes  another  loes  bemoaib 

Mean  time  in  peopled  ciUes  crowds  press  on^ 
And  jealous  seem  who  shall  be  first  undone*   *■ 
Yictories,  like  Famę,  before  th*  in^ader  jly. 
And  Iovers  yet  unseeing  hastę  to  die. 
While  she  with  careiess,  unelated  mind, 
Hears  daily  coaquests  which  she  ne'er  deiigB*d; 
In  her  a  soft,  yet  crael  beart  is  found,  ^ 

Airerse  to  cure,  and  vainly  grier^d  to  wound. 


WRITTENINA  LADY^S  PRAYER-BOOKi 

So  fair  a  form,  with  such  derotion  join'd  i 

A  virgin  body,  and  a  spotless  mind ! 

PleasM  with  her  prayers,  whiie  Heaven  propitious 

The  lovely  Yotress  on  her  bended  knees,  [t 


Surę  it  must  think  some  angel  lost  its  way. 
And  happening  on  our  wretched  Farth  to  strmy, 
Tłr'd  irith  onr  foliies,  ikin  would  take  its  flight, 
And  begs  to  be  restorM  to  those  blest  realms  of  light* 


ODE  ON  THE  SPRING. 

Pea  THE  MOMTR  OP  MAY. 

łV  ANTON  Zepbyr,  come  away ! 

On  this  sweet,  this  silent  grore, 

Sacred  to  tbe  Muse  and  Love, 
In  gentle  whisper'd  murmurs  play ! 
Come,  let  thy  soft,  thy  bafany  breeze 
Diffuse  thy  Temal  sweets  around 
Prom  sprouting  flowers,  afnd  blossomM  tiees; 
While  hills  and  echoing  Tales  resound 
With  notes,  which  wing'd  musicians  s7ng 
In  honour  to  the  bloom  of  Spring. 

Lovely  season  of  desire  \ 
Naturę  smtles  with  joy  to  see 
The  amorous  Months  led  on  by  thee, 
That  kindly  wake  her  genial  fire. 
The  brightest  object  m  the  skieś, 
The  (airast  lights  that  shme  below, 
The  Sun,  and  Mira*s  eharmhig  eyes, 
At  thy  return  morę  charmn^  grow: 
With  double  glory  they  appear, 
To  warm  and  grace  the  ii^iuit  Year. 


HORACE, 

ODE  lik     BOOK  IH. 


The  dc^ism  of  this  ode  was  to  insinuate  to  Augastus 
the  danger  of  transferring  the  seat  of  the  empire 
from  Romę  to  Troy,  which  we  are  informed  be 
once  eutertained  thoughts  of. 

The  man  to  right  iniiexibly  inc1in'd, 

Poising  on  virtue*s  base  his  mind, 
Rests  in  himself  secure, 
Indissolobly  fSrm  in  good ; 
Let  tempests  rise,  and  billowi  rapr<*, 
Ali  rock  within,  he  can  unroov'd  endure 

The  foaming  fury  of  the  floo<i, 
W hon  bellowing  wiods  their  jarring  tixx>ps  ragagc,  . 


-^   -ci 


96 


HUGHES'S  POEMS. 


Of  wutef ul  0łvil  tumults  loU  wkn^ 

Witb  fieroer  stiength,  and  louder  mar, 
I>nvmg  the  torrent  af  the  throng. 
And  gathAiing  into  power. 

liet  a  prouid  tyrant  cast  a  kilUng  fnmn ; 

Or  Jove  i|i  angry  thunder  on  the  worid  look  down  j 
Nay,  lei  the  frame  of  Naturę  crack, 
And  all  tbe  spaoious  globe  on  high, 
ShatterM  with  univerBal  rack, 
Come  tumbling  firom  the  sky : 
Yet  he'U  surrey  the  horrid  scenę 
With  steady  courage  and  undaunted  mień, 
The  only  thing  serene ! 

Thus  PoUux  and  great  Hercules  [round, 

Koam'd  through  the  world,  and  błest  the  natiomi 

Till,  raisM  at  length  to  hcavenly  palaces, 
Mankind,  as  gods,  Ifaeir  benefactions  ćrown*d; 
With  these,  Au^ustus  shaU  for  ever  ^hine, 
And  stain  his  rosy  lips  in  cups  divine. 
Thus  his  6erce  tigers  dauntless  Bacchus  bear  j 
Tbe  glaring  8avages  resist  in  vain, 
Itnpatient  of  the  bit,  and  firetting  on  the  rein ; 
Hiroughyielding  cloudshe  driyes  th*  inipetuouscąr, 
Oreat  Romulus  pursued  the  shining  tracę. 

And  leapt  the  lakę,  wheve  all 

The  rest  of  mortals  fali, 
And  with  his  father^s^  horses  scoui^d  t)ie  same  bńght 
airy  race. 

Then  in  fuli  senate  of  the  deities, 

Settling  the  seats  of  power,  and  futurę  fitte, 
Juno  began  the  high  debatę, 
AflMi  with  this  righteous  sentence  pleasM  the  skies  i 
"  O  Troy !"  she  said,  "  O  hated  Troy  1 
A  fbreign  woman\  and  a  boy% 
Lewd,  partial,  and  unjnst, 
Shook  ail  thy  proudest  towers  to  dust; 
Inelin'd  to  ruin  from  the  time 
Thy  king  did  mock  two  powen  divine. 
And  ras*d  thy  fated  walls  in  perjury. 
But  doubly  damn*d  by  tbat  offence, 
Which  did  Minerva's  ragę  incense. 
And  offer'd  wrong  to  me.  ^ 

Ko  morę  the  treacherous  ravisher 
Shines  in  fuli  pomp  and  youthfiil  charms ; 

Kor  Priam^s  impious  house  with  Hector's  spear, 

Repels  the  riolence  of  Grecian  arms. 

**  Our  feuds  did  long  embroil  the  mortal  rout, 

At  last  the  storm  la  spent. 

My  fury  with  it  ebbing  out, 

These  terms  of  peace  content; 
To  Mars  I  grant  among  tbe  stara  a  place 
For  bis  son  Romulus,  of  Trojan  mcc ; 
Herę  shall  he  dwell  in  these  dirine  abodes. 

Drink  of  the  heayenly  bowl, 
And  in  this  shining  court  his  name  enrol, 

With  the  serene  and  ever-Tacant  gods : 
While  seas  shall  ragę  between  his  Romę  and  Troy. 

The  horrid  distance  breaking  wide, 
The  banishM  Trojans  shall  the  globe  enjoy. 

And  reign  in  every  place  beside; 
While  beasts  insult  my  judge^s  *  dust,  and  hide 

Their  litter  in  his  cursed  tomb, 

The  shining  Capitol  of  Romę 
Shall  oTcrlook  the  world  with  awful  pride,    [dome. 
And  Parthians  take  their  law  irom  that  etemal 


*  Romulus  was  snpposed  to  be  the  son  of  Mars 
by  the  priestess  Ida. 
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Łet  Romę  exteBd  her  fiuM  to  c^iy  sbore; 
And  let  no  banks  or  monnds  restrein 
Th'  impetuons  torrent  of  her  wide  command  j 
The  seas  from  Europę,  Afiick  part  in  rain ; 
Swelling  abOTC  those  floods,  her  power 
Shall,  like  its  Nile,  o^erflow  the  Łybtan  land, 
Shining  in  polish^d  steel,  she  dares 

The  glitteńng  beams  of  gold  despise, 
Gold,  Uie  great  source  of  human  caret, 
Hid  wisety  deep  firom  mortal  eyes, 
Till,  lought  tn  evil  hour  by  hands  unblest, 

Opening  the  dark  abodes, 
There  issued  forth  a  direful  train  of  woes, 

That  give  mankind  no  rest; 
for  gold,  deroted  to  th'  infemal  gods, 
Ne  native  human  nses  knows. 


C( 


Where'er  great  Jove  did  płacę 
The  bounds  of  Naturę  yet  unseen, 

He  meant  a  goal  of  glory  to  the  race 
The  Roman  anns  shall  win: 

Rejoicing,  onward  they  approach 

To  view  the  outworks  of  the  world, 

The  maddening  fires,  in  wild  debaucb,     [whirrd ! 

The  snows  and  rains  unbom,  in  eiŃHeas  eddje< 

"  'Tts  I,  O  Romę,  pronounce  these  fates  bebmd. 
But  will  thy  reign  with  this  condition  bind, 
That  no  fialse  filial  piety, 
In  idle  shapes  deluding  thee, 
Or  confidence  of  power, 
Tempt  thee  again  to  raise  a  Trojan  tower  j 
Troy,  plac^d  beneath  malignant  stars, 
Haunted  wi^h  omens  still  the  same, 
Rebuilt,  shall  but  rcnew  the  former  flame^ 
JoTc^s  wife  and  sister  leading  on  the  wars. 
Thrice  let  her  sbine  with  brazcn  wall8| 

ReaHd  up  by  heayenly  hands : 
And  thrice  in  fatal  dust  she  &lls. 
By  futhful  Grecian  hands ; 
Thrice  the  dire  scenę  shall  on  the  world  retnm. 
And  captiv^e  wives  again  their  toos  and  hnsbandi 

moum." 
But  stop,  presnmptuous  Muse,  thy  daring  ffight, 
Nor  hope  in  thy  wcak  lyric  lay, 
The  heavcnly  language  to  display, 
Or  bring  the  counsels  of  the  gods  to  light, 


Helen. 


!Parii       •P»rii. 


GREENWICH^PARK 

The  Paphian  isle  was  once  the  blest  abodę 
Of  Beauty'8  goddess  and  her  archer-god. 
There  blissf ul  bowers  and  amorous  shades  were  seea. 
Fair  cypress  waiks,  and  myrtles  ever  green. 
Twas  there,  surrounded  by  a  hallow'd  wood, 
Sacred  to  Ix>ve,  a  splendid  tempie  stood ; 
Where  altars  were  with  costly  gums  perfam'd. 
And  lovers  sighs  arose,  and  smoke  from  hearts  oanv 

sumM: 
Till,  thence  rcmov»d,  the  queen  of  beanty  ilies 
T6  Britain,  funM  for  bright  Tictorious  eyes. 
Herę  fix'd,  she  chose  a  s^-eeter  seat  for  Lovc, 
And  Greenwich-park  is  now  her  Cyprian  grove. 

Nor  fair  Pamassus  with  this  hill  can  ▼ie, 
Which  gently  swells  into  the  wondering  sky, 
Commanding  all  that  can  transport  our  sight. 
And  varying  with  each  riew  the  fresh  delight 
From  hence  my  Muse  prepares  to  wing  her  way. 
And  wanton^like  theThames^through  spuling  meidi 
wniildstiiiy  • 


TO  MOLINDA.  .TO  A  FRIEND  IN  THE  COUNTRY.       rt 


Deseribe  the  grotM  beneath,  tbe  tylTan  bowen, 
The  ri  ver'8  vindiiig  tniii,and  great  Augusta'!  towen. 

But  ne  !--^«  liTmg  procpect  drawing  near 
At  oooe  traiMpoTti,  and  Taises  awful  ^o* ! 
Łore^t  fiiYoante  band,  edected  to  maintain 
Hit  choiceft  triumphs,  and  support  his  reign. 
Mnse,  pa^  tfay  homąge  herO'  lyet  oh  beware ! 
And  dimv  the  gloriom  loene  with  artftil  care. 
For  foolish  praiae  is  satire  on  the  fair. 

Behołd  wbere  bńght  Urania  does  adYance, 
And  lightens  thnmgh  the  trees  with  every  glance ! 
A  careful  pleasure  in  her  air  is  6een ; 
Diana  shinea  with  such  a  gracefiil  mień, 
When  in  her  darling  woods  she^s  feign'd  to  rOTe, 
Tbe  chaae  pumiing,  and  avoiding  Iove. 
At  ftyiug  deer  the  goddess  boasts  her  ajm. 
Bot  Cupid  showi  the  nymph  a  nobler  gaine« 
Tb*  nnerring  shafts  so  various  fly  around, 
Tb  bard  to  say  which  giyes  the  deepest  wound ; 
Or  if  with  greater  ^ory  we  submit, 
Pierc^d  by  her  eyea,  her  humour,  or  her  wit, 

See  next  her  charming  sitter,  young  and  gay , 
b  beauty^s  bloom  like  the  sweet  mon&  of  May ! 
Tbe  sportful   nymph,  once  in  the  neighbouńng 

grove, 
Sarpris'd  by  c:liance  tbe  sleeping  god  of  Łove; 
Rb  bead  reclin'd  upon  a  tuft  of  green. 
And  ly  him  acatter^d  lay  his  arrows  brightand  ke^n ; 
Sbe  ^ed  his  vings,  and  stole  bis  wanton  dart, 
Then,  langfaing,  wak'd  the  tyrant  lord  of  hearts; 
He  8BiSrd,-..«iKl  saidw-"  His  well,  insulting  ikir ! 
Tet  bow  you  sport  with  sleeping  Love  beware ! 
My  lott  of  darts  I  ouickly  can  supply, 
Yoar  looks  shall  triumph  for  LoYe^s  deity : 
And  thon^  you  now  my  feeble  power  disdain^ 
You  ooce  perhaps  may  feel  a  loYer*!  pain." 

Thoagh  Helen's  form,  and  Cleopatra*s  charms, 
Tbe  boast  of  Famę,  once  kindled  dire  alarms  ; 
Tbose  dazzling  lights  the  world  no  morę  must  view, 
Aad  scaree  woald  think  the  bright  description  tnie, 
Bid  not  thnt  ray  of  beauty,  morę  divine, 
In  Mira*8  eyes  by  transmigpration  shine, 
Her  shape,  ber  air,  proportion,  lovely  fatce, 
And  matcbless  skin  contend  with  rival  grace; 
And  Yenus*  self,  proud  of  th'  oiiicious  aid, 
With  all  her  charms  adoms  th'  illustrious  maid. 

But  bark  !<-«>what  morę  tban  mortal  sounds  are 
these! 
Be  still,  ye  whispering  winds,  and  moring  treei ! 
A  lecond  Mira  does  ałl  hearts  surprite, 
At  ooce  Tietońous  with  her  vołce  and  eyes. 
Her  eyes  aione  oan  tenderest  love  inspire, 
Her  hea^enly  Toice  improTes  the  young  desire. 
So  western  gales  in  fragrant  gardens  play 
Od  biidsprQiduc'd  by  the  sun*8  quickening  ray, 
And  sproMi  tfaem  into  life,  and  gently  chide  their 

stay. 
We  courtthat  skill,  by  which  we^re  surę  to  die; 
The  modcst£ur  woułd  fain  our  suit  deny. 
And  sings  unwiili|i|^y  with  trembling  fear, 
Aiif  coooemM  our  ruin  is  so  near ; 
So  seaerooa  Tictors  softest  pity  know, 
Aad  with  reluctance  strike  the  fattal  hlow, 

^S*Cńig  Cynthia^sarmM  with  every  grace; 
Her  loTely  mind  sbtnes  cheerful  through  hor  fiuce, 
A  lacred  lamp  in  a  fiur  crystal  case. 
Kot  Yenus  star,  the  brightest  of  the  sphere, 
SBflessoserene,  or  casts  a  light  so  elear. 
O  b^py  brother  of  this  wondroos  fisir ! 
Tbe  bcft  oCiisteiB  well  cMenres  thy  care ; 


Her  sighing  lov«rS)  wbo  in  crowds  adore, 
Would  wish  thy  place,  did  they  not  wish  for  norę. 
What  angels  are,  when  we  desire  to  know. 
We  form  a  thought  by  suoh  as  she  below. 
And  tbencecondod^  they're  bright  beyond  oompore^ 
ComposM  of  all  thaf  s  good,  aqd  all  that*siair. 
There  yet  remains  umiamM  a  dazzling  throng 
Of  nympbs,  wbo  to  these  happy  shades  bolo^g, 
O  Yenus!  l0vely(|ueen€|f  soltdesires! 
For  ever  dwell  where  such  sapply  thy  fires ! 
May  Yirtue  still  with  Beaoty  share  the  sway. 
And  the  glad  world  with  wiłUng  zeal  obey  I 


7D  MOUNDA, 


Th'  insplring  Muses  and  the  god  of  Loro, 
Which  most  shoukl  grace  the  fair  Molinda  tU'OV<^  I 
Lorę  arm'd  ber  with  his  bow  and  keenest  darts, 
The  Muses  morę  enrich'd  her  mind  with  arts, 
Though  Greece  in  shining  temples  hei'etofore 
Did  Yenus  and  Minerra^s  powers  adore, 
The  ancients  thought  no  single  goddes?  fit. 
To  reign  at  once  o'er  Beauty  and  o'er  Wit ; 
Each  was  aseparate  claim;  till  now  we  fin4 
The  di^rent  titles  in  Molinda  join'd. 
From  hence,  when  at  the  court,  the  park,  the  play, 
She  gilds  the  eventng,  or  improYes  the  day^ 
AU  eyes  regard  her  with  transporting  firs, 
One  8ex  with  en^y  bums,  and  one  with  fieiće  desire  s 
But  when  ^thdrawn  from  public  show  and  ooiso, 
In  silent  works  ber  fancy  she  employs, 
A  smiling  train  of  Arts  around  her  stand, 
And  court  improrement  finom  her  curious  band* 
She,  their  bright  patroness,  o*erall  presides. 
And  with  like  skill  the  pen  and  needle  guides; 
By  this  ile  see  gay  silken  landscapea  wrought. 
By  that,  tbe  landscape  of  a  beauteous  thought  s 
Whether  her  voice  in  toneful  airs  she  mores, 
Or  cuts  dissembled  flowers  and  paper  groves, 
Her  roice  transports  the  ear  with  sofkdelight, 
Her  flowers  and  grores  surprise  the  raTish*d  sighif 
Which  ev'n  to  Nature^s  wonders  we  prefer; 
AU  but  tbat  wonder  Kature  form'd  in  her. 


A  LETTER  TO  A  FRIEND 

m  TOB   COCKTaT. 

vVbił8t  thon  art  happy  in  a  blest  retreat. 
And  free  lirom  care  dost  rural  songs  rr.peat, 
Whilst  fragrant  air  fims  thy  poetic  fire. 
And  pleasant  groves  with  sprightly  notes  insptrtf 
(GroYes  whose  recesses  and  refreshing  shade 
Indulge  th*  invention,  and  the  judgmcnt  aid) 
I,  midstthe  smoke  and  clamours  of  the  town, 
That  choke  my  Muse,  and  weigh  my  fancy  dow% 
Pass  my  unactive  hours; 
In  such  an  air,  how  caa  soft  numhers  6ow, 
Or  in  such  soil  the  sacred  laurel  grow } 
All  we  can  boast  of  the  poetic  fire, 
Are  but  some  sparks  that  soon  as  bon  expir«. 

Hail  happy  Woods  \  harbours  of  t*eace  and  Joy.l' 
Where  no  black  cares  the  mind's  repose  dcstroy ! 
Where  gratefiil  Silence  unmolested  rcigns, 
Anists  the  Muse,  and  ąoickens  aU  ber  straias. 


Such  were  the  iceiiet  of  onr  fint  parenU' loTe, 
In  Eclen't  groyes  witb  equal  flames  they  ttrwe, 
Wbile  warbling  biids,  soft  whispering  breaths  of 

wind, 
And  murmuring  streans,  to  grace  their  nuptials 

jom'd. 
AU  naturę  smiPd ;  tbe  plaint  were  fresh  and  green, 
Unstain'd  the  fountains,  and  the  heavens  serenę. 

Ye  blest  remains  of  that  illustrious  age  ! 
DelightfulSpringsandWooda!— 
Might  I,  with  you  my  peaoefiil  days  hve  o^ar, 
You,  and  my  friend,  whoM  absence  I  deplore, 
Calm  as  a  gentlc  brook's  unruffled  tide 
Sboold  tbe  delicions  flowing  minutes  glidc; 
Discharg^d  of  caie,  on  unfrequcnted  plams, 
We'd  sing  of  mial  joys  in  rural  strains. 
Iło  (alsecormpt  delig^ts  our  thoughte  shoold  move, 
Butjoysoffiiendship,  poetry,  and  love. 
While  othen  fondly  fced  ambition^s  firc. 
And  to  the  top  of  buman  state  aspire, 
That  from  their  airy  eminence  they  may 
With  pride  and  scom  th'  inferior  world  survcy, 
Herę  we  should  dweU  obscure,  yet  happier  for  than 

they. 


HUGHES^S  POEMS. 


rBRSES  PRESENTED  TO  A  LADY, 

wm  A  ntAwnco  (by  the  autho*)  or  cwruw 

Whih  gencrouB  Dido  in  disguise  caresiM 
This  god,  and  ibndly  claspM  him  to  ber  breast, 
Soon  the  sly  nrchin  stonn'd  ber  tender  heart, 
And  amoroos  flames  dispeiaM  through  every  part 
In  Tain  shc  strove  to  check  the  new-boni  fire, 
It  8com'd  ber  Teak  essays,  and  rosę  the  higher : 
In  Yain  from  feasts  and  balls  relief  she  sought, 
Tbe  l^ojan  youth  alone  employ*d  her  thought: 
Yet  Fate  oppo6'd  her  uniewarded  carc  i      ' 
Fonaken,  scom'd,  she  perisb'd  in  despair. 

No  snch  cTcnt,  fair  nymph,  you  need  to  łear, 
Smiles,  without  darts,  alone  attend  bim  here ; 
Weak  and  unanm'd,  no^  able  to  surprise, 
He  waits  for  influence  fipom  your  conąuenng  eyes. 
Heaven  change  the  omen,  then ;  and  may  this  provc 
A  happy  prelude  to  snccósful  love  1 


HORACE, 

BOCK   t.      ODB  XXIt* 


Integer  vitffi,  scelcrisąuc  purus, 
Noneget  Maurijaculis  neąucarcu,  &c 

IMrfATBD  m    PAKAPBaASŁ 

HfiicE,  slavish  Fear !  tby  Stygian  wmp  display ! 
Thou  ugly  fiend  of  Heli,  away  ! 
'     Wrapp'd  in  thick  clouds,  and  shades  of  mght, 

*  To  conscious  souls  direct  thy  flight ! 
Tberebrood  on  guilt,  fix  there  a  loathM  embracc. 
And  propagate  vain  terrours,  frights, 
Drcanu,  goblins,  and  imagin*d  spnghte, 
Thy  vi8ionary  tribe,  thy  black  and  monstrous  race. 
Oo  baunt  tbe  8lave  that  stains  his  handsm  gore . 
I^>S6eM  the  pei  jiir^d  mind,  and  rack  the  usurer  morc, 
Than  his  oppression  did  the  poor  before. 

Vainly,  you  feeble  wretches,  you  prepare 
ITie  glittering  forgery  of  war  i 


The  p(»son'd  shaft,  the  Parthiaa  be«r,  and  flpev 
Like  that  the  warlike  Moor  is  wont  to  wield, 
Whicby  pou'd  and  guided,  from  his  ear 
He  hurls  iropetuous  through  the  field; 
In  Tain  you  lace  the  hełm,  and  bcave  in  ▼ain  tha 
•bield : 
He'B  only  safe,  whoee  armour  of  defence 
Is  adamantine  innocence. 

If  o^er  the  steepy  Alps  he  go, 
Yast  mountains  of  etemal  snów, 
Or  where  fam'd  Ganges  and  Hydaspes  flow| 
If  o'er  parch'd  Libya'8  desert  bnd^ 
Where  threatennig  from  afar 
Th'  affiighted  trayeller 
Encounters  moring  bills  of  sand ; 
Ko  sense  of  danger  can  distnrfo  his  rest ; 
He  fean  no  human  force,  nor  sarage  beast ; 
Impenetrable  conrage  steels  his  manly  breast. 

Tbus,  late  within  the  Sabinę  grore, 
While  firee  from  care,  and  fuU  o£  loYe, 
I  raise  my  tuneful  Toice,  and  stray 
Regardless  of  myseK  and  way, 
A  grudy  wolf,  with  glaring  eye» 
View*d  me  unarm'd,  yet  pass^d  unbuitfnl  by. 
A  fiercer  monster  ne'er,  in  quert  of  food, 
Apulian  foresŁs  did  molcst ; 
Numidia  never  saw  a  morę  prodigious  beast; 
Numidia,  motber  ci  the  yellow  brood, 
Whera  the  stem  lion  shakes  his  knotted  mane. 
And  roars  aloud  for  prey,  and  scours  the  spadoos 
plain. 


Place  me  where  no  soft  breeze  of  sunmier 

Did  e'er  the  stifienM  soil  unbind, 
Where  na  refreshing  warmth  e'er  durst  inrade, 
But  Winter  holds  his  unmolested  seat, 

In  all  his  boary  robes  array*d,  [beat 

And  rattling  storms  of  hail,  and  noisy  tempesti 
Place  me  beneath  the  scorching  blase 
Of  the  fierce  Sun'8  immediaie  rajrs, 
Where  house  or  cottage  ne'er  were  scen. 
Nor  rgoted  plant  or  tree,  nor  springing  green ; 
Yet,  lovely  Łalage,  my  generous  flame 
Shal!  ne*er  expire;  PU  boldly  sing  of  thee» 
CharmM  with  the  mnsic  of  thy  name. 
And  guarded  by  the  gods  of  Lorę  and  Poetry. 


HORACE, 

»00K    II.      OnS  ZTf« 

TO  GROSPHU& 


Otinm  Divos  rogat  in  patenti 
Prensus  JEg^to,  &c. 

.     IMrTATBD   IK   PARAPHRASB. 

lNnoLOEKrQuiet!  powerserene, 

Motber  ofPeace,  andJoy,  and  Love! 
O  say,  thou  calm  propitious  queen, 
Say,  in  what  solitary  giove, 
Within  what  hollow  rock,  or  windingcell. 

By  human  eyes  unsecn, 
Like  some  rctreated  Druid,  dost  thou  Uwell  ? 
Andwhy,  illusiire  goddess '  *hy, 
When  we  thy  niaiision  would  surround, 
Why  dost  thou  lead  us  through  cnchantcd  grbuni. 
To  mock  our  yain  rescarch,  and  from  our  wi)>hc]>  fly ) 
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Thetnmderingnilofs,  pale  with  lisar, 

Fte  thee  the  jods  implore, 
Wktm  tke  teoipertuouB  lea  runs  high, 
Aud  wfaaB,  throagfa  aJ]  thedark  benigfated  sky. 
No  frieńdly  iDOon  or  stan  appear 
To  guide  their  steerage  to  the  sbore : 
For  thee  the  weary  soldier  prays; 
Forious  in  light,  the  aons  of  Thrace, 
AndMedes,  that  wear  majestie  by  their  side 

A  full-c>faarg'd  qui ver*s  decent  pride, , 
Gladly  with  thee  wouid  pass  inglorions  days, 
RenouDce  the  warrior^s  tempting  praise, 
And  buy  thee,  if  thon  might*st  be  sold, 
With  gema,  and  purpleTests,  and  storei  of  pluoder^d 
g^d. 

Bot  neither  boundless  wealth,  nor  guards  that  wait 
Anmnd  the  consul'8  honour^d  gate. 
Nor  anti-chambers  with  attendants  fillM, 

The  inind'8  unhappy  tumults  can  abate, 
Or  bantsh  sulleu  cares,  that  fly 
Acrps^  the  gikled  rooms  of  state. 
And  theh' foui  nests,  like  swaltows,  build 
Ooseto  thepalace-roofii,  and  towers  tbatpierce  the 

Much  less  will  Nature^s  modest  wants  supply ; 
And  happier  Iives  the  homely  swain, 
Wh&,  in  some  cottage,  far  from  noise. 
His  few  patemal  goods  enjoys. 
Nor  fcnows  the  sordid  lust  of  gain. 
Nor  with  FeaH.-ł  toimciiting  pain 
His  hoTering  steps  destroys. 

Vain  man  !  tliat  in  «  nanrow  space 
At  endleas  gamc  projects  the  darin^  spear  t 

For  short  is  life*s  uncerUiin  race: 

Theh  wby,  rapricious  mortal !  why 

Di»»t  thou  for  hnppiness  repair 
To  distant  climates,  and  a  fort^ign  air  ? 

Fool !  from  thyself  thuu  canst  not  fly, 

Thyuelf,  the  soarce  of  all  thy  care. 
Śo  flies  the  wounded  stag,  prorokM  with  pain, 

Bounds  o*er  the  spacious  downs  In  vain  j 
The  feath<T*d  torment  sticks  within  his  side. 
And  from  the  smarting  woiind  a  piirple  tide 
Marka  a)I  his  way  with  blood,  and  dyes  the  grassy 
plain. 

But  swifter  far  is  execrable  Care 

Than  stags,  or  winds  that  through  the  skies 
Thitk-d  I  i  1  ing  snows  and  gathcr'd  ti;mpe8ts  bear ; 
Purauing  Care  the  saiiing  sbip  out-llies, 
Clirab:i  the  tali  vt.'SS(;l's  painted  sidos;  ' 
Nor  ieaves  armM  squadroiis  in  the  fieid. 
But  with  the  marching  horsemcn  rides. 
And  dweiU  alike  in  courts  and  camps,  and  makes  all 
plaoes  yield. 

Then,  sinee  nostate^s  completely  blest, 
Let't  learn  the  bitter  to  allay 
With  gentle  oiirth,  and  wiady  gay  . 
Ea)oy  at  least  the  present  day. 

And  leave  to  Fate  the  rest 
Nor  with  vTain  fear  of  ilb  to  come 
Aadcipate  th'  aj^inted  doom. 
Soon  did  AchillM  quit  the  stage, 
The  hen>  fell  by  audden  dcath; 
While  Tithoo  to  a  tedious  waating  age 

Drew^his  protracted  breath. 
And  thiis  old  partial  Time,  my  friend, 
Perhaps,  unask^d,  to  worthless  me 
Hiose  bcMira  of  iengthen'd  Ufe  aay  lend, 

Which  beli  refuae  to  thee. 


Thee  8hmmgwealthandplenteoiisjoyssurroon4» 
And,  all  thy  fruitful  fields  around, 
Umiumber^d  herds  of  cattle  stray. 
Thy  hamess^d  steeda  with  sprightly  Toice 
Make  neigbboaring  vales  and  hills  rejoice, 
While  amoothfy  thy  gay  chariot  flies  o'er  the  swift 
meaaur^d  way. 

To  me  the  aUrs,  with  less  profusioD  kind, 
An  humble  fortunę  have  aasignM, 
And  no  untuneful  lyric  vein. 
But  a  sincere  contented  mind, 

That  can  the  vile  malignant  cniwd  dtsdaii^ 


THS  BIRTH  OF  THE  ROSE. 

FROM  THE   PSENCH. 

Oncb,  on  a  solemn  fiestal  day 
Held  by  th'  tmroortals  in  the  skies, 
Flora  had  8ummon'd  all  the  deities 
That  rule  o'er  gardens,  or  sttrvey 
The  birth  of  greens  and  springing  flower^ 
And  thus  addresa^d  the  genial  powers. 

"  Ye  shining  Oracea  of  my  courtly  train^ 

The  cause  of  this  aaaembly  Juiow  I 

In  sovereign  majcsty  I  reign 
Cer  the  gay  flowery  uniyerae  below; 
Yet,  my  increasing  glory  to  maintain, 
^   A  qucen  FI!  choose  with  spotless  honour  fair« 

The  delcgated  crown  to  wear. 
hst  mc  your  counse!  and  assistance  ask^ 

T*  accomplish  this  momentous  task.'' 

The  deities  that  stood  amund, 
At  fint  retum'd  a  murmuring  aóund ; 
Then  said,  "  Fair  goddeaa,  do  yoa  know 
The  iactious  feuds  this  must  create, 
What  jealous  ragę  and  mutual  hate 
Among  the  riTiil  flowers  will  grow } 

The  Yilest  thisŁle  that  infests  the  plain 
Will  tbink  his  tawdry  painted  pridc 
Desenres  the  crown;  aod,  if  deny^d, 

Perhans  with  traitor-plots,  •  molest  your  reign.^ 
"  Vain  are  your  fears,  Flora  reply^d, 

'Tis  fix'd— and  hear  how  FU  the  cause  decidei 


tt 


Deep  in  a  Yenerable  wood 
Whereoaks,  with  vecal  skill  eiidiied^ 
Did  wondrous  oracles  of  old  impart, 
Beneath  a  łittle  hilPs  inclining  side, 
Agrotto^sseen  where  Nature's  art 
b  exercis'd  in  all  ber  smiling  pride. 
Retir'd  in  this  sweet  grassy  celi, 
A  lovely  wood-nymph  once  did  dwell. 
She  always  pleas'd ;  for  morę  than  mnrtal  Ore 
Shone  In  ber  eyes,  and  did  ber  chąrms  inspire ; 
A  Dryad  borę  the  bóuiteous  nymph,  a  Sylvan  was 

^  [ber  sire. 

Chaste,  wiae,  devoat,  she  still  obeyM 

With  humble  zeal  HeaTen's  dread  comnuuidB, 

To  etery  action  askM  our  aid. 

And  oft  befbre  our  al  tors  prajr^d ; 
furę  was  ber  heart,  and  undeflFd  ber  hands. 

She's  dead— and  from  ber  sweet  remaios 

The  wondrous  mixture  I  would  take, 
This  much  desired,  this  periect  flower  to  makiu 
Asśist,  and  thus  with  Our  transfbrming  pains, 
WeUl  dignify  the  gardeo-beds,  and  grace  oorlk'* 
ToiBito  -»-*—  »  ^ 
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Tb'  Applauding  deities  with  pleasure  beard, 

And  for  the  grateful  work  preparM. 

A  busy  face  the  god  of  Oardens  wore ; 

Yertumous  of  the  party  too, 
From  various  swe^tsth'  exhaliiig «pirits  drew: 
While,  m  fuli  cahwters,  Pomona  borę 

Of  richest  f ruits  a  plenteous  storę ; 
And  Yetta  promisM  wondrous  things  to  do. 

Gay  Yenus  led  a  lively  train 
Of  smilet  and  gracea :  the  plump  god  of  Winę 
From  ciusters  did  the  flowing  necur  ttrain, 
And  fiU'd  large  goblcts  with  hiB  juice  diTine* 

Thus  chargM,  they  seek  the  honourM  shade 

Where  liv'd  and  died  the  spotleas  maid. 

On  a  soft  couch  of  tarf  the  body  lay ; 
Th'  approaching  deities  preasM  all  around, 
PreiMu^d  the  sacred  rites  to  pay 
In  siience,  and  with  awe  profound. 
Flora  thrice  bow'd,  and  thus  was  heard  to  pray. 
"  Jove !  mighty  Jove !  whom  all  adore, 
£xert  thy  great  creative  power ! 
Let  this  fair  corpse  be  mortal  cłay  no  morę ; 
Tnmsform  it  to  a  tree,to  bear  a  beauteous  flower" — 

Scarce  had  the  goddess  spoke,  when  see ! 
The  nymph^s  extended  limbs  the  form  of  braoches 
wear: 
Behold  the  wondrous  change,  the  fragrant  tree ! 
To  leares  was  tum'd  her  flowing  hair  j 
And  rich  diffus*d  perfumes  regal'd  the  wanton  ur.  , 

Heavens !  what  new  charm,  what  sudden  light, 
ImproTes  the  grot,  and  entertains  the  sight ! 
A  sprouting  bud  begins  the  tree  t'  adom ; 
The  large  tiie  sweet  vermilion  flower  is  bom ! 
The  goddess  thrice  on  the  fair  infant  breath'd. 
To  spread  it  into  life,  and  to  oonvey 
The  fragrant  soul,  and  every  charm  bequeath'd 
To  make  the  vegetable  princess  gay : 
Then  kissM  it  thrice :  the  geileral  silence  broke, 
And  ttius  in  łoud  rejoictng  accents  spoke. 

**  Ye  flowers  at  my  oommand  attendant  here, 
Pay  homage,  and  your  sovcreign  Kosę  re^ere ! 
Ko  sorrow  on  your  drooping  leayes  be  seen  ; 

Let  all  be  proud  of  such  a  queen, 

So  fit  the  floral  crown  to  wear, 
To  glorify  the  day,  and  grace  the  youthful  year.'' 

Thus  speaking,  she  the  new -bom  favourite 

The  transformation  was  complete ;   [crownM , 

The  deities  with  aongs  the  queen  of  flowers  did  greet : 

Soft  flutes  and  tuneful  harps  were  heard  to  sound ; 

While  now  to  Heaven  the  well-pleas'd  goddess  flies 

With  her  bright  train,  and  reascends  the  skles. 


SJKCANTATAS,  OH  POEMS  FOR  MUSIC, 

AFTBa  THE  MAMNEK  OP  THE  ITAŁIAMS. 
•      SET  TO  MUSIC  BY  ME.  PEPUSCH. 

Non  9ntk  migatas  per  artes 
Yeiha  loquor  socianda  chordis* 

Hor. 


TWE  PREFACE, 

AS  rr  WAS  paiHTBD  BEPOEE  TBE  MOSIC. 

TO  THE  LOYERS  OF  MUSIC. 

Me.  Pepusch  ha^ing  desired  that  lome  accoont 
should  be  prefixed  to  these  caatatas  relaiing  to  the 


worJs,  it  may  be  propcr  to  «lcquaint  tKe  poblie, 
that  they  are  the  first  essays  of  tliis  kind,  and 
were  written  as  an  experiment  of  introducing  a 
sort  of  composition,  which  had  never  been  na- 
turalized  in  our  language.  Those  who  are  aifect- 
edly  partia!  to  the  Italian  tongue  will  scarce  al-^ 
Iow  musie  to  speak  any  other;  but  if  reaaon  may  1 
be  admitted  to  have  any  share  in  these  eniertain- 
menU,  nothing  is  morę  necessary  than  that  the 
words  should  ba  understood,  without  which  the 
end  of  vocal  musie  b  lost.  The  want  of  this  oc- 
casions  a  common  complaint,  and  is  the  chief,  if 
not  the  only  reasen,  that  the  best  works  of  ScaT-^ 
lati  and  other  Italians,  except  those  perfonned  in  i 
operas,  are  generally  but  littlc  known  or  regardcd/ 
here.  Besides,  it  may  be  observed,  without  any 
dishonour  to  a  language  which  has  been  adomed 
by  some  writers  of  excellent  genius,  and  was  the 
first  among  the  moderns  in  which  the  art  of  poetry 
was  revived  and  brought  to  any  perfection,  that 
in  the  great  number  of  their  operas,  serenatas, 
and  cantatas,  the  words  are  often  much  infeiior  to 
the  composition ;  and  though,  by  their  aboundiag 
with  vowel8,  they  have  an  inimitable  aptuess  and 
facility  for  notes,  the  writers  for  musie  haye  not 
always  madę  the  best  use  of  this  advantage,  or 
seem  to,  have  relied  on  it  so  much  as  to  ha^e  re- 
garded  little  else ;  so  that  Mr.  Waller*s  remark  on 
another  occasion  may  be  frequent!y  applied  to 
them: 

Soft  words,  with  nothing  in  them,  make  a  song. 

Yet  80  great  is  the  force  of  sounds  well  chosea 
and  skilfuUy  executed,  that,  as  they  can  hide  in- 
different  sense,  and  a  kind  of  associated  pleasure 
arises  from  the  words  though  they  are  but  meao ; 
so  the  impression  cannot  fail  of  being  in  propor- 
tion  much  greater,  when  the  thoughts  are  natura! 
and  proper,  and  the  expressions  nnaffected  and 
agreeable. 

Since,  therefore,  the  English  language,  thnugk 
inferior  in  smoothness,  has  been  (bund  not  inca- 
pable  of  harmony,  nothing  would  perhaps  be  want* 
iog  towards  introducing  the  most  elegant  style  of 
musie,  in  a  nation  which  bas  given  such  generons 
encouragements  fb  it,  if  our  best  poeis  would  some- 
times  assist  this  design,  and  make  it  their  dirersioB 
to  improYe  a  sort  of  yerse,  in  regular  measures, 
purposely  iitted  for  musie,  and  which,  of  aU  the 
modem  kinds,  seems  to  be  the  only  one  that  caą 
now  properly  be  called  lyrics. 

It  cannot  but  be  obsenred  on  this  occaskm,  that 
sińce  poetry  and  musie  are  so  nearly  allied,  it  is  a 
młsfbrtune  that  those  who  excel  in  one  are  oftea 
perfect  strangers  to  the  otheń  If,  therefore,  a 
better  correspondence  werę  Mttled  between  tfae  tw» 
sister  arts,  they  would  probably  contribute  to  each 
other^s  improrement.  The  eicpresaaiis  of  har- 
mony, cadence,  aad  ft  good  ear,  which  are  said 
to  be  so  necessary  in  poetry,  being  all  borrowcd 
from  musie,  show  at  least,  if  they  signify  any 
thing,  that  it  woold  be  no  improper  help  for  a 
poet  to  nnderstand  morę  than  the  metapfaorical 
sense  of  them.  And  on  the  other  band,  a  com- 
poser  can  neyer  judge  where  to  ba^  the  aoecnt  of 
his  musie,  who  does  not  know,  or  n  not  nade  sen- 
sible,  where  the  words  have  the  greateifc  bean^f 
and  fbrce. 

Then  is  one  thing  in.  compotidona  of  tiai  rat 
which  seem  a  liltle  to  urant  espUdoinf  »  (u4  tlwt 
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It  tbe  lecitatiTe  musie,  which  many  people  hemr 
withoat  pleasure,  the  reasoo  of  which  is,  perhaps, 
tkat  they  have  a  miittaken  ootion  of  it  They  are 
accuftomed  to  Łhink  that  all  musie  should  be  air; 
and  beinc  disappointed  of  what  they  expect,  they 
loae  the  beauty  that  is  in  it  of  a  diflerent  kiniL  It 
may  be  proper  to  obsenre,  therefbre,  that  the  re- 
citadre  style  in  composition  is  founded  on  that 
mricCy  of  accent  which  pleases  in  the  pronunci- 
atioa  of  a  good  orator,  with  as  little  deviatioa  from 
it  as  possible.  The  different  tuiies  of  the  voice, 
in  astonishment,  joy,  sorrow,  ragę,  tenderness  in 
affinnatioiis,  apoitrophes,  interrogations,  and  all 
the  ▼arieties  «  speech,  make  a  sort  of  natural 
musie,  which  is  very  agreeable ;  and  this  is  what 
is  intended  to  be  imitated,  with  some  helps  by  the 
composer,  but  without  approaching  to  what  we 
cali  a  tune  or  air ;  so  that  it  is  but  a  kind  of  im- 
prored  elocutaon  or  pronouncing  the  words  in  mu- 
sical cadences,  and  is  hideed  wholly  at  the  mercy 
of  tbe  performer  to  make  it  agreeable  or  not,  ac- 
cording  to  his  skill  or  igndrance,  like  the  reading 
of  Terse,  which  is  not  erery  one'8  talent  This 
short  aocount  may  possibly  suffice  to  show  how 
properły  the  recitatiye  has  a  place  in  compositions 
of  aay  length,  to  reliev6  the  ear  with  a  yariety, 
and  to  inbroduce  the  airs  with  the  greater  ad- 
Yantage. 

^  As  to  Mr.  PepQsch's  snccess  in  these  compo- 
sitioos,  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  say  any  morę  than 
that  he  has,  I  thmk.  Tery  naturally  expressed  the 
Knse  of  the  words.  He  is  desirous  the  public 
should  be  niformed,  that  they  are  not  onły  the  first 
he  has  attempted  in  English,  but  the  first  of  any 
of  bis  works  published  by  himself ;  and  as  he 
wbolly  submits  them  to  the  judgment  of  the  lovers 
•f  this  art,  it  will  be  a  pleasure  to  him  to  find,  that 
his  endeai^Mirs  to  promote  tbe  composing  of  musie 
i  II  the  English  language,  after  a  new  model,  are 
faniorably  acoepted. 


CANTATA  L 
ON  ENGUSH  BEAUTY. 

llCtTATITB. 

Whoi  Beaiity's  goddess  from  the  ocean  sprong, 
Asceoding,  o'er  the  wave8  she  cast  a  smiłe 
On  fair  Britannia^s  happy  isle. 

And  rais^d  her  tunelul  voice,  and  thus  ihe  snng. 

Aia. 
HaO,  Britannia !  hall  to  tbee, 
Fairest  island  of  the  sea ! 
Thoo  my  &vourite  land  shalt  baw 
Cypms  too  shall  own  my  sway. 

And  dedicate  to  me  tts  grores ; 

Yet  Yenus  and  her  train  of  Lores 
WUl  with  happier  Britain  stay. 
Hail,  Britannia  !  bail  to  thee, 
Fairest  iBiand  of  the  sea ! 
Thoa  my  fii^ronrite  land  shalt  be. 

aSCfTATITB. 

ftitnmia  heaid  the  notes  difltasing  wide, 
And  saw  tbe  power  whom  gods  and  men  adore^ 

Approaching  nearer  with  the  tide. 

And  in  a  raptnre  londly  cry'd, 
Owotcome!  welcome  to  my  shore t 


AlR. 

LoTcly  isle !  so  richly  blestt 
Beauty'8  palm  is  thine  confess*d. 
Thy  daughters  all  the  world  outshlne. 
Nor  Yenus'  self  is  so  divine. 
Lovely  isle  !  so  richly  blest ! 
Beauty's  palm  is  thine  confess'd* 


CANTATA  II. 
ALEXIS. 

asćrrATiYS. 

Sn, — from  the  silent  grove  Alexi8  flies. 
And  seeks  with  every  pleasing  art 
To  ease  the  pain,  which  Iovely  eyes 
Created  in  his  beart 
To  shining  theatres  he  now  repairs. 
To  leam  Camilla^s  mOTing  airs, 
Where  thus  to  Music^s  power  the  swain  addressM  \u9 
prayers. 

Ara. 
Charmingsounds!  thatsweetlylanguish. 
Musie,  O  oompose  my  anguish ! 
£very  passion  yields  to  thee ; 
Phoebus  ąuickly  ihen  reliere  me : 
Cupid  shall  no  morę  decei^e  me; 
ril  to  sprightlier  joys  be  free. 

RECrrATITE. 

Apollo  heard  the  foolish  swain ; 
He  knew,  when  Daphne  once  he  Iov'd, 
How  weak,  t'  assuage  an  amorous  pain. 
His  own  harmonious  art  had  prov'd. 
And  all  his  healing  herbs  how  vatn. 

Then  thus  he  strikes  the  speaking  strings, 

Preluding  to  his  Toice,  and  sings. 

Aia. 
Sounds,  though  charming,  can't  reliere  thee| 
Do  not,  shepherd,  then  deoeive  thee« 

Musie  is  the  Toice  of  Lotc. 
If  the  tender  maid  beliere  thee. 
Soft  relenting, 
Kind  consenting, 
Wili  alone  thy  pain  remoret 


CANTATA  III. 
ON  THE  SPRING. 

wrrn  viołimsp 

AIR. 

Fraorant  Flora!  hastę,  appear, 
Goddess  of  the  youthful  Year ! 

Zephyr  gently  courts  thee  no^ : 
On  thy  buds  of  roses  playing, 
All  thy  breathing  sweets  displaying^ 

Hark,  his  amorous  breezes  blow ! 
Fragrant  FIotti  !  ha^te,  appear  \ 
Goddess  of  the  youthful  Year ! 

Zephyr  gently  courts  thee  now. 

RECrrATIYE. 

Thus  on  a  fniitful  hill,  in  the  &ir  bloom  cftpria^ 
The  tuneful  Colinet,  bis  voice  did  raise, 
The  Tales  remurmurM  with  his  lays. 
And  listening  birds  hung  hovering  on  the  wing, 
In  whispering  sighs  soft  Zephyr  by  him  flew^ 
While  thtui  the  »bepheni  did  his  song  reoew. 
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AIS. 

IjQive  and  pleasures  gaily  flowiDg, 
Come  this  charming  season  grace  f 

&nile,  ye  fair !  your  joys  bestowing, 

Spring  and  youth  will  soon  be  going, 
Seize  the  blessings  ere  they  pan  : 

Love  and  pleasures  gaily  flowing, 
Come  this  charming  seaaon  grace  1 


CANTATA  IV. 
MIRANDA. 

ftBCrrATIVE. 

MifiAMOA*!  tuneful  Toicc  and  famę 
Had  reachM  the  wondering  skies ; 
From  Heav«n  the  god  of  Musie  came. 

And  own'd  a  pleasM  surprise  ; 
Then  in  a  foft  melodious  lay, 
Apollo  did  tbese  grateful  praises  pay. 

Alft. 

Matcbless  charmer  !  tbine  shall  be 

The  hightst  prize  of  hanuony. 
PhoebuK  ever  will  inspire  thee. 
And  th'  applauding  world  admire  thee; 

Ali  shall  in  thy  praise  agree. 

Matcbless  charmer !  tbine  shall  be 

The  highcst  prize  of  harmony. 

lEcrrATITE. 

The  god  then  summon*d  every  Muse  t'  appear, 
Aud  hail  tbeir  sister  of  the  qnire ;  f  hear, 

Smiling  they  stood  aronnd,  ber  stjothing  strains  to 
And  filPd  her  happy  soul  witli  all  tbeir  Ilre. 

AIR.  , 

O  Harmony !  how  wondroos  sweet, 
Dost  thou  our  cares  allay ! 
When  ali  thy  moving  graces  meet, 
How  flofUy  dost  thou  steal  our  easy  hours  away ! 
O  Harmony !  how  wondrous  sweet, 
Doat  thou  our  cares  allay ! 


CANTATA  V. 
CORYDOX, 

BSCrrATlTB. 

Whilb  Corydon  the  lonely  shepberd  try'd 

His  tuneful  flute,  and  charmM  the  groTe, 
The  jealotts  nig btingales,  that  strove 
To  t^aoe  his  notes,  contending  dy*d ; 
At  last  be  bears  within  a  myrtle  shade 

An  echo  answcr  all  his  strain ; 
Ixnre  stole  the  pipę  of  sleeping  .Pan,  apd  play^d ; 
Then  with  his  voioc  decoys  the  listening  swaib 

Aift.      WrrH   A   FŁUTI. 

Oay  shepherd,  to  befriend  thee, 
Herę  pleasing  scenes  attend  thee, 

O  Uiis  way  speed  thy  pace ! 
If  musie  can  delight  thee, 
Or  Tisions  fair  invite  thee, 

This  boweT's  the  happy  place. 
'   Gay  shępberd,  to  befriend  thee, 
Herę  pleasing  scenes  attend  thee, 

O  this  way  speed  thy  pace ! 

EECITATl^K. 

The  sbepberd  rosę,  he  gaz'd  aronnd, 
.And  Yaioly  sought  the  magie  soundj 


The 


The  god  of  Łove  his  motioa  spies, 
Łajrs  by  the  pipę,  and  shoots  a  dart 
Through  Corydon*s  unwary  heart, 

Then,  smiling,  froin  his  ambusb  flies; 

While  in  his  room,  divioely  bright, 

reigntng  beauty  of  the  groves  surprisM  tht 
febepherd's  sight. 

Aia. 
Who,  from  1ove  his  heart  secnring, 

Can  avoid  th  *  enchanting  pain  > 
Pleasurc  calls  with  voice  alluring, 

Beauty  softly  binds  the  chain. 
Who,  from  love  his  heart  secnring, 

Can  avoid  th*  enchanting  pain  ? 


CANTATA  VI. 
THE  C02UET. 

E£CITATIVB. 

AiRY  Cłoe,  proud  and  young, 

The  fairest  tyrant  of  the  plain, 
Laugh'd  at  her  adoring  swain. 

He  sadly  sigh'd — she  gayly  sung, 

And  wanton,  thus  reproach'd  bis  pain. 

AIR. 

Leave  me,  silly  sbepberd,  go, 
Yoii  oniy  tell  me  what  I  know, 

You  Aicw.a  thousand  chamis  in  me; 
Then  cease  thy  prayers,  1*11  kinder  grow, 

When  I  can  view  such  charms  in  thee. 
Leavc  me,  silly  shopherd,  go; 
You  onIy  tell  nie  whnt  I  know, 

You  view  a  thousand  channs  in  me. 

RECITATIYB. 

Amyntor,  firM  by  this  disdain, 

Curs*d  the  proud  fair,  and  brokc  bis  chain ; 
He  rav'd,  and  at  the  siiorner  swore. 
And  vowM  hcM  be  Love's  foo!  no  morę— 
Bnt  Cloe  smird,and  thus  she  cailM  him  back  again. 

AIR. 

Shrpherd,  this  Pve  done  to,prove  thee, 
Now  thou  art  a  man,  I  love  thee : 

And  without  a  blush  resign. ' 
But  ungrateful  is  the  passion. 
And  destroysour  inclination, 

When,  like  slaves,  oor  loven  whine. 
Shepherd,  this  Pve  done  to  prove  thee, 
Now  thou  art  a  man,  I  love  thee,- 

And  withont  a  blush  resign. 


TRS 

PRAISES  OF  HEROIC  YIMTUE^ 

PROM  THE  PtAGMENTS  OP  TTRTJEUS. 
TRANSŁATBD  IN  THE  YEAR  1701,  OM  OCCASIOM  OP 

THE  KING  OF  FRANCE'S  BREAKINO  THE 
PEACE  OF  RYSWICIL 

O  Spartav  jrouths !  what  fiiscmating  charms 
Have  iroze  your  blood  ?  wby  rust  your  idje  arms? 
When,  with  awaken*d  courage,  will  you  go, 
And  minds  resolv'd,  to  meet  the  threafntng  foe  ? 
What!  shall  our  vile  lethargic  sloth  betray 
To  grecdy  aeigbbours  an  unguarded  prey  \ 
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Or  fan  ffŃt  ^^  tlieir  armies  rush  fróm  far, 

And  sit  seciirc  amidst  the  ra^c  of  war  ? 

Yc  gods !  how  great,  how  glorious  'tis  to  see 

•nicwarrior-hero  fight  for  liberty, 

Tm  his  dear  children,  for  his  tender  wife, 

For  all  tlic  v«lu€d'joys,  and  Hoft  supports  of  life ! 

Theo  Ict  him  draw  his  sword,  aod  take  the  field, 

And  fortify  his  breast  behind  the  spaciuus  shield. 

2sorfear  to  die;  in  vain  you  shun  yoiir  fate, 

Nor  can  you  shorten,  norprołonsif  its  datę; 

For  Ufe's  a  measur'd  race,  and  he  that  flies 

From  clartt  and  fighting  foes,  at  home  inglorious 

Ku  gricvi  g  ccowdit  his  abfitc*qiucs  attcnd ;        f  dies ; 

Bnt  all  appland  and  wecfp  the  s<)ldier's  elid, 

Who,  d^ftperately  brave,  in  titcht  siistnins 

Inflicted  woands,  and  honoiirabk*  staras, 

And  falls  a  sacriłioe  to  Olory*s  rhnrms:. 

But  if  a  just  succesA  shall  crown  his  arins, 

For  bis  retam  the  rescued  pcople  wait. 

To  see  ihe  guardian  geuius  of  the  srate ; 

With  rapture  vicwuig  his  majestic  fiice. 

His  dauntless  mień,  and  cvery  martial  grace, 

ThefU  blcss  the  toils  he  for  thcir  safcty  borę, 

Admife  them  living,  and  when  dead  adore. 


tJNl>F.R   THfi    PRIKT   OF 

TOM  BRITTON. 


Tm    MOSICAŁ   !{VAŁL*COAL    MAK. 

TifOFCH  mean  thy  rank,  yet  in  thy  hnmbic  celi 
Bid  e^ntle  Peace  and  arts  unpiirchas'd  dwcll. 
"Weil  plcas'd  Apollo  thithtr  led  his  train, 
And  Musie  warbled  in  ber  swfctest  strain ; 
Crllcnius  «o,  as  fablcs  tt^ll,  and  Jtnf, 
Camewiirm^giioirtjito  |łoor  Philenion^s  snrove. 
Ix't  aselc!«^  Pomp  Wbold,  and  Idush  to  fiiid 
&>  lour  astation,  such  a  liberał  mind. 


SONG. 
THE  FAIR  TRAFELLER. 

In  young  Astrea'8  q>arkling  cye, 
Reastkss  Love  bas  fix'd  his  throne; 
A  thonsand  lover8  bleeding  lie 
For  ber,  with  wounds  they  fcar  to  own« 

While  the  coy  beauty  specds  ber  flight 
To  distant  grorcs  Irom  whence  she  came ; 
So  Iłghtmng  Tanishes  from  sight, 
Bit  lewcs  the  forest  in  a  flame ! 


A  CANTATA. 

flST  BT  MR.  D.  PDRCEŁŁ. 
AIR. 


łVB,  I  defy  thee ! 

'Vcoiis,  I  fly  thee ! 
1*01  ci  chastc  Diana's  train. 

JLway,  thou  winged  boy ! 

Tłiou  bear'st  thy  darts  in  vaiD, 

I  hate  the  languid  joy, 

I  mock  the  trifit:ig  pain. 

Ijore,  I  deĄr  thee ! 

Veniis,  I  fly  thee  \ 
i'm  of  cfaasie  Pisna^s  tnun. 

yojLx 


RP.CITATrvE.      ^ 

Bright  Venu8  and  ber  sun  stO(»d  by,  . 
And  heard  a  proud  disdainful  fatr 
Thus  boast  b<T  wretohed  liberty ; 
They  soom'd  she  sbonld  the  raptnres  share, 

Wbich  their  happier  captivc8  know, 

Nor  would  Cupid  draw  his  bow 
To  wound  the  nynipb,  but  łaugh  d  out  this  reply. 

AIR. 

Proud  and  foolish !  bear  your  fiite ! 
Wa&te  your  youtb,  and  si^rh  t«)  late 
For  joys  wbich  now  5'ou  say  you  hate. 

Whcn  your  dccayin*^  ej'es 

Can  dart  their  fircs  no  morę, 

The  M-rhiklcs  of  thixTseorc 

Shall  make  you  vainly  ytiac. 
Proud  and  foolisb !  hear  your  fate ! 
Waste  your  youth,  and  słgh  too  late 
For  joys  which  now  you  say  you  hate. 


SOXG.      . 

W  ouLD  you  gain  the  tender  crcature, 
Softly — peutly — ^kindly — treat  ber ! 

Suffcrin^  is  the  lovcr's  part: 
Beaut}^  by  constraint  posS(fj-sing, 
You  enjoy  but  half  the  blessiug, 

Lifele:iii  charms  ^itbout  tlić  heart. 


CUPłD  AND  SCARLATL 
A  CANTATA. 

SET  BY  MR.  PEl'USCH. 

Rr.crrATivr.. 

Os  sihor  Tybcrs  vocal  shcwe, 
The  fam'd  Scarlati  strook  his  lyre, 
And  strove,  with  chamis  unki^pun  bcForo, 
The  springs  of  tuneful  souiul  t'  explore, 

Beyood  what  Art  aloue  could  e'er  insplre; 
■\Vhen  see — 'tlic  sweet  essay  to  hear, 
Venus  with  ber  son  drew  ncar, 
And,  pleas'd  to  ask  the  masteHs  aid, 
The  mother  goddecs,  smiling,  said* 


AIR. 


•^ 


Harmonious  son  of  Phoebus,  see, 
'Tis  Love,  ^tis  little  Love  I  bring. 
The  quecn  of  beauty  sucs  to  thee, 
Totcach  ber  wanton  boy  to  sing. 

RRCrrATIVE. 

The  pIcasM  inusician  heard  with  joy, 
And,  proud  to  teach  th'  immorta!  boy, 
Did  all  his  songs  and  he4ivenly  skill  itnpart ; 

l'he  boy,  to  rocompense  his  art, 
.    Repeatiug,  did  each  song  iniprpvc. 
And  breathM  into  his  airs  the  charms  ofloro, 
And  taugbt  the  inasicr  thus  to  touch  the  heart. 

AIR.  I 

Ijove  ins])iring, 

Sounds  p(^rsuadinqj, 
Makes  his  darts  rcsisttes^  fly  j 

Bfautv  aiłlinsr, 

Arts  aspirinc,  ' 
Givei-thcin  yi\\\^i  to  rise  morę  high. 

D 
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A  CANTATA. 

WT  WrtU  lYMPHOMttS  BY  SICNIOE  KICOŁIKI  HATM. 

AIR. 

Yb  tender  powcrs !  how  shall  I  morę 
A  careless  maid,  that  laughs  at  love  ? 
Cupid,  to  my  succour  fly :  . 
Come  iiith  all  thy  thrilliDg  darts, 
Thy  melting  flames  to  softeii  hearts; 

Conquer  for  me,  or  I  die ! 
Ye  tender  powers !  Jiow  5hail  I  roove 
A  careless  inaid,  ^t  iaughs  at  love  ł 
Cupid,  to  my  succour  fly ! 

RRCITATIYE. 

Thos,  in  a  melancholy  shade, 

A  pensiTe  lover  to  his  aid 

Invok'd  thc  god  of  wann  desirt; 

IiOve  heard  him,  and,  to  gain  tlie  maid, 

Did  tbis  succeasful  thought  inspire. 

AIB. 

Take  ber  hamour,  smile,  be  gay, 
In  hcr  iaYourite  follies  join, 
Tfaat'8  the  chann  will  make  ber  tbine. 
Cast  thy  serious  airs  away, 

Freeiy  courting, 

Toying,  sporting, 
Soothc  ber  bours  with  amorous  play. 
Take  ber  bumour,  irmile,  be  gay, 
In  ber  favourite  fbllies  join, 
lliafs  the  chann  will  make  ber  thine» 


HUGHEffS  POEMS. 

I  Tbe  nymph  lookM  back,  well  pteaś^d  to  isd 


PASTORA, 
A  CANTATA. 

SET  BY  MR.  PSFTJSCIL 


I  Tbat  Damon  ran  as  swift  as  sbe. 
Pastoiaflcd  to  a  shady  grOYe; 
Damon  Yiew'd  ber, 
And  pursu*d  ber; 
Cupid  laugb'd,  and  crown'd  his  krfett 


RECITATIYŁ 

On  fam'd  Arcadia's  flowcry  plains, 
Tbe  gay  Past(»ra  once  was  heard  to  sing; 
Closc  by  a  fountain's  crystal  spring, 

Sbe  warbled  out  ber  merry  straJns. 

AIR. 

Sbcpberds,  wotiM  you  bope  to  please  us, 

You  mustevery  bumour  try ; 
Sometimcs  flatter,  sometimes  teaze  us, 

Often  laugh,  and  sometimes  cr>". 
Shopherd9,  wowld  you  hope  to  please  os, 

You  must  every  bumour  try. 
Soft  dcnials 
Are  but  trials, 

You  must  follow  when  we  fly. 
•Sbepbcrds,  would  5'ou  boi>e  to  please  ut, 

You  must  every  bumour  try. 

RECITATIYE. 

t)amon,  who  lonjr  adorM  the  sprightly  maid, 

Yet  never  durst  his  love  relatc, 

RcsoIyM  at  last  to  try  his  fate ; 
Ife  sichM  !--she  smiPd !— He  kneelM  and  prayM ! 

Sbe  fron-n^d  j—bc  rosę,  and  walk'd  away, 

But,  soon  retuminar,  lookM  morę  fray, 
And  sung  and  dnnc^d,  and  on  bis  pipę  a  cbeerful 
echo  play'd, 

AIR.       WlTH  AN  ECHO  OF  FI.UTES. 

Pastora  flrd  to  a  shady  grove; 

Damon  vicwM  her. 

And  pursuM  ber; 
Cupid  laugb'd,  and  crownM  his  lovei 


A  PASTORAŁ  MAH^UE* 

SCENĘ,   A  PROSreCt  OP  A  WOOD* 
BKTBR  A  8HBIilBB9,  AKD  SlŃCS, 

Ye  nympbs  and  sbepberds  of  tbe  groYC, 
That  know.tbe  pleasing  pains  of  love, 
Kagerfor  th'  expected  blessing, 
Siaching,  panting  for  possessmg ! 
Leare  vour  flocks,  and  baste  away« 
With  solemn  state. 
To  celebrate 
Cupid  and  Hymen^s  boliday. 

Enter  a  band  of  sbepberds  on  one  ade  with  gar* 
lands;  on  tbe  other  side,  shepberdesses  with 
canisters  of  flowers. 

CBORUS* 

From  tbe  ecboing  bills,  and  the  jovial  plains, 
Where  pleasure,  and  plcnty,  and  bappinew  reigns  j 
We  leaYeour  flocks,  and  hastę  away, 
With  solemn  state       ' 
To  celebrate 
Cupid  and  H>inen*8  holiday.  ' 

[A  danee  here  ] 

Scenc  opening  discoYers  a  pleasant  bower,  with 
the  god  of  l#ve  asleep,  attended  by  Cupid?, 
flome  playing  with  bis  bow,  others  sharpeninc 
bis  arrows,  &.c  On  eacb  side  the  bower,  waiks 
of  cypress  trees,  and  fountains  playing  ;  a  dia- 
tantlandscape  terminatcs  the  praspect. 

Yerse  for  a  sbepberdess,  with  flates. 

See  thc  migbty  power  of  lorę, 
Sleeping  in  a  Cyprian  grove ! 
Nympbs  and  sbepberds,  gently  shed 
Spices  round  bis  sacrpd  bead  j 
On  his  lorely  body  shower 
•  Li>aves  of  roscs,  virgin  lilies, 
Cowslips,  Yiolcts,  daffodilies. 
And  with  garlands  dress  thc  bower. 

Rittomel  of  flutcs.     After  wbich  Cupid  ri«es,  M< 
sings,  with  bis  bow  drawn. 

Yicld  to  the  god  of  soft  dcsires ! 
Whosc  gtntle  influence  ingres 

E^ery  creature 

nirouphout  naturę 
With  sprightly  joys  and  gemal  flrcM 

Cborus  of  tbe  sbepberds  and  nymph$^ 

Hail,  thou  potent  deity ! 

Every  creature 

Throughout  naturę 
Owns  thy  power  as  well  as  we. 

Enter  Hymen  in  a  saffron-colourcd  robc,  a  cbaplet 
of  flowers  on  bis  bead,  and  in  his  band  th0 
nuptial  toreb;  attended  by  priests. 


A  CANTATA..A  FRAGMENT.. CLAUDIANUS. 


3» 


^      HYMEN. 

ftelioM  a  greatcr  power  than  hc, 
Behold  the  marriagc  deity ! 

CHorus,  by  Hymen*ś  attendantSk 
Bdiold  the  marriagc  dcity ! 

CUriD^   SMltlNC. 

B<'hold  the  GTod  of  household  strife, 
iliat  spoils  tbe  happy  lover*s  life, 
Aod  turus  a  mistress  to  a  wife ! 

iiYMEir. 

Foolish  and  inconstant  boy ! 
Thinc's  a  tiansitory  joy  j 
Sudden  iits  in  PleaBUTe's  fevcr$ 
Ilymen^s  blesinga  last  for  ever. 

CUPIIK 

Hynien'8  boodage  lasts  for  ever ; 
Love'8  free  pleajiures  failing  never* 

BYMENk 

LoTe^sstolenpleasares,  insincere, 
]f^nrchas*d  at  a  ratę  too  dear, 
Shame  aad  sorrow  willdestroy, 
U  Hymen  liceose  not  the  joy. 

BOlU  TOOBTHCB* 

Hien  łet  us  join  hands  and  unitCk 

Łast  Chorus  of  the  shepherds  and  njrmphs. 

How  happy,  ho«  happy,  ho^  happy  are  we, 
Where  Cupid  and   Hymen  in  consort  ajrree  ! 
We'11  rcTel  all  day  with  sports  and  dciight, 
Aad  Hymen  and  Cupid  shall  govera  the  night* 


A  CANTATA. 

SET  BY   ma.   CAŁŁIARO. 


afiCrTATlYB. 

Vdivs  !   thy  throne  of  beauty  now  rcsign  ! 

Behold  on  Karth  a  conqucring  fair, 

Who  morę  dcserres  Love*8  crown  to  wcar ! 
Not  thy  own  star  so  bright  in  Hcaven  does  shine* 
Aik  of  thy  son  her  namc,  who  with  bis  dart 

Has  deepły  gravM  it  in  my  heart ; 

Or  ask  the  god  of  tuneful  sound, 
Who  sings  it  to  his  lyre. 
And  does  this  maid  inspire 

Wtth  his  own  art,  to  gire  a  surer  wound. 

AllU 

Hark!  the  grores  her  songs  repeat; 
Echo  Inrks  in  hoUow  springs. 
And,  transported  while  she  sings, 
Leams  her  Toice,  and  grows  morę  sweet ; 
Coald  Narcissus  see  or  hear  her, 
From  his  foimtain  he  would  fly. 
And,  with  awe  approeching  near  her. 
For  a  real  beauty  die. 
Hark !  the  gn>ves  her  songs  repeat; 
Echo  Inrks  in  hollow  spńngs. 
And,  transported  whiłe  she  sings, 
Łearns  her  voice,  and  grows  morę  sweet* 

tBCITATtTE. 

Tet,  Yenns,  once  again  my  suit  attend ; 
And  whea  firom  HcaYen  you  shall  descend^ 


This  sbining  emprcss  to  array, 
When  you  present  her  atl  your  train  of  Lores, 
Your  chariot,  and  your  murmuring  dovcs, 
Tell  her  she  wants  one  charm  to  make  the  rest  morę 

Then,  smiling,  to  th*  harmonious  beauty  say : 

AIR. 

To  a  lovely  face  and  air, 
Łet  a  tender  hcart  be  joinM. 
Love  can  make  you  ddubly  fair ; 
Musie  's  sweetcr  whon  you  're  kiud*. 
To  a  Iovely  face  and  air, 
Let  a  tender  heart  be  joia'd* 


A  FRAGMENT. 


In  every  agc,  to  brighter  honours  bom, 

Włiich  łoveliost  nymphs  and  .swectrst  b.ii"ds  adom, 

Beauty  and  Wit  each  otber's  aid  require. 

And  poets  sing  what  ouce  the  fair  inspire; 

The  fair  for  ever  thus  her  charms  prolong. 

And  live  rewarded  in  the  tnneful  son^". 

Thus  Sachdri»sa  shines  in  Walier^s  lays, 

And  she,  whoraisM  his  geniun,  shares  his  praise. 

Each  does  in  each  a  mutual  life  ynfiise, 

Th*  inspiring  Beauty,  the  recording  Muse. 


CLAUDIANUS, 


IN  EPiTffALAMIO  HONORU  ET  MARIJE* 

CuMCTATUR  sŁupefacta  Yenus.   Nunc  ora  pnellse^ 
Nunc  tlavam  niveo  miratur  vertice  matrem. 
HaEx;  modo  crcsccnti,  plcna^  par  altera  lunae : 
Assurgit  ceu  forte  minor  sub  matre  Yirenti 
Laurus :  &  ingcntes  ramos,  oIiiuque  futaras 
Promittit  jam  parva  comas :  vel  floru  sub  uno/ 
Ceu  geminae  Pa?at;ina  rosa;  per  jugera  rcgnant. 
Hiec  largo  matura  die,  saturataąue  ven]^s 
Roribus,  indulget  spatio :  latet  altera  nodo, 
Nec  tcueris  audet  foliis  admittcre  soles* 

TRAMSLATBD. 

Yenus  coming  to  a  nuptial  ceremony,  and  enter- 
ing  the  room,  seea  the  bride  and  her  motber 
sitting  tugether,  &c.  On  whioh  occasion  Claudiaa 
makes  the  foUowing  description. 

The  goddess  paus'd ;  and,  held  in  deep  amaze, 
Now  views  the  mother's,  now  the  daughter^s  face; 
Different  in  each,  yet  equal  beauty  glows, 
That,  the  fuli  moon,  and  this,  the  crascent  sbows: 
Thus,  raisM  beueath  its  parent  tree,  is  seen 
The  iaurel  shoot,  while,  in  its  early  gi-een, 
Thick-sprouting  Ieaves  and  branches  are  essayM, 
And  all  the  prornise  of  a  futurę  shade. 
Or,  blooming  thus,  in  happy  Paestan  fields. 
One  common  stook  two  io\'ely  roses  yiokis ; 
Maturę  by  vemal  dews,  this  dares  display 
Its  lcaves  fuli  blown,  and  boldly  mcets  the  day| 
That,  folrled  in  its  tender  nouagi',  ]i(^ 
k  beauteous  bud^  nor  yet  admiU  the  skies;^ 
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HUGHEyS  POEMS. 


A  CASTATA. 

^ET  BY  MR.  PEPU8CH. 
AIS. 

FooŁisn  Ix)ve !  I  scoru  thy  <lart9» 
And  ail  thy  IttUe  wantoti  aits. 
To  captivatc  uumanly  hcarts. 
Shall  a  woman,  proud  and  coy, 
Make  me  languish  for  a  toy  ? 
Toolish  liore !   1  scOrn  thy  darts, 
And  all  thy  little  wanton  arts, 
To  captivate  upmauly  hearts. 

RBCITATIYB. 

Tbus  Strephon  mockM  the  power  of  Love,  and  swore 
His  fiX'C'doni  he  would  still  uiaintain, 
Kor  v\vr  wear  th'  iiigłorious  chain, 

Or  s)avihhly  adore. 
But «  hen  Laniira  cro(U>'d  the  plain, 

Xhe  ałiepherd  gaz'd,  and  thus  reverb*d  his  strain. 

AIR. 

l/)ve,  I  feol  thy  power  divine. 
And  blushing  now  my  heart  ntiign  f 
Ye  !m'ains,  my  folly  don't  despis«$ 
But  ]^>ok  on  fair  lAmira's  eyes, 
Tlien  tell  me  if  you  can  be  wise. 
Lovc,  I  feel  thy  power  divine, 
.  Ałid  blushing  now  my  hcart  resign ! 


THE  SOLDIER  IN  LOVE. 
A  CANTATA. 

»ET  WITH  SYMPHOMIES  BT  MR.  PEPUSCH. 
AIR. 

WiiY,  too  amorous  horo !  why 

l>wt  thou  the  war  forego, 
Ąt  Celia's  feet  to  lic. 

And  Bighing  tell  thy  ^oe  ? 
Can  yon  think  that  sneaking  ait 
>'it  to  move  tV  unpitying  fair  ? 
She  langhs  to  sec  thcc  trifle  so. 
Why,  too  amorous  hero !  why 

liost  thuu  the  war  forego, 
At  Celia's  fcot  to  lie^ 

And  sighing  tell  thy  woe } 

RBCrrATlVŁ 

Oleander  heard  not  this  advice, 
Nur  would  his  languishing  rcfrain. 
But  whilc  to  Cclia  oncc  hc  pray'd  in  vain. 
By  cłiance  his  image  in  a  glass  he  spics, 
And,  blushing  at  the  sitcht,  he  grew  a  man  again. 

AIR.      wiru  A  TRUMPET. 

Hark !  tho  tmmpct  sounds  to  arms ! 
I  cumę,  I  come,  the  warrior  cries, 
And  from  scomful  Cclia  flics. 
To  court  Victoria'8  charm.s. 
Ci'lia  bcholdfl  his  alttrM  brow, 
An'l  would  rcgain  her  łovcr.  now. 
Hiirk !  the  trunipct souimIs  tu  arms  1 
I  <>ottie,  I  co:nc,  the  WHrri«łr  cries. 
And  from  «<  ornfid  Ce!ia  flies, 
lo  ccurt  Vicloria's  chariaSr 


AN  ODE  IN  PRAISE  OF  MUSia 

PERPORMED  AT  rTATtONBR^S  HALL,    1703* 

Deficende  C<rlo,  &  dic  agc  tiWi, 
Regina,  longum,  Calliope,  nłeloa, 
}>eu  voce  nunc  mavw  acut;i 
Seu  fidibus  Cythardre  Phofbi. 


Boi. 


[Begin  xvitA  a  ehorut.'] 

AwAKE,  ccvk^tial  Harmony! 
Awakc,  CGclestial  Harmony ! 
Tum  thy  vocal  sphere  around, 
(toddess  of  melodłous  sound. 
Ijut  the  tnitnpet^s  shrill  róice, 
And  the  drum'8  thondering  noise, 
Rouze  every  duli  mortal  from  sorrows  profoun^ 

The  mi^hty  power  of  Harmony ! 
Bchold  how  soon  its  charms  can  chase 
(irief  and  gloom  from  erery  face ! 
How  swift  its  rapturet  fly. 
And  thrill  thro'  e^ery  soul,  and  brighten  everye3f«} 

Proceed,  sweet  channer  of  the  ear ! 
Procecd ;  and  through  the  mdiou-  flute, 
The  moving  lyre. 
And  solitary  lute, 
Melting  airs,  soft  joys  inspire? 
Airs  for  drooping  Hope  to  hear, 
Melting  as  a  lover^s  prayer; 
Joys  to  flatter  didl  De^pair, 
And  softl}'  sooth  the  aniorous  fut:. 

CHORUS. 

Melting  alrs,  soft  joys  inspiro : 
Airs  for  drooping  Hopc  tu  łicar, 
Melting  as  a  iover'ii  prayer  } 
Joys  to  flatter  duli  Dt^spair, 
And  softly  sootb  the  amorous  tire. 

Now  let  the  sprightly  violin 
A  louder  strain  begin; 
And  now 
Let  the  deep-niouth*d  organ  blow, 
Swcll  it  high,  and  sink  it  Iow. 

Hark ! — ^how  the  trcblc  and  base 
In  wanton  fugues  each  other  chase. 
And  swift  divisions  run  their  airv  race ! 
Through  all  the  travers'd  scalę  they  fly, 
In  winding  labyrinths  of  harmony : 
By  tuFDS  they  rise  and  fali,  by  tums  we  live  and  dia^ 

CHORUS. 

In  winding  labyrinths  of  Iiarmony, 
Through  all  the  trav«rs'd  scale  thc^y  fly : 
By  toms  they  rise  and  fali,  by  turns  u  e  Ii  vo  and  dlb 

Ye  sons  of  Art,  oncc  morc  renew  your  straius; 
In  loftier  verse,  and  loftier  lays, 
Your  voices  raise. 
To  Music^s  praise ! 
A  nobler  song  rcmains. 
Sing  how  the  gre^t  Creator-Ood, 
On  wtngs  of  flaming  cherulM>  rode. 
To  make  a  world ;  and,  round  the  dark  abysl, 
Tum'd  the  gulden  conipa^scs', 
llic  compasso.s  in  i'atc's  high  ston^housu  fuiyuli 
"  Thus  ftir  CKtrnłl,"  ho  stiid ;  *'  be  this 
O  World,  tl»y  mejLsur'd  bouiid." 


Milton* 


^ 
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Uesn  while  a  4u>asiLiid  Ikarps  w«re  pYay^d  Pa  high ; 
"  Be  tbis  thy  measur^d  bouod," 
Was  eeboM  all  araand ; 
''iiidDOvarise,ye  Eaitb,  andSeas^andSky!" 
A  tbtMisand  ▼oicea  madę  reply, 
"  Arise,  ye  Eartfa,  and  Seas,  and  Sky  1*' 

What  can  Music^s  power  control  ? 
When  Nature*8  sleeping  sou! 
PeTCeiv*d  th'  enchanting  sound, 
ft  «ak*d,  and  shook  oif  foul  Deformity; 
Tlie  mighty  melody 
Nature's  secret  chains  unbotind ; 
And  Earth  aroae,  and  Seas,  and  Sky. 
AJoft  expended  spheres  were  slung, 
With  shining  luminaries  hung;' 
A  Taft  Creation  stood  di8play'd. 
By  Heaven*8  inspiring  Musie  madę. 

cuonus. 
O  wondrous  foroe  of  Harmony  I 

Dinnett  art,  whose  famę  shall  never  ccase ! 
Thy  honoar*d  voice  proclaimM  the  Savio«r'8  birth; 
UTieii  Hcaven  vouchsard  to  treat  with  Earth, 
Musie  was  herald  of  the  peaee: 
Thy  Toice  could  bcst  the  joyfu!  tidinps  tell ; 
Immortal  Mercy !  boundless  Love ! 
A  (łod  descending  from  above. 
To  conquer  Dcath  and  Heli. 

There  yet  remains  an  hour  of  Fate, 
When  Music  must  agąjn  its  cbarnis  empłoy ; 

The  truBipct's  sound 
Shall  cali  the  numerous  uations  under  ground. 

The  numerous  nations  8traight 
Appear;  and  soinewiŁhgrief,\indsome  with  joy, 

Their  finał  sentcnce  wait. 

GRAND  CIIORU8. 

Then  oŁher  art£  shall  pass  away : 

Proud  Architecture  rfiaU  in  ruins  lic. 
And  Painting  fade  and  die» 

Kay  Earth,  and  Hea^en  itself,  in  wasteful  fire  decay. 
Jffosic  alooe,  and  Poesy, 
THuniphant  o'er  the  flamc,  shall  sce 

The  world's  last  blaze. 
The  tenefol  sisters  shall  embraee,- 
And  praise  and  sing,  and  sing  and  praise, 

fil  nerer-ceasing  choirs,  to  ail  eternity. 


RBCrTATIYS. 

The  rivei^B  echoing  banks  with  pleasure  did  prolong 
Tbcsweetly-warbled  sounds,  and  murmur^d  with  the 
Bsiphne  flad  swifter,  in  despair,  [son^ 

To  'acape  the  god's  embraee :  ' 

And  to  the  geninsof  the  place 
She  sigh*d  tbis  wondrous  prayer : 

AIR*  * 

Pather  Peneus,  hear  me,  aid  me ! 
Let  some  sudden  change  invade  me; 

Fix  me  rooted  on  thy  shore. 
Cease,  Apollo,  to  pcrsuade  me ; 

I  am  Daphne  now  no  morę. 
Father  Peneus,  fatear  mc,  aid  me  ? 
Let  aome  sudden  change  invade  me  { 

Fix  me  rooted  on  tłi5(  shore. 

RBCITATIVB. 

Apollo  wondering  stood  to  see 
The  nymph  transform*d  into  a  trcc. 
Vain  were  his  Jjnre,  his  voice,  his  tuncful  art. 
His  passion,  and  his  race  divine ; 
Nor  could  tli'  etemal  bcams,  that  round  his  tcmplcs 
Melt  the  cold  rirgin^s  frozen  heart.        [shiną, 

AIR. 

Naturę  alone  can  love  inspire ; 

Art  is  vain  to  mm'c  desjre. 
If  Naturę  oncc  the  fair  incliiie, 
To  their  own  passion  they  resicn* 
Naturo  alone  can  love  inspire ; 

Art  is  vain  to  move  desirc. 


APOLLO  AND  DAPHNE. 
A  CANTATA. 

SET  BY  MR.  CAŁMARB. 
REClTATłYB. 

DAPinn,  the  bcautiful,  thecoy, 
Aiong  the  winding  shore  of  Peneus  flew, 
To  sfiun  Love*s  tender,  offerM  joy ;    • 
Thoogh  Hwas  a  s^  that  did  hcr  cbanns  pursue. 
While  thus  Apollo,  in  a  moving  strain,       [pain. 
Avidc'd  bis  lyre,  and  softly  brcathM  his  amorous 

AIR. 

Faircst  mortal  1  stay  and  hear; 
Cannot  1jove,  with  Musie  join'd, 
Tonch  thy  unrelcnting  inind  ? 
Tum  thec,  leavc  thy  trcmbliug  fcar ; 
Faire^  mortal  \  'ftay  and  licar; 
Cannot  Ivijve,  with  Musie  joinVI, 
Touch  thy  imrclenting  miud  ? 


A  THOUGHT  IN  A  GAJłDEN. 

WRITTEK    IN   TUR   YBAR    1704* 

Df.t.ightfuł  mansion !  blcst  retreat ! 
Where  all  is  silent,  all  is  sweet ! 
Herę  Contemplation  pruncs  her  wings, 
The  raptur^d  Muse  morę  tuncful  siiigs, 
While  May  leads  on  the  cKeerful  hours. 
And  opens  a  new  world  of  flowei^s. 
Gay  Pleasure  here  all  dresses  wears. 
And  in  a  thousand  shapes  appears. 
PursuM  by  Fancy,  how  she  rovea 
'llirough  airy  wallu,  and  muscful  groYe<<  | 
Springs  in  each  plant  and  blossoin'd  tree. 
And  charms  in  all  I  hear  and  sec ! 
In  this  elysium  while  I  &tray, 
And  Nature^s  feurest  face  survay, 
F.arth  seems  new-bom,  and  life  marc  bright; 
Time  Rteals  away,  and  smooths  his  iiight; 
And  Thought's  bewilder^d  in  delight. 
Where  are  the  crowds  1  saw  of  latt^  ? 
What  are  thoae  tales  of  Europe^s  fate  } 
Of  Anjoii,  and  the  Spanish  crown ; 
And  leagues  to  puli  usurpers  douTi  ? 
C>f  marching  armies,  distant  wars  j 
Of  factions,  and  domestic  jars  ? 
Surę  these  are  last  nighfs  dreams,  no  more^ 
Or  some  romance,  rcad  lately  o'er ; 
Likc  Homer*s  antiqnc  tale  of  Truy, 
And  powers  confederate  to  destroy 
Priam^s  proud  house,  the  Dardan  name, 
Wi4h  him  that  stole  the  rarish^d  danie. 
And,  to  poasess  another's  right, 
Durst  the  whole  world  to  arms  excite.  ' 
Coińe,  grntleSleep,  my  eyelids  chise, 
,  Tlicse  duli  imprcssioas  bclp  me  losc  ; 
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Let  Fancy  take  hcr  whig,  and  find 

SouK;  bctter  dreanvv  to  aooth  my  mind; 

Of  waki^^c  let  mc  leain  to  live; 

Tłw?  płr»sj)i-ct  will  -nstruction  g:ive. 

For   t .     ♦. .  -K  • .   b(  ai  • .  •  )u&  Tłnn les  docfi  gUde 

Ser^^-iu     r 't^ilii  a  n-.'itfuł  tidf ) 

Fr  •«  ;  roi n  ex t  rcnics  of  cbb  and  flow, 

I^u'  ^     n  d  too  błgh,  nor  »\mV  too  lowi 

Suci     -r  my  lifc's  soiooth  curreii*  ł)e, 

Til!  fi  011  Tiine's  nairow  shorc  set  free, 

It  u  ingle  wilbth'  clernal  sca; 

And,  there  enl.'łr'x'<l,  shall  be  no  morę 

Tbat  tnfling  thing  it  was  before* 


A  WJSH,  TO  THE  NJ^  YEAR, 

1705. 

.  Jakus  !  great  leader  of  the  rolling  year, 
Since  ńll  that*s  past  no  vow8  can  e*er  restore, 
But  joys  and  gricfs  alike,  once  hiirryM  o'er, 
No  longer  now  descrve  a  sin  ile  or  tear ; 
Close  tho  fantaiitic  scenes — ^but  grace 
With  brightest  a*pects  thy  forefece, 
-  ^^Tiile  Tiine's  new  oti&pring  hastt^ns  to  appear, 
\Vith  lucky  omens  guide  the  coming  Houre, 
Cominand  the  circling  Seasons  to  advance, 
And  fonn  their  reno^-atcd  dance, 
With  flowing  pleasures  fraught,  and  bless'd  by 
friendly  powers, 
Thy  month,  O  Janus !  gavc  me  ftrst  to  know 
A  mortaPs  trifling  cares  below ; 
My  race  of  life  began  with  theCf 
Tbus  far,  from  great  misfortunes  frce, 
Contented,  I  my  lot  endure, 
Nor  Nature'8  rigid  la^*  s  arraign, 
Nor  spurn  at  common  ills  in  vain, 
Which  Folly  cauuot  shun,  nor  wise  Reflection  cure. 

But  oh ! — morę  anxious  for  the  year  to  come, 
I  would  foreknow  my  futurę  doomt 
Thcn  tell  mc,  Janus,  canst  thou  spy 
F.rents  tliat  yet  in  eiiibr)'0  lie 
For  me,  in  Time's  mysterious  womb  ł 
Tell  mt — nor  shall  I  dread  to  hear, 
A  thousand  accidents  severe; 
ril  fortify  my  soul  the  load  to  bear, 
If  Lovc  rejected  ackl  not  to  jts  weight. 
To  fimsh  me  in  woes,  and  crush  me  down  with  Fate. 

But  if  the  goddess,  ip  who«e  charming  eyes. 
Morę  dearly  written  than  in  Fate's  dark  book, 

Myjoy,  mygrief,  my  allof  futurę  fortunu  lie»; 
If  shc  must  with  a  less  propitious  look 
Forbid  my  humbłesacrifice, 
Or  blast  me  with  a  killing  frown) 
If,  Janus,  this  thou  seest  in  storę, 
Cut  short  my  mortal  thread,  and  now 
Take  back  tho  gift  thou  didst  bestow ! 
Herę  let  me  lay  my  burthcn  down, 

And  cease  to  love  in  vajn,  andlic  a  wwtch  no  morę. 


But,  cruel  goddess !  when  I  fin4 
IMaoa'8  coldness  in  your  mind, 
How  can  I  bear  that  fix*d  disdain  ? 
My  pteasuredies,  and  I  but  Utc  in 

AIK. 

Tyrani  Cupid!  when,  relcnting, 
Will  you  touch  the  charmer*s  heartf 
Sooth  her  breast  to  soft  consenting, 
Ór  remove  from  minę  the  dart  1 
Tyrant  Cupid !  when,  relenting. 
Will  you  touch  the  charmer'«  heart* 

RECiTATITe. 

But  see !  while  to  my  passion  roice  I  give, 

Th'  applauded  beautj',  doubly  brig|it, 
Seems  in  the  moving  tale  to  Uke  delight. 

And  looks  as  she  would  let  me  live  j 
And  yet  she  chides,  but  with  so  sweet  an  air, 
That  whiie  she  lovc  denies,  she  yet  fofbids  despain 

Aia* 
Fear  not,  doubtmg  fair!  t'  approTC  mc  i 
Can  you  love  mo  ? 
Frown  ndt,  if  you  answer  no ; 
If  you  answer,  frown  not,  nOi 
When  again  I  ask,  pursuing, 
If  youMl  stay  and  see  my  ruin  t 
Fly-^but  let  me  with  you  go '.   . 
Blushnot,  doubtingfair!  t*  appcpveme4 
Can  you  love  me  ł 
Smile,  And  every  fear  fbrego ! 


AN  ODE 
FOR  VOCAL  AND  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC| 

TO  TBB  MEMOBY  OF  THE  MOST  VOBŁŚ 

WILUAM  DUKE  OF  DEYONSHIRE, 

AKKO   MDCCTII. 
8BT  TO  MUSIC  BT  ME.  PEPUSCH, 


A  CANTATA. 


ser   BY    MR.   GAŁŁIARn, 

\\^iiii.E  on  your  blooming  charms  I  gazo, 
Your  tender  lips,  your  soft  enchanting  eyes, 
And  all  the  Yenus  in  your  face, 
Fm  (Urd  with  pleasure  and  suiprise: 


I0verture  ąfsoft  Muńc^\ 
BRITANNIA* 

RECITATIYB, 

Ye  gcncTOUS  Arts  and  Muses,  join;  fflor, 

\Miile  down  your  chccks  the  streaming  soTro»| 
Let  murmurin^  strings  with  the  soft  voicc  combine 
.  T*  expres8  the  melody  of  Woe. 

And  thou,  Augusta !  rise  and  wait, 
With  decent  honours,  on  the  great ; 
Condole  my  loss,  and  wecp  Devonia's  fate, 

AIR.      WITH   FŁUTES. 

Queen  of  cities !  ]eave  awhile 

Thy  beautcous  smile. 
Tum  to  tender  grief  thy  joy. 
From  thy  shorc  of  Thames  replying, 
Gentlest  Echoes,  fainting,  dying, 
Shall  their  sorrow  too  employ, 
Queen  of  cities !  leave  awhile 

Thy  beauteous  smile, 
Tum  to  tender  grief  thy  joy. 
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AUGUSTA. 

IIBCITATIVŁ 

Tfi  Vuiie*t  chief  immortality,  ^ 
Britannia,  to  be  moum'<l  by  tbee. 
I  know  the  loss ;  from  inidnight  skiot 
lU  oinens  late  didiłtrike  my  eyes  i 
Kear  the  radiant  northeni  car 
J  ]ook'd,  and  saw  a  biling  star. 

AIB.     . 

lADds  remote  the  kuś  will  hear ; 

From  rocks  reporting,  •» 

Seas  transportjng, 
WiU  the  wafted  sorrow  btar* 
\innd8  that  fly 
Will  softiy  sigh, 
A  star  has  left  the  British  sphere. 
JLaiids  remote,  &c. 

BRITANNIA. 

KBCITATIYB. 

Great  GeorgeJ  whoee  azure  embtems  of  renown 
Are  the  ^ir  gifts  of  Britain^s  crown, 
Patron  of  my  illustrioa^i  isle ! 
Thon  saw'st  thy  order  late  expre8e*d, 
With  added  brightncss,  on  Devonia's  brcast ; 
Meet  the  companion  knight,  and  own  him  with  'a 
smile. 

DUBTTO 

FOR  BRITANNIA  AND  AUGUSTA. 

Itrr.  To  shade  his  peaceftil  grave. 

Lei  growing  palms  extend  I 
AVG.   To  gmce  his  peaceful  grave, 

Let  hovering  I/>ve8  attend  ! 

JTo  shade,  &c. 
To  grace,  && 
IBIT.  And  wakeful  Famę  defend, 
AKG,  And  grateful  Truth  commend 
|<mt  The  yeoerous  and  the  brave  ( 

AUGUSTA. 

|IICITATIVB. 

Ko«  shall  AQgnsta*9  wna  their  skill  impart. 
And  sommon  the  dumb  aister  Art, 
In  roaii»le  life  to  show 
TThat  the  patriot  was  bclow. 
Herę,  let  a  weeping  Cupid  stand, 
Aad  wonnd  himself  with  his  own  dart ; 
There  place  the  ducal  crown,  the  sword,  the  wand, 
Themark  of  Anoa^s  trust  and  his  conuńand* 

AIR. 

lofty  Urth  and  honours  shining 

Bring  a  light  on  noble  minds, 
ETery  ooortly  grace  combining, 
Erery  geikerous  action  joining, 

With  etemal  iaurel  binds. 
I/rfty  birth  and  honoors  shining 

Biing  a  light  on  noble  minds, 

BRITANNtA, 

mBCITATirB, 

Behold  fair  liberty  attend, 
And  in  Devonia's  loss  bewail  a  frieml. 
Sie  o^er  h»  tomb  perpetual  lamps  she  lights, 

Then,  on  his  nm,  the  goddess  writes : 

**  Presenre,  O  Urn !  his  siłent  dust, 
Wbo  fi&itfaful  did  obey 

Prinoes  Hke  Anna,  good  and  justy 

Yet  icgin^d  his  frM&m  to  betra^^ ; 


wnu 


And,  hated  by  all  tyrants,  chcse  • 
The  glory  to  have  such  his  foes.** 

AUGUSTA. 

BECrrATIVE. 

Genius  of  Britain !  gtTe  thy  sorrows  o^er : 

A  grateful  tribute  thou  hast  paid 

To  thy  I>evoni8's  noble  shade ; 

Now  vainly  weep  the  dead  no  morę  f 
For  see — the  duke  and  patriot  still  sunrires, 

Aud  ia  \iis  great  snccessor  livcs« 

BRITANNIA. 

» 

KEClTATirB.  , 

I  own  the  new-arising  light, 
I  sec  patcmal  grandour  shine, 
Dcsoending  through  th'  illustrious  Une, 
In  the  sanie  royal  favours  bright. 

ŁAST  1>UET1X>,  WITH  AŁŁ  THE  INSTRUMENTS. 

Gcntly  smooth  thy  fli^ht,  O  Time ! 
Smoothly  wing  thy  flight,  O  Tiine ! 
And  08  thou,  flying,  growcst  old, 
Stili  this  happy  race  bfhold 
In  Britannia's  court  sublinie. 
I^ead  along  thcir«fimilini>:  Ilours ; 
Long  producc  their  smiling  Ilours; 
Bkst  by  allmuspioious  powcrs. 
Gently  smooth  thy  flight,  O  Time ! 
Smoothly  wing  thy  (light,  O  Time  ! 
And  as  thou,  flying,  growest  old, 
Still  this  happy  race  tMthold 
In  Bntannia's  court  sublime* 


BRIT. 

AUG. 

BOTH. 


BRIT. 

AUG. 

BOTII. 

BRIT. 

A  CG. 

BOTH. 


EPILOGUE, 


^SPOKEN  BY  MR.  MIŁŁS,  AT  THB  QUBEN's  THBaTRR,  OW 
HIS  BBSEPrr-NlCtlT,  FEBRCARY  16,  V709,  A  LITrLE 
BEFORB  THB  DUKB  OF  MARŁBOROUH*S  GOINO  FOl 
HOLLAND. 

Vv  HBTHER  our  stagc  all  othcrs  dofs  excel 
In  strength  of  wit,  wc'll  not  presumc  to  tell : 
But  this,  with  noble,  oonscious  pride,  we'll  say^ 
No  theatre  such  glories  can  display; 
Such  worth  conspicuous,  beauty  so  dirine, 
As  in  one  British  audience  mingled  shine. 
Who  can,  without  amazement,  tum  his  sight^ 
And  mark  the  awful  circie  here  to-night? 
Warriors,  with  ever-living  laurels,  brought 
From  empires  sav'd,  from  battlcs  bravely  fought, 
Here  sit ;  whose  matchless  story  bhall  adom 
Scenes  yet  unwrit,  and  charm  e'en  ages  yet  unbom* 
Yet  who  would  not  expect  such  martial  fire, 
That  se^s  what  eyeś  those  gallant  deeds  inspire  ? 
Yalour  and  Beauty  still  were  Britain*s  claim, 
Both  are  hcr  great  prerogative8  of  famę; 
By  both  the  Musob  live,  from  both  they  catch  their 

flame. 
Then  as  by  you,  in  solid  glory  bright, 
Our  enTy*d  Isle  through  Europę  spreads  her  light. 
And  rising  honours  every  year  sustain. 
And  mark  the  golden  tract  of  Annc^s  distinguish^d  ' 

reign; 
So,  by  your  ^resence  here,  we'll  strire  to  raise 
To  nobler  heights  our  action  and  our  plays<i 
And  poeta  from  your  favours  isball  derive 
Thatioimortality  they  boast  to  givc. 
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^IIITTKN 

IN  A  WINDOW  AT  GREENmiTTE. 

Great  Prcuulcntof  light,  and  Eyc  of  day, 
As  through  this  gia^s  yoii  casŁ  your  visual  ray. 
And  view  with  nuptial  jnys  two  brothers  blest. 
And  sec  lis  ctlcbratc  the  oceniał  fuast, 
Confi^ss,  that  in  your  pro^rress  round  thc  sphcrc, 
You've  found  thc  happicst  youtbs  and  brightest 
beauŁies  herc 


THE  TOASTER& 


W  HiL«  circling  heałths  inspire  your  sprightly  wit. 
And  on  each  glo&s  somc  beaiity's  praise  is  writ, 
You  tksk,  iny  friends,  hew  can  my  ailent  Mwse 
To  Montague's  soft  name  a  verse  refnse  ? 
Bright  Uiougti  she  be,  of  race  victorious  sprung, 
liy  wits  ador'd,  and  by  coiirt-poetj»  sung; 
l'nmov'd  I  hear  her  person  callM  dirine, 
I  »cv.  hcr  fcatures  uninspiring  shine; 
A  sufter  fair  my  sou  I  to  traiKS|)ort  wanos, 
And,  shc  ouco  iiain'dy  no  otbcr  nyinph  has  ćharuis. 


TOFTS  AND  MARGARETTA. 

Musie  has  leamM  the  discords  of  the  state, 
And  conccrts  jar  with  Whig  aud  Tory  hatc. 
Herc  Sonicrsct  and  Dcvonshire  attcnd 
The  BriŁish  Tofis,  and  cvery  nótc  commend  ; 
To  natire  Merit  just,  and  pleas'd  to  s<-c 
\V(^'vc  Roman  arts,  froin  Koman  bondngc  free : 
'I*here  fiiin'd  L'£pine  does  equal  skill  eniploy, 
While  listening  pcers  crowd  to.th'XH»itatic  joy : 
Bedford,  to  hear  her  song,  his  dice  fbrsakctt, 
And  Nottingham  is  raptu r^d  when  she  shakc^: 
Łull'd  statesńien  mclt  away  tiicir  drowsy  cares 
Of  Eng1aTid'8  safety,  in  Italian  airs. 
Who  would  not  scnd  each  ycar  blank  passcs  o*ct, 
l^aiher  than  keep  such  stran§;ers  from  our  shore  ? 


DIALOGUE  DE  VAMOUR  ET  DU  POETL 


TIIE  WANDERING  BEAim\ 

Tmb  Graccs  and  thc  wandcring  Loves 

Arc  ilcd  to  distant  plains, 
To  chasc  the  fawns,  or,  deep  in  grorcf, 

To  wound  adiniring  swains. 
"With  thcir  bright  mistress  therc  thcy  stray, 

Who  ttims  licr  carcli^ss  eyes 
From  daily  triuniphs ;  yet,  cach  day, 
.Beholcląncw  triumphs  in  hcr  way, 

And  conquers.wiiilo  she  ńies. 

But  sec !  implorM  by  moving  praycrs, 

*  To  change  the  lovcr*s  jiain, 
Vcnus  her  hamess'd  doves  prcpares. 

And  brings  thc  fair  acain. 
Proud  mortals,  w  ho  this  maiil  pursue, 

'fhink  you  *<hc'll  <''fr  rrsi^-n  ? 
Ceasc,  foołn,  j^ourwishcs  to  irnrytr, 
Till  iłhc  gn>usfli*sh«nd  blootl  like  you, 

Or  you,  like  her,  diviiie  !- 


•ł 


ŁE  p.  Amour,  je  ne  vemL  plas  aimer; 
Jabjure  k jamais  too empire : 
Mon  ca>ur,  Isaak  de  son  martire^ 
A  rćsolu  de  se  cahnec. 

l'am.  Contrę  moi,  qni  peut  t'  animer  ? 

Iris  dans  scs  bras  te  rapcile. 
ŁE  p.  Non,  Iris  est  une  infidelle; 

Amour,  ie  ne  veux  plas  aimer- 

L»AM.  Pour  toi,  j'ai  pris  soin  d'  enflamcr 
liC  coRur  d'une  beaut^  nouveUe ; 
Daphne. — r.E  p.  Kon,  Daphn^  n'est  quel>elle; 
Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 

ł'am.  D*un  soupir,  tu  peux  desarmer 

Dircć,  ju^i'ici  si  sauvagc. 
LB  p.  £lle  n'est  phisdanslc  bel  age; 

Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  amier. 

ł'am.  Mais  si  je  t*  aidois  k  charmer 

La  jeuue,  la  brillante  Florę.—  ^ 

Tu  rougis — \'BS-tu  dire  encore, 
Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 

Łc  p.  Non,  dicn  charmant,  daigne  former 
Pour  nou3  une  chaine  etemelle ; 
Mais  poiir  tout  cc  qui  n'cst  point  elle,         •-' 
Amour,  je  ne  veux  x)lus  ainicr. 


DTAl  OGUE  FROM  THE  FRENCU 

OF  MONSlEUa  DB  ŁA  MOTTB. 

POET.  No,  LoMD — I  ne'er  will  love  again ; 
Thy  tyrant  empire  I  abgure : 
My  wcary  heart  rcsolves  to  cnre 
Its  wounds,  and  case  the  raging  pain. 

r.ov£.  Fool !  can>t  thou  fly  my  happy  rcign  ł 

Iris  recate  thcHi  to  her  arms. 
POET.    She'8  falsi; — I  hate  her  pcrjur*d  channs; 

No,  Ix)ve — I  ne'er  wilł  love  again. 

LOYE.    But  know,  for  thoc  rvc  toiPd  to  gain 
Daphne,  the  bright,  thc  reigning  toast» 

POET.   Daphne  but  common  eyes  can  boast; 
No,  Love— I  ne*cr  will  love  again. 

LOVE.   Shc  who  bcfore  scomM  cvcry  swain» 
Dirce,  shall  for  one  sigh  be  thtne. 

POET.    AgY*  makcs  her  rays  too  faintly  shine  ; 
No,  LoYc — I  neVr  aill  love  agajn. 

L0VE.    But  sbould  I  ciYC  thee  charms  fobtaia 
Flora,  thc  yuung,  the  bright,  the  gay ! 
I  sec  thc<»  blush — now,  rcbel,  say. 
No,  Love — I  nc'er  will  iove  again. 

POET.  No,  charming  god,  prcpare  a  cbaia 
Etenial  for  that  fóir  and  me ! 
Yc  t  still  know  every  fair  but  she, 
rvc  vow'd  I  nc'er  will  lovc  again, 


rENUS  AND  ADONI& 
A  CANTATA. 

srr  BY  MR.  handbł. 

RECITATIYE. 

I>¥iioM)  wherc  weeping  Yenus  stands ! 
V\'łi<it  mri:-f  than  mortal  gritf  can  raove 
lite  bright,  th'  immortal  quccn  of  love  ? 
Słic  Im^uis  hcr^brt^ast,  shc  wrings  hcr  banda  ^ 


PASTORAŁ.  .BEAUry .  -MYRA. 


Andkaffk,  Bhe  monniB,  but  mourns  in  vai% 
HerDeautcoos,  lov'd  Adonis,  sbuiu 
The  hills  and  iroods  her  Ica  deplore; 
The  Naiads  hear,  and  flock  around; 
And  Echo  sighs,  with  mimie  sound. 

Adonis  is  no  morę ! 
Again  the  goddesa  raves,  and  tern  Ker  hair : 
Thcn  yents  her  grief,  herlove^  and  her  despair. 

«  Dear  Adonis,  BeBnty'8  treasure, 

Now  my  sorrow,  once  my  pleasure ; 

O  retunu  to  Vcnus*  arms ! 
Venus  never  will  fbrsake  thee ; 
Let  the  voice  of  Love  o'ertake  thee, 

And  rcvive  thy  drooping  charms. 

,    .  BECITATIYB. 

Thas,  qucen  of  bfauty,  as  the  poets  feign, 
While  thou  didst  cali  the  loveiy  swain; 

Traosfonn^d  by  hcavenly  power, 
The  1ovcly  swain  aro&e  a  flower. 

And,  smiling,  giac^d  the  plain. 
And  now  he  blooms,  and  now  he  fades ; 
Yenus  and  gloomy  Proserpine 
Altemate  claim  his  cłiarnis  divine ; 
^JJy  turns  restor'd  tu  light,  by  turns  he  seeks  the 
shades. 

AIIU 

Transporting  jey, 

Tormenting  fears, 

Reviving  smiles, 
,     Succoeding  tears, 
Arc  Cup1d*s  yarious  traln. 

The  tyrant  boy 

Prepareshisdarts, 

"With  soothing  wiles, 

"With  cniel  arts, 
And  pleasure  blends  with  pain. 
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CANTATA. 
PASTORAŁ. 

SET  BY   mu    PBPMCH. 


RfiClTATITE. 

1  ooNG  Strephon,  by  his  foldcd  sheep, 
Sat  wakeful  on  the  plains ; 
Ii)ve  held  his  wcary  eyes  from  slcep, 
While,  silent  in  the  vale, 
The  listcning  nightingale, 
Forgot  her  own,  to  hear  his^  strains. 
And  now  the  bcautcous  que€n  of  night, 
Unclouded  and  serene, 
Sbeds  on  the  neighbouring  sea  her  siWer  light ; 
The  neighbouring  sea  was  calm  and  bright ; 
The  shepherd  sung  inspir'd,  and  bless^d  the  love]y 
scenę. 

Aia. 

While  the  sky  and  seas  are  shining, 
Sec,  my  Plora^s  chamis  they  wear  ; 

Sccret  Night,  my  joys  dirining, 
Plcas'd  my  amorous  tale  to  hcar, 
Smiles,  and  soiltly  turns  her  sphere. 

While  the  sky  and  seas  are  shining, 
SeCy  my  Flora*8  charnis  they  wcar. 


KBcrrATiin. 

Ab,  IboHsh  Strephon !  changetbystrain; 
The  loveIy  scenę  falsc  joy  inspires : 
For  look,  thou  ibnd,  deluded  swain, 
A  rising  storm  invades  the  main ! 

The  planet  of  the  night, 

Inconstant,  from  thy  sight 

Behind  a  cloud  retinis. 
Flora  is  fled  j  thou  lov'st  in  vain : 
Ah,  fbolbh  Strephon !  change  thy  straiOb 

ant. 
Hope  beguiling, 
LIke  tiie  Moonand  Ocean  smiling, 
Does  thy  easy  faith  betray ; 
Fiora  ranging, 
like  the  Moon  and  Ocean  changing, 
Morę  inconstant  jiroYcs  thau  thty. 


BEAUTY, 

AN   ODE. 

Faiji  rival  to  the  god  of  day, 
Bcauty,  to  thy  celcstial  ray 
A  thoiuand  sprightły  fruits  we  owej 
Gay  wit,  and  moving  cJoqucnce, 
And  every  art  t'  improre  the  scnse, 
And  every  grace  that  sbines  bclow. 

Not  Phoebus  does  ohf  songs  inspire. 

Nor  did  Cylleniud  form  the  lyre, 

'Tis  thou  art  music^s  liv]ng  spring; 

To  thee  the  poet  tiines  his  lays. 

And,  sweetly  waibling  Beauty's  praise, 

Describes  the  power  that  makes  hira  sing. 

Painters  from  thee  their  skill  derive. 
By  thee  their  works  to  ages  lił-e, 
For  ev*n  thy  shadows  give  surprise, 
As  when  we  view  in  crystal  streams 
The  moming  Sun,  and  rising  beams, 
That  seem  to  shoot  from  other  skies. 
Enchanting  vision !  who  can  be 
Unmov'd  that  turns  his  eyes  on  tłice  ? 
Yet  brighter  still  thy  glories  shine, 
And  double  charms  thy  power  improve, 
When  Beauty,  dress*d  in  smiles  of  Love, 
Grows,  like  itsjKirent  Heaven,  divinc  I 


MYRA, 
A  CANTATA. 

8ET   BY    DR.    PBPUSCH, 

f 

AIR. 

LoVE  frowns  in  beautoous  Myra*s  cycs  j 
Ah,  nymph !  thosc  cniel  looks  give  o'er. 
While  Lovc  is  frowning,  Beauty  dies, 
And  you  can  charm  no  niore. 

BBCITATITE. 

Marie,  how,  when  suUen  clouds  appcar,. 
And  wintry  storms  deface  the  ycar^ 
The  prudent  crancs  no  longcr  stay^ 
But  tAke  the  wing,  and  through  the  air, 
•From  the  cold  niifcion  fly  away, 
And  far  o'er  land  aud  seas  to  wanner  climos.  K^pain 
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HUGHES'S  POEMS. 


Just  flo,  my  heart-— But  Mfr— Ab  no ! 
$he  smiles — I  will  not,  cannot  go* 

Am, 

liore  and  the  Onices  smiling, 
In  Myra*8  eyes  besruiling, 

Again  their  charms  recover« 
Won  Id  you  sbcure  yoar  duty, 
I^etkmdnefls  aid  your  beauty, 

Ve  ^r,  to  sooth  the  loTer« 


4LEXANDEItS  FE  AST  i 
THE  POWER  OF  MUSICt 

^K  ODE  W  BOMOUE  OF  IT.  CBCIŁIA*8  »AT« 

BY  MR.  DRYDEN. 

AIpTIKBII  FOB  M08IC  BY  MB.  WCHBli 
ftECITATITB, 

VaI  at  the  royal  ft»st,  for  Persia  won 
By  Phillip^s  warlike  son; 
Aloft  in  awful  state, 
The  godlike  hcro  sate 
On  his  imperial  throne! 
HU  valiant  pcere  were  plac'd  around ; 
Their  brows  with  roses  and  with  myrtles  bound, 

AIB. 

LoTely  Thais  by  his  sidc 
Bloomin^  sat  in  bcauty*8  pride. 
Happy,  happy,  happy  pa ir! 
Kone  but  the  brave  descrves  the  fiiir ! 

BECITATIYK. 

Timotbeus  placM  on  high, 
Amid  the  taneful  quire, 
With  flying  fingers  touchM  the  Ijrre; 
Trembling  the  notes  ascend  the  sky. 
And  heaveniy  joys  inspire. 
'the  song  becran  froin  Jove, 
Who  left  bis  blissful  se<it<«  abore ; 
(Such  is  the  power  of  mighty  I.ove !) 
A  dragon*8  fiery  form  bely'd  the  god  j 
Sublime  on  radiant  spires  he  rode, 
When  be  to  fair  Ol ympia  prcssM, 
And  while  he  sought  ber  sno»y  breast; 
Then  round  ber  slender  waist  he  curPd, 
And  stampM  an  image  of  bimself,  a  sovereign  of 
the  world. 
The  listening  crowd  adore  the  loftr  soimd, 
A  present  deity,  they  shout  around : 
A  present  deity,  the  echoing  roofś  rebonnd  ; 

^  AIR, 

With  ravi$h'd  ears 
The  monarch  bean , 
A^sumes  the  god, 
Affccts  the  nod,   . 
And  seems  to  sbake  the  spherei. 

BEcrfATnrŁ 

The  praiae  of  Bacchus  then  the  sweet  musiciansung, 
Of  Baccbos  ever  iair,  and  eTer  yoimg : 
Behold  he  oomes,  the  Tictor  god ! 
FlushM  with  a  purple  grace, 
He  shows  his  honest  fece ;  [rode, 

As  vhoiy  by  tigers  drawn,  o*er  Ittdi8*s  plains  he 


Whlle,  loud  withcon^piesŁ  and  with  wfai«^ 
His  jolly  troop  around  him  reeFd  alooff. 
And  taugbt  the  yocal  skics  to  join 
In  this  applauding  song< 

PCBTTO, 

Bacchtts,  erer  gay  and  yonng, 

First  did  drinking  joys  ordain : 
1.  Bacchus'  bleasings  are  a  treasure, 
3.  Drinking  is  the  8oldier's  pleasure. 

1.  Kich  the  tr<ik8ure! 

2.  Sweet  the  pleaąure ! 
BOTR.  Sweet  is  pleasure  after  pain ! 

BECrrATITB. 

FirM  with  the  sound,  the  king  grew  Tain  j 
Fought  all  his  batties  o'er  again, 
And  thrice  he  routed  all  his  foes,  and  thrice  b| 

8lqw  the  slain. 
The  master  saw  the  madness  rise, 
His  glowing  cheeks,  his  ardent  eyes ; 
And  while  he  Hea^en  and  Earth  defy^d, 

He  chose  a  moumful  Mlise, 

Soft  pity  to  infuse ;  fpride, 

Then  tbus  be  chang'd  his  song,  and  clieckM  his 

Anu 

See  Darius  great  and  good. 

By  too  severe  a  fate, 

FalPn  from  his  high  estate : 
Behold  his  flowing  blood  ! 
On  earth  th'  expiring  monan^h  tiei, 
With  not  a  friend  to  close  his  eyes. 

BECITATiriU 

With  downcast  looks  the  joyicss  Tictor  sai«^ 
RcyoIving  in  his  alter*d  soul 
The  Yarious  tums  of  chancc  below ; 
And,  now  and  then,  a  sis^h  he  stole^ 

And  tears  began  to  flow« 
The  mighty  master  smiPd  to  see 
Tbat  IiOve  was  in  the  next  degree, 
'7Vas  but  a  kindred  sound  to  move  s^ 
For  Pity  melts  the  mind  to  Lovei 
Softly  sweet  in  Lydian  measures, 
Soon  he  sootbM  bis  soul  to  pleasurest 

Anu    wrrK  fłutes. 

War  is  toil  and  trouble, 
Honour  is  an  airy  bubble, 
Kever  ending,  still  bcginning, 
Fichting  stilT,  and  still  destrcying, 
If  the  worid  be  worth  thy  winning, 
Think,  O  tbink  it,  worth  cnjoying^i 
liOYely  Thais  sits  brside  thee, 
Take  the  good  the  gods  provide  thee« 

BBC1TATIVE. 

The  prinoe  nnable  to  conceal  bis  pain, 

Gaz'd  m  the  fair, 

Who  cadsM  his  care, 
,    And  sigh'd  and  lookM,  sigh^d  ond  look^d, 

SighM  and  lookM,  and  sigh'd  again : 
At  length,  with  Ix»ve  and  Winę  at  once  <^pree'd, 
The  vanquishM  victor  sunk  upon  ber  breast. 

nUBTTO. 

1.  Ph^ns,  patron  of  the  lyre, 

2.  Cupid,  god  of  soft  desire, 
1.  Cupid,  god  of  soft  desire, 

9.  Phcebus,  patron  of  the  lyre^ 


SONGS..PERSIAN  YERSES. 


4? 


I,  iB^l  ^ow  v)ctori0iis  are  your  chafms ! 

1.  Cn>vii'd  «ith  conąuest, 

2.  FuUofglory, 

LandS.  See a  moiuurch  fallM  before  ye, 
ChainM  in  Beauty^s  ciasping  anns  I 

BBCITATIVE. 

Nov  ttrike  Łhe  golden  lyre  ajfain ; 
A  louder  yet,  and  yet  a  louder  strain : 
Break  his  bands  of  sleep  asunder, 
ftoazc  him,  like  a  rattlinę  peal  of  tbundeci 
Hark,  hark,  the  horrid  sound 
Has  raisM  up  his  head, 
As  awak'd  from  the  dead, 
And  amazM  fae  stares  around ! 

Aia.      w  mi   SrMFROMIES, 

Re^enge,  rerenge,  Alecto  mes, 

See,  the  Furies  arise  ! 

See  tJic  snakes  that  they  rear, 

How  thcy  hiss  in  their  hair. 
And  the  sparkles  that  flash  from  their  eyes ! 

aSCITATITB. 

Befaold  a  ghastly  band, 
'Each  a  torch  in  his  band ! 
Umk  are  Greoian  ghosts,  that  in  battle  were  slaiii, 
Aod  unbury^d  remain, 
In^orious  on  the  plain. 
Give  the  vengeance  due 
To  the  valiant  crew. 
^eboMbow  they  toss  their  torohes  on  high, 

How  they  poiot  to  the  Persian  abcles. 
Andglittering  temples  of  their  hostile  gods  ! 

AHU 

Theprinces  applaud  with  a  furious  joy ; 
Aiyl  the  kiog  8eiz*d  a  flambeau,  with  z^l  to  de* 
stroyi 

Thais  led  the  way, 
To  tight  him  to  his  prey, 
M,  Iłke  aoother  Helen,  fir>d  another  Troy, 

a£CITATIVB, 

Thuslongago, 
tie  heaTing  bellows  Ieam'd.to  blow, 

While  organa  yet  were  mute ; 
Ttmotbeus,  to  hfs  breathing  flutc, 
Ąnd  sounding  lyre, 
Cbold  swdl  tbe  aoul  to  rag-e,  or  kindle  soft  desire. 
At  last  divine  Cecilia  came, 
inventre!ts  of  the  vocai  framc ; 
The  sweet  enthosiast,  firom  ber  sacred  storę, 
E«]arg*d  the  former  narrow  bounds. 
And  added  length  to  solemn  sounds,        f fore. 
inth  Nature*g  motber-wit,  aiid  arts  unknown  be- 

AIR. 

let  old  Timotheas  yield  the  prize, 

Or  both  divide  the  crown ; 
He  rai8*d  a  mortal  to  the  skies, 

Sbe  drew  an  angel  down« 


aONGS, 


T>Y  origin^s  dmne,  I  see, 

Of  mortaJ  race  thoa  canst  not  be; 

Thy  lip  a  niby  lustre  showi ; 

Tliy  poiple  cheelL  outshines  t^  rotę. 


And  thy  bright  eye  is  brighter  jfiir 
Than  any  {{lanet,  any  star. 
Thy  sordid  way  of  life  despise, 
Above  thy  8lavery,  Silvia,  rise; 
Display  thy  beauteous  form  and  inicq, 
Aod  grow  a  goddess,  or  a  qneen. 


CowsTANTiA,  see,  thy  faithful  slaTd 
Dies  of  the  wound  thy  beauty  gave  I 
Ah !  gentle  nymph,  no  longer  try 
From  fond  pursuing  Loye  to  dy. 

Thy  pity  to  my  love.impart. 
Pity  my  bleoding  aching  heart, 
K^ard  m}'  sighs  and  flowing  tcars. 
And  with  a  smilę  remore  my  fears, 

A  wcdded  wife  if  thou  would^st  be. 
By  sarred  Hymen  join'd  to  me, 
Ere  yet  the  western  Sun  decline. 
My  hond  oud  heart  shall  both  be  thinCf 


Tmricb  Iov'd  Constantia,  heavenly  fair. 
For  thee  a  s<'rvant's  form  I  wear  j 
•fhough  blest  with  wealth,  and  nobly  boni, 
For  tłicc,  btith  wealth  and  birth  I  scom : 
Trust  me,  fair  maid,  my  consŁaut  flame 
For  ever  will  remain  the  same; 
My  love,  that  ne*er  will  ctiase,  my  love 
Shall  cqual  to  thy  beauty  prore. 


•  TRANS  LATED 

FROM  PERSJAN  VERSES. 

ALLl'DI>*C  TO  THr.  CLSTOM  OP  W0MEV  BHINC  BURICB 
WITH  THBIR  HUSBaNOS,  AND  MEN  WITH  TUBIE 
WIVE8. 

Eternał  arc  the  chains  which  herc 

Tlie  c:enenms  souls  of  Jovcts  bind, 
When  Hyiiicnjoiiisour  hands,  weswear 

'J b  be  for  ovcr  true  and  kind ; 
And  wlien,  by  Death,  the  fair  are  snatch*d  away* 

I^est  we  oiir  solemn  vows  should  break, 
In  the  same  grave  our  livinp  corpse  we  lay. 

And  willing  the  same  late  paitakc. 


AyOTIfER, 

My  dearest  spowse,  that  thou  and  I 
May  shun  the  fear  which  ńrst  shall  die, 

ClaspM  in  cach  other'8  arms  wc1l  Iivc, 
Alikc  con8um*d  in  TiOve's  soft  fire, 

That  fieither  rtay  at  last  sun'ive. 
But  gentle  both  at  once  expire. 


ON  AR'2UEAXASSA  OF  COLOPHOSL 

Arqueamas8a's  charms  inspire 

Within  my  brcast  a  łover's  fire; 
Age,  its  feeble  spite  displaying, 

Vainly  wrinkles  all  her  ikce, 
Cupids,  in  each  wrinkle  playing,. 

Charm  my  eyes  with  las(ing  grapę  t 


** 


HUGHES*S  POEMS. 


Bat  bcfore  old  Tlort  imfsucd  her, 
Ere  łie  rank  these  litUe  cayes, 

How  I  pity  those  who  iriew^d  her. 
And  in  youth  were  madę  her  sUygs  ! 


ON  FULTIA,  TITE  WIFE  OF  ANTUONY. 

VR0M  TRK  ŁATIN  OF  AUGUSTUS  CJGSAt. 

^^HiŁB  froin  his  coiuort  felse  Antoniiu  flic% 
Jknd  doatB  od  Glaphyra'8  fiir  brighter  c^yes, 
Fulvia,  provokM,  her  fSemale  arts  prepares, 
Reprisals  aeeks,  and  spreads  for  me  her  mares. 
*'  The  huBhand^t  falsc" — But  why  must  I  endure 
This  naiueous  pjague,  and  her  revenge  procure  ł 
What  though  sheask  ? — How  happy  werc  my  doom, 
Should  all  tbe  diicontented  wiyes  of  Ronie 
Kepair  in  crowds  to  me,  when  scornM  at  home ! 
•*  *Tiswar,"  she  says  "  if  I  refuse  her  cbarms  :" 
Jiet'8  think^-^fshe^s  ugły* — ^Trumpet8,8ound  to  arms ! 


HUDIBRAS  IMITATED. 

WaiTTEN    IM    1710. 

o  BU8C11D  time  of  reformation, 

Thafs  now  beginning  througli  the  nation  ! 

The  Jacks  bawi  loud  for  cburch  triumphant, 

And  swcar  all  Whigs  shall  kifts  thc  rump  on't. 

See  how  they  draw  thc  bcastly  rabble 

With  zeal  and  noises  farmidable, 

And  make  all  cries  about  the  town 

Jotn  notos  to  roar  lanatics  down ! 

As  bigotB  give  the  sign  about, 

They  stretch  their  throats  with  hideous  shout. 

Black  tinkers  bawi  aloud  "  to  settle 

*•  Church  priTilege*' — for  **  mending  kettle." 

Each  sow-gelder  that  blows  his  hom, . 

Cries  out  "  to  haye  dissenters  swom." 

The  oyster-wenches  lock  th^ir  fish  up. 

And  ery  "  no  presbsrterian  bishop  !'' 

The  mouse-trap  men  lay  saye-alls  by. 

And  'gaiost  "  low-church  men*'  ioudly  ery  i 

A  creature  of  amphibious  naturę, 

That  trims  betwixt  thc  land  and  water. 

And  leayes  bis  mother  in  the  lurch. 

To  side  with  rebels  'gainst  the  church ! 

5>orae  ery  for  "  penal  law*/'  instcad 

Of  "  pudding-pies,  and  gingerbread  :** 

And  some,  for  "  brooms,  old  boots,  and  shoes/' 

Koarout,  "  Oodblessourcommons*  houne  !" 

Some  bawi  "  the  yotes"  about  the  town. 

And  wish  thcy*d  "  yote  dissentern  down." 

Instead  of  "  kitcben-stuiT,"  sonie  ery, 

*'  Conf^und  the  late  whig-ministry  ('* 

And  some,  for  **  any  chairs  to  mend," 

The  commons'  lateaddross  conniend. 

$k>me  for  "  old  jB^owns  for  china  ware," 

Bxclaim  against  **  Vxteinporc  prayer  :*' 

And  $ome  for  "  old  suits,  cloaks,  or  coats," 

Cry,  "  D-^n  your  prrac.hers  without  notes  !'" 

He  that  cries  "  coney  skins,  or  onions," 

Blames  "  tołcration  of  opinions," 

Blue-apnm  whores,  that  sit  with  furmcty, 

Raił  at  "  occasiooal  conformity." 

Instead  of  "  cucumber^  to  piekle,*' 

Aomeciy  alOMd,  "  no  couYeniicle !" 


Masons,  instead  of  "  biiiMhig  honses,'' 

To  "  bttild  the  church,"  would  starye  thetr  i 

And  gladly  leaye  their  trades,  for  stormiDg 

The  meeting  honses  or  informing. 

Bawds,  ttrumpets,  and  religion-haten, 

Pimps,  pandars,  atheists,  fomicators, 

Rogues,  that,  like  Falstaif,  scarce  knoir  whether 

A  church*s  inside  's  stone  or  leather, 

Yet  join  thc  parsons  and  the  people. 

To  ery  *'  the  church,"-<-but  niean  "  the  tteepic." 

If,  holy  mother,  such  you*ll  own 
For  your  tnie  sons,  and  such  alonc, 
Then  Heaven  baye  mcrcy  upon  you. 
But  the  de^il  take  your  beastly  crew.f 


AN 

ODE  TO  THECREATDR  OFTHE  WVRŁD. 

OCCASI024BD  EY 

THE  FRAGMENTS  OF  ORPHEUS. 

Quid  priiis  dicam  sotitis  parentis 

Laudibus  ? 

Qui  marc  &  terras,  yariifsąuc  muodum 

Tcmperat  horis  ? 
Unde  nil  majus  gcncratur  ipso; 
Nec  yiget  qtticquam  simile,  aut  sccundunu 

HoiaL. 


tMTRODUCTION  TO  TRB  FOŁŁOWIMO 
ODE. 

That  the  praiscs  of  the  Author  of  Naturę,  trhkh 
is  tbe  fittest  subjcct  for  the  sublime  way  of  writing^ 
was  the  most  ancicnt  use  of  poetry,  cannot  be 
leamed  from  a  morc  proper  histance  (next  to  ex- 
amplcs  of  holy  writ)  than  from  the  Greek  fng- 
ments  of  Orpheus ;  a  relique  of  great  antiąuity^ 
they  contain  seyeral  venes  conceming  God,  mi 
his  making  and  goveming  the  uniyerse;  which, 
thoogh  imperfect,  haye  many  noble  hints  and 
lofty  esprenions.  Yet,  whether  theae  yerses  weie 
indeed  written  by  that  cełebrated  fotłier  of  poetry 
and  musie,  who  preceded  Homer,  or  by  Onoma- 
critus,  who  Kved  about  the  time  of  PisistFatus, 
and  only  contain  some  of  the  doctrinea  of  Oiy 
pheus,  is  a  question  of  little  use  or  importance. 

A  large  paraphrase  of  these  in  French  yene  hat 
been  prefixed  to  the  translation  of  Phocylid«a,'bQt 
in  a  flat  style,  much  inferior  to  the  design.  The 
foUowing  ode,  with  many  alteiations  and  additions 
proper  to  a  modem  pocm,  is  attempted  upon  the 
same  model,  in  a  language  which,  having  strooger 
sinews  than  the  French,  is,  by  the  coirfession  of 
their  best  rritic,  Rapin,  roore  capabli»  of  sustabi«< 
ing  great  subjects. 


AM 

ODE  TO  TttE  CREATOR  OF  TITE  WORLD. 

O  MrsF.  unfpit;nVl !  O  tnie  cdestial  fire, 
lirigbtiT  than  thaf  which  rulrs  the  day, 

Dfscełłd  !  a  mortal  taiigue  inspire 
To  sin^  sonie  grent  iinmortal  lay ! 

Regin,  and  strike  aloud  the  consccrated  lyct! 
Hencc,  ye  profane !  be  far  away ! 


TO  THE  CREATOR  OF  THE  WORLD. 
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Benot,  all  ye  fanpbus  ilaYeś,  that  bow 
To  idollusts,  or  altars  raise. 
Ant  to  &lse  horoes  give  iantasttc  praise ! 
Aad  benoe,  ye  gods,  who  to  a  crime  yoar  spnrious 

bcings  owe ! 
But  bear,  0 1  Ieaven,  and  Gaith,  and  Seas  profounid ! 

UtskT,  ye  fiithomM  Deeps  below, 
ind  kt  yuur  echoing  %'aulŁs  repeat  tbe  Bouod; 
Let  Naturę,  tremblini^  all  amind, 
Attend  ber  MasŁcr's  awfiil  uame, 
Fnw  whuin  Heaveo,  Eartb,  and  Seas,  and  all  tbe 
vjde  Creation  came. 

He  spoke  thc  great  command ;  and  tigbt, 
Hca\en's  eldest-born  and  fairest  child, 

Fla.«hM  in  the  Iowering  face  of  anctent  Night, 

ind,  pleas'd  with  its  own  birth,  screnely  8iiiłl'd. 
Tłie  sons  of  Moming,  un  tbe  wing, 
Hoverinc  in  choirs,  his  praiscs  sung, 
Whea,  ^m  thc  unbounded  vacuous  spaee, 
A  beauteous  rising  World  they  saw, 

TVhcn  Naturę  show^d  her  yet  uufinish^d  face. 
And  Motion  took  th'  estabfoh'd  law    , 
To  roli  the  Tarious  globes  on  high ; 

When  Time  was  taught  his  infant  wings  to  try, 
ind  from  the  barrier  sprung  to  his  appointed 
race. 

Supremę,  Almighty,  still  the  same ! 
Tis  hc,  the  great  inspiring  Mind, 
That  Bnhnatea  and  moves  this  unirersal  fram^, 
PrCKnt  at  once  in  ail,  and  by  no  place  confin*d. 
Not  HeaTen  itseif  can  bound  bis  sway ; 
Beyond  th'  untraveird  limits  of  the  sky, 
InTiaible  to  mortal  eye, 
He  dwells  in  uncreated  day. 
Withont  begioning,  without  end ;  'tis  he 
That  fUis  th'  iiiimea8ur'd  growing  orb  of  vatt  im- 
mensity. 

THiat  power  bat  his  can  nile  the  changefiil  Main, 
ind  wakc  the  sleeping  Storm,  or  its  loud  ragę  re- 
strain? 
When  Winda  their  gather^d  foroes  try, 
ind  the  chaTd  Ocean  proudly  swells  in  vain. 

His  voice  reclaims  th'  impetuous  roar; 
In  mumnuing  tides  th'  abated  billows  fly, 
And  tbe  spent  tempest  dies  upon  the  shore. 
Tbe  meteor  world  is  his,  Heaven's  wintry  stare, 

The  moulded  hail,  the  feathcr'd  snow ; 
Tbe  snmmer  breeze,  the  soft  refireshing  shower, 
^fhe  looae  divided  cloud,  and  many-coIottr'd  bow  j 
The  crooked  lightning  darts  around. 
His  8overeign  orders  to  fiilfil ; 
Tbe  ahooting  flame  obcys  th'  Etenial  will, 
Launch'd  łrSttk  his  band,  instructml  wbcre  to  kill, 
Or  rire  the  mountain  oak,  or  blast  th'  unsheltor^d 
ground. 

Yet,  plc*a'd  to  biesa,  indulgent  to  sopply, 

He,  with  a  &ther's  tender  care, 
Supports  the  numerous  iamily 
that  peoplcs  earth,  and  sea,  and  air. 
Krom  Nature's  gtant  race,  th'  enormous  elephant, 
Down  to  the  insect  worm  and  crceping  ant ; 

Fnnn  th'  eagle,  so^ereign  of  the  sky, 
•      To  each  inferior  feather'd  brood ; 

Frum  Cfowns  and  purple  majesty, 

To  hunsblc  sh<^pbcrds  on  the  plain, 
Hi>  haad   uusren,  divides  to  all  tłicir  ibod, 

AnA  the  wbole  world  of  Ufe  sostains.  « 


At  one  wide  view  his  eye  surteyt 

His  works,  in  every  distant  clime ; 

He  shifts  the  seasons,  months,  and  days, 

Thevsbort-liv'd  ollspring  of  revolving  Time  j 
By  tunu  they  die,  by  tums  are  boru. 
Now  cheerful  Spring  the  circle  leads, 
And  strows  with  flowers  the  smiling  meads  ; 

Gay  Summer  next,  whom  nisset  robes  adom, 
And  waving  fleMs  of  yellow  corn ; 
Tben  Autumn,  who  with  lavish  stores  the  lap  cf 
Naturę  spreads; 

Decrepit  Winter,  laggard  in  the  dance, 
(Like  feeble  Age  oppres8'd  with  pain) 
A  beavy  season  does  nmintain, 
With  dnving  snows,  and  winds,  and  raiu; 
Till  Spring,  recruited  to  adrance, 
The  yarious  ycar  roUs  round  again. 

But  who,  thou  great  Ador'd !  who  can  withsta^^ 
Tlie  terrours  of  thy  lifted  hand, 
When,  long  provok'd,  thy  wrath  awakes, 
And  conscious  Naturę  to  her  centrę  shakes  ł 

Rais'd  by  thy  voice,  the  thunder  flies, 
Hurling  pale  Fear  and  wild  Confusion  roudd, 
How  dreadful  is  th'  inimitable  sound, 
The  shock  of  Earth  and  Seas,  and  labour  of  t^a- 
Skiesl 
Tben  wherc'8  Ambition's  hanghty  crest? 
Where  the  gay  head  of  wanton  Pride  ? 
See !  tyranta  fiill,  ańd  wish  the  openmg  grooniL 
Would  take  them  quick  to  shades  of  rest, 
And  in  their  common  parent's  breast, 
From  thee,  their  bury'd  forms  ibr  ever  hide  1 
In  Tain — for  all  the  elements  conspire, 
Tbe  shattcrM  Earth,  the  rushing  Sea, 
Tempcstuous  Air,  and  raginfr  Fire, 
To  punish  Tile  mankind,  and  fight  for  thee) 
Nor  Death  itseif  can  intercept  the  blow, 
Etemal  is  tbe  guilt,  and  witiiout  end  the  wo^ 

OCmis!  Alcxander!  Julius!  all 

Ye  mighty  Lords,  that  ever  ruPd  this  liall  I 

Once  gods  of  Earth,  the  liviag  destinies. 

That  madę  a  hundred  nations  bow ! 

Wbere'8  your  extcnt  of  empire  now ! 
Say,  where  pre8erv'd  your  phantom  Glory  liest 

Om  brasB  the  fleeting  tbing  sccure  } 

£nshrin'd  in  tcmples  does  it  stay  ? 
Or  in  huge  amphitheatres  endure 
The  ragę  of  rolling  llme,  and  scom  decay  ł 
Ah,  no !  the  mouldering  monuments  of  Famę 

Your  Tain  deluded  hopes  betray. 
Nor  show  th'  ambitious  founder's  name, 
Mix'd  with  yourseWes  in  the  same  mass  of  day^ 

Procecd,  my  Muse !  Timc'8  wasting  thread  pursnc^ 
And  see,  at  last,  th'  unrareird  clue« 
When  cities  sink,  and  kingdoms  are  no  morę, 
And  weary  Naturę  shall  her  work  give  o'er. 
'  Behold  th'  Almiglity  Judge  on  high  I 
See  in  his  hand  thc  book  of  Fate  1 
Myriads  of  spirits  fili  tbe  sky 
T*  attend,  with  droad  solemnity, 
The  Worki'!  last  scenę,  and  Time^a  concludinf 
datę. 
Tłie  feeble  race  of  ahort^liY^d  Yanity, 

And  Słckly  Pomp,  at  once  shall  die! 
Foul  Guilt  to  midnight  caves  will  shriok  awa]% 
Look  back,  and  tremblo  in  her  flieht. 
And  curse  at  Heaven's  pursutng  light, , 
Surrounded  with  the  vengeance  of  that  dśy^ 
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How  ^II  ^11  tłien,  ye  impious,  'scape  your  doom, 
Self-judg^d,  abandon'dy  ovcrcome  ? 
Your  ciouds  of  painted  bliss  shall  melt  before  your 
sight 
Yet  shail  you  not  the  giddy  chase  rcfrain, 

Kor  hope  morę  solid  bliss  t'  obtain, 
Kor  onoe  repeat  tbe  joys  you  knew  before; 
But  sigb,  a  long  eternity  of  pain, 
Tost  iu  an  ocean  of  deńre,  yet  never  find  a  shore. 

But  see  where  the  mild  Sovereign  sits  prepar'd 
His  better  subjects  to  reward ! 
Where  am  I  now !  what  power  divine 
Transports  me !  what  inunortal  splendours  shine ' 

Torrents  of  glory  tbat  oppress  the  sight ! 
What  joys,  oelestial  King !  thy  throne  surround ! 
The  Sun,  who,  with  thy  borrow'd  bcams  so  bright, 
'  Sees  not  his  peer  in  all  the  starry  round, 
Would  here,  diniinishM,  fade  away, 
Like  his  pale  ńster  of  tbe  night, 
When  she  resigns  her  delcgated  light, 
Lost  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Hcre  wonder  only  can  take  place ; — 
Then,  Muse,  th*  adventurous  Hight  forbear ! 
These  mystic  scenes  thou  canst  no  farther  tracę ', 
Hope  znay  some  boujidłese  futurę  bliss  embrace, 
But  what,  or  when,  or  how,  or  where, 
Are  mazes  all,  which  Fancy  runs  in  vain  ; 
Kor  can  the  narrow  cclls  of  human  brain 
The  va8t  imineasurable  tbought  contain* 


TO  MR.  ADDISON, 

ON   RiS   TRACEDY   OP   CATO. 

Thoiiou  Cato  shtnes  in  YirgiPs  epic  song, 
Prcscribing  laws  among  th'  £lysian  throng; 
Though  Lucan's  verse,  exalted  by  his  nauie, 
OVr  gods  themselres  has  raisM  the  hero^s  fiune; 
The  Kpmaii  stage  did  ne'er  his  image  see, 
Drawn  at  fuli  length ;  a  task  reserv'd  for  thee. 
By  thee  we  view  the  iinishM  iBgure  risc, 
And  awful  march  before  our  raYish'd  eyes ; 
We  hear  his  voice,  asserting  Virtoe's  cause ; 
His  fate,  renewM,  our  deep  attention  draws, 
£xcites,  by  tums,  om  various  hopes  and  feart, 
And  all  the  patriot  in  thy  scenę  appears. 

OnTyber's  bank  thy  thought  was  first  inspir^d; 
'Twas  there,  to  some  indul.^nt  grovc  retiHd, 
Rome's  ancient  fortunes  rolling  in  thy  miiid, 
Tf  ly  happy  Muse  this  manly  work  designM : 
Or,  in  a  dream,  thou  saw^st  Rome's  genius  stand, 
And,  leading  Cato  in  his  sacred  hand, 
Point  out  th'  immortal  subject  of  thy  lajrs. 
And  ask  this  labour  to  record  his  praise. 

'Tis  done — ^the  hero  Utcs  and  charms  our  'age ! 
While  nobler  morals  grace  the  British  stage. 
Great  Shakespeare'8  ghost,  the  solemą  suain  to 

hear, 
(Methinks  I  see  tłie  lanrePd  sbade  appear!) 
WOl  hover  o*er  the  scenę,  and,  wondering,  view 
His  favourite  Brutus  riTaFd  thus  by  you. 
Such  Roman  greatness  in  cach  action  shines, 
Such  Roman  eloquence  adoms  your  lines, 
Thot  fiure  the  Sibyls  books  this  year  foretold. 
And  in  some  mystic  leaf  was  firond  enroIPd, 
"  Romę,  tum  thy  monmful  eyes  from  Alnc'8  gbore^ 
Kor  in  ber  sand*  thy  Cato*s  tomb  «xpU>re  1 


Wlien  thrice  8ix  hundred  tiines  the  cireting  Snt 
His  annual  race  shall  tbrough  the  Zodiac  run, 
An'isle  remote  his  monument  shall  rear, 
And  e\'ery  getierous  Briton  pay  a  tear." 


ADVICE  TO  MR.  POPIS, 

OK  His  IKTEMAED  trans ŁATION  OP  BpMER^t  IŁIA»^ 

1714. 

O  THOU,  who  with  a  happy  genius  borli, 

Canst  tuneful  verse  in  flowingnnmbers  tum, 

CrownM  on  thy  Windsor*^s  plains  witłi  eariy  bayj, 

Be  early  wise,  nor  triist  to  barren  praise. 

Blind  was  the  bard  that  sung  Achilles'  ragc. 

He  suii?:,  and  beg:g'd,  and  curs'd  th'  ungivlng  ^gc: 

If  Britain  his  translated  song  would  hear, 

First  take  the  gold'— then  charm  the  listeningeafj 

So  shall  thy  father  Homer  smile  to  see 

His  pension  paid^^though  lato,  and  paki  to  thee* 


TO 

TffB  MEMORY  OF  MILTOS\ 

UOMClt^S  DESCRIPTtOK  OP  HIlfSELF,  UKOF.K  THE  €BA* 
RACTER  OP  DEMODOCHUS  TU£  MUSlCIAl^,  AT  TBJ 
PEAST  OP  KING  AŁCIMOUS. 

PROM  TBB  BIGHTH  BOOK  OP  TH£  0SVS9STS. 

The  Muse  with  transport  lov»d  him  j  yet,  to  fili 
His  various  lot,  she  biendtd  good  with  ill  ^ 
DcprivM  him  of  his  eyes,  but  did  impart 
The  heavenly  gift  of  song,  and  all  the  tuneful  ait. 


TO  A  LADY, 

yrrtn  the  tragedy  op  cato* 

T wo  shining  maids  this  happy  worfc  disphiys ; 
Fach  moves  our  rapture,  both  divide  our  praise; 
In  Marcia,  we  her  godlike  father  trace ; 
While  Lucia  triuniphs  with  each  softer  grace. 
One  strikes  with  awe,  and  one  givcs  chaste  delight : 
11iat  bright  as  Ijghtning,  this  serene  as  light. 
Yet  by  the  Muse  the  shadow'd  fbrms  were  irrooglity 
And  both  are  creatures  of  the  poet*s  tbought. 

In  her  that  animates  these  lines,  we  view 
Tlic  wonder  greatcr,  the  description  true  ; 
Each  living  virtue,  cvery  grace  combin^d. 
And  Marcia^s  worth  witłi  Lucia's  sweetness  jom*d> 

Had  she  been  bom  aUy'd  to  Cato^s  name, 
Numłdia*8  priuce  had  felt  a  real  ilame ; 
And  pouring  his  resistless  troops  from  far, 
With  bolder  deeds  had  tum'd  the  doubtful  war| 
Cssar  had  fled  before  his  conquering  aims, 
And  Roman  Muscs- sung  her  beauty^s  charma* 


A  FRAGMENT. 


pROiciscuous  CTOwds  to  worthlessriches  bom, 
Thy  pencil  paints;  'tis  true,  yet  paints  with 
Sometimes  the  fooł,  by  Naturę  left  half-made, 
MoT  d  by  some  happy  instinct,  asks  thy  aid. 
To  give  his  face  to  reason  some  pretence, 
{ Aad  raiM  bit  looki  with  si^plegóieBitol 


H0IIAT1US..T11UTH,  HONOUR,  HONESTTf. 
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SERMATA  FOR  TWO  YOICES, 

OM  TBE  mAMIAGI  OF  THS 

toOHT  HON.  THE  LORD  COBHAM  TO  MRS. 
ANNĘ  HALSEY. 

DyETTO. 

W^AKi  th'  liarmonioos  voice  and  strfog^ 
Lptc  ud  Ujrmeii^s  tńamph  sing. 
louads  with  secret  charms  combimng, 
h  melodious  union  joining, 
Bst  tbe  woadrous  joys  cati  tell, 
|!hat  in  hcaits  onited  dwell. 

ItECtTATITS. 
PIRST  TOIC& 

To  young  VłCtoria*s  happy  feune, 

Wdl  may  the  Arts  a  trophy  raise. 

Masie  giows  sweeter  id  her  prai.sc, 
lad  ovo'd  by  her,  with  rapture  speaka  ber  name. 
[6  tooch  the  bnive  CIeander'8  heart, 

Tbe  Graces  all  in  her  conspire ; 
if0ve  anns  her  with  bis  surest  dart, 

ApoUo  with  his  lyre. 

Aia. 

Ihe  listeniBg  Muses,  all  aroiind  her, 
Think  'tis  Phoebus'  strains  they  heart 

ind  Cupid,  drawing  near  to  woimd  ber. 
Drops  his  bow,  and  stands  to  bear. 

KECrrATIYE. 
8EC0ND  VOICB. 

Whi]e  crowds  of  riTals,  with  despair, 
Oent  admire,  or  rainly  court  tbe  fair; 
lebold  the  happy  conąuest  pf  her  eyes, 

A  bero  is  the  glorioas  prize  ! 
kCiKins,  in  caoipsy  through  distant  reatms  re- 

Cleander  comes — ^Yictoria,  see,  [nown'd, 

He  comes,  with  British  honour  crownM  ; 

Iove  leads  his  eager  steps  to  thect 

AIR. 

■  taider  s^hs  he  silence  breaks, 

The  fair  his  flame  approvcs. 
Ibosenting  bliishes  warm  her  choeks» 

Sbe  smiles, — she  yields, — she  loTeiu 

»ECITATIVE. 
FIRST  YOICB. 

Mów  HynMin  at  the  altar  stands, 

ind  while  he  joins  their  laithful  hands, 

Befaold !  by  ardent  tows  drawn  down, 

hnraortal  Concord,  heareoly  bright, 

Array^d  in  robes  of  purest  light, 

Bescends,  th*  auspicious  lites  to  crown. 

Her  goldeo  harp  the  goddesa  brings;  * 

Its  na^c  sound 
tammands  a  sudden  silence  all  around, 
■d  stcains  prophetic  thos  attune  tbe  strings. 


toics. 
voicx. 

and  2. 


fnu 


DUETTO. 

The  swun  his  nymph  possessing, 
The  nyraph  .ber  swain  caressing, 

fShall  still  impTOTe  the  blessing* 
For  erer  kind  and  true. 
r* While  rolling  years  arc  flying, 
j  Love,  Hymen'9  lamp  supplyingi 
y  With  fuel  never  dying, 
^Sball  stUl  the  flaine  renew* 


JJORATIUS. 

IK   LIBRO  PSIMO   EPISTOLARCM* 

DiMiDiUM  facti,  qui  ccepit,  -hahet  Sapere  audei 
Incipe.     Viveadi  rect^  qui  prorogat  horam, 
Rusticas  expactat  dum  defluat  amnis  :  at  iiie 
Labitur  &  Ubetur  in  omne  Tolubilis  SYunu 

TRANSŁATEO. 

To-MORROW  cheats  ns  all.    Why  dost  thott  stay 
And  leave  undone  what  should  be  done  to-day  ? 
Begin— ^e  present  minute'8  in  thy  power  ; 
But  still  t'  ac^oum,  and  firait  a  fitter  hour, 
Is  like  the  clown,  who  at  some  nver*s  side 
£x]}ecting  stands,  in  hopes  the  running  tide 
Will  all  ere  long  be  past— Fool !  not  to  know 
It  still  bas  flowM  the  same,  and  will  for  ever  flow* 


ON  A  COLLAR 


FRESBMTED   FOR   HAPPY 


GILI,,    1712. 


Thou  littte  faYourite  of  the  fair ! 
When  thou  these  golden  bands  sbalt  wear, 
The  band  that  biims  them  so^y  kiss, 
With  conscious  joy,  and  own  thy  bitss*    .. 
Proud  of  his  chain,  who  wonld  not  be 
A  slaye,  to  gain  her  smiles,  like  thec  } 


TIIE  CHARACTER  OP  TBfi 

LADY  HENRIETTA  CAVENDJSH  HOLLES^. 

1712-13. 

SucH  early  wisdopt,  such  a  lotely  face. 
Soch  modest  grcatness,  suoh  attractive  grace  ; 
Wit,  bcauty,  goodness,  charity,  and  truth, 
The  riper  sensc  of  age,  the  bioom  of  youth  1 
Whence  is  it,  that  in  one  fair  piece  we  find 
These  rarious  bcauties  of  the  female  kind  r 
Surę  btit  in  one  such  difierent  charms  agree^ 
And  Henrietta  is  that  phenix-she. 


TRUTH,  HOmUR,  HONESTY. 

THB  MOTTO  CHOSEN  BT  TBE  RIGHT  HOK.  THS 

LABY  Henrietta  cayendish  holles, 

Ik  thee,  bright  maid,  though  all  the  Tirtues  shinc^ 
With  rival  beams,  and  every  grace  is  thine, 
Yet  three,  distinguish'd  by  thy  early  voice, 
Excite  our  praise,  and  well  deserre  thy  choice* 

Immortal  Tmth  in  Hearen  itself  displays 
Her  charms  celestial  bom,  and  purest  rays, 
Which  thence  in  streams,  like  golden  sunsbine,  flow. 
And  shed  their  light  o&  minds  like  yours  below. 

« 

'  This  lady,  aiso  celebrated  by  Mr.  Prior  in  a 
.  beantiful  ode,   called  Colin^s  Mistake,  was  after* 
wards  married  to  Edward  earl  of  Oxford,  and  waa 
mother  of  the  present  dutchess  dowager  of  PorW 
land. 
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HUGHES'S  PÓEMS. 


Fair  Honoiir,  iicxt  in  beauty  and  m  grace, 
Shines  in  her  turu,  and  clauiis  the  sccond  place ; 
She  fUls  the  well-boni  soul  with  noble  fires, 
And  generous  thoughts  and  godlike  acts  Inspircs. 

TK^  HonesŁy,  with  native  air,  succeeds, 
Phiin  is  her  look,  unartful  are  her  deeds ; 
And,  }u8t  alike  to  firiends  and  foes,  she  draws 
The  bounds  of  right  and  wrong,  nor  erra  f rom  equal 
laws. 

From  Heaven  this  scalę  of  virtue  thus  deseends 
By  just  degrecB,  and  thy  fuli  choicc  defends. 
So  when,  in  visionary  trains,  by  night 
Attcnding  angels  bless^d  good  Jacob's  sight, 
The  mystic  ladder  thus  appear^d  to  rise, 
Ita  foot  on  earth,  it3  summit  in  the  skics. 


HYMy. 


80HC  BY  THE  CHILDREN  OP  CHRIST»8  HOSPTTAŁ,  AT  THE 

ENTRY  OF  KING  GEORGE 

t  INTO   ŁOKDOlf,    1714, 

Hrar  u8,  o  God,  this  joyfiil  day  I 

Whoł«  nations  join  tbeir  voice, 
To  tbee  united  thanks  to  pay, 

And  in  thy  strength  rejoice. 

,  For  led  by  thee,  O  Kipg  of  Kings ! 

Our  80vereign  George  we  sce ; 
Thy  hand  the  royal  blessiiig  bńngs, 

He  comes,  he  reigns,  by  thee ! 

Plenteous  of  grace,  pour  from  aboTe 

'iliy  faYuun  on  his  head  j 
Yruth,  Mercy,  Rightcousness,  and  I/)ve, 

As  guards  around  him  spread. 

With  length  of  days,  and  glory  crownM, 

With  weaith  and  fair  incrcase, 
Łct  hiin  obroad  be  far  renownM, 

Still  blest  at  huine  wilh  pcace. 


A  MOmiMESTAL  ODE^ 

TO  THB  llSMOItT  OP 

MRS.  ELIZABETH  HUGHES^ 

LATE  W I  FE  Or 

EDWARD  HUGHES,  ESQ. 

•F  HERTINGFORDBURY,    IM  TBE  COUNTY  OP  HERTFORD, 
AND    DAUGHTER    OF    RICHARD    BARRISOM,    ESiU     OP 
"-    BALL9,   IN   THE   SAME  COVNTY. 

OBIIT  15  NOV.    MDCCXir. 

Seb  !  how  those  dropping  monumeuts  decay ! 
Frail  mansions  of  the  silcnt  dead, 
li^Tiose  souls,  to  uncorrupting  regions  fled, 
With  a  wise  scom  thcir  mouldering  dust  sun-ey. 
Their  tombs  are  rais'd  from  dust  as  well  as  tłiey ; 

•  For  see !  to  dit^t  thty  both  return, 
And  Time  coiisumcs  alike  the  ashcs  and  the  nm. 

We  ask  the  sculptor's  art  in  vain 
To  make  us  for  a  space  oureeKes-  siirviv-e  ; 
In  Pąrian  stone  we  proudly  breatłie  again, 

Or  seem  in  £igur'd  brass  to  \v>e» 


Yet  stone  and  brass  our  hopes  bctray, 
Age  steals  the  mimie  forms  and  characters  aktfi 
In  x'ain,  O  Egypt,  to  the  wondering  skies, 
"With  giant  pride,  thy  pyramids  arise; 
Whate'er  their  rast  an<i  gloomy  Yatilts  contaid, 
No  names  distinct  of  their  greai  dead  remain. 
Beneath  the  mass  confus'd,  in  hca])8  thy  monartfas 
Unknown,  and  blended  in  mortality.  [lie, 

To  Death  ourS4;]ve8  and'all  our  worlu  weove. 

But  is  there  nought,  O  Muse,  can  i»ave 
Onr  meraorics  from  darkness  and  the  graye. 

And  some  short  after-iife  bestow  ? 

**  Tliat  task  is  minę,"  the  Muse  replies. 

And,  hark !  she  tuncs  tlie  sacred  lyre ! 
Yerse  is  the  last  of  human  works  that  diesi 

Wheu  Yirtue  does  the  song  inspire. 

Hien  look,  Eliza,  happy  saint,  lóok  down  f 
Pause  from  immortaf  joys  awhile 
To  hear,  and  gracious,  with  a  smile, 
The  dedicated  numbers  own ; 
Say,  how  in  thy  life'8  scanty  space, 
So  short  a  space,  so  wondrous  bright, 
Bright  as  asummer'sday,  short  as  a  summer^snigb^ 

Could^stthou  find  room  for  cvery  crowded  grace  3 
As  if  thythrifty  soul  forekncw, 
Like  a  wise  envoy,  lieaven*s  intent, 
Soon  to  recall  whom  it  had  sent. 

And  all  its  task  resoIv'd  at  once  to  dow 

Or  wert  thou  but  a  traveller  below^ 
'^That  hither  didst  awliile  repair, 

Curious  our  customs  and  our  iaws  to  know  ł 
And,  sickening  in  our  grosser  air. 
And  tir'd  of  vain  repeated  sights, 
Our  foolish  cares,  our  faUe  delights, 
Back  to  thy  native  seafs  would'bt  go  ? 

Oh !  sińce  to  us  thou  wilt  no  moraretum, 
Permit  thy  friends,  tlie  faithful  few, 
Who  U^t  tJiy  niiinerous  Yiitues  knew, 
Themselves,  not  thee,  to  moum. 

Now,  peusivo  Muse,  cnlargc  thy  flightl 
(By  tums  the  pcnsive  Muses  lovc 
The  hilly  heights  and  shady  grove) 
Behold  where,  swelling  to  the  sight, 
Balls,  a  fair  structure,  graceful  stands! 
And  from  yoh  Yerdant  rismg  brow 
Sees  Hertlord^s  ancient  town,  and  lands, 

Where  Nature*s  hand,  in  slow  meanders,  leads 
The  Lee^s  elear  stream  its  course  to  flow 
Tlirough  flowery  vale8,  and  moisten^d  mead^ 

And  far  around  in  beauteous  prospects  sprcads 
Her  map  of  plenty  ali  below. 

Twas  here-— end  sacred  be  the  spot  of  eaith  I 
Eli7.a's  soul,  bom  first  aliOTe, 
Descertded  to  an  humbler  birth, 

'   And  with  a  niortal'S  fraiłties  strove. 

So,  on  some  towering  p^k  that  meets  the  sky^ 
When  missiYe  Seraphs  downward  fly, 
They  stoi>,  and  for  awhile  alight, 
put  olf  their  rays  celestial-bright, 
Thcn  take  some  milder  form  faniiliar  to  our  cy% 

Swift! y  her  infant  virtues  grew  : 
WaterM  by  H('avcn's  peculiar  Care, 
Her  mominjr  bloom  was  doubly  fair, 
Like  SuinmcT's  day-break,  when.  we  see 
The  fresłwlroppM  stores  of  rasy  d*»w 
{Trans|)arcnt  JK-aiitics  of  the  dawn) 
Spreadg^cr  the  grass  thcir  cobneb4awp^ 
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Or  hang  moisf  pearis  oo  every  tree. 
PleasM  wtth  the  \ove\y  right,  awhile 
Her  firicnds  behold,  and  joyfU)  iniUe, 
Noctbiak  the  800*8  exluiJmg  ray 
WiH  change  the  scenę  ere  noon  of  day, 
Dtf  up  the  gliitering  drops,  and  draw  those  dewn 
away. 

Yet  fint,  to  ftll  her  och  of  life, 
BehoM,  in  each  relatSon  dear, 

The  yitouM  saiot,  the  duteons  chib)  appcar, 

The  tender  sister,  and  the  iaithfiil  wife. 

Alas  !  but  must  one  circhst  of  the  year 
Unitę  in  blisB,  in  grief  diride 
The  de$tin*d  bridegroooi  anO  the  bride  ? 
Stąp,  gencrous  youih,  the  gathcring  trar, 
That,  as  you  read  these  lioes  or  hear, 
Perh^M  nay  start,  and  seem  to  say, 
"  That  short-Uv*d  yuar  was  but  a  day !" 

Forbcar — nor  fhiitless  sorrowings  now  cmpioy, 
Think  sh^:  was  lent  awhile,  not  pren, 
(Such  was  th'  appointcd  will  of  Hcaren) 
TheBy  grateluly  caU  that  year  an  ąg«  of  virtuous 


AN  ALLUSION  TO  UORACR 

BOOK   1.      OSB  XXII. 

nnyrxo  at  tre  BaBAiiKc  oor  op  iHt  bxbbi.z,iok 
IN  thb  ybar  1715. 

Tai  man  that  lores  his  king  and  natioo, 
Aod  thuns  each  Tile  assoctatiou, 
That  tmsts  his  honest  deeds  i*  th'  light. 
Nor  meets  in  dark  cabals,  by  nigbt, 
Mith  foob,  who,  after  much  debato, 
Het  themsehres  hang*d,  and  8ave  tłu^  state, 
Needs  not  his  hall  with  weapons  storc  ; 
Nor  dreads  each  rnppiug  at  bis  door; 
Nor  iculks,  in  fear  oi  being  kiiown, 
Or  hides  his  gnilt  in  parson's  gown ; 
Nor  wants,  to  guard  his  geuurous  hcart, 
The  poniaid  or  the  poison^d  dartj 
Andy  but  lor  ornament  and  pride, 
A  swoid  of  la^  might  cross  his  side. 

If  o'cr  St  Jamet^s  park  hc  stray, 
He  stops  not,  paosing  in  his  way ; 
Nor  yiaSU  his  hat  down  o*er  his  faoe, 
Nor  starts,  looks  back,  and  mcnd^  his  pace : 
Or  if  be  ramble  to  the  Tower, 
He  knows  no  crime,  and  dreads  no  power. 
Bot  thence  reCuming,  free  as  wind, 
Snilcp  at  the  bars  he  left  behind. 
Tho^  as  I  loiter'd  t'  other  d&y, 
Hamininy— O  every  month  was  May-^ 
Aad,  thonghtiets  how  my  time  1  sqnanderM, 
Ffom  Whitchall,  throagh  the  Cockpit  wander^d, 
A  mettenger  with  surly  eye 
Tiew^d  me  miiie  round,  and  yet  pass'd  by. 
No  dmiper  kok  or  róughcr  diien  ^ 

la  Scotdsh  higfahindj  e*er  was  seen ; 
Mor  ale  and  bcandy  evcr  bred 
Morę pńapled  ćheeks,  or  nose  morę  red; 
Andvet,  with  both  faands  in  my  brcąst, 
Gaiekrn  I  wBlk*d,  nor  shunnM  the  bćast. 

Plaoe  ma  amoof  a  handred  tfkn, 
tet  aH  the  room  be  eąrs  Bad  eyes ; 
Or  Beareh  my  pocket-books  and  papers, 
Ko  woid  or  lina  sh^  giTejDB  VB|v»uiB. 

YOU  X, 


Send  mc  to  Wbigs  as  tnę  and  heaity^ 

As  erer  {Hty^d  poor  Maccarty ; 

Let  Townshend,  Sunderland,  be  there, 

Or  Robin  M^Blpole  in  the  chair ; 

Or  send  me  to  a  dub  of  Tories, 

That  damn  and  curee  at  Marlbor6ugh's  glores. 

And  drink — hut  surc  nonę  such  there  are ! — 

The  Devil,  the  popc,  and  rebel  Mar; 

Yet  still  my  loyalty  Pil  boast, 

King  George  shall  evcr  be  my  toast ; 

( -nbribM  his  gloiious  cau)«e  V\\  onn, 

And  learleM  soom  each  traitor*s  frown. 


A  FRAG^fEX^, 

O  SAY,  ye  saints,  wbosbine  in  realms  above. 
And  tune  your  haips  to  sing  etemal  love, 
W^^hen  shall  my  voice  attain  your  high  degree  ; 
When  shall  my  s<>ul,  froin  cluuds  of  sorrow  fnt;, 
Hear  your  cclcstial  song,  and  aid  the  baniiony  ? 


APOLLO  AXD  DAPHNE. 
A  MASQUE. 

SET  TO   MUSIC   BY   DB.    PFITSCR. 

AND  rEBFOBMBI)  AT  TR£  THBATBB-BOTAI.  IN  DRUBY- 

ŁANB. 

Protinus  alter  amat;  flngit  altcra  nomen  anaantis; 

OYłd. 


DHAMATIS  PERSONJE. 

Apofh MBS.  MABOARtTAk 

Dnpknt MBS.  BARBIEB. 

Pemms 'mb.  tvrn'FR. 

J)orig MBS.  MILŁIS. 

SCENS,  THB  rAŁŁSY  0F'TEMPB,  IN  THISSAŁY, 


APOLLO  AND  DAPHNE. 

THB   PIBST  SCENE   IC  A    BIYEB. 

Pencus,  a  river-god,  appean  on  a  bed  of  nisbć^ 
leaning  on  his  urn.  Hc  rises  and  comcs  forward, 
his  bead  crowned  with  nishes  and  flowers^  a  rocd 
in  his  band. 

rBNEUS. 

How  long*mnst  Peneus  chide  in  Yaln 
His  danghter^s  coyncss  and  disdain } 
Tłirous-h  Teinpe's  pleasant  vales  and  boweis 
As  my  filii  um  it^  curreat  pouis, 
In  cvery  piain,  from  crery  gruve 
I  hcar  the  sighis  of  slightcd  iove  j 

And  on  my  nishy  banks  the  Sylvans  ery 
Why  ever  cruel,  Daphne,  why  ? 
But  see  shc  comes,  the  beauteous  cause; 
Daphne,  my  just  commands  attend, 
Hear  me,  tby  fathcr  and  thy  friend. 

And  yield  at  last  to  Love  and  Hymen^s  law& 

dapmme, 

O  PcneoB,  nrge  this  cruel  suit  nc  moroi 
łlam  1  not  to  lniana  swore  ? 


5<^ 


HUGH£S'S  P0EM8. 


Behold  agftin  to  hrr  I  hfit, 

Devoted  cver  to  remam 

A  virgin  olher  spotless  train ; 

Hear,  Cynthia,  and  oonfirm  my  ^vw. 

How  happy  are  we, 

Howairy,  howfree^ 
Tbat  n>ve  tbroujrh  tbe  woods  and  the  pUins ! 

In  vain  the  biind  boy 

Onr  heaits  would  decoy, 
We  gcorn  all  his  joys  and  his  pains,. 

lUsh  maid,  return ' 

Whathast  thou  stroni  ł 
' '  With  thee  shall  Peneus'  race  cxpire  ? 
Then  heąr  once  morc  thy  sUghted  sire. 
And  know,  thy  fafal  tow  draws  down 
The  cum  of  Hcaren,  a  father*!  frown, 
And  surę  destniction  waits  thy  aoom. 

Fceble  Cupid !  vain  dece(ver ! 
What  arails  thy  boasted  quiver } 
Where  are  all  thy  conąuering  arts  } 

They  £hat  fly  thee 

May  defy  thee'; 

Thcy  who  fear  thee, 

And  fevere  thee, 
£ver  meet  thy  keenest  dartt. 

[ExH  Peneus. 

tCBNE  CBANGBB  to  A  V0R8»T. 

Apollo  cnten  with  his  bow  and  arrows,  as  haring 
uewly  slhui  the  Pjrtbon. 

»  '  APOŁŁa 

Tisdone — the  monst^  Python,  slain 
Hy  Phoebus'  shafts,  lies  breathlcss  on  the  plain* 
Yet  why  with  oonquett  am  I  thu«  adom'd } 

Alaa !  I  feel  a  iiiortal's  pain, 

Conouer^d  by  Lorę,  whom  once  I  8Com'd. 
O  Daphne !  till  thy  smiies  I  can  obtain, 
Ko  morę  these  marka  of  triumph  let  me  bear; 

But  thus  a  shephcrd'6  semblance  wear, 
Till  bleit  by  thee  I  grow  a  god  again. 

'[Throws  away  his  bow  and  arrows^  and  takes 
up  a  sheep-hook.] 

Sec    ihe  appears:  how  wondrous  iair1 
Hail,  goddess  of  these  Terdant  grorcs ! 

DAfUlTB. 

What  art  thou,  or  from  whenoe  ? 

APOLLO. 

A  swaiii  Ihat  lores. 

AAPHlfS. 

Thy  unarailing  oourtship  spare. 
|>06t  thou  not  daily  hear  the  shepherds  ery 
Why  ever  cruel,  Daphne,  why  ? 
Go    with  the  rest  despatr. 

APOLLO. 

Ko^  let  the  rest  despair,  while  I 
DistingiiishM,  triumph  in  tbejoy. 

Fair  blooming  creatnre ! 
Each  tender  feature 
Speaks  thee  by  natura 

For  love  design*d. 
Then  smile  consenting, 
Lost  time  repenting, 
l>t  soft  reienting 

ł^ow  thow  thee  kind. 


lUPRUfc 

Canst  thou  the  mountain  tiger  btn^, 
Or  stop  tbe  floods,  or  iix  the  wind  ? 
Do  this-— then  Dsphne  will  pcrhaps  be  kiadU 

APOLŁa 

Ev*n  tigers  Ix)Te's  soft  laws  obey ; 

Art  thou  morę  sayage  fitr  than  they  ł 

Łook  all  around  tbw,  and  above  I 

Love  lights  the  skics,  and  paints  the  neads; 

Its  genial  flame 
,  Though  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  ocean  ffiread^ 
Thou  art  thyaelf  the  happiest  cłiikl  of  L9ve, 
Do  not  thy  birUi  disclaim. 

DAnnis. 
Though  fair  as  Phcebns  thou  sfaou]d*8t 
And  were  thy  words  soft  as  his  lyre, 
Theyjcould  not  mope  me  to  desire ; 
Wake,  shepheid,  from  thy  dream* 

Ceasc  to  sooth  thy  fruitless  pain ; 
Why  for  frowns  wilt  thou  be  suing? 

C^ase  to  languish  and  complain. 
Tis  to  scek  thy  own  undoing, 

Still  to  loT«,  and  love  in  vain» 


APOŁŁO. 

In  her  soft  cheek  and  beauteous  eyes^ 
What  new  tmchantmg  graces  rise  ! 


iAside, 


APOL. 


DAPM. 


APOŁ. 
OAPM. 
APOL. 


DAP*. 


DUETTO   POE  APOLLO   AND  SAPHIfB* 

Ko  more  deny  me, 
O  cease  to  fly  me 

Your  fkithfUI  swaiiL 
No  longer  try  me. 
For  evcp  fly  me, 

Despairing  swaia. 
Yet  hear  me. 
Forbear  me. 
Let  sighs  imploring, 
And  iooks  adortng, 

Stin  speak  my  pain. 
Your  sighs  imploring. 
And  Iooks  adoring. 

But  more  disdain. 


lErii 


APOLLO. 


She's  gone— -oor  knows  from  whom  she  flies.. 
Mistaken  coyness  !  ialse  disdain  1 
Phcebus  she  praisM,  hut  acoms  the 
Then,  breaking  f«om  this  dark  dtsguise^ 
Whea  Phcebus  what  he  is  shall  seem. 
My  glittering  rays,  and  melting  lyre, 
At  last  shall  warm  thee  to  desire. 
And  wake  thee,   Daphne,  from  thy 

WhereCttpid*s  bow  is  failing, 
Ambitioo^s  charms  pre\'ailing, 

Shall  triumph  oVr  the  fair. 
The  nymph  that  Iove  despisei^ 
Some  sccrct  passion  prizes, 

That  still  forbids  despair. 

BKTER  DAPMNB  AKD  DOEIS. 
DAPnKB. 

Doris,  why  this  trifling  tale  ? 

DORIS. 

That  good  adyice  may  once  prepail ; 
Save  one — nor  all  j^onr  lover8  lose, 
Alas!  that  I,  poor  1  might  gain 
What  you  ench  day  rdfiise  1 


APOIŁO  AND  DAPHNE. 


n 


'hke  ib;- an^  esie  me  oT  the  pain. 

)  «oa]d-^at  ah !  'Łw«re  noW  in  vidily 
'  When  I  vss  a  maiden  of  tweoty, 
And  my  cfaanns  and  my  loven  wcre  pl«niy, 

AJb !  why  did  I  ev9t  say  no  ^ 
Kov  the  Kwauu,  tbpugh  I  court  tbem,  all-fly  me, 
1  sich,  but  no  lover  oumes  bigh  me ; 

Ye  Tirpns,  be  wani'd  by  my  wOe  I 

Ah!  wby  did  1  ever giiy  no  ? 

Joor  DonB  ?  dry  tby  weeping  eycs  j 
tkA  thou  repent  thou  oncc  wert  wise  ł 

TaMin*  hearts  to  everypasńon 

Still  thcir  freedom  would  betray, 
Bot  bov  cafan  is  inclinatioa, 

When  our  reason,  bean  the  sway ! 

Swams  theOMclTei,  whUetbeypuriiisnSi 

Often  teach  us  to  deny*    ■ 
ttliiiewefly,  they  fondly  woo  us  | 

If  wegrow  toofondy  they  fly« 

soaub 

Yet  might  I  ifce  one  oourtłng  swain, 
Thoagh  bnt  to  slight  bim  onee  again  1^-* 
But  cann^-^PIl  attioroufl  tbonghts  giye  o'cA 

nit  well  to  hsKte  them  at  tbreesoofe. 
Hasto  then,  and  at  th'  dppointcd  place, 
fee  if  tbe  nyiiq»ht  eipect  mc  for  the  cha»e< 

[Exit  Porit. 

[  A  sympbony  of  intnmienti  a  heaiad,  wfailit  Apollo 
descenda.  in  the  chariot  of  the  Sun;  a  crown  of 
nys  abont  hk  head,  and  his  lyie  in  his  band.] 

DAPBNE. 

What  sounds  odestial  strikc  my  car ! 
Wby  does  the  goldcn  soorce  of  Hght 
iNinr  out  new  day  ł — ^how  wondrous  bright  ! 
Some  god  descends  to  hmnan  sigbt ; 
1'm  charmM,  yet  aw'd  with  fcar- 

APOtŁO* 

Dspbne,  on  Phoebus  fix  thy  eye, 
With  meaner  shapes  deceiv'd  no  mofe ! 
Know,  I  thy  beauteous  fonn  adore : 
WUt  thou  a  gody  a  god  that  Ioyłs  thee,  śy  T 

[ApoUo  stńkes  his  lyce,  and  Dnphne  timoi  back 
as  suzprised  at  the  sound^]  . 

Taircst  uiorta] !  stay  and  heair, 
Tom  thee,  lea^e  thy  trembling  fear  I 
Cannot  LoTe  with  Musie  jotn*d 
Touch  thy  unrelenting  mind  > 
Fairest  mortal !  stay  and  hear, 
T&m  thee,  Icare  thy  trembling  fear. 

Hark  hour  the  river>shores  prolong 
Ify  soft  complaints,  and  muimur  to  my  sodg ! 
Thy  &ther  Peneos  feeb  my  pain; 
See  !  how  his  osiets  gently  bow,  - 
And  seem  my  seciet  soul  to  know— 

9/atu  [oiitftf.}  AfaM !  my  rash,  my  imtal  vów! 
śrou  WUt  thou  aione  immov'd  rcmain? 

£Aa  Dapfane  18  going  out,  shie  stops  and  angs 
tha  followifig  nir. 


DAraNB. 

Shall  1  return— ^r  uo  P"-^ 
Cbarms  yet  unknown  surround  me ; 
Yet,  Love,  thonne'ershaltwoundzRe^ 

No  morę  alarm  my  breast. 

Then  let  me  liaste  to  go-^ 

Ab  no,  my  heart  replies 

In  tender  heaving  sighs — 

Ye  I^owerB  testore  my  resL 

0  do  not  gih^ 
Dost  thou  not  know, 
Pm  of  Diana's  train  ? 
Thy  love  fbrhear— 
Thy  scom  forbear— 

1  mustnot  hcar: 
O  stay  andhear; 
Thy  love     ?  . 
Thy  flight  1  "  ^^"^ 

[Exił  Ihphnepwrtuęi  by  Apollo. 


ktou 

DAPH* 


APOŁ. 
DAPH. 
APOŁ. 
DAPH. 
APOU 


SCEm.  CBAllCfes  to  tRB   afVEE« 

fte^enteif  Baphne,  looking  back  as  affri^ted^ 

bAPHHtf. 

He  oomes-^he  swift  puisuer  coaie»«'-0  whei* 
Shall  I  escape  his  pierdng  ńght, 
Where  hide  me  finom  the  god  Of  light  ^ 
Ah !  *tis  in  vain-^he's  here. 

[Daphne  runs  to  the  side  of  the  riVer,  and  as 
shc  sinp  the  ibllowhig  sir  is  transformed 
into  a  iaarel-iiee.] 

l^lther  Peneus,  heir  me,  aid  me ! 
Let  some  sudden  cliange  intade  me, 

Fix  me  rr»oted  on  thy  shore. 
Ceasc,  Apollo,  to  perstiade  me, 

I  am  Daphne  now  no  more.^^ 

[Apollo  enters  at  the  latter  end  of  thft  aifj 
and  is  met  by  Pcnensi] 

APOŁŁO. 

O  faUl  flight  !-^-0  curtt  disdain ! 
O  Peneus,  how  shall  we  our  loss  deplore  | 

Bntsoel  * 

The  trembling  branches  yet  hershape  retaint 
Though  Daphne  lires  a  nymph  no  morę, 
She  Uves,  fair  verdant  plant,  intheet 
Henceforth  be  thou  ApoUo's  tree. 
And  bear  what  honoors  to  thy  leaves  vemuiv 
No  thunder  e^er  shall  blast  thy  boughs, 
Preserv^d  to  grace  Apollo'8  brows, 
Klngs,  victors,  poets,  to  adom ; 
Oft  in  Bntannia*s  isle  thy  prosperous  grecd 
Shall  on  the  heads  of  her  great  chiefś  be  seefl. 
And  bj^a  Nassau,  and  a  George,  be  wom« 

PBNBUL 

still  Peneus,  with  a  iathet^  care, 
Shall  feed  thee  fhmi  his  tftowing  um 
With  teftłure  ever  fresh  and  fair. 
Nor  this  thy  destin'd  change  sbail  mouM. 

CHORUS,   OR   DOBTTO   OP  APOŁŁO  A]U>  IltNlffl. 

Naturę  alone  can  lore  inspire, 

Aft  b  Tain  to  moT6  desir '. 
If  Naturę  oncc  the  faurim  tine. 
To  their  own  passion  thc*y  resigii: 
Naturę  alone  canioreinspire. 

Artis?amtoiiioi^ei 


ii 


HUGHES'S  POEMS. 


fO%  TflS  BIBTR-DAY  OP  liEIŁ  ROYAŁ  UIGIlNE>S  THB 

PRINCESS  OF  M'ALES, 

•T.  DAVm'S  DAY,  THE  FIRSr  OP  MAltC0,  17I5-16. 

SET  TO  MOSIC  BY  DR.  PEHISCH, 

AND   PEEFOSMEO    AT   THE    AKKIPBESARY   MBSTIMG    OP 

THE  SOCIBTY  OP 

ANCI£NT  BRITONS, 

ESTABŁISHED   IN    HOKOUR   OP   HER    ROYAŁ    HICHNESS^S 
BIRTH  DAY,  AND  OP  THB  PRIKCIPALITY  OP  WAŁES. 

Salre  leta  dies !  meliorąue  revertcre  setnper, 
A  populo  rerum  digna  pot^aite  coli ! 

OpUL 


ODE  FOR  TWO  VOJCES. 

FIRST  VOICB,  FAMB. 

3ECOMD  V0ICE,   CAMBRIA,    OB    THB    PEIMCrpAŁITY  OP 

WAŁBS. 

BOTU  YOICES,    WITH  A  TBUMPET. 

To  joy,  to  trimnplis,  dedicate  the  day  !   . 

CAMBBIA. 

Rise,  goddess  of  immortal  Fane, 
And,  wilh  thy  tnunpefs  swelling  sound, 
To  ail  Britanaia's  realms  around 
The  dbable  fcstival  proclaim. 

FAMB. 

The  goddess  of  immortal  Famę 
Shalt,  witli  ber  trumpet*s  swcUing  BOimd, 
To  all  Britannia'8  realms  aroutid 
The  double  festiral  proclaim. 

BOTif  YOICES. 

0'cr  Cambria'8  distant  hills  let  the  loud  notes  re- 

bonnd! 
ISach  Britiah  sou!  be  rais'd,  and  every  eye  be  gay ! 
To  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day  ! 

PAME. 

Hali,  Cambria !  tong  to  Famę  well  known ! 

Thy  patron-saint  looks  smiling  down, 
Weil  pieas'd  to  see 

Thisday,  prolific  of  reno#n, 
Iiicrea8'd  in  honoan  to  himself,  and  thee : 
See,  Caroliiia'8  natal  star  arise, 
And  with  new  beams  adom  thy  azure  skies ! 
Thoiigh  on  her  virtues  I  should  eYer  dwell, 
Famę  cannot  all  her  numerous  yirtues  talL 
Brigfat  in  herself,  and  in  her  oil^ing  bright. 
On  Britain'stbrone8hecasti  difiuiive  light| 

Detraction  from  her  pretence  flies ; 
And,  while  promiacuous  crowds  in  rapturą^^e, 

Eit^ik  tongueB  dif loyal  leani  her  prAise. 
And  murmuring  F4ivy  secs  ho*  gmile,  and  dies. 

* 

Happy  moro  <  sucii  gHts  bostowing ! 
Bntatii's  joys  from  thee  arc  flowing; 

Evcr  thus  auspicious  $blBe ! 
Happy  isle !  such  gifts  pOMCffiting ! 
Britain/  eV(T  own  the  bfoMin^ ! 

Carolina*s  chanas  are  thiae. 


CAHBBIA. 

Kor  yet,  O  Famę,  do6t  thou  display 

AU  the  triumphs  of  this  day  ; 
Morę  wondcrs  yct  arisc  to  sight: 
See !  o*er  thcsc  ritei  what  mighty  iiower  presidesj 
Behold,  to  thee  his  early  steps  he  gnidcs  j 
What  noble  ardour  does  his  mul  cxcite ! 
Hcncefbrth,  when  to  the  listenmg  nniversc 
Thou  number'st  o^er  my  princes  of  renom-n, 
The  second  hope  of  Britain*s  crown, 
When  my  great  Rdward'8  deeds  thou  shatt  rehearN', 
And  tell  of  Cressy^s  well-ftmght  plain, 
Thy  golden  trumpet  sound  again ! 
The  brare  Augustus  shall  rencw  thy  strain. 
And  Oudenarda'8  flght  immortalize  the  ver«e. 

AIR,    WITH  A  HARP. 

Hearenly  Muscs !  tunc  your  lyres. 

Far  rcsoundlng; 
Grace  the  hero*s  glorious  name. 
See !  the  song  new  life  inspires  ! 
EYery  inreast,  with  joy  abcmnding, 
Seems  to  shape  the  hero'8  flaine. 

pameI 
O  thou,  with  erery  virtue  orown^d, 

Britannia'8  iather,  aiod  h^  king  renownM ! 
Thus  in  thy  oflbpring  greatly  blest, 
While,  througb  th'  estended  royal  linę, 

Thou  seest  thy  propagated  lustre  sfaine, 
What  secret  raptures  fiU  thy  breast ! 
So  smiles  Apollo,  doobly  gay, 
When,  in  the  diamond,  with  ftiU  blaze^ 
He  view8  his  own  patemal  rays, 
And  all  his  bright  reflectcd  day. 

CAMBRIA. 

Hail,  aonrce  of  blessings  to  oor  isle ! 
While  gloomy  clouds  sbalł  take  their  flight, 
Shot  throngh  by  thy  Yictorious  light, 
Propitious  CYcr  on  thy  Britons  smile ! 

BOTH  YOICES. 

To  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day. 

CAMBRIA. 

Rise,  goddess  of  immortal  Famę, 
And,  with  thy  trumpefs  swelling  sound^ 
To  all  Britannia'8  rcalins  around  , 
The  double  festival  proclaim. 

PAME. 

The  goddess  of  immortal  Famę 
Shall,  with  her  trumpet^s  swelling  sound. 
To  all  Britannia*8  realms  around 
The  double  festi\al  proclaim. 

BOTH  VOICES. 

0*er  Cambria*8  di:itant  hills  let  the  loud  notes  le- 

bound! 
Each  British  soul  be  raisM,  and  every  eye  be  gay  I 
To  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day. 


ee 


EXTRACT  OF  A  LETTER 

PROM 

MR.  UUOHES  TO  THE  LORD  CUANCEŁLOR 

COWPER. 

'"""^*  This  little  pocm  was  irtit  by  the  accideni 
of  haviog  Horace  for  my  companion  in  a  confine- 
ment  by  sickncss,  and  fancylog  I  had  dtscoTCTfd 
a  new  sensc  of  one  of  hiji  odcs^  for  which  I  ba^ 


TO  LORD  CHANCELLOR  COWPER. .  BOILEAU.  53 


feoiid  jmu  loidfilitp'8  siwt  iadiilgaice  <um1  porti- 
aliCjto.iiie,  Uiebe«te3qpositio«. 

"  Pcriiap6«€iieverreadiriaiUMktatteiilkNi,  as 
włiai  «e  thiak  «e  liave  fowid  aooiiHlung  iqp|>lic^ 
to  cnfwlwi.  I  am  nom  grown  liMid  enouf h  of 
thtf  sensc  to  believe  it  tbe  tnie  oiie»  and  have  drawn 
t«o«r  thrae  Icarned  firiendt  (to  wboui  1  ha^e  men- 
taooed  it)  into  my  opinioD. 

^  The  ode,  your  loidsliip  wiU  aee,  ift  that  in 
wfaich  Horaoe  feignB  iumaelf  turned  into  a  swan. 
U  jHsaes  (for  anght  I  knotr  aniyenally )  for  a  com- 
pliment  od  hinself,  and  a  merę  enthuaiastic  rant 
of  the  poeiiD  kU  own  praiae,  like  his  £xegt  mo- 
Biimeiituiii,  &c  I  coDfess,  I  had  ^ten  fllightly 
md  it  in  that  Tiew,  and  ha.ve  ibund  every  one  I 
hate  lateiy  asked,  deceived  by  the  same  opinion, 
whkh  I  cannot  bot  think  spoilr  the  ode,  and  sinks 
it  tonothing;  1  had  almo^t  said,  tums  the  8*aa 
iato  a  iroose.  / 

*'  The  gnunmartans  seem  to  hare  fidlen  iilto  this 
niMake,  by  whoUy  overlooking  the  nWn  of  his 
TBpture,  TiŁ  its  beiog  addressed  to  Msrcenas;  and 
have  pniKiced  ii  with  this,  and  the  like  generał 
lOKriptions — Vaticinatur  carminum  suorum  im- 
mortalitatem,  &c  which  I  think  is  not  the  snb- 
jeet 

.  "  I  jnt  "«wy  happy  in  the  occasion  which  showed 
it  me  ra  a  quite  different  sense  from  what  I  had 
erer  apprchended,  till  I  had  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  your  loidship;  I  am  surę  ą  much  morę 
advantageoQS  one  to  the  poet,  os  well  as  morę  just 
to  bfa  great  patron.  If  I  have  excGeded  the  liberty 
«f  an  imitator,  in  pursuing  the  same  hint  further, 
to  make  it  leas  doubtfui,  yet  his  favoi:vrers  will  for- 
pvt  me,  when  I  own,  I  have  not  on  this  occasion 
»  mnch  tłiought  of  emulating  his  poetry,  as  of 
HTaJing  his  pride,  by  the  ambition  of  bemg  known 
•*ł  my  lord, 

yoor  lordship'8  most  obUged, 
and  deroted  hnmble  senrant, 

J.  HUGHSS. 


ODE 


TO  TBS  niGHT  HOMOURABŁB 

LORD  CHANCELLOR  COWPER, 

AHNO  MDCCZYII. 
m  AŁŁOSIOK  TO  IIORACB,  ŁIB.  II.  ODE  XX, 

Tm  rai&M,  transported,  changM  all  o'er? 

Prepar*d,  a  towerikig  swan,  to  soar 

Aktti  mse,  see  the  down  arise, 

Aad  ctothe  my  back,  and  plmne  my  thfghs ! 

My  wittgB  sboot  fofth ,  now  will  I  try 

New  tracks,  and  boMly  mount  the  sky ; 

Nor  Enry,  nor  lU-fortune*!  spite, 

SiaU  stop  my  coorse,  or  damp  my  flight. 

Shafl  I,  obscuie  or  disefteemM, 
Of  Yolgar  rank  henceforth  be  deem^d  ? 
Or  vainly  tcul  my  name  to  savc 
From  dark  oblirion  and  the  grave  I 
No— he  can  tiever  wholly  die, 
S^««re  of  iromortałity, 
Wkom  Britain^s  Cowper  cond^scends 
To  owa,  and  numbers  with  his  fHends. 

Ta  dnnc^^I  scom  mean  honours  now ; 
Nocopunonwieath  shall  bind  my  brow. 


Whether  the  Mnse  voiichsal8  t*  faupire 
Myhratftwith  thecelestial  fiie; 
Whether  my  rerse  be  fiU'd  with  damę, 
Or  I  desenre  a  poef  s  name, 
Let  Famę  be  sUent;  only  tell 
That  gsierous  Cowper  loYes  me  well. 

Through  Britain*8  realms  I  shall  be  known 
By  Cowper'8  merit,  not  my  own. 
And  when  the  tomb  my  dnst  shall  hide, 
StrippM  of  a  mortars  little  pride, 
Vain  pomp  be  spar*d,  and  every  tear ; 
I^  but  some  stone  this  aculpture  bear : 
"  Herę  lies  his  clay,  to  earth  consignM, 
To  whom  great  Cowper  once  was  kind." 


HTiAT  IS  MAK9 


O  SOK  of  man !  O  creatnre  of  a  day ! 
Proud  of  vain  wisdom,  with  false  greatiicss  gay  I 
Heir  of  thy  father^s  vice,  to  wbose  bod  storę 
Thy  guilty  days  are  spcnt  in  adding  morę , 
Thou  propagated  folly ! — ^what  in  thec 
Could  Heaven's  Supremę,  could  perfect  Wisdom  sec, 
To  fix  one  glance  of  his  regarding  eye  ? 
Why  art  thou  chose  the  favourite  of  thc«ky  ? 
While  angels  wonder  at  the  mercy  known, 
And  scarce  the  wietch  himself  the  debt  immcns^ 
will  own ! 


BOILEAU, 
haks  SA  t.  BFimtB  au  roy. 

PouRQUot  CCS  elephans,  ces  armes,  ce  bagago, 
£t  ces  yais8eaux  tout  prests  k  quitter  le  rivagc  ? 
Disoit  an  roi  Pyrrhus,  un  sagę  confident, 
CiNiaeiller  tres-sensć  d'nn  roi  tres-tmprodent 
Je  Yais,  lui  dit  oe  prince,  a  Home  06  i*on  m'apelle. 
Ouoiiaire?  L'assteger.    L'enteipriseestibrtb^lle, 
Et  dignc  seulement  d'  Alexandre  ou  de  voo8, 
Maisqaand  nous  Taurons  prise,  eh  bien,que  ferons- 
Dn  reste  des  Latins  la  conqueste  est  fitcUe.    [nous  } 
Sans  doute,  ils  sont  k  nous :  est-ce  tout  ?  La  Sicile 
Del4  nous  tend  les  bras,  &  bien-tost  sans  efibrt 
Syracuse  recoit  nos  Taisseaux  dans  son  port 
Kn  demeuies-Yona  \k  ?  Des  que  nous  Taurons  prise, 
n  ne  faut  qu'un  bon  vcnt  6c  Carthagc  est  conquise  ; 
Les  chemins  sont  ouverts :  qui  peut  nous  arrester  ? 
JcTous  cntcns,  seignuur,  nous  allons  tout  domptcr  1 
Nous  allons  traverscr  les  sables  de  Lybie ; 
As8ervir  en  passant  V  Bgyptc,  1' Arabie ; 
Courir  dela  le  Oange  en  de  nouveaux  pais ; 
Foire  trembler  le  SĆythe  anx  bords  du  Tanais ; 
Et  ranger  sous  nos  lotx  tout  cc  vaste  Hemisphcre ; 
Maisde  retour  enfin,  que  pretcndcz-vous  fairc  ? 
Alor9,'cherCineas,  victoricux,  contcnii, 
Nous  pourrons  rirc  k  |'aiae,  &  pn'iKlre  du  bon  tcmps. 
He,  scfinicnr,  des  cc  jour,  sans  sortir  de  l*Rpirc> 
Du  matin  jusqu'au  soir  qui  vou8  deiend  de  rirc  ? 


I 


FROM  nOlLEAlT, 

IN  niS  FtaST  EHSTŁE  TO  ŁBWIS  Xir. 

"  iVfiAT  mean  thcsc  dephants,  arms,  warlike  storr, 
Aod  all  thcjie  sbips,  prcpar'd  to  IcaTc  the  shore  \^ 
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AddreM^d  king  Pyrrhus ;— thaa  the  kingr  replies ; 
"  'TisglorycaJlsusheiice;  to  Romę  we  go.*' 
'*  For  what  ?»»^**  To  conquer."— *•  RmnCs  a  noble 
Aprł2eforAleicanderftt,oryiJu:  fjw, 

But,  Romę  reduc^d,  what  iiext,  sir,  will  you  do  ?'ł— 
"  The  rert  of  Italy  my  chaiw  sbftll  wear,"— 
"  And  is  that  all?"— "  No,  Slcily  Hes  nearj 
See  how  she  stretches  out  hcr  beauteou*  anns. 
And  tempts  tbe  victor  with  unguardod  charmsi 
In  Syfacu8a»8  port  this  licet  shall  ride."— ■ 
**  Tis  well—ańd  there  you  will  at  last  abide  f  ' — 
"  No;  thatsubdu^d,  againwe'!!  hoist  oursails. 
And  put  to  sea;  and,  blow  but  prwperous  galee, 
Carthage  must  soon  be  ours,  an  easy  prey, 
The  passage  open :  what  obstructs  our  way  ?" — 
"  Then,  sir,  your  vast  design  I  undentand, 
To  oonquer  all  the  earth,  cross  seas  and  land, 
0*er  Afnc'88paciou»  wilds  your  reign  cxtend, 
Beneath  your  sword  make  prood  Arabia  bend  j 
Then  scck  remoter  worlds,  where  Ganges  pours 
His  swelliug  str«am ;  beyond  Hydaspcs*  shores, 
Through  Indian  rcalms  to  carry  dire  alarms, 
And  make  the  hardy  Scythian  dread  your  arms. 
But  say— this  wondrous  race  of  glory  rnn, 
When  we  return,  say,  what  shall  then  be  donn  ?  — 
**  Then,  -pleas'd,  my  ftriend,  weMl  spcnd  the  joj-ful 

In  fuli  delight,  and  laugh  our  ( arcs  away.  — 
"  AndwhynotDOW?  Alas!  sir,  need  we.  roam 
For  this  so  fer,  or  qult  our  native  home  ? 
No — ^let  us  now  each  i-alued  houf  employ, 
Kor,  for  the  futurę,  lose  the  present  joy," 


HUGHE8'$  POEMS. 


se 


AN  lAłAGE  OF  PLEASURE. 

w   IwrfATfOM   OF  AN   ODE    IN  CASIMIRI, 

SoŁACB  of  life,  my  sweet  companion,  Lyre  1 
On  this  fair  poplarbough  Tli  hang  thee  high, 
Tłliile  the  gay  aelds  all  soft  delights  inspire. 
And  not  one  dond  defonns  the  smiling  sky. 

WhOe  whispering  gales,  that  oonrt  the  Jeave9  and 

ilowers,  '',,,.  j 

Play  thro'  thy  strings,  and  gently  make  then  soupd* 
LuKurious  Fil  disBolve  the  flowiug  hours 
In  balm^  slumbers  on  the  carpet  ground. 

But  see— what  sudden  gloom  obscures  the  air ! 
What  falling  showers,  impetuous,  change  the  day ! 
I^t'8  rise,  my  Lyre-^Ah,  Pleasure,  false  as  fair ! 
How  feithless  are  tby  charms,  how  ahort  thy  itay ! 


ss 


AM 

ODE  m  THE  PARK  AT  ASTED^ 

y E^MusPS,  that  fi€quent  thcse  walks  and  shades, 
The  aeat  of  cabn  repose, 
Which  Howard»s  happy  geniuschose ; 
Whe  re,  taught  by  you,  his  lyre  he  strung. 
And  oft,  Uke  Philomel,  in  dusky  gladcs, 
Sweet  amorous  voluntories  sirag ! 
O  say,  ye  kind  inspifing  powersl 
With  what  melodious  strain 
Will  you  indulge  my  pcnsive  veuw 

And  chjiym  my  solitaiy  honisj 


Begin,  and  Echo  fhaH  the  Mng  lepMft  { 
While,  skreen'd  firom  Attg«t*8  feferiah  lieaS^ 
Beneath  this  sprsadiuf  elm  I  lie. 
And  Yiew  the  yellow  harv«sBt  &r  amnnd, 

The  neishboiifing  fteida  with  plenty  cTonm*d^ 
And,  over  head,  a  Mr  nndonded  afcy. 
The  wood,  the  park's  tomantic  soene, 
The  deer,  that,  innocent  and  gay, 
On  the  aóft  toiTs  peipetnal  green 
Pass  all  their  liyes  ia  love  and  play, 
Are  variou8  objeets  of  deiigbt, 
That  sport  with  fancy,  and  InTHe 
Your  aid,  tbe  płeasare  to  complete  t 
Begin-^«nd-  Echo  shall  the  song  repeat* 

Hark !— ^he  kind  inspiring  powen 

Answer  from  their  secret  bowers, 
Propttious  to  my  cali ! 

Thcy  join  thdr  chorał  Toices  all. 

To  charm  my  soUtary  hours. 

*•  Listen,"  theycry,  "  thoupensWetwainl 

Thoiigh  much  the  tuneful  sisters  lo^e 

The  fields,  the  park,  the  fdiady  gro^c: 

The  ficlds,  and  park,  and  shady  grove, 

The  tuneful  sisters  now  disdaln, 
And  choose  to  soothe  thee  with  a  sweeter  straiai 
Molinda'8  praises  shall  our  skill  employ^ 
Molinda,  Nature^s  pride,  andevery  Muse*ijoyl 

The  Muses  triumph'd  at  ber  birth,. 
When,  first  des<;ending  from  her  parcnt  SlDe% 

Tłiis  star  of  beauty  shot  to  Earth. 
Love  saw  the  firt«  that  darted  from  ber  eyes. 
He  saw,  and  smird — ^tbe  winged  boy 
Oave  carly  omens  of  her  coiiquering  faine^ 

And  to  bis  niother  llsp'd  ber  name, 
"  MoKuda!"— Nature's  pride,  and  everyMuatfsjoy, 

Sny,  beanteous  Astedl  bas  thy  bdnonx*d  sbade 
E\'er  receiv»d  that  lovely  maid  ? 
Ye  ńymphs  and  SylTan  deities,  oonfbss 
That  shining  festal  day  of  happinesa ! 

For  if  the  lovely  maid  was  here, 
April  himself,  though  in  so  &ir  a  dress 
He  clothes  the  meads',  though  his  delicious  sboweii 
Awake  the  blossoms  and  the  breatbing  flowecsi 
And  new-creąte  the  fragrani  yeari 
April  himself,  or  brighter  May, 
Assisted  by  tbe  god  of  day, 

Never  madę  your  grove  so  gay, 
Or  half  so  filii  of  charms  appear. 

Wbatever  rural  seat  she  now  doth  grace. 

And  shines  a  goddess  of  tbe  plains» 
Imperial  Love  new  triumphs  there  ordaina, 

RemoYcs  with  hcf  from  place  to  place, 
With  ber  be  keepa  his  oourt»  and  whcre  aha  Imt 
hereigns. 

A  thousand  bright  attendants  mora 

Her  glorious  eouipage  compose : 

Tliere  circling  Fleasure  ever  flows : 
Friendship,  and  Arts,  a  well-selected  storę, 
Good-hiunour,  Wit,  and  Music's  soffc  delight, 

The  shorten'd  minutea  there  beguile, 
And  sparkling  Mirth,  tbat  nerer  looks  ao  bright^ 

As  when  it  lightens  In  MoIinda's  smile. 

Thither»  ye  guardian  powers  (if  such  there  gra» 
Deputed  from  the  sky 

To  watch  o'er  human-kind  with  frieadly  caxt\ 
Tbither,  ye  gentle  spirits,  fly ! 
If  goodness,  like  your  own,  can  morę 
Your  ooostant  zc»I,  yonr  tendercst  love| 


TO  MR.  CONSTANTINE-TO  UIlANIA. 


SS 


9at  arerwait  on  thii  aceaaiiilithM  imir  \ 
ShiM  her  trom  every  ruder  breath  •£  oir. 

Nor  let  iovaidiQ|f  Sickness  come 

To  lilMt  Uww  beaotiat  in  tbeir  bbom. 
Mtj  no  mMguidBd  ciioict,  no  hapleis  dooai^ 

I>ittai1>  Ihe  iMAYen  of  her  fiur  life 
'Wiih  ckmdi  of  grief,  orshomen  of  meltaiif  taaii ; 
Łcthaiłh  Unkrndaess,  and  ungenerous  Strife, 
Kq>iiiuig  Disoonteot,  and  boding  Fears, 
With  erery  sbape  of  woe,  be  dnven  away, 

Uke  ^osU  probibited  the  day. 
Let  Pcace  o>r  her  bis  dovelike  wings  display, 
ind  nuUnąjoyu  crown  all  her  blissful  years ! 


7X>  MIL  COmTANTINE, 

ON  HIS  PAiKTINOf. 

WmŁE  o*er  the  cloth  thy  happy  pencil  straysy 
And  the  pleasM  eye  iU  artful  coune  sorveyB, 
Bebold  the  magie  power  of  sbade  and  light ! 
A  ner  creataon  opens  to  our  sighL 
Here  tufted  gn>ves  ritie  boldly  to  the  sky, 
There  spacious  lawos,  morę  distant,  charm  the  eye ; 
Tbe  ci^fita]  lakes  tn  borrowM  tinctures  sbine. 
And  misty  hilłs  the  fair  horizon  joio, 
Łort  in  tbe  azure  boiders  of  the  day» 
Like  sounds  remotc,  that  die  tn  air  away. 
The  pGoplcd  prospect  Twiom  pleasore  3rieldt, 
Sbeip  grace  the  hilts,  and  herds  or  swains  the  fields ; 
HannMious  oider  o^er  the  whole  presidcs, 
^ad  Naturę  crowns  the  work,  which  Judgment 
guidef. 

Kor  wHh  leea  skill  difpla^rd  by  thee  appear 
The  difierent  products  oif  the  fertile  year ; 
Tdiikfruitswith  imitated  ripeness  glow, 
And  sudden  flowers  bencath  thy  pencil  blow. 
Soch,  and  so  Tarious,  thy  extensive  band, 
Oft  m  gnspense  the  płeasM  specators  stand, 
ikMM  to  choose,  and  fearing  stiil  to  err, 
^lim  to  thyielf  tbey  wouM  tbyself  prefer. 
Ed  wboi  the  rival  gods  at  Athens  strore, 
By  wodhons  works,  tbeir  power  dirine  to  proYe, 
M  Naptane^s  trident  stiodŁ  the  teeming  eartb, 
Vfre  the  frond  horse  upatarted  to  his  birth ; 
And  there,  aa  Pallas  bless^d  tbe  fniitful  scenę, 
ThespRadng  olive  raarM  its  stately  greeu ; 
b  danib  soipriie  the  gazing  crowds  were  loft, 
|k)r  loMwr  OB  whieh  to  6x  tbeir  wonder  most* 


s 


TO  UR4NIA, 


OV  BSA  AaHIYAŁ  AT  JAMAICA. 

Tiaoroa  yieMing  waves  the  vessel  swiftiy  flies, 
That  bears  Urania  from  oar  eager  eyes ; 
Deaftoourcall,  the  billows  waft  her  o^er, 
With  speed  obee^uioos,  to  a  distant  shore : 
A  priae'more  ri^  than  Spain's  whole  fleetg  oonld 
from  €un'd  Pem,  or  Chili's  golden  coast !      [boast 
There  the  glad  natbes,  on  the  crowded  strand, 
With  wooder  aee  the  matekless  stranger  bindi 
TruMplaated  gkries  in  ber  feaiores  smile. 
And  a  new  dawn  of  beanty  gilds  tbeir  isle. 

So  ^rom  the  sea,  when  Yenns  rosę  serene, 
ind  I9  the  Nymphs  and  TjritoB9  fisst  wai  seco^ 


The  watery  world  bebold,  with  plcas^d  snrprise. 
Cyer  its  wtde  waste  new  tracka  of  lii,ht  arise; 
The  winds  were  htuhM,  the  floods  forgot  to  mow. 
And  Natore  own^d  the  auspicious  queen  of  loro* 

Henceforth  no  morę  the  Cyprian  isle  be  namM, 
Though  for  th*  abode  of  that  bright  goddess  fam'd ; 
Jamaica's  happier  giwes,  ceaceaPd  so  Idng 
Through  ages  pas%Are  now  the  poets  song. 
The  Graces  there,  and  Yirtues,  fix  their  tbrooe; 
Urania  makes^th'  adopted  land  her  own. 

The  Muse,  with  her  in  tbongbt  transported,  sees 
Tlie  opening  scenę,  tbe  bloomy  plants  and  trees. 
By  brighter  skies  raisM  to  a  noblcr  birth. 
And  fruits  deny'd  to  Europe^s  colder  eartb. 
At  her  approoch,  like  courŁicrs  doubly  gay 
To  grace  the  pomp  of  some  lov'd  prince*s  daj, 
The  gladdenM  soii  in  all  its  plcnty  shines, 
New  spreads  its  branc^ng  palms,  and  new  adoruf 

its  pinęs ; 
With  gifts  pieparcs  the  shinuig  gucst  to  mcct. 
And  pours  its  verdant  ofTcrings  at  her  fect 
As  in  the  llelds  with  pleasurii  she  appears, 
Smiles  on  the  labonrers,  and  tbeir  labours  cheers^ 
The  lusciouB  canes  with  sweeter  juices  f)pw, 
Tbe  melons  ripen,  and  the  citruns  b!ow, 
The  golden  Orange  Łakes  a  rioher  dye, 
And  slares  fbrget  their  tuil,  while  she  Is  by. 
NotrCcres*  self  morę  blessings  could  display, 
When  thr<>*  the  Earth  she  took  her  wandering  a-ay. 
Far  from  her  Dativc  coast,  and  all  around 
Diffus*d  ripe  harvests  through  tbe  teeiiiing  ground. 

Mean  while  our  droopfaig  rales,  deserled,  mouni» 
Till  happy  years  bring  on  ber  wiflh*d  retom ; 
New  honours  then.  Urania,  sball  be  thiue, 
Aud  Britain  shall  again  the  world  outsbioe. 

So'wheD,  Of  late,  our  Sun  was  Toird  fram  sighi. 
In  dark  eciipse,  and  lost  in  sudden  night, 
A  shivering  cold  each  beart  with  horrour  thriird^ 
The  birds  forsook  tbe  skies,  the  berds  the  field ; 
But  when  the  conąoering  orb,  with  One  bright  ny, 
Broke  thro*  the  gloom,  and  reinthro|i'd  the  day, 
The  herds  reviv'd,  the  birds  renewM  tbeir  strains, 
Unusual  transports  rais'd  the  cheerful  swains. 
And  joy,  retuming,  ecbo*d  through  the  plaias* 


THB  roŁŁowiyo 


SUPPLEMESr  AXD  CONCWSIOy 

ś 

TO  Mn.  MtŁTON*S  INCOMPAaAnU  POEM, 
BMTITŁBD, 

IL  PENSEROSO,  Oft  THE  PENSIYE  MAN» 
WAS  AŁSO  wnrr  by  mb.  huoubs. 

It  seems  necessary  to  qoote  tbe  eight  foregoing  liaas 
forthe  right  undentanding  of  it* 

"  A»D  may,  at  last,  my  weary  age 
Fbid  out  the  peacefiil  hermitage, 
The  baby  gown,  and  mossy  celi, 
Where  I  may  sit,  and  rigbtły  speil 
Of  every  star  that  Heaven  doth  shew, 
And  everr  herb  that  sips  the  dew; 
Till  old  £xperience  do  attain  , 
To  sooftliing  like  prophetic  ttnua.'^ 
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HUGHES'S  POEMS. 


Thcrc  let  Timc's  crccping  Winter  died 
His  hoary  snów  around  my  head ; 
And  -w  hile  I  feel,  by  fast  dcgrces. 
My  s]  :ggard  blood  wax  chill,  and  freese, 
I<et  thou^ht  nnreil  to  my  fixt  eye 
The  sccncs  of  decp  eternity, 
Till,  life  di88olving  at  the  view, 
I  wake,  and  find  tfaose  visions  true ! 


THE  HUE  AND  CRY. 

O  Ykg ! — Hear,  all  ye  bcanx  and  wits, 

Musicians,  poets,  '8quires,  and  cits, 

All,  who  in  tonu  or  country  dwell ! 

Say,  can  jron  tale  or  tidings  tell 

Of  TortoreIIa's  hasty  flight? 

Why  in  new  groves  she  takes  detight. 

And  if  in  concert,  or  alone, 

The  cooing  murmurer  makes  her  moan  ? 

Now  leam  the  markf,  by  which  you  may 
Traoe  out  and  stop  the  IoveIy  stray ! 

Some  wit,  morę  iblly,  aad  no  care, 
ThoughtIeflB  her  conduct,  free  her  air; 
Gay,  scomfol,  Rober,  inditereet, 
In  whom  all  oontradictions  meet; 
Ciyil,  afironting,  pee^ish,  easy, 
Torm*d  both  to  charm  you  and  dispf ease  you ; 
Much  want  of  judgment,  nonę  of  pride, 
Modish  ber  dress,  her  hoop  fiill  wid<; ; 
JBrown  skin,  ber  c3res  of  sable  Hue, 
Ai^gel,  when  pleas^d,  whea  ▼ex*d,  a  shrew. 

Genteel  her  motion,  when  she  walks, 
Swoetly  she  sin|s,  and  loudly  talks ; 
Kbows  all  the  world,  and  its  affiurs, 
Who  goes  to  oourt,  to  plajra*  to  prayers, 
Who  keeps,  who  roarries,  iails,  or  thrives, 
JLeads  hoinest  or  disbonest  liTes; 
What  money  nmtch'd  each  youth  or  maidi  " 
And  who  was  at  each  masquerade; 
Of  all  fine  things  in  this  fine  town, 
6he*s  cnly  to  heifelf  unknown. 

By  this  desmption,  if  you  meet  her, 
With  lowły  hows  and  homage  greet  her  ; 
And  if  you  bring  the  ragrant  bcauty 
Back  to  her  mother  and  her  duty, 
Ask,  for  reward,  a  lovcr's  bliss, 
And  (if  she^U  let  you)  tako  a  kiss ; 
Or  morę,  if  morę  you  wish  and  may, 
Try  if  at  churrh  the  words  she*ll  say, 
Then  make  her,  if  you  can — "  obcy." 


THE  PATRJOT. 


TO  TRE  RIGHT  llONOirSABr.K 

WILLIAM  LORD  COWPER, 

LOUD  HFCH  cnANCEr.L01l  or  C«EAT  BBITAIN. 

Ho  W  godlikn  fe  the  man,  bow  tnily  gnat, 
Who,  mids*t  oontcndinsr  factions  of  the  state, 
In  conncit  cool,  in  n^utioii  boM, 
Kor  brtb'ff  by  hopes,  nor  by  nican  fi»rs  rontrordj 
,  And  proof  alike  against  botb  foos  and  friends, 
Ne'cr  from  the  golden  mcan  of  virtuebends ! 


But  wisciy  fix'd,  nor  to  extreBies  hiclin^d, 
Maintahis  the  steady  puipose  of  hisiluiMŁ 

So  Atlas,  Pois'd  on  bis  broad  base,  dcfiea 
The  shock  of  gathering  stoims  and  wintry  skies} 
Above the clouds, serene,  heliits his brow, 
Andaees,  ttnmov'd,  the  thuader  break  beknr. 

But  where^s  the  patciot,  by  these  ^irtuos  knowa, 
UnswayM  by  others'  passions,  or  his  own? 
Just  to  his  prince,  and  to  the  public  tnie, 
That  shuns,  in  all  eyents,  each  partial  view  ? 
That  ne'er  forgets  the  whole  of  things  to  w«igh, 
And  scoms  the  8hort*Uv'd  wisdom  of  a  day  ? 

If  there  be  one-— hołd,  Muae,  nor  morę  rcveal^ 
(Yft,  oh  that  numbera  could  his  name  conceal !) 
Thrice  happy  Britain,  of  such  wealth  possest ! 
On  thy  firm  thioiie,  grcat  Geotge,  un&haked  rest, 
Safe  in  his  jndgment,  on  his  fiiith  rcly. 
And  prize  the  worth  which  kingdoms  cannot  bny ! ' 

Rich  in  itself,  the  genulne  diamond  shines. 
And  owes  its  ralne  to  its  native  mines ; 
Yet,  set  in  Britain*8  crown,  drinks  amplcr  ra3rs 
Of  the  Sun^s  light,  and  casts  a  wider  blazc. 
With  pleasure  we  the  wcll-placM  gem  bchold^ 
That  adds  a  lustre  to  the  myal  gold. 

January  25,  1*717-18. 


THE  SECOMS  SCBKE  Ot  THB  PIlST  ACT  9Ś 

ORESTES, 
A  TKAcamr. 

TEANSŁATED  PaOM  EUEIPISia. 


ARGUMENT. 

Orestcs  had  killed  his  mother  Clytemnestra,  a 
revenge  of  his  fhther's  dcath,  who  was  murdered 
by  her.  This  part  of  the  story  is  the  subject  cf 
the  Electra  of  Sophocles,  where,  in  the  cod- 
clusłon  of  the  play,  Clytemnestra  is  bterd  be- 
hind  the  scenę  crying  out  in  vain  ibr  mercy, 
while  her  son  is  executing  his  revenge.  Vet- 
haps  this  play  waswritten  first;  and  Ennpidei 
took  up  tbf  story  where  the  other  left  off.  The 
re6oction  on  his  guilt  in  putting  hM  motber-te 
death,  thongh  a  criminal,  with  bis  own  hands, 
filled  Orestft^ii*^  mind  with  so  mnch  horrour  as 
afterwards  caused  his  dt<ttraction.  In  this  eon- 
dition  be  is  repi^sented  in  the  folIo«'ing  scenę, 
lying  on  a  coucb,  and  his  si^ter  Kloctra,  with  a 
chorus  of  Grecian  womcn,  waiting  ncar  him. 

I  sball  detain  the reader  no lons^ than  to  obnuic, 
that  the  tendemcss  of  Electra,  and  the  alter- 
nate  starts  and  retums  of  madness  and  reaaoa 
in  Orestes,  are  touched  with  the  most  e3U|uisitb 
strokcs  of  naturę  and  passion. 


CHORUJ,  ORESTES,  ELECTRA. 

CIIORUS. 

Draw  ncar,  Klcctra,  to  thy  brothcr*s  couch  j 
Si*<»  \f  hc  brł^thes ;  this  lonp-protractcd  rcst 
May  end  in  death,  and  fataliy  deceiTe  thee. 


ORESPTES. 


51 


Oftltm,   WAKDNł. 

O  smeTicfrefelifaig  Sliiep  t  thoa  telmy  cwe 
Of  lickiiesB  and  of  poin! 

Horn  hhs  thy  gcntle  power  at  lengtfa  TeUevM  me ! 
O  foft  oblhrioa  of  sorrauiidiDg  Uls. 
Iiov  j^teAil  to  th'  afflicted  are  thy  cbaniis ! 
\l1iere  am  I  ? — ^eak— inform  me,  tell  we  wher& 
Ho*  caiae  I  hither  ?  for  1  know  not  bow ! 
Ahs!  rve  lately  been  benit  of  reawa ! 
ind  nom  no  track  of  fonner  tbooght  r^mains. 

O  my  miich-]ovM  Orestes  1  O  my  brother  I 
With  joy  rve  watch'd4>*er  thy  Ute  healing  slumberB. 
Come — shall  I  help  to  raise  thoe  firom  thy  cooch ! 

ORESTSI. 

fioft,  T  pray  thce — ^first  wipe  away  thcse  drops, 
Tbat  sit  all  dewy  o'er  my  face. 

EŁBcmu. 
Ye  gods ! 
Ho* pleasant  is  this  tasfc  toa  sister'*  lorę ! 

ORES^S. 

Come,  let  me  lean  upon  thce ; — bow  canst  thou 
bcar  me? — 
VsA  Ibrtb  thy  hand ;  remore  the  clotted  locki 
ńat  shade  my  sight;  I  scarcely  yet  can  sec-^ 

SŁfiCTRA. 

0  my  poor  brother  1  how  has  sickneH  chang^d 

tbee! 
Thy  &ce,  thy  beard,  m>  long  iiiiwash*d,  deform  tbee, 
Aad  spród  an  unkaown  horrour  o^er  thy  mień. 

'  ORESTES. 

Pm  weary ; — ^lead  me  to  my  couch  again. 
When  my  fit  lea^es  me  I  am  weak  and  faint, 
And  a  coild  trembling  rung  through  all  my  limbs. 

EŁKCTRA. 

How  lirieiidly  ia  the  sick  man^s  bed ;  thoagh  pain 
Ihv«ll  there,  yet  there  be  best  may  bear  it 

ORUTRU. 

O!  help onee morę;  andgentlybendmeforwaid. 

CHORUS. 

The  siek  are  erer  rcstless; 
Cntańnesiand  pain  make  them  impatienL 

SŁBCTRA. 

WiH  tbou  get up  and  tfy  again to  walk? 
Cbange  will  perfaaps  niiieve  thee. 

ORS8TE9. 

1  &m  wouM  walk — and,  aeeming  well  awhile, 
t>elade  my  anicioiis  thoughts. 

SŁECTRA. 

Now  hear  me  brother ; 
Hcar  me,  whilc  yet  the  cracl  Furies  ieaTc  thee 
Tbis  panae  from  grief,  thńiintenral  of  leaaon. 

0RESTE8. 

Speak  ąuick  thy  news — ^if  ttbe  good,  'titweloome ; 
1f  iU — rve  load  enough ;  nor  add  thou  morę. 

ELECTRA. 

Tben  know  thy  uocle  Menelaus  comes ; 
His  ffhip  is  m  the  port — 

ORSSTES. 

What  doit  thoo  say  ?~ 
He  comes,  iikc  dawntng  light,  to  cheer  our  grieft, 
And  chaae  away  the  blackneai  mi  despair ; 
My^Rtfacr^a  brother,  and  his  best^lcnr^d  Ćricnd ! 

BŁRCTRA. 

He^s  ncyw  arriv*d — ^and  brings  from  coBqtter'4  Troy 
Hś  heauteona  Heieft— 


•KEftTBS. 

Say'>t  thou  ? — ^better  fur 
He  came  alone— and  he  ałone  surviving ; 
But  if  with  He]en--4hen  he  brings  a  curse, 
A  heavy  curse— 

sŁBcraA. 
The  race  ofTyndaruf 
HaTe  through  all  Greece  spread  infiuny  and  shama. 

ORESTBS. 

Beware  then — shun  the  deeds  of  impious  womea. 
Wear  no  falsefoce — ^bc  good,  as  well  aa-seemso-^* 
Beware  I  say— 

BŁBCTRA. 

Alas !  what  means  my  brother  ?  you  aze  changM. 
Your  colour  shifts — ^your  eyes  lock  fiercely  vild— 
Your  fit  retums — O  Heavens !  he's  lost  again. 

OaBSTBS. 

Mother,  fbibear !— What !  no  forgivenesB--iieT«r^ 
O !  take  away  those  Furies — ^how  they  sh^e 
Their  soaky  locks,  and  grin  around  me ! 

EŁBcntA. 

Alas !  poor  wreteh ;  'Us  thy  own  fear  alarras  thee. 
Gompose  thy^lf :  why  dost  thou  leavie  thy  couch  ł 
Herearenofiends;  thou  talk'st  to  shapelesi  air. 

ORESTBS. 

Help,  help  me,  Phoebua-— See  those  dogs  of  HcU 
With  iiunish'd  jawa  gapę  honid  to  derour  me ! 
Th'  infemal  priesiesses  look  fiercely  on  me ; 
They  thirst  for  blood,  and  Fm  the  destinM  f  icttm  f 

BŁBCTRA. 

Nay,  8trive  not— ^or  I  will  not  let  thee  go» 
While  these  weak  anns  can  fold  thee— 

ORESTBS. 

What  avt  thou? 
One  of  my  ciirst  torraenton?—- Henoe — Iknow 

thee; 
Thou  grasp*8t  me  thus  to  plunge  me  down  to  HelŁ 

BŁBCTRA. 

Oh!  whence  can  wcetched  mortals  hopa  for 
suocour, 
WhenHeaYenisdeaf,  andallthegodsonrfbes! 

ORBSTES. 

Reaeh  me  the  weapons  of  the  shooting  god, 
ApoUo^s  gift,  theshf^,  and  bomy  bow; 
With  th^  hc  bad  me  drive  the  flnids  away^ 
When  cTueł,  they  attaek  me— 

BŁBCTRiL 

Can  they  lieel  f 
Can  deathkfls  bemgf  fcel  a  moital  wouiid  ? 

ORESTBS.- 

They  sball^— or  leave  my  tortur^d  ńgbt — behold ! 
Dost  thou  not  see  their  featherM  shaits  fly  round 

,    me? 
Begone,  ye  miiysters  dP  wrath — Away !  away ! 
Tbe  guUt*s  not  minę — Hcnce,  through  the  y  teldin^ 

skics, 
Fly  Swift  to  Heavcn— and  charge  Apollo  there, 
Whose  oracie  bctray'd  me  ! — Ah  I  fainl ; 
My  spirits  sink*— Where  am  I  now  ?  Alas ! 
How  have  I  left  my  bed  ? — bow  stray*d  I  hither  ? 
O — Iperceive — onc<»  roorc  the  mging  wa\cs 
Hai^-npcltt  their  forcc — and  all  is  calin  again— 
My  sisiCf  ? — wceping  too  ?  Why  dost  thou  tum 
Thy  face  away«  thus  mufilH  in  thy  garmcmt? 
f  irrieve  to  think  what  I  have  matle  thee  suffer  ; 
!  know  my  sicknosA  bcars  too  bard  upon  thee ; 
Yet-weep  not  for  mycrimcs,  unhappy  maidl 


$t 


HUGHES'S  POEM& 


Tlie  deed  wfts  vune-*Thou  QBlj:<lidft  oonwnt : 
*Twas  I  tbat  8ł«w  mjr  motber— Phoebos  himielf 
Adtis'd  that  impions  act — ^the  guilt  be  his, 
Whoqe  words  spoke  comfbrt,  but  who  now  fonakn 
But  oh !'  £lectra,  had  our  fatber^s  shade         [me. 
Been  pretent  then— had  1,  before  the  god, 
Ask'd  his  consent,  to  stńke  the  murdereas  dead, 
The  piiying  manes  surę  had  6topp*d  my  band, 
I^or  would  have  wishM  for  his  own  life  again, 
RedeemM  by  guilt,  so  horrid  In  a  son. 

'  Now  wipe  avay  tby  Cters,  lamenting  maid ; 
Tbottgh  wt*te  both  wretched,  tears  are  shed  in  vaia ; 
And  when  thou  seest  again  my  faltering  reason. 
Be  ready  thou  to  rulemy  brolten  sense, 
And  comfort  my  alBiction — And  trhen  thou 
Shaft  sink  beneatb  thy  pressing  woes,  Pil  8triT« 
By  Boathing  irords  to  mitigate  thy  sorrows. 
3Qch  offices  beoome  our  food  affcctjofi.  / 

'  But  wm,  retiring  to  thy  own  apaftOMAt, 
Ijet  geirtle  slnmber  dose  thy  wakefol  ęyes  1 
Then  rise  reifesh'd ;  anoial  thy  wearied  lioibSy 
And  with  due  nourishment  recruit  thy  spirits. 
3uch  ceaseless  watcbińga  will  ęxhaust  thy  streogth^ 
And  make  thy  languid  life  a  burthen  to  thee. 
Thou  seest  allotberfriends  are  flc4»  thouart 
My  only  solące  in  this  dire  affliction. 
Sliould*8t  thou  forsake  me  too,  Tm  lost  mdeed. 

IŁCCTtA. 

O  DO !  thy  sister  never  will  forsake  thee ; 
Koronly  willi  live,  butdie,  with  thee; 
What  joy  could  life  aflbrd  a  wretched  woman, 
Bereft  of  fither,  brother,  evcry  friend  ł— 

But  if  you  so  command,  I  will  retire ; 
In  the  meaawhil^  oompose  ttiyself  to  rest, 
tieclin'd  upoii  thy  coiich  ^  nor  let  ^nm  tentMurt 
Rouse  thee  again — Thy  owo  upbraiding  conscieace 
U  the  rarwi^ul  fiend  that  haunta  thy  breaatl 


•ir  TBM  Biani-SAr  or  the  rtgrt  hokocsabłb  the 
JLORD  CHANCELLOR  PARKEM. 

JULT   XXIII.    M.DCC.XIX. 

As  &.ther  Than^  poon  out  bis  plenteous  nm 
Cer  commoD  tracts,  with  speed  his  waters  flow; 

But  wbcre  some  beauteous  palące  does  adom 
His  baaki,  the  riter  seems  to  move  oKire  skrni' 

^  if  he  stopp^d  awhile,  with  conscions  pride, 
Vot  to  the  ocean  would  pursue  his  nee, 

Till  he  reflects  its  glories  in  hb  tide, 
And  cali  the  Water-nymphs  around  to  gazę. 

jh>  ito  Time^s  common  flood  the  hnddlcd  throng 
Of  Months  and  Honrs  unheeded  pass  away, 

l^nless  some  generał  good  our  joy  prolong. 
And  mark  the  moments  of  some  festal  <iay. 

Xat  ftdr  Jnly,  though  Wenty  dothe  his  fields, 
Tbough  golden  suns  make  all  his  moming  smile, 

Can  boost  of  aught  that  snch  a  triumph  yields, 
As  that  he  ga^e  a  Parker  to  our  isle. 

Hail  happy  nonth  !  seeureof  lasting  fismc  ! 

Doubly  distinguish'd  thrmigb  the  oircliag  year : 
In  Home  a  bero  gave  thee  first  thy  name  $ 

A  patyiot^s  birth  makes  thee  i»  Brątain  d«ai. 


THB  sivnr  eŁTicneir  er  mmiifc 
70  AS0PICU8  OF  ORCHOMENUSi 

Ye  hearenly  Oraoes,  who  reside 
0'er  Miny«a's  happy  soil,  that  breeds, 

SwHt  for  the  race,  thefehiest  sfeeds; 
And  rule  the  land,  where  with  a  genile  tid0 

Your  lov'd  Ccphistan  waters  glide ! 
To  you  Oirdiomemift's  towers  betoog, 
Then  bear,  y«  goddessci,  aad  ąid  the  tOBT* 

Whatever  hooours  shine  below^ 

"^liateYer  gifta  can  move  delight, 
Or  sooth  the  ra^ishM  soul,  or  charm  the  siglit. 

To  you  their  poWer  of  pleasing  owe. 

Famę,  beauty,  wisdom,  you  bestow ; 
Kor  will  the  gods  the  sacred  banquet  own. 
Nor  on  the  Chorus  look  propitious  dowu, 

If  you  your  presence  have  deny*d. 
To  rule  theba»piet,  and  the  Cboms  gnidA 

In  HeaTen  itself  all  own  your  happy  care  ; 

BlesB^d  by  your  influence  dirine, 

Thcte  all  is  good,  and  all  b  fair : 
On  thrones  sublime  you  there  illiistrious  shine) 
Flac*d  near  Apollo  with  the  golden  lyre, 

You  all  his  hamicmy  inspire, 
And  waibled  hyinns  to  Jove  peipetoal  shif,   ' 
To  Jove,  of  HeaTen  the  f ather  and  the  kingsi 

Now  hear,  Aglaia,  f enerabie  maid ! 

Hear  thou  that  tuneful  yerse  dost  Iove, 
Euphrosyne !  join  your  ccclestial  aid, 

Ye  daughters  of  immortal  Jave ! 
Tbalia  too  be  preaent  with  my  lays ; 

Asopicus  has  raisM  his  cit3r's  name. 

And,  victor  in  th»  Olympic  strife,  may  cUioi 
Tnm  you  his  just  reward  rf  Tirtuoos  pcnise^ 

And  thou,  O  Famę !  this  happy  trraODph  spreadi 
Fly  to  the  regions  of  the  dead,  ^^ 

Thiough  Proscrpine'sdark  empire  bear  *h««>W» 

There  aeek  Cleodamus  below, 
And  lot  the  pleasM  patemal  spirit  know, 
How  on  the  plaitts  of  Pisafiir  leoownM, 
His  son,  bisyoutbfolson,  of  matchlesa  speed. 
Bort  off  from  all  the  victor's  meed. 
And  with  anolivewie«th  l|itenvy'dtein(tle8  ci:QPm'4i 


THE  MORNING  APPARITION. 

WiriTEK  AT  WALŁWCTON-HOU8B,   X»  SWaT^ 
THB  SEAT  OF  SIB.  aaiDOBS. 

All  things  were  hushM,  as  Noise  itself  wecc  dcad  ; 
No  midnight  mice  stirr^d  round  my  sileni  bed  ; 
Not  e*en  a  gnat  disturbM  the  peaoe  profound, 
Dumb  o'er  my  pillow  hong  my  watch  unwound; 
No  ticking  death-worm  told  a  fancy'd  doom. 
Nor  hidden  cricket  chirrupM  in  the  room ; 
No  breeze  the  casement  shook,  or  iann^d  the  lenTsa, 
Nor  drops  of  tain  MI  soft  from  off  the  ea^es ; 
Nor  noli^  spKnter  madę  the  csndle  wcep. 
But  the  dim  watchlif^t  seem'd  itself  asieep, 
When,  thr'd,  I  clo«»d  my  eyes— how  long  1  lay 
In  slumber  wrapp^d,  I  list  not  now  to  say : 
Whenhark!  asuddennoisc— See!  openflics 
The  yielding  dooiw.1,  sitarting,  nibb'd  my.  cys% 


/      - 
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tuk  dos^d  awKile ;  and,  os  .fh(>ir  IMs  T  Mar*d, 
Fdn  at  my  f<B(t  a  tdl  this  fcrm  appeai^d, 
While  tikroaęh  my  paited  ciirtains  nishing  brokd 
A  ligrht  Iłke  day,  «re  yet  the  flgtire  spoke. 
Cold  sweat  bedew^d  my  limb»--^r  did  I  dream  ; 
fiear,  mortak,  hear!  lor  real  truth'8  my  tbeme. 
And  DOW,  morę  boldyl  ruB'd  my  trembling  bones 
To  look—- when,  lo !  'twms  honest  master  Jones* ; 
Wb4  vav'd  his  hand,  to  banuh  fear  and  sorrow, 
Weil  charg^d  with  toast  and  sack,  and  cryM- 
'*Qood|norrow!" 


WKrmK  IW  A  TOipow  at  walłikotoii-house, 

T|lBir  THB  SEAT  OP 

MRS,  ELIZABETH  BRfDGES. 
yu  DCC.  XIX. 

Eott,  if  thy  searchm^r  eye 
Thrcmgh  thia  window  cfiance  to  pry. 
To  thy  8orrov  thou  shalt  find,  ' 

AU  thaft  generous,  ftiendly,  kińd, 
<loednaM,  yirtue,  every  Grace, 
Dwellmg  m  this  happy  place : 
Tbea,  if  thou  woulcPst  shun  this  aight^ 
Baikoe  for  eyer  take'  thy  %ht.  ^ 


THE  SlTPPLEMENTt 

TilB  CBABACTSa  OF 

MRS.  ELIZABETH  BRIDGES  \ 

IMPEEFECT,. 

pAnma,  wm  ©'er ;  here  ends  thy  fteble  art ; 
For  how  wllt  tbon  describe  th'  iinntortal  part } 
Tho'  Kiieller'8  0rtho'  Raphael^s  skill  werethinc, 
Ór  Tltian*s  cołours  on  the  doth  did  shine, 
The  lahour^d  piece  must  yet  half-finishM  stand. 
And  oiock  the  weakneaa  of  the  master'8  band. 

ColooTS  are  but  the  phantoms  of  the  day» 
With  that  they*re  boni,  with  tbat  they  fade  away : 
like  Beańty'8  charms,  they  but  amuse  the  saght, 
Daikin  tbenuelYcs,  tilt,  by  reflectk>n  bright, 
With  the  Sun^s  aid,  to  rival  him  they  boast. 
But,  light  vithdrawn,  in  their  own  shades  aie  lost 
Then  ♦hat  are  these  t*  eypress  the  linnfr  fire, 
Hielamp  withńi,  that  nerer  can  expire } 
That  Work  ean  oniy  by  tbe  Mnse  be  wrought ; 
%9B^  must  paint  Sonia,  and  Tliought  delineate 
Tfaoaght 

llieii,  Paiater-Muse,  begin,  and,  unconfln^d, 
Draw  boldly  tt^  a  large  extent  of  mind : 
Yet  not  a  barren  waste,  an  empty  space, 
For  eroi^ds  of  Tirtui  s  fiU  up  all  the  placcr 
Seei  0'er  the  rest  fisir  Piety  pieskies, 
As  the  bright  Sun  th'  inferior  planets  guides  ; 
To  the  soul^s  powers  it  ▼ital  beat  supplies. 
And  hence  s  thoosand  wortby  habits  rise, 

*  The  butler. 
*She  died  Dec  1,  1745,  aged  88.    See  some 
^onw  to  ber  memory  in  Mis.^lbllet^s  poems,  p. 


So  wben  that  geidal  ik^er  o^  the  9ptio^ 
Smiles  on  the  meads,  and  wakes  tbe  bhtls  fo  sfng; 
And  from  the  hearenly  Buli  his  influence  sbeda 
On  the  parterres  and  fruitftil  garden  beds, 
'  A  thousand  beauteoiM  births  shoot  up  to  sight^ 
A  thoutand  buda,  unfbłding,  meetthe  light ; 
Each  uiefui  plant  does  the  rich  earth  adom. 
And  all  the  flowery  universe  it  bom. 

O !  could  my  verse  deicribe  this  sacred  qfaee% 
This  firat  of  yirtues,  awfa],  yet  serene, 
Plain  in  ber  native  charms,  nor  tooserere,  . 
Pree  fnMir  faise  aeal,  and  superstitioos  fe«r; 
SuGh  and  80  bright,  as  by  th>  effects  ire  flnd^ 
She  dwetls  in  this  selecied,  happy  mind, 
The  ^urce  of  every  gpod  shouid  stand  <»nfest. 
And  all,  who  see,  -applaud  the  heavcn-boni  guest !. . 

Prooeed,myMafe:  next  in  the  pktufe  place 
Diffusiye  Charity  to  hnman  race. 
Justice  thou  need*8t  not  in  thy  draught  eicpresf, 
Suice  every  greater  stiłl  inchides  the  less. 
What  were  the  preise,  if  Yirtue  idiy  stood, 
Content  alike  to  do  nor  haim  nor  good  ? 
Though  shuoniag  ill,  unactive,  and  supine, 
Like  paiuted  suns,  that  warm  not  while  they  shuift)' 
The  nobler  soul  8H<;h  narrow  life  disdains, 
Flows  out,  and  mects  anpthęr*?  joys  and  palna,     .  * 
TastelesB  of  blessings,  if  possest  alone. 
And  in  imparted  pleasures  seeks  its  own. 
Henoe  grows  the  scnse  of  Friendship*s  geneious  firc8| 
Hcnce  Uberality  the  heart  inspires, 
Hehce  streams  of  eood  in  constant  actiona  flow^ 
And  man  to  man  becomes  a  god  below ! 

A  soul  thui  fbrmM,  and  such  a  sool  is  here, 
Keeds  not  the  dangerous  test  of  riches  fear, 
But,  nnsuixhied  to  wealth,  may  sa^ly  stand. 
And  count  o*er  heaps  with  an  unsuUyM  band. 
Heaven,  tłiat  knew  this,  and  where  t'  intniat  iii  iitteu 
And,  bleaąiog  one,  oft'  blessea  many  moie. 
Fiest  gave  a  will  to  give,  then  fiUy  join'd 
A  liberał  fortunę  to  a  liberał  mind. 
With  such  a  graceful  ease  ber  bonnty  lbvt ; 
She  gives,  and  scarce  that  she  *s  the  giTcr  knows^ 
But  aeenis  r«ceiving  most,  when  she  the  mań  be^ 
Rich  in  łiursolf,  well  may  she  va]ue  morę      [sto«» 
Her  wealth  within,  the  mind*s  immortal  storę; 
Passionssubdued,  apd  knowledgt  fc^e  from  pridi^ 
Good  humour,  ever  to  good  sense  ally*d, 
Well-season^d  mirth,  and  Visdom  unserere^ 
An  e<]ual  temper,  and  a  heart  sincere; 
Ołfts  that  alone  from  Nature^s  bounty  ilow, 

^  Which  Fortune  may  display,  but  not  bestow; 
For  wealth  but  sets  the  picture  morę  in  sight. 
And  brmga  the  beantiet  or  the  ftnlts  to  light.      * 
How  true  th'  esteem  thafs  founded  in  desartl 

'  How  pleasing  is  the  trłbute  of  the  heart ! 
Here  wiliing  duty  ne'er  was  patd  in  nun. 
And  er^ndependence  caunotfeel  its  chain; 
Yet  whom  she  thut  acta  freevhe  cloaer  bóndi^ 
(Allectioo  is  tbe  chain  of  grateful  minds) 
And,  dottbly  bleasing  her  adoptad  cara, 
Makes  them  her  Tirtnes  #tth  har  fortnne  sfatre^. 
I^ads  by  esample,  and  by  kiodness  guards. 
And  raisesant  the  merit  she  rewards. 

Oft  too  abroad  she  casts  a  friendly  eye. 
Aa  she  would  help  to  erery  need  lupply. 
The  poor  near  her  almoat  their  cares  forgei^ 
.Tbńr  want  but  serres  as  hungeiHo  their  meat|'  ' 
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For,  sinec  hcr  Miil't«Uy'd  to  hnman  Idnd, 
Kot  to.her  hoine  alooe  ber  ttoi^s  oonfin^d; 
Bnt,  paasiiig  on,  itt  own  iiill  baniu  o^erflows, ' 
Eolarg^d,  and  deala  Ibrth  plenty  as  it  goes. 
Throogli  sonie  £ur  gaiden  tbut  a  river  leada 
Its  wal^  vealth,  and  fint  ih*  enclosure  feed8» 
Yiaito  each  plant,  and  cvery  6ower  fuppUes; 
Or,  taught  in  sportiT«ifountain8  to  anse, 
Caśtf  sprinkled  showren  o'er  erery  figur^d  j^^reen  $ 
Orin  ctnalt  mUks  roimd  tłie  boaateous  scenę, 
Yet  ftopt  nolMhere,  Init  its  fr«c  couTse  maintains. 
And  flprads  gay  Yerdare  thro'  the  adjaoent  plains ; 
The  labouring  hinds  with  pleasure  see  it  ilow,    • 
And  bleM  tSKMe  streams  by  whicb  their  pastures 
grow. 

O  gcnerous  use  of  power !  O  Tutuoiis  pride ! 
Ke^er  may  tbc  mcans  be  to  such  souls  dunyM, 
ICsecutoraof  Hearen^s  aU-bonnteous  will, 
Wbo  well  tbe  grcaŁ  rirst-giver*s  ends  fiilfil, 
Who  from  superior  heighto  still  looking  down 
On  gUttoring  heaps,  wbicb  scarcethey  tbink  their 
Bespise  tbe  enipty  show  of  naelen  state,        [own, 
Andonly  would,  by*doing  good,  be  great ! 

Now  pBUse  awbile,  my  Muse,  and  then  renew 
The  pkśsing  task,  and  take  a  Moond  Tiew ! 


A  tnan  of  Tirtues  yet  undrawn  appear ; 
Herę  just  Eoonomy ,  strict  Prudence  there  ; 
|fear  liberality  tbey  ever  stand ; 
This  gmdet  her  Judgment,  that  directs  ber  band. 
By  these  see  wiM  Profusion  chasM  away, 
And  wanton  I^oncury,.  Uke  biids  of  prey. 
Wldlrt  meefc  Hiunility,  with  cbaims  serene, 
FoiMds  vain  Pomp  t*  approach  the  ballow*d  scenę  $ 
Yet  thiougb  ber  y&\  tbe  morę  attracts  tbe  sigfaty 
And  on  b^  sister  virtiies casti  aligbt. 

• 

Bot  wfaerefore  starti  the  Painter-Muse,  and  why, 
The  piece  unllnish'd,  throws  the  pencil  by  ? 
<*  Metbinki^"  shesays,  "  Hamility  I  hear, 
With  gentie  Toioe,  reproving,  ery—'  Forbear ! 
Forbear,  rash  Muse  I  nor  longer  now  comroend, 
Łest  whom  thou  would^st  praise,  thou  shoo1d'st 
Andmherbreaatapainfulglowingraise,    [ofiend, 
WhOy  oonscioasof  the  merit,  sbnns  the  praise." 


THE  ECSTASY. 
AU  ora. 


Me  terb  prhni^m  dulccs  antę  omnia  Muss ; 
Accipiant,  cceliquc  rias  &  sideiamoostrent. 


Vii^. 


ADYERTISEMENT. 

%T  may  be  proper  to  acquaiut  the  reader,  that  the 
Iblluwing  poem  was  begun  on  the  model  of  a 
Latinode  of  Caaimire,  intitled  E  Rebus  Hnmants 
Sscesras,  fnhn  which  it  is  plain  that  Cowley 
likewise  took  the  ftrst  hint  of  bis  ode  called 
Tbe  Ecstasy.  Tbe  former  part,  thrrefore,  is 
thicfly  an  imitatipn  of  that.  ode,  tbongh  with 
cunsiderable  variations,  and  the  addition  of  the 
wbole  sisrond srniizn,  except  the  first  tb..%  linra : 
but  tbc  plan  itsolf  sceming  capable  of  a  fitrther 


improvement,  tbe  lalter  part,  which  nttempisn 
short  view  of  the  Heavens  acoording  to  the  u»* 
dem  philosophy,  is  entirely  original,  aUd  nol- 
founded  on  nny  thing  in  the  Latin  auŁhor. 


I  ŁBATV  Mortality^s  Iow  spbere. 
Ye  Winds  and  Clouds,  come,  lift  me  high* 
And  on  your  airy  pinions  bear 
Swift  throngh  the  regions  of  the  sky. 
What  lofty  mountaios  downward  fly ! 
And,  lo !  how  wide  a  spocę  of  air 
Rxtcnd8new  prospects  to  Myeye ! 
The  gtlded  fanes,  refkctinfJKght, 
And  royal  palaces,  as  brigiR, 

Crhc  rich  abcidcs 
Of  heaven]y  and  of  earthly  goda) 
Retirc  apace;  wbole  cities  Um> 
Docrease  beneath  my  ńsing  view. 
And  now,  far  off,  the  rolling  globe  ^pears  ; 
Its  scattcr'd  nations  I  5urvey, 
And  all  tbe  mass  of  earth  and  sea; 
Oh,  object  weU  dcsenring  tears ! 
Gapricious  state  of  things  below, 
That,  changeful  from  their  birth,  no  fix'd  dnmtka 
know! 

Herę  new4niilt  towns,  aspiring  high, 

Ascend,  with  lofty  turrets  crownM; 

There  otHers  fali,  and  mouldering  he, 
Obscure,  or  only  by  their  mioB  Ibund. 
Palmyra's  &r-extended  waste  I  spy, 

(Once  Tadmor,  ancient  in  renosm) 
Her  marble  heaps,  by  the  wild  Arab  showi^ 

Still  load  with  iiseless  pomp  the  ground. 
But  wbere  is  loidly  Babylon  r  where  now 

lifts  she  to  HeaTen  her  giant  brow  ? 
Where  does  the  wealth  of  Nin0veh  aboond  ? 

Or  wbere's  the  pride  (rf  Afńc^s  shore  } 

b  Rome'8  great  rtval  then  no  mose } 
In  Romę  bersclf  behold  th'  estremes  of  &te, 
Her  ancient  greatness  sunk,  her  modem  boosted 
See  her  luxurious  palaces  arise,  [state ! 

With  broken  arches  misct  between ! 
And  here  what  splendid  domes  possess  the  skies ! 
And  there  old  temples,  open  to  the  day, 

Their  walls,  o*ergrown  with  moss,  di^day ; 

And  oolumns,  M.'wta\  in  decay, 
Rear  up  their  roofless  heads  to  ibim  the  tarioBS 


Around  the  space  of  Earth  I  tum  my  eye  j 
But  whcre^s  the  region  iree  from  woe  ? 

l^liere  shall  the  Muse  one  little  spot  desery 
The  seat  of  Happiness  helów  ? 
Here  Peace  would  all  its  joys  diqpensey 

The  vines  and  olive8  unmolestod  grow. 
But,  lo !  a  purple  pestilencc 
Unpeoples  cities,  sweeps  the  plains, 
Whiist  Tainly  through  deserted  ficlds 
Her  unreapM  hanrests  Ceres  yiclds, 
And  at  the  noon  of  day  a  midnight  silcnce  rHgns. 

There  mtlder  beat  the  healthful  climate  warms^ 
But,  slares  to  arhitrary  power, 
lAiid  pleasM  each  other  to  deronr, 
The  msid  pos&essors  ru^h  to  anns. 
I  seCf  I  Kce  thcm  from  aftr, 
I  view  dłKŁiiict  tbc  mingled  war ! 
I  see  the  charging  8quadrons  prcst 
Hand  to  band,  aud  brCast  to  breasC 
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Dnbroctfcm,  lite  a  TUltnre,  hoveis  nigh  i 
Lni^d  with  the  hope  of  human  blood, 

Iuirr;*  ttpon  Uic  wing,  uncertain  where  to  Iły, 

Bat  lieks  ber  drowthy  jam,  and  vaits  tbe  pronuf 'd 
food. 

Herę  cniel  Dbcord  takes  a  wider  scenę, 
To  e^ercise  morę  unrelenting  ragę ; 
Appointed  fleets  thcir  aunierous  powers  engage, 

Witb  scarcc  a  space  of  sea  between. 
Hark  !  wbat  a  brajsen  bumt  of  thunder 
Rends  tbe  elcoients  asunder  ! 
Afirigbted  Ocean  flies  the  roar, 
,  And  drires  tbe  billows  to  tbe  distant  shore; 
Tbe  distant  sbbre, 
Tbat  nieb  a  slonn  ne^er  felt  befbre, 
Transmits  it  to  tbe  rocka  anmnd ; 
Tbe  rocka  and  boUow  crccks  prolong  tbe  rolling 


Still  greater  borrours  strike  my  eycs. 

Behold,  coovulsive  eartbquakei  tbcrc, 

And  sbatter'd  land  in  pieces  tear, 
And  ancient  citics  sink,  and  sodden  mountains  rise ! 
Hiro^  opening  mincs  tb'  astoni8h*d  wretcbes  go, 

Httny'd  to  unknown  depths  below. 
Tbe  biiry'd  min  sleepa ;  and  nougbt  rcmains 

But  dttst  aboTe  and  desert  plaini, 
Unkas  aome  sUme  tbis  sad  inscription  wear, 

Rab'd  by  some  futurę  traveller : 
**  Tbe  pńnce,  bis  people,  and  bis  kingdom,  berę, 
One  oommon  tomb  contains.'* 

Again,  bebold  wbere  scas,  diidatning  bound, 
0'er  tbe  firm  land  nsurping  ride,  [tide. 

And  bnry  spacioos  towns  benbatb  their  sweeping 
2tesb'd  vitb  tbe  sodden  flood  tbe  vaulted  ten^ples 

sound. 
.  WaTes  roird  on  waves,  deep  Irarying  deep,  lift 
bi|^ 
A  watery  monument,  in  wbich  profound 
Tbe  coorts  and  cottages  togetber  lic. 
ET'n  nov  tbe  floating  wreck  I  spy, 
And  tbe  wide  snrfece  far  around 
With  qK>il8  of  pIunderM  countries  erown'd« 
Socb,  Belgia,  was  the  rarage  and  afiright, 
Wben  late  tbon  8aw'st  thy  ancient  fpe 
Swell  o'er  thy  dignes,  oppos^d  in  vain, 
Witb  deadly  ragę,  and,  rising  in  its  migbt, 
Four  dovn  swift  min  on  thy  plains  below. 
Thus  Fire^  and  Air,  and  Earth,  and  Main, 
A  ncTer-oeasing  fight  maintain, 
Wbile  man  od  ercry  sidc  is  surę  to  lose ; 
And  Fate  bas  fiimisbM  out  the  stage  of  life 
Witb  War,  Misfortonc,  and  with  Strife ; 
Till  Oeath  tbe  curtain  diops,  and  sbuts  the  scene 
of  woes. 

Bot  why  do  I  dehiy  my  flight  ? 
Or  on  sucb  gloomy  oli^ts  gazo  ? 
I  goato  realms  serone  witb  ever-itving  ligbt 
flafte,  Cknids  and  Wbirlwinds,  baifte  a  rapittr'd 
bard  toraise; 
Mount  mc  sublime  along  the  shining  way, 
Where  planets,  in  pure  streams  of  cthcr  driv'n, 

Swim  tiirough  tbe  blue  expanse  of  HeaTeo. 
And,  lo !  tb'  ob9Gquious  Clouds  and  Winds  obey ! 
And,  lo !  again  the  nations  downwards  ńy, 
And  wide-stretch*d  kingdoms  pcrisb  from  my  03^6. 

Ueavcn !  what  bricht  viskns  now  arise ! 
Wbat  opening  worlcis  my  ra^isb^d  scose  surprisc ! 


1  pass  cenileart  gulphs,  and  now  beboM    ' 
New  solid  globes  their  weight,  self-balaac'd,  bear, 

Unpropp*d,  amidst  the  fluid  air,  [rollM. 

And  all,  around  tbe  central  Sun,  in  circling  eddlea 
Uneąual  in  tlicar  courK,  see  they  advaiice. 

And  form  the  planetary  danoe ! 
Herc  tbe  pale  Moon,  wbom  the  same  Unra  ordaia 

T  obey  tbe  F^rth,  and  rale  the  Main; 
Herę  spots  no  morę  in  sbado«7  streaks  appear ; 

But  lakes  instead,  and  groves  of  troes, 

The  wondering  Muse  transported  sees. 
And  tbeur  tali  heads  discover*d  mountains  rear. 
And  now  oooe  morę  Idownwaid  cast  my  stgbt, 
Mlien,  lo !  tbe  Farth,  a  larger  moon,  dispteiys 
Far  off,  amidst  the  Heavens,  ber  siWw  f»ce, 
AńA  to  ber  sister  moon  by  tums  gires  llght ! 
Her  scas  are  shadowy  spots,  ber  land  a  milky  wbite; 

What  power  unknown  my  ooorse  still  upwarda 

guidea, 
Wbcsre  Mars  is  scen  his  raddy  rnys  to  tbrow 
Through  beatless  skics,  tbat  ruund  him  seem  to 
glow, 
And  where  remoter  Jove  o*er  bis  foor  moonapresides? 
And  now  I  urge  my  way  morę  bold, 
Unpierc^d  by  Satom^s  cbilling  cold. 
And  pass  bis  planetary  guards,  and  bis  brtght  ling 
bebold. 
Herę  tbe  Sun's  beams  so  laintly  play, 
The  mingled  shades  almost  cKtinguisb  <foy. 
His  rays  re^erted  bence,  tbe  fire  witbdraws, 

For  here  bis  wide  dominions  end ; 
And  other  suns,  tbat  mle  by  gtber  Łsws, 
Hłtber  their  bordering  realms  cxtend. 

And  now  (ar  oflT,  through  the  blue  vacant  bome, 

I  reacli  at  laśt  the  milky  road, 
Once  thougbt  to  lead  to  Jove*s  supremę  aboHe, 
Wbere  stars,  profuse  in  bcaps,  Heaven's  glittcring 
beigbts  adom* 
Lost  in  each  other^s  neighbouring  rays, 
They  uiMlistinguish'd  shine  in  one  promisouoiisbbia 
So  thick  the  lucid  gems  are  strown, 
As  if  tb*  Almtghty  Buildcr  hcre 
Laad  uphis  stores  for  many  a  sphere 
In  d^tin*d  worlds,  as  yet  unknown. 
Hither  the  nightly-wakeful  swain, 
Tbat  guards  his  folds  upon  tbe  plain, 

Oft  tums  bil  gazing  eyes, 
Yet  marks  no  stars,  but  o'er  his  head 
Bebołds  the  streamy  twiligbt  spnsady ' 
Like  distant  moming  in  the  skies ; 
And  wonders  from  what  source  its  dawning  spl«»« 
doun  rise. 

But,  lo !•— wbat*8 this  I  see  appear? 

It  seems,  for  off,  a  pointed  flame ; 
From  earth-wards  too  tbe  shining  meteor  came# 

How  swtft  it  climbs  tb*  adrial  space  1    ' 

And  now  it  trę\'erscs  each  sphere, 
Aod  seems  some  living  gncst,  fomiliar  to  tbe  place.. 

Tis  be— as  I  approacb  morę  near, 

The  great  Columbus  of  tbe  skies  I  knoir  f 

'Tis  Newton'8  soul,  tbat  daily  travels  here 

In  search  of  knowledge  for  mankind  bobw. 
O  stay,  thou  happy  spirit,  stay, 
And  Icad  me  on  tbro*  al!  tb'  unbenten  wilds  of  day  $ 
As  when  the  Sibyl  did  Rome*s  fotbcr  guide 

Safc  throueh  the  downward  roads  of  night^ 

Aad  Ib  Elysium  bloit  bis  sight 
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Witb  y/kin,  tiH  thea,  to  Moitsł  eyes  denyM. 
Herę  ki  me»  thy  companian,  stray 
Fibm  orb  to  orb,  and  nov  behold 
UnnuiDberM  laiu,  all  teas  of  molten  gold ; 
And  traee  each  Gomet's  wandering  way. 
And  now  deiciy  lij^t's  foaatain-head,  ^ 
Andmeafure  iu  desoending  speed ; 
Or  leam  bow  son^born  ooloura  rise 
Ib  rays  distinct,  and  in  tb«  akies, 
Blended  m  yelJÓir  radianoe,  flow, 
Or  8tam  tbe  fleecy  cloud,  or  itreak  the  iratef^Tboir  j 

Or,  now  diffus^d,  theirbaauteoui  tiacturtB  ihfld 
Oq  every  plaoet*s  riBing  hil)a»  and  evcry  Terdant 


Thus,  rais*d  tfublime  on  Contemplatioii'8  wings, 
Freib  wonders  I  #ould  śtill  atplore, 
Still  the  great  MakeHs  power  adore, 
lati  in  tbe  tbongbt*— nor  ever  morę 
Return  to  Earth,  and  earthly  things; 
But  berę,  wiUi  naUve  freedom,  take  my  fligbt, 
An  inmate  of  the  Heavttis,  adopted  into  light  \ 
So  for  a  while  the  royal  £agk's  brcwd 

In  hle  Iow  oeit  itearely  Ues, 
Amid  the  darkneis  of  the  shelteriag  wood, 
Yet  there,  witb  in-bom  ^igour,  hopes  the  4ueR : 
Tiłl;  fledg*d  wkth  wfnę^  fuU-groim,  ąnd  bold  to 
llie  bird  of  Heaven  to  Heaven  aspires,     [rise, 
9        Soan  'niidst  the  meieort  and  celestial  fires, 
With  geaeroue  pńde  his  humUer  birth  diodaiot, 
And  beais  the  tbunder  thro'  the  ethereal  pl«ii8. 
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m  AMUMBMT  AMD  COHHSCTIOR  OP  THt  ITOar  WR* 

TBB  PoaaooiNo  aooKs. 

Pompey,  flying  to  Egypt,  after  his  defeat  at  Phar- 
lafta,  was  by  the  \xtijf%  consent,  basely  murder- 
ed  by  Pothinus,  and  hu  head  presented  to  Cesar 
as  he  approached  the  Egyptiau  coest,  in  pursuit 
of  his  enemy.  The  poet  having  represented  this 
catastrophe  in  the  two  former  books ;  the  ai^-« 
ment  of  the  tenth  book  is  as  follows : 

Cesar  lands  ia  Egypt  He  goes  to  Alexandria; 
visits  the  tempie,  and  the  sepulchre  of  tłie  kjngs, 
'  in  which  Alexander  the  Great  was  buried.  The 
poet,  in  a  beautiful  digression,  declaims  against 
the  ambition  of  that  monardi.  Ptolemy,  the 
^^omig  king  of  Egypt,  meets  Cesar  at  his  ar- 
^^val,  and  recdires  him  into  his  palące.  His 
'  eister  CleopAtra,  who  bad  been  kept  a  prisoner 
in  Pharos,  makes  ber  escape,  and  privately 
fetto^  admittanoe  to  Cesar,  implores  his  pro- 
tcction.  By  his  means  sbe  is  reconciled  to  her 
brother;  after  which  she  entertains  Cesar  at  a 
leait  The  supper  being  ended,  Cesar  reąaestr 
of  Acboreus,  the  priest,  an  account  of  the  anti- 
ijoities  of  Egypt,  particnlarly  of  the  riirer  Nile. 
Achoreus*s  reply.  The  course  of  that  river  de- 
•cribed,  with  an  enumeration  of  the  Tarious 
opiniooB  conceming  its  spring,  and  the  causes 
^its  overflowing.  Pothinos  plots  the  death  of 
Hii  message  to  Achillag  ty  jnntc  him 


to  join  in  titis  attempt  Ac^lkl  tiMMstM 
against  Alexandria  with  an  anny  compoaad  ol* 
F^ptians  and  Romans,  and  besi^pes  Ceanr  itf 
the  palace,whoseizesPtóiemy  as  a  pledge  for  hie 
own  security.  A  herald,  sent  from  the  king  to 
2nqiiire  the  cause  of  this  tumult,  is  slain.  Aa 
dttack  being  maile,  Csesar  defends  himscif,  b>iims 
the  Ęgyptian  sRips  hi  the  harbuur,  and  poascases 
himself  of  Fliaros,  where  he  puts  Pothii&usto 
death^  Arsinoe,  yoUnger  sister  of  Ptolemy »  by 
the  Ilid  of  Oanimede,  her  governor,  arriviBg  in 
the  camp,  causes  Achillas  to  be  slain.i  Gani- 
mede  ronews  Uie  attack  against  Cassar,  who 
is  blocked  up  in  Pharos,  and  reduccd  to  the 
greatest  extremity« 


WriBN  conquering  Cesar  ibllowM  to  the  lśni 
His  rival's  head,  and  trod  the  barbarous  0traiid« 
His  fortunę  str0ve  with  giiilty  Egypt's  fote 
In  doubtfol  fight,  and  this  the  dil«  debatę  ; 
Shdll  Roman  arms  grcat  Lagus*  realm  enthrąłl  ? 
Orshall  the  victor,  like  the  vanqnish'd,  lali 
By  Egypt'8  sword  ?  Pompey,  thy  ghost  withatood 
Th*  iJnpending  blow,  and  sav*d  the  |:cneral*s  biood, 
Lest  Borne,  too  happy  after  loss  of  thee, 
Shoidd  nile  the  Kile,  herself  ftom  bondage  free. 

Secnie,  and  with  this  baibaroos  pledge  cmitfMr» 
To  A1exańdria  noW  the  oonąueror  went 
The  crowd  that  saw  his  entiy,  while,  befbre, 
Ad%'ancing  guaids  the  rodf  of  empire  borę, 
In  murmurM  soiinds  their  jeakms  ragę  diaclo^tf « 
At  Roman  rites  and  foreign  law  impos'df 
Obosnriug  Cesar  soon  his  errour  sp3r'd, 
That  not  for  him  his  mighty  rital  dy'd, 
Yet  sD00th'd  hia  brow,  all  marto  of  fear  mipptcaf^ 
And  bid  his  eares,  deep  buryM  in  bis  breasL 

Then  with  intrepid  mień  he  took  his  wny, 
The  city  walls  and  temples  to  sunrey, 
Woriu  which  thy  ancient  powcr,  great  Macedot^* 

diq>lay. 
He  view'd  the  splendid  fanes  with  careless  eycs, 
Shrines  rich  with  gold  and  sacred  myst«riesy 
Nor  fix'd  his  sight,  but,  eager  in  his  pace,  • 

Descends  the  yaolt,  'Which  holds  the  royal  naoe. 
Philipsa  mad  son,  the  prosperous  robber,  bouiid 
In  Fate's  ett-rnal  chains,  here  sleeps  profound, 
Whom  Death  forbade  his  rapines  to  pursue,  [ 

And  in  the  world^s  revenge  the  monster  siew.  | 

His  impious  bones,which,through  each  climate  toi^ 
The  sport  of  winds,  or  in  the  ocean  lost, 
Had  met  a  juster  f&te,  this  tomb  obtainM, 
And  sacred,  to  that  kingdom's  end,  remaiii'<Ł 
O !  should  auspidous  years  roli  round  again. 
And  godlike  Liberty  resame  her  reign, 
Pre9erv'd  to  sconi  the  reliqne8-  wonM  be  ahoara 
Of  the  bold  chief,  whose  boondlees  pride  nio— 
This  onrstexample  to  ambition  gaTe, 
How  many  realms  one  mortal  can  enslaTol 

Bisdaining  what  his  father  won  before, 
Aspiring  still,  and  restless  after  morę, 
He  left  his  home ;  while  Fortune  smoothM  hia  w 
And  0'^*  the  fruitful  East  enlai^gM  his  sway. 
Red  Slau^ter  markM  his  progress,  as  he  psut  ^ 
The  guilty  sword  laid  human  naturę  waste, 
Diacolour^d  Ganges*  and  Euphrates'  flood, 
Wjtb  Penom  this,  and  th»t  with  IndinirUM^ 
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iM  fai  tenodr  to  th^  «iti«M  9eiit» 
Hie  wnth  of  IflcaYen,  a  star  of  dire  portmt, 
Uidahook,  like Unmiler,  aUtbeeontineiit! 

Noryetcootegot,  a  naTy  he  pnmdet. 
To  seat  remou  ha  triumphs  now  he  guides, 
^or  ^ńiida  aoriraves  hk  Progress  oould  wiChstand; 
ffor  Libya's  soorching  beat,  aad  desert  land, 
^for  roUbig  neontains  of  coUected  tand. 
iad  HcttPm  bot  gi7'D  bńnUne,  he  had  ontran 
n»e  tetheil  jouraey  of  the  settiog  Sun, 
if afch'4  roimd  the  poles,  aad  draok  disco^er^d  Nile 
^  hb  ifMriDg-heaii— But  wuiged  FaU  the  while 
^onesonwithspeed,  theftneralhour  diawa^ear: 
)M<h  «Bt]r  ooaU  anest  his  mad  cai^er, 
^Hio  to  Jiis  giave  the  world^s  sole  empire  borę, 
Vitłi  theflame  envy  'twas  ac«łiur'd  before  ; 
knd,  wsuitingasacceBsortahisTeign, 
^all  tosoAr  eowiuest  ooce  agaia. 

Tet  Babylon  first  yielded  to  his  arms, 
ind  Paithia  trembled  athis  proud  alanns. 
>hshainetotell!  could  haiąghty  ?arthia  fear 
die  Oredan  dait,  and  not  the  Romaa  spear  ? 
¥hmt  tbongh  the  Korth^  aad  South,  and  West, 

areours, 
V  iiiiooiiqiicr'd  East  defies  onr  feeble  powei^ 
to  fatal  esKce  to  Roine's  gnat  Crasyi  koown, 
i  p<ovinoe  now  to  PeUa's  pooy  town. 

Now  ftom  Pełmitim,  irfaere  eipanding  wide 
nie  poun  into  the  sea  his  ample  tide, 
}ame  tba  boy-king;  hisprcsence  soon  appeM'd 
rhe  people*s  ragę,  and  ^dy  tumult  oeasU 
a  E^ypt^a  palące,  Caesar  sleeps  secure  ; 
lus  pnaoely  hoetage  does  ąwhile  ensoie 
fis  tennsoffieacei  whenlol  the  sister-fjueeo, 
a  a  smali  boat  conceal'd,  secorely  meaa, 
inth  gold  oorrapts  the  keeper  of  tbe  port, 
Ind   iŁadiacover'd  lands^  and  Iwks  within  the 

court. 
rhe  royal  whoie,  ber  conatry^s  wont  disgraoe, 
fhe&te  and  fory  of  the  Romaa  race  I 
hi  Heleno  soft  inoendiary  charms 
Vofok'd  tbe  Grecian  aad  the  Trojan  arnu» 
<6  lesB  did  Cleopatra's  eyes  inpire 
kalian  games,  aod  spread  the  hindled  fiie. 
krabblenmt,  a  ńlc  enenrate  baad 
*resam'd  th'  imperial  eagles  to  withstand  ; 
Ssaopus  inarch'd,  a  woman  at  their  head, 
Utdtheii,  ifever,  Romeknewanghtofdread, 
Vm  migbty  Romę  with  ternwir  heard  the  jar 
)f  ctatto^d  qrinbals  tiakliog  to  the  war, 
bd  shook  ber  lofty  towers,  and  trembled  firom 


mtattriumpbs  had  proud  Alexaiłdria  seen, 
M  greatOcta^ns  then  a  eaptiye  been, 
Vbiaihovering  Yictory,  at  Leucate^s  bay, 
Hamr  on  herwings,  and  twas  a  striib  that  day, 
Ir  the  kat  worid  a  distalFshoald  obey. 
hom  tbat  carstnightthis  daring  hope  aro8e, 
hatsbamefulaiglrt,  thesoorceof  fotarewoes, 
WhkA  iirst  commencM  poilnted  loves  between 
I  Roman  generał  and  figyptian  queen. 
O  aho  can  Anthony^s  wild  passion  blame  ? 
Br*&  Gmr's  flinty  heart  confessM  the  softening 


Ibe  fcol  adntterer,  reekimriHtb  tbe  stthif 
Ofinpioiis  slaughter  on  Thessatian  plains, 
Dmsh'd  from  blood,  amidst  the  ragę  of  war| 
Ib  joysobKene  fingets  hii  cmel  aara. 


Tbongh  Pompey^gfadit  jpet  banaithan  biifMHMMji 

walis. 
And,  bowiiag  la  hisears,  lor  Teogeance  oalls, 
Secure  in  gttUt,  he  hugs  a  harlofs  c*haims, 
Aad  niingles  lawiess  loTe  with  k&wless  arm% 
Nor  mindfui  of  his  chaster  progeny, 
A  basUrd-brother,  Julia,  givestothee. 
His  rallying  foes  on  libyan  plaias  rejoin ; 
Luzurioiis  Cnsar,  shamcftilly  snpine, 
ForegOes  his  gaias,  andlbrakias  orsmila 
SeUs  thedear  purchase  of  his  martial  toil. 

Him  Cleopatra  sought  f  espouse  ber  C9i«  ; 
Presuming  of  her  cbartns,  tbe  moumfol  iair 
In  wild  disorder  loosM  her  lovely  bair. 
And,  with  a  tace  inriting  siire  relitff, 
In  tender  accents  thus  disclosM  her  grief : 

**  Oreat  Cnsar,  look  !  ofŁagus' royal  race, 
So  tboo  restore  me  to  my  rightfol  place, 
I  kneel  a  queen.     EKpellM  my  fitther's  throne. 
My  hope  of  sucoour  is  in  you  alooe. 
You  rise  a  prosperous  starto  Egypt*s  idd ; 
O  shine  propitions  on  an  injurM  roaid ! 
My  sex  has  oft  the  Pharian  sceptre  sway*d. 
For  so  the  )aws  admit     Let  Cesar  read 
Our  parent^s  wił! ;  my  brr>ther*s  crown  and  bed 
Are  minę  to  share,  and  were  the  youth  but  fre^ 
Fromsaucy  tutors,  he  wotiłd  marry  me. 
But  by  Pothtnus'  nod  his  passions  move, 
Potłiinus  wields  his  sword,  and  manages  his  Iove* 
Forbid  that  crimc ;  I  freely  qiiit  my  cłahn. 
But  save  ftom  such  reproach  our  house  and  name; 
Kescue  the  royal  boy  from  mean  command, 
Restore  the  sceptre  to  his  trembling^  hand, 
This  vile  domestic's  lawIess  pride  restrain, 
RemOTe  the  traitor-guard,  and  teach  the  king  ta 

reigiL 
Th*  imperious  slave,  who  kilPd  grcat  Csesar^s  foe, 
InurM  to  blood,  would  murder  Capsar  too. 
But  far,  far  henoe,  ye  gods,  avert  tbe  thnat«n'd 

blow! 
Ut  Pompey's  hcad  stifRce  Pothinns*  famę. 
Kor  let  a  nobler  death  increase  our  shame !" 

Herę  paus'd  the  qneen,  and  spoke  an  looks  thf 


Not  words  akme  oould  move  his  aarage  braaat; 
Hereyeęenforoeherpmyeis,  soft  beauty  pleads. 
And  bcib'd  the  judge ;  a  nigfat  of  gnilt  siscoeoda 
Then  soon  forpeaceth'  aff^tedbtother  woghij^ 
And  with  rtch  gifts  his  reconcilement  bought 

Affiurs  united  thua,  the  court  ordains 
A  solemn  feaat,  where  joy  tumultuous  leigni, 
Herę  Cleopatra'f  genius  first  was  shown. 
And  arts  tiU  then  to  frngal  Korne  nnknown. 
The  balia  tempie  seem^d  j  corrupter  days 
Scarce  to  the  gods  woold  such  a  structure  raii^ 
Rich  was  the  (retted  roof ,  and  coverM  o*er   '^^ 
With  ponderons  gold ;  all  onyx  was  the  floor. 
Nor  marble  plates  alone  the  walls  incas'd, 
Beauteous  to  a^t,  and  all  th*  apartment  graCd  s 
But  solid  pilłars  of  thick  agate  stood. 
And  ebony  suppły*d  for  common  wood, 
lYory  tbe  doon,  with  Indian  tortoise  Men 
Inlaid,  and  studded  emerald  between. 
Thebedstooshone,  proftise  of  gems,  onhlgl^ 
The  coTeringtTyrian  sHk,  of  double  dye, 
Embroider^d  part  with  gold,  with  scarlel  part, 
A  curioas  mistare  of  £gyptianart» 
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.   Aad  mir  the  ctowS  of  menia!  alaTes  ftppean, 
Of  vaiioiu  skin  and  stze,  and  varkms  yetfs. 
Some  santihy  Africant  with  fnzzled  bair; 
Black  EUiiopt  Łbese:  and  thoM,  like  Geimans,  &ir, 
With  ydtlow  locka,  which,  Cesar  owns,  outshine 
In  colour  ev*n  tbe  natiTea  of  the  Rhine ; 
Bcńde  th'  unhappy  youth  by  steel  ttnniann'd. 
And  softenHl  fnńn  their  sen,  a  beanUess  band ; 
An  abler  tniin  was  rang'd  in  advene  rows, 
Yet  scaroe  their  cheeka  did  the  first  down  disclose. 

The  Drinces  took  their  seats ;  amid  the  rest 
8at  loraly  Cssar,  tbcir  superior  guest 
Proud  Cleopatra,  not  contcnjt  alone 
T*  eajoy  a  brother  spouse,  and  share  his  tłurone, 
Had  stain'd  ber  chedu,  and  arrnM  with  artfui  care 
Her  fatal  eycs,  new  conqueBt  to  pr^re ; 
Bright  jeweU  grac'd  her  neck,  and  sparkled  in  her 

hair. 
O^ercharg^d  with  spoib  wbich  the  Red-Sea  supply^d, 
Scarop  can  she  inovc  beneath  tbe  ponderuus  pride. 
i*idonian  silk  her  snowy  breabts  array^d, 
Which  through   tbe  net-work    veil  a    thousand 

charms  dispky^d. 
Herę  might  be  soen  laige  oval  tables,  wrought 
Of  dtnm  from  Atlantic  forests  brought, 
Hieir  tressels  ivory  ;  not  so  ńch  a  sort 
Was  Ca»ar*B  prize  in  \anquisb*d  Juba's  couTt« 
Blind  ostentatiotis  madneas  1  to  display 
Your  wealth  to  whom  ev'n  civil  war^s  a  play, 
And  tempt  an  anned  guest  to  seize  the  prey  ! 
Grant  riches  not  tbe  purpooe  of  his  toil, 
Kor  with  rapacious  anns  to  bunt  for.spoil,    ' 
Think  ttim  a  bero  of  that  chaster  time, 
When  poverty  was  praisc,  and  gold  a  crimc  ; 

gippose  Fabricius  prcsent  at  tbe  show, 
r  the  rough  consui  chosen  from  the  plough, 
Or  Tirtuous  Curius ;  cach  would  wish  to  come 
With  sncb  a  triumpb  back  to  wondcring  Romę. 

■ 

What  eartb  and  air,  the  sea  and  Nile  aflford, 
In  goldon  vesscls  heaps  tbe  plimtuius  board ; 
Whate'er  ajnbitious  lountry  could  find 
Through  tbe  search*d  globe,  and  morc  than  want 
»  ettjoin'd; 

Herds  of  Egyptian  gods,  and  fowl  of  Yaiious  kind. 
In  crystal  ewers  Nilus  supplies  around 
His  piurest  strcams ;  vast  glittering  bowls  abound 
With  winę  from  Meroo*8  islc»  whoee  noble  agc, 
Ęmnenting,  qMurkics  with  ungovem'd  ragę : 
With  twiited  wreaths,  which  fragrant  flowen  com- 
Delightful  nard,  and  ever-blooming  rosc,      [posc, 
They  crcm-n  tbcir  brows ;  and  strow  their  oily  hair 
With  spiec  from  neighbonring  fields,  not  yet  espir^d 

in  air. 
Hcre  Cicsar  knnis  the  fruitAil  worU)  to  drain, 
While  conscious  tboi\ghts  bis  secrct  soul  arraign ; 
Blnśhing  be  tnward  moums  tbe  dirc  debatę 
With  his  poor  son,  but  moums,  alas  !  too  late. 
And  iongs  for  war  with  Kgypfs  wealtby  state. 

,   At  length,  the  tumult  of  thebanquet  o'er« 
When  sated  Lusury  rcquir'd  no  inore, 
Cesar  protracts  the  silent  hours  of  nigbt, 
And,  tuising  to  AchoreuB,  clotii'd  in  wbite. 
High  on  a  Icifty  cowch — ''  Say,  holy  seer ! 
W  bose  boary  age  thy  guardian  gods  rcYcre, 
Dcroted  to  their  rites  !  wilt  thou  relatc 
llic  rii<e  and  pi-ocrcss  of  tbe  Pharian  btate  ? 
Dt-scriby  tbe  iaiid's  cxtciit,  wbat  biimour^  sway 


The  people*!  minda,  and  to  what  powen  yioo  pcM^ 

What  cttstoms  keep,  and  what  dcTOtion  pay. 

Whate'fer  yfmr  ancient  monuments  contain, 

Producc  to  ligbt,  and  willing  gods  explain. 

If  Plato  once  obtain*d  a  like  reąuest. 

To  whom  your  bires  tbcir  mystic  ritcs  confest, 

lliis  let  me  boast,  prrbaps  you  have  not  here^ 

A  mcaner  guest,  or  less  judiciousear. 

Famc  of  my  rival  led  me  first,  't»  trae. 

To  Figypt^s  coast,  yet  jotn'd  with  famę  of  yoo. 

I  still  had  va<.'ant  hours  amidst  my  wars, 

To  rcad  the  Hearens,  and  to  reriew  tbe  stnrs  ; 

Hencdbrtb  all  calendars  must  yield  to  minę. 

And  ev*n  Eudoxus  shall  tbe  pafan  resign. 

But,  morc  than  all,  the  Iotc  of  tmth,  wbich  fires 

My  glowing  breast,  an  ajrdent  wish  inspires 

To  ]«fcm,  what  numerous  agi-s  ne^er  could  knowr, 

Your  river's  source,  and  causes  of  its  (km, 

Indulge  my  hope  Nile^s  secret  birth  to  view. 

No  mofc  in  arms  Pil  civil  strife  pursue.*' 

He  pau8*d ;  when  thns  Achoreus  madę  rcply  ) 
"  Ye  nn'erend  shades  of  our  great  ancestry ! 
While  I  to  Cesar  Nature*s  «t)rfcs  esplain. 
And  open  stores  jret  hłd  from  eyes  profane. 
Be  łt  no  crime your  secrets to  re^eal ! 
liet  others  hołd  it  pioos  to  ćonceal 
Such  raighty  truths.     I  thmk  the  gods  d«^gn*d 
Works  such  as  these  to  pass  all  human  kind,  * 

And  teach  tbe  woodcring  world  their  lawa  «nd 
heaTcnly  mind. 

"  At  Nature'i  btrth,  a  rarious  power  was  giwoi 
To  various  stars,  that  cross  the  poles  of  HeaTen, 
And  slack  the  rolling  sphere.     With  sovereign  rays 
The  Sun  divides  the  montbs,  the  nights,  the  days; 
FixM  in  bis  oib,  the  wandering  course  restrains 
Of  other  stars,  and  the  great  dance  otdaiiis. 
Tbe  changeful  Moon  attt*nds  th'  altcmate  tides, 
Saturn  o^cr  ice  and  snowy  zones  presides ; 
Mars  rules  Ibc   winds,  and  the  wing*d  tfaundcf 
Jo\-e*s  is  a  sky  serene  and  teinpprate  air  ;    [guidesj 
The  secds  of  Itfe  are  Venus*  kindly  care. 
0'er  spreading  streams,  Cyllenius,  is  thy  rei^sn 
And  when  tliat  part  of  Hearen  thou  dost  attsun, 
When  Cancer  with  tbe  lion  mingics  rays. 
And  Sirins  all  bis  fiery  rege  displajrs, 
Beneath  wbose  botsunrey,  deep  in  his  bed, 
Obscure  from  sight,  old  Nilus  veils  his  h<^  ; 
When  thou,  from  thence,  in  thy  celestial 
Ruler  of  floods,  dost  strikc  the  river*s  souroe, 
The  oonscious  streams  break  out,  and  flowing 
Obcy  thy  cali,  as  Ocean  does  the  Moon ; 
Nor  check  their  tidc,  ttll  ntgbt  bas  from  the  , 
Regain*d  those  hours  th*  advancing  Summer 

**  Yain  was  the  fsith  of  old,  that  mcltcd  sixwrj 
From  Ethiopian  bills  producc  this  flow ; 
For  let  the  native's  sun-bumt  skius  dcclare, 
That  no  bleak  Korth  breatbes  wintry  temi 

there. 
But- vapours  from  tbe  South  possc5S  tbe 
BcsŃles,  such  torrents  as  by  snows  iucrease,     ] 
Bcgin  to  swcll  when  Spring  docs  Urstrelfcase 
Those  winteiy  stores;   Nile  ne'(T  prorokcs 

streams, 
Till  the  hol  Dog-star  shoot  bis  angr^'  beams  ;' 
N.or  thcn  rasunics  his  bauks,  till  libra  weigfas 
In  oqual  scalc  the  mcasur'd  nigbts  and  days. 
Hence  be  the  laws  of  other  streams  dcclinca. 
Nor  ńu'AS)  in  wjntuir,  wbca  at  dislance  sUinea 
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haoMMi^t  heftt^  to  oool  th*  iatemperate  air. 
WImb  nQKVd  Aene  iiDeb  ber  Gutcei*!  ftne, 
TlMikittliei»Qi1d,  oooMm^d  m  flame,  ttpire. 
Mb  toiti  tid  hit  i»alV7  iHoet  drmws, 
AliMeiltagńMi  tte  ita^  boniiiig  jcwt, 
MoHlaBni^tiMplalBt,  tfll  Phorims  lale  dcmods 
D^iataan^fteookrooiidi,  and  Moroe^s  timla  es- 


^  eia  the  eaoM  of  neh  gnat  ehanms  read  > 
^•»  oor  parcat  M^tnra  liad  deerecd 
KMooMiaifteoiina»  aad  ao  the  wocld  hag  need. 

if  faialy  too  AQtii|Qity  •Fply'd 
W  SlMiaii  winda  to  imiae  thit  wondront  tide» 
Wkidibloir  atstated  teasoiis  of  thę  year 
farmenl  daya»  and  long  ponew  tba  air ;       [ńy 
(^tiionghtYisteknids,  which,.  dńT^i  bdbre  them, 
Bejmdthe  Soath,  diflcbai|[>d  the  Iwiden^d  sky 
Oi  NilM'  head,  aad  thence  his  corrait  sireU*d; 
(^Untthme  wipda  the  rhpar'!  oouie  ittpeU'd, 
^^U  itoiip^d,  and  pnn^d  hy  th'  enteiing  tea. 


Hń  hanisi,  aad  intting  boils  along  the  plaina. 

tanę  think  rast  porei,  and  gapa  in  earth  abomid, 
Wbcie  itreasn  in  ńlent  ▼eins-creep  nnder  gronnd, 
Led  A«B  the  cfailling  North,  the  Itne  to  meet, 
Wkeapointed  beanis  direct  ćn  Meroebeat, 
Wliak  the  paichM  earth  a  watery  sncoonr  craTai^ 
Itaa  9b  aad  Ganges  roli  their  •aiotber'd  waves 
Deep  thraogh  the  Taulta  beneath;  and,  Nile  sup- 
Dmurgeiatooefent  their  mingladtide,   fply^d, 
^caa  the  gather*d  flood  faione  atraigkt  channel 
ride. 

9mm  thmk  the  aea.  which  roond  aU  landa  ex- 


Hiiiinudaiiaa,  theae  gnahing  waten  sends ; 
Tbt  lengthnf  ooniee  the  aaltneta  wears  amy  ; 
Or  that;  ance  Phobns  and  the  ataia,  we  aay. 
Mak  oeean*a  stseama;  wb<9i»  near  hoijCanoer'a 
IW  tUnty  Soa  a  larger  pórtioo  drawa»      [dawa, 
ThatMTOthaaairdicesta,  attraciedso, 
hOi  teck  hy  mght.  aad  canaea  Nile  to  aofw. 

IGfht  I  hu  aoperplei'd  a  caoae  engage, 
f  tkad[,  naoe  Natnre  grew  matnre  in  age, 
Snne  wateis,  Caaar,  ha^e  deri^^d  their  Urth 
^nm  TcfaM  hy  atrong  oonTnbions  broke  in  earth ! 
iad  nme  coml  wi8i  the  world  began, 
Aad  atatting  through  appointed  channek  ran» 
Vben  tiua  wfaole  frame  th'  Almigbty  Builder  reatr'd, 
Onian^d  itiinwa,  and  its  flrat  motiona  steer*d. 

TfaekiaporGfneee,  or.Cgypt,  aadtheEaat, 
JbdeatHlDayoa,  weiewiththiawiBhpoaaeit, 
iad  cwny  afe  haa  labottr*d  to  aUnin 
ThswoadnMatmth,  bot  labonr^d  atjU  in  Tain, 
IW  Nhion  inifca  ohacnre,  aad  medn  their  pain. 
TbSp*sgfMitaott,  whoae  ccenecinted  aame 
MeMphiaadoicft,  the  fint  in  regal  CMne, 
bńMaefthia,  dctaohM  a  ehoaen  band 
Ibnase  th' eactnmeef  fthkMwi^s  nnd ! 
IheypaMtfaeaoóKhlngaoily  andoniy  viev 
▼Im  hotteratreama  their  cooctaat  way  pnrme. 
Ibe  fathcat  ««at  onr  graat  Seaoatrie  saw, 
▼Me  hanwiM  Mnp  hla  Icfty  chariot  dmw, 
Tct  A«nfc  yoor  Bhodanoa  and  Padua  fint 
Atkeih  iheir  aprin^i,  eieNIle  obeyd  hiathirrt. 
^^wnlijni^  naad  withloat  of  power  t'  o^er-mn 
tbe  iMf-UT^d  Mtioiis  iif  the  riaing  fiun, 
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Topraaiia^dipolktwihieraataniyledf   ' 
His  fiuniih*d  aoldien  on  each  other  ted, 
Ethanatedhe  retum'd,  ner  law  gieat  Niloi^  head : 
Nor  boeating  Famę  pralMids  toinafce  it  knowa; 
Where^er  thon  fioiw'it,  thy  spiings  poiiert  by  n 
And  not  one  land  canoall  thee.  Nile,  ber  own. 
Yetwhatthegod,  whodidthybtTthooaeeal» 
HaagiT^toknow,  to  CMar  rll  revcal. 

First  from  the  Southern  pole  thy  stream  wt  traoe^ 
Wbich  rolling  Ibrward  with  a  speedy  pace» 
Under  hot  Canoer  is  directiy  driTen 
Against  Bootes'  wain,  fiu-  in  the  north  of  HeaTen. 
Yet  windingin  thy  ooone  from  east  to  west, 
Arabia  aow,  nowiibya'ssandaaieblest 
With  thy  oool  flood;  which  first  the  Seresi^,    •*. 
Yet  seefc thee  too;  thycurrent,  rolling by» 
Thiongh  JEthiopia  next»  astrangerp  flowa» 
Nor  can  the  world  peroeive  to  whoak  it  owca 
Tbyaacfjadbirtb*  whlch  Natura  Ud  fioniaU. 
Lest  any  nation  ahould  bebold  thee  snuiil, 
And»  ooirering  dem  thy  inftnt  head,  reąuiHd 
Thnt  nonę  ahooldfind  wfaat  is  by  all  admi^d. 

Thon,  by  a  law.  to  other  ttraams  unknown, 
1h  fummef^s  solatioe  o'er  thy  banka  art  tbrown^ 
And  bńng^  fal  thy  fuli  tide  a  Winter  of  thy  own.  - 
To  thee  alone  tia  giTen  thy  wąrca  to  roli 
Athwart  the  globe,  enlafg'd  to  either  pole ; 
Theae  nations  seek  thy  fimntain,  theae  would  tracę 
Thygttlph.  With  spadous  arms  thou  doat  embrace 
Hot  Meroe,  fruitftil  to  a  aooty  race, 
Andproudof  ebon  woods;  yetnoretreat 
Their  uaelcss  shades  afibrd  to  shnn  th*  e»ceiiivt 

beat 
Then  through  the  regions  of  the  scorching  Si^ 
Not  leaBen'd  by  his  thirst,  thywatenrun. 
Cer  barren  aands  tliey  take  a  tedious  course, 
Now  rolling  in  one  tide  their  gathci^d  force ; 
Nowwanderingin  their  way,  andsprinkled  roun^ 
(ytr  yielding  banks  thy  wanton  billows  bound. 
Thy  channel  here  its  scatter^d  troops  regains, 
Between  th'  .figyptian  and  Arabian  pUdns, 
Where  Phllas  bounds  tbu  realni- ;  with  easy  paca 
Thy  slłppery  wa^es  through  deserts  cut  their  race, 
Where  Naturę  by  a  tract  of  land  dirides 
Onr  sea,  d»tinguish'd  from  the  Red-Sea'8  tidea. 
Who  that  beholds  thee  hei-e  so  gently  flow, 
Would  think  thoU  eVer  could^st  tempestuous  grow  i 
But  when  o*er  rugged  clifiś  and  wajrs  uneT^n 
In  steepy  cataracts  thou'rt  headlong  driT'ny 
Thy  rushing  waVes,  resisted,  fiercerfly, 
And  batter'd  frcth  reboundrag  fills  the  sky, 
The  hills  remumiur  with  the  dashing  sound, 
Thy  billows  ride  triumphant  &r  around. 
And  rear  their  oonoueriag  heacb  with  ho^ry  h»- 

noura  crown^d. 
Hence  shaken  Abatos  fiijst  feels  thy  ragę. 
And  rocks,  which  in  our  great  forc&then  age 
Werę  callM  the  river'8  veios ;  because  tbey  show 
His  firrt  increase,  and  symptoms  of  his  flow. 
Vast  piles  of  moontains  here  enoompass  wide 
His  streams,  to  Libya'8  thirsty  land  deny*d, 
Which  thus  enclo8'd  in  a  decp  vallcy  glide. 
At  Memphis  first  be  secs  tbe  open  plaina, 
Then  iknrs  at  large,  and  his  Iow  banks  diadains. 

While  thuB  aecore,  aa  if  no  danger  nigli, 
Tni  Nighfs  black  stecds  had  travell'd  haK  the  aky^ 
They  pass  the  hounofieat,  Pothinns' mlad 
FktHn  brooding  mischief  can  no  leisnre  fia^ 
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B<mon  d  IB  mabś  bloo^  ^iImI  fiiilM  M|l  ioiiHt     ..  I 
Thewretch,  thmtlsUoonldtii^amiirderihreł    | 
Great  Pompejr^  gfaMtdwelly  ttt  hit  braasty  t' iMpIre 
New  montteri  Uiere  $  and  furies  add  theb  ftre. 
He  hopei  ifnoble  hańds  thall  wear  Ihoaa  ftMi» 
Whic6  Heaven  for  hąjiił-M  lUynaa  chiefr  ordaiB% 
And  thf  i  bUnd  Fortune  to  a  -ate^e  tliat  day 
The  tenate^s  Yeogeance  sboold  .beąueatli  fti»ay, 
The  debtibr  civil  war,  which  CcBsar  once  shall  my. 
Bttt  oh !  ye  iri^hteoos  powers,  ex6rt  3roar  oare  ! 
The  gnilty  Ufe  in  Bnitus*  abienoe  spare  ! 
Nor  let  TJle  JBęnmit  Roine't  great  jnstioe  boast, 
4nd  thiąexample  to  the  world  be  lost  \ 

Yain  ia  th*  atteapt ;  yet,  feoniing  leoret  manii, 
6teel'd  by  hia  orimes,  the  ^perate  villain  daiea 
l^lth  open  war  th'  uncoiiquer'd  chief  proroloe, 
And  dooma  hh  head  mtready  to  the  atroke, 
Deaigne  to  bid  the  alaoghterM  Ihther  go. 
And  le^k  hia  aoo  in  dreary  diadet  below. 
Yet  ftrst  he  leods  a  trusty  ilare,  to  bear 
Thia  hafty  fnesMge  to  Achillas*  car. 
His  partner-niffian  In  great  Poinpey'a  fcll, 
^Whom  the  weak  king  £m1  madę  hia  generał. 
And,  thougbtlesi  of  his  own  defence,  resign'd 
A  power  againsthimself  and  all  maokind. 

**  Qo,  tluggard,  to  thy  bed  ofdowo,  andsŁeep 
Thy  heavy  eyelids  in  Iaxuriou8  sleep  ! 
while  CI(H>patra  does  the  court  invade. 
And  Pharos  is  not  privately  betrayM, 
Bot  giT*n  away  i  dost  thon  alone  forbear 
Jo  gracę  the  nuptials  of  thy  mistress  here  ? 
Th'  jncestuous  sistcr  shall  her  brother  wed, 
Ally*d  alr«uly  to  the  Roman^s  bed. 
And  sharing  both  by  tums  ;  Ąypt*s  her  hire, 
Already  paid,  and  Romę  she  may  require. 
Coidd  Cleopatra*s  aorceries  decoy 
Cv*n  Cc8ar*i  age,  and  shall  we  trust  a  boy  ? 
Whom  if  one  night  she  fold  within  hor  arms, 
I>runk  with  lewd  joys,  and  fascinating  chanos* 
Whaterer  piousnamethe  critneallay, 
Between  each  kisa^  he*]]  gćre  our  hcads  away, 
And  we  by  racks  or  flames  must  for  ber  bcauty 
In  thia  distress  Fatc  no  ndief  allows ;  [P^J* 

Caaar^s  her  Ioytt,  and  the  klag  her  spoose : 
And  she  bersplf,  no  doubt,  the  doom  bas  past 
On  us,  and  aU  who  would  have  lefl  her  chaste. 
But  by  the  decd  whirh  we  togcther  shar*d, 
In  ▼ain,  if  not  by  new  attempta  repai^M, 
By  thatstrict  league  a  hero's  blood  bas  bound, 
Bring  apcedy  war,  and  all  their  joys  confound, 
Bush  boldly  on ;  with  slaughter  let  us  stain 
Their  nuptial  torch ;  the  cruel  bride  be  slain 
Ev*n  in  hier  bed,  and  whlch  soe^er  supplJcs 
In  present  tum  the  hushand's  place,  he  d^es. 
Nor  C«eflar*s  name  our  porpose  shall  appall ; 
Fortune's  the  common  mistress  of  us  all. 
And  she,  that  lifts  him  now  abore  mankind, 
Courted  by  us,  may  be  to  us  as  kind. 
We  share  his  brightest  glory,  and  are  great 
By  Yompey^s  death,  as  he  by  hb  defeat. 
Lnok  on  the  ahorę,  and  read  good  omens  there. 
And  ask  the  bloody  wayes  what  we  may  dare. 
Behold  what  tomb  the  wretched  tnink  suppUes, 
Half  bid  in  sand,  half  naked  to  the  skies ! 
Yet  thia  was CBSar^s  eqtial  whom  wesiew : 
And  doobt  we  then  new  glory  to  piirsne  ? 
Grant  that  our  birth*s  obacnre;  yet,  shall  we  need 
Kings,  or  rich  staięs  confiNlerate  to  the  de«d  ? 
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No,  TaU^mromn,  ted  F«itawJa««HnH 
Withontoortoil,  picietttaa  aobkripty; 
Appeaae  w^  wam  the  KffMnawhitetiraMij! 
Thia  aeeoiid  TictimteU  theina^  fancie 
ForPompey'sdeath,  aMadti^  their  bile  toiewa, 
Nor  dread  we  mighty  Mmca,  -whieb jdaWMioitt 
SUśpp^d  af  his«rmr»  «hat*a  thii:<aidiar  mm 
Tban  thM  Mr  i  }^l\i  «ight  tkOB  let «  ead 
His  ciTil  wars ;  to-night  the  FatesshaUimid 
A  s^cdftce  t0  ti«a|»  af  gheKi  b4is^ 
And  pay  that  head,  which  to  ttfrwwM  Uisj  mm, 

At  C«sar*s  throat  let  the  Aaroe  aoldm  4r» 

And  A^gypt's  youth  with  Rome's  their  foroe  s^pifi 

Thoae  for  their  krhg,  and  theae  ft^  llbMy, 

No  mars,  bot  hastę,  and  take  the  foe  supine 

Prcpar^d  for  lust,  and  gorgM  arith  food  and  wro& 

Be  bold,  and  think  the  gc^  tb  thee  commmd 

The  cauae,  which  Broto*  prayert  md  Oafeo^  vii 

<lnlŁifi<1  » 
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TomisehMfawIft,  AcMUat  iMB  «l»y»d 
Thisaummona,  y3t  his  audden  marah  betrayM 
Bynoloudsignal,  nor  thetmmpet*sjar: 
Insilent  haatehe  led  a  baibaroua  tma  of  wvn 
D^encfate  ciowds  of  Rpmans  fili  bis  bandi» 
So  lost  in  Yice,  so  chang*d  in  foreign  landa, 
That  they,  who  shoold  ha^e  8CorQ'd  the  kUic^ft 

commanda, 
Foigetful  of  thehr  country  and  thdr  hme, 
Undcr  a  vile  domcstic'8  condoctcame. 
Nofaitli,  nohonour,  can  the  herd  restrain, 
That  follow  campa,  and  fight  for  aordid  gain  ; 
Like  niAans  bribM,  they  ne*er  the  caoae  iiiqoira^ 
That  8ide's  the  just,  which  gives  the  largeat  faiie. 
ff  by  jrour  swords  proud  Cassar  waa  to  bleed, 
Sttike  for  youraelves,  yeda^es  1  nor  seil  the  deei 
Oh  wfetched  Romę !  wbefe'er  th^  Eagle  lUea, 
New  cłvi1  wars,  new  fury,  will  anae; 
ET*n  on  Nile*s  banks,  fiiir  ftom  Thesaaliaii  plaios^ 
Amidst  thy  troopa  their  countiy's  madneas  reign& 
What  morę  oould  the  bold  houae  of  Lagtia  daie, 
Had  Pompey  found  a  just  protectioii  there? 
No  Roman  hand*i  exempty  but  each  mait  spiH 
His  ahare  of  blood,  and  Hearen^s  decrees  MfB, 
Such  TengeAiI  plagues  it  pleaa^d  the  goda  to  mmd. 
And  with  such  mimeroua  wouads  the  Latiaoi  ata 
torend. 

Not  for  the  son  or  fother  now  they  fight  ^ 
A  base  boni-s]ave  cancivil  arms  CKcite, 
Acbillas  minglcs  in  the  Roman  strifo ; 
A6d,  had  not  Pate  protected  C8esar's  Ufo, 
These  had  prevail'd :  each  villałn  ready  stood, 
This  waita  wMioat,  aad  that  within,  fcr  blood, 
The  courtj  diasołv'd  łi)  fnAting,  open  iay 
Totreacherouaanarpa,  a  eatfeleaaeaayipioy. 
Then  o*er  the  royal  cops  had  CMar  bied. 
And  on  the  baard  had  iaU*n  hia  aentrM  hood. 
Butleat,  anddthodarkneaaoftbeattftiit, 
Their  sworda  «ncoiisciops,  in  the  hnddiod  fi|^it» 
MIgbt  day  the  king,  the  sia^res  awhiie  took  biea 
And  8lipp*d  the  important  hour  of  Csamńa  deatf 
They  thoaght  ta  make  him  aooo  the  loaa  repaiy. 
And  folia  aactMce  in  open  day. 
One  night  is  giVeB  him ;  by  FnHunoa 
He  seea  the  Sun  oooe  morę  naowhiai 


Now  the  foir  moniing-etnr  began  to 
The  sign  of  day  from  Cassia^s  MVy  brow. 
And  cv'n  the  dama  madę  taltry  Sgypt 
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WbcB,  frooi  ater,  tewareHing  troopi  appMr, 

Not  m  VMfi  aąaadftm,  K»tter|<l  liere  mA  there» 

But  ooe  broad  fnnft  of  tmr,  a»  if  that*da3r 

To  BMt  u  ai|iiiBl  fotce,  Ani  flght  ki  jii^t  amy* 

Wbili  OenrtluBkf  not  tbe  toMm-walls  lecure, 

Be  btit  tbcpalaee-gatfli,  oompelN  f  enduro     - 

Th'  ujilorioiit  tieg*)  aiMl  Iki  a  oorner  hide 

BndoB^d,  aor  daras  to  tbe  wlMIle  eourt  confide. 

In  hatte  he  anns  Jite  friends ;  his  aDtioug  breast, 

No«  fii^d  vitb  fofy^  aow  -wiUi  doulit  depraat, 

tfuch  fean  th^  aasaiilt,  yet  morę  that  fear  diatUinff ; 

5o  when  lome  gcneroui  savage,  bound  with  chains, 

d  sbut  within  his  deoi  he  bowis  with  ntge, 

Ind  breaks  his  teetb  against  ihe  nuusy  cage: 

bd  thus,  if  by  new  weight  of  hifhi  iiiipos*d 

iSriliao  Etna^s  breathing  jaws  wera  clos^d, 

BT'n  thos  tb'  imprison*d  god  of  Fire  wouid  rare, 

iod  drive  his  flaincs,  rebellowing,  roiind  the  care. 

teMd  tbe  mań,  who  lately  sconi'd  to  dread 

fhe  flaiate*8  army  to  jiist  battle  ied,  [head, 

rhe  flower  of  Roman  lonb,  and  Fompey  at  theur 

if  bo,  io  a  cauae  Ibrbidding  hope,  oould  tnist 

fbtt  Prońdence  for  him  shofild  prove  onjust, 

Miold  htm  now  opprest,  forlorn  of  aid, 

Mt^o  to  a  house,  and  oif  a  siarę  afraid ! 

le,  whom  roagfa  Scythians  bad  not  dar^d  abuse, 

iorsaTage  Moors,  who  barbarously  use, 

a  sport,  to  try  inhospitable  arts 

)listmigers  bound,  their  ]iving  mark  for  darts, 

W  Rome^s  exAended  world,  tho*  India  join'd 

Tith  Tjrian  Gadcs,  seems  a  realm  confin*d, 

i  tpBct  too  seanty  to  his  raster  mind, 

Iow,  like  a  boy  or  tender  maid.  he  flies, 

fbńsndden  anns  th'  invaded  worfcs  snrprise ; 

k  tra^nraes  the  court,  each  room  explores, 

b  hope  is  all  in  bars  and  bolted  doors. 

^et  doabtiol,  while  he  wanders  here  and  there, 

ie  kads  the  captire  king  his  fintę  to  share, 

k  eipiafee  that  death  the  tkres  for  him  prepare. 

t  dsils  or  misaiTe  dames  shall  &il,  he'II  throw 

lieir  to^ereign^s  bead  i^ińst  th'  adTaneing  foe. 

»,  wfaen  Medea  fled  ber  native  clime, 

ad  fau^d  jost  Tengeance  on  ber  impioos  crime; 

Tith  ready  sleel  tbe  cniei  soroeress  stood, 

b  greet  her  fisther  with  ber  brother^s  blood, 

icpar^d  his  bead,  to  stop,  with  dire  affrighty 

^  parent^s  speed,  and  to  assure  ber  flight. 

Yet  Cassar,  that  nneąual  anns  might  oease, 
BSpends  his  fury,  aod  easays  a  peace. 
herald  from  the  king  is  sent,  t'  assoage 
ii  r^l  sertants,  and  upbraid  their  ragę, 
ad,  in  their  absent  tyrant^s  name,  t'  inquire 
he  secret  author  of  this  kindled  fire. 
tt,  soonrfial  of  reproach,  th'  aodacioas  crew 
he  sacred  lawa  of  nations  bverthręw, 
ftd  for  bis  speech  the  rayal  envoy  siew. 
ihuman  deed  !  tbat  swells  the  guilty  score 
f  Egypt's  monsters,  well  increas'd  befofe. 
btTheanly,  not  jQba's  saragetrain, 
haraaees*  impioos  troops,  not  eroel  Spain, 
br  Bootns,  nor  the  SyKes*  baibarous  land, 
bf'd  aa  atlempt  like  this  roluptiioos  band, 

TV  attack  is  lbrm'd,  the  pajace  closely  pent  i 
hge  javelios  to  the  shaken  walls  are  sent, 
1  siorra  of  flying  spears ;  yet,  from  below, 
b  battertng  rams  resistless  drtve  the  blow, 
to  engine'sbroaght,  no  6res ;  the  giddy  crowd 
I  pBities  rooiD,  and,  with  brnte  clainours  loud. 


In  sereial  bands  thefarwasted  strength  divide, 
And  here  and  there  to  fotce  an  entrance  try'd ; 
In  Tain,  for  Fortune  fights  on  Canar^s  side. 

Then,  where  the  pałace,  'midst  sarrounding  wareff, 
Projects  losniriant,  and  their  fury  braves, 
The  ships  too  their  united  force  apply, 
And  swiMy  harl  the  naral  war  on  high, 
Yet,  present  erery  whcre  with  sword  or  fire, 
Caesar  tłv'  approaches  goards,  and  makes  the  foes 

.    retire. 
To  aU  by  tunis  he  brings  successfol  aids, 
'Inverts  the  war,  and,  -thougb  besieg^d,  ioTades. 
Fireballs,  and  torcbes  drest  with  uncluous  spoil 
Of  tar  oombustible,  and  frying  oil, 
Kindled,  he  lapnch*d  against  the  fleet ;  nor  slow 
Tbe  catching  dames  invest  the  smoulderlng  tow. 
The  pilchy  planks  their  crackliug  prey  become; 
The  painted  stems  and  rowen  seats  consume. 
There  hulks,  half  bumt,  sink  in  the  main;  vid  here 
Anns  on  the  wares  and  drowning  ma     ^pear. 

Nor  tbus  sufflc*d,  the  dames  from  thence  aspire. 
And  seize  the  buildings  «'ith  contagious  fire. 
Swift  o*er  the  roofii,  by  winds  increasM,  they  fiy; 
So  shooting  meteors  blaze  along  the  sky, 
And  lead  their  wandering  course  with  sudden  głaroi 
By  sulphurous  atoms  fed  in  lields  of  thinuest  air. 

Afii-ighted  crowds  the  growing  ruin  riew ; 
Tu  8ave  the  city  from  the  siege  tbey  dew, 
When  Csesar,  wont  the  lucky  hour  to  choose 
Of  sudden  cbance  in  war,  and  wisely  use, 
Lost  not  in  slothful  rest  the  favuuring  night, 
But  shippM  his  men,  and  sndden  took  his  dighL 
Pharos  he  seiz'd,  an  isłand  heretofore, 
lYben  prophet  Proteus  Eg3rpt*s  sceptre  borę, 
Now  by  a  chain  of  moles  contiguous  to  the  shore* 
Here  Ccsar^s  arms  a  double  use  obtain ; ' 
Henoefrom  the  straiten*d  foe  he  bars  tbe  main, 
While  to  his  friends  th*  important  harbour  lies 
A  safe  retreat,  and  open^to  supplies. 
Nor  longer  now  the  duom  suspendi^  stands, 
Which  justice  on  Fothinus'  gtiilt  demands. 
Yet  not  as  guilt,  unmatch'd  like  his,  re<|uires. 
Not  by  the  shameful  cross,  or  tortnring  firrs. 
Nor  tom  by  rarenoos  beasts,  tbe  bowling  wretcb 

expires. 
The  sword,  dishonour*d,  did  his  bead  divjde. 
And  by  a  fote  like  Rome'8  best  son  he  dyM. 
Arsinoe  now,  by  well-conoerted  roares, 
*Scap*d  lirom  the  palące,  to  the  foe  repairs ; 
The  trusty  Oanymede  assists  ber  dight, 
Then  o'erthe  campshe  claim'd  a  sovereign's  nght ; 
Her  brother  absent,  she  assumes  the  sword, 
And  frees  the  tyrant  from  his  houschold  lord : 
By  her  just  band  Achillas  meets  his  fote, 
Hebel  accurs^d !  in  blood  and  mischief  great ! 
Another  Tictim,  Pompey,  to  thy  shade ; 
Bnt  think  not  yet  the  fiill  atonement  madę, 
Thougb  Egypt's  king,  thoogh  all  the  royal  linę, 
Shonld  foli,  thy  murmuring  gbost  would  still  repine ; 
Still  unreveng*d  thy  murder  would  remain, 
mi  CsBsar's  purple  lifo  the  8eQate's  swords  shall  stain. 

Nor  does  the  swelling  tempest  yet  subside. 
The  chief  Temov*d  that  did  its  fury  guide. 
To  the  same  charge  bold  G^ymede  succeeds, 
Prosperous  awhtle  in  many  hardy  deeds. 
So  long  th'  erent  of  war  in  balance  lay, 
So  great  the  dangen  of  that  doubtfiil  day. 
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ThatCflefarfirom  Ukat  layaUmemi^tclum 
Immortal  wreaths,  and  aU  the  wanior^s  fiune^ 

Kow,  yąldle  to  qttit  the  straitenM  mole  bs  itrore. 
And  to  the  vacant  ships  the  fight  removep 
War's  utmost  terrours  presi  on  ereiy  side ; 
Before  the  strand  besieging.iiańes  ride; 
Behind,  the  troopa  adTanoe.    No  way  is  seen 
T  escape,  or  scarce  a  gloriooa  death  to  win. 
Ko  room  with  slangbtor^d  ibee  to  strew  tbe  plain. 
And  braTely  fali  amidst  a  pile  of  slain. 
A  captive  to  the  place  he  iioir  appears, 
Doubtftil  if  death  shonld  morę  his  hope^  or  fean. 


In  thiadiiCnn, «  m4de»t|iMiiii|  {ę^^Ą 
His  hardy  hmit,  by  simtesamplaffrdi 
Bold  Sc«TaV  «ctiM  b«  to«nM|waDl3, 
And  glacy  «0Q  q«w  te'd  Ihrn)Meliiiia'»  waUftł 
Where,  whilft  hiiiim  ą  dmib^l  fisbt  mvnlbBi% 
And  Fompey  itronna  (Iw  ^ttor'*^  ^v«rlK9  to  gnin* 
Amidttafid4oflpes,  tNtliónm^dhiBTOaBd* 
Alone  the  braTe  centinm  kepi  hb  groand. 


*^*  Hen  the  ońginal  poem  breaks  ott  abnip4ly, 
having  becn  left  unfinished  by  the  authar. 
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JoBR  SHBmEU>«  dnocadcd  from  a  Unag  teriei  of  iDuBlrioiit  anccftorą^  was  boni 
ID  1649»  Ibe  MO  of  Edmund  mH  of  Mulgnurę,  who  died  in  165S.  The  ymtsą^ 
kfd  was  put  into  the  hands  of  a  tutor,  with  whom  he  was  so  litde  satiifiedj  that  be 
goi  ńd  of  him  m  a  Afoti  limę,  and,  ai  an  age  nol  eKceeding  twehe  ycan,  resoWed 
to educale  himaelC  Sucha  pnpose,  ibtmed  at  sucb  an  age,  and succesafiilly  prose^^ 
cmed,  ddigbts  as  it  is  strange,  and  instraets  as  k  »  reaL 

His  lifeerary  aof)ttisitioas  aie  moic  wondecfiil,  as  those  yeara  in  which  they  wre  oom- 
Bwnly  madę  were  spent  by  him  in  ihe  tumuk  of  a  military  life,  or  the  gaiety  of  a 
court  When  war  was  declared  against  the  Dutdi,  he  went  at  seyenleen  on  board 
ńMt  shap  in  which  prinoe  Rnpcrt  and  the  doke  of  Albemark  saiłed,  with  the  oom* 
mand  of  the  fleet;  but,  by  contrariety  of  winds^  they  were  resttained  from  action* 
His  »al  far  die  kłag^s  senrice  was  lecompensed  by  the  oommand  of  one  of  the  inde* 
pendd^  troops  of  borse,  then  raised  to  prolact  the  Goast 

Nert  year  he  leeetted  a  sumnkms  to  pariiament»  which,  as  he  was  tfaen  but  eighteen 
yean  old»  the  cari  of  Northumbertand  censured  as,  at  ]eas^  indecent,  and  his  ob*' 
jcctioD  was  allowed*  He  had  a  quanel  with  the  earl  of  Rodiestcr;  which  he  bas, 
pohaps,  too  ostentatioudy  lelated,  as  Rochester^s  sur?iTing  aster,  the  kdy  Steilwich#; 
h  said  to  liave  tdd  him  with  Tery  sharp  reproaches. 

Wben  another  Dnieh  war  (1612)  broke  out,  he  went  again  a  Tohmteer  in  the  siup 
utodk  tlie  celebrated  krd  Oasory  oommanded;  and  there  madę,  as  he  relatc%  twa 


"  I  hsnre  obser? ed  two  tUngs,  whidi  I  dare  affirm,  tfaong^  not  gcnerally  believed. 
Onewaa,  that  die  wind  of  a  cannon  buBe^  thongh  flying  never  so  near,  isincapable 
of  doimg  the  leasl  harm;  and,  indeed,  were  it  olherwise,  no  man  dbove  deck  wottl4 
OMape.  Theodierwa%  dialagreat  shotmay  besonietimesavoided,  even  as  itflies^ 
by  ehmging  onef^s  ground  a  little;  ibr,.wben  the  wind  sometimes  Uew  away  the 
sumIdi^  it  was  so  dear  a  sun-shiny  day,  that  we  couM  easily  perceive  the  buUets  (that 
hidf^spcat)  Ul  infeo  die  water,  and  from  thence  boiaid  up  again  among  ui^ 
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Tfhich  giTcs  Bufficient  time  for  making  a  step  or  two  on  any  side;  though»  iti  ao  swift 
a  motion,  it  ip  hard  to  judg>ć  welł  in  what  linę  the  bułlet  comea^  i^hich,  if  mistakeii, 
may«  by  remoyii^,  cost  a  man  his  life,  instead  of  sanng  it'' 

Hif  behaviour  vaa  so  favourably  re|H'eflented  by  lord  Osaory,  tfaat  be  was  advaiioed 
to  the  command  of  the  Catharine,  the  best  eecond-rate  ship  iti  tbe  navy. 

He  afierwards  raised  a  regiment  <yf  foot,  and  commanded  it  aś  colotiel.  TW  land 
forces  were  sent  ashore  by  prince  Rupert:  and  be  lived  in  the  camp  yery  fkmiliariy 
with  Schomberg.  He  was  then  appointed  colonel  of  the  old  Holland  regimenty  to- 
gether  with  his  aioi,  aQ4  had  the  promise  of  a.  garter,  lurhich  he  obtained  in  his 
twenty-fiflh  year.  He  was  Kkewise  madę  gentiefman  •f  the  btd-chamber.  He 
afterwards  went  into  the  French  senrice^  to  team  the  art  of  War  nnder  Ttitefine^  bul 
staid  only  a  shori  time.  Being  by  tbe  duke  of  Monmouth  opposed  iii  his  (MreteonoDs 
to  the  ftrst  troóp  of  horae-guards^  he,  in  return,  madę  Monmouth  suspected  by  ^ 
duke  of  YorL  He  was,  not  long  after,  when  the  unlucky  Monmouth  fell  into  dis* 
grace,  recompensed  with  the  lieutenancy  of  Yinrkshtre^  and  tbe  govemmciit  of 
Hull. 

Thus  rapidly  did  he  make  his  way  both  to  military  and  citiI  honotirs  and  employ* 
ments;  yet,  busy  as  he'was,  he  did  not  neglect  his  studies,  but  at  least  cultivated 
poctry;  iii  wliieh  Im  wnet  hwe  been  eaily  cbasidcfed  m  mmomaaMdf  śdUSal,  if  iL 
be  lnie,  wkich  is repotted,  that,  whanhe  was  iMttwanty^yiaars^oM,  km  raoaaunefid^ 
tion  Jidpnmoed  Dryden  to  the  laurcL 

The  Maoft  immg  besieged  Tangier,  he  waa  sent  (i680)  wkh  two  Amamod  men 
to  te  relief.  A  siraafe  Jtory  is  told  of  Ae  dangar  tn  wfuch  be  was  intantionaily  c»* 
posed  in  a  leaky  ship,  to  gratUy  aomc  fesentAil  jedoiMy  of  Ihe  king,  w4iose  bealdi  liw 
tfaeRfore  woułd  na?er  pennit  at  his  taUe,.  liU  he aawliŃMself  in  asaśbr  pisce.  Hia 
w»y»ge was  prosparouslf  peribrmed  in  timeweeto;  and ibeMooit,  withouta copaaai^ 
retiKd  ^fore  him. 

In  this  ▼03^age  he  eo«po«d  the  Yimod;  a  liecntkMS  paem,  mch  aa  w»  fcehiowi 
abie  in  thnse  times,  with  iitlie  poWier  ef  uiv«ntion  or  pMpńety  of  sentiment 

At  Im  ntun^  ke  AmuA  Ae  kingkind,  wbo,  perhaps,  Ind  new  besn  angigr^  aoid 
he  continued  awit  anda  couilier  asbefare*       '  * 

At  &e  sdćeeMioiiof  .iingJamflSpiteiwlhaai  he^wa*  intinMleiyfaEiown,  and  by  swfaon 
kethougłit  biwrif  btland,  he  aahnaliy  expaeled  atUl  brightcr  mn  ilMne;  bor  ^ 
know  how  aoon  Ibat  mgn  began  to  galfacr  ckrnda*  Hia  espectatiMM  wese  nmt  4am 
ąppoŃaiBd;  be  waa  jnańediately  admitled  iai/to  the  priyy-ęottiidl,  aad  maje  kwi 
Chamberlain.  He  accepted  a  place  in  the  fai|^  ccinniisBksi,  widiont  kiwwlod^e^  ag 
Iffi  deciarediiftfr  tiie RcMłntiai,  of  its  iHegali^.  Hayingfew rrligirws amipirrit  he 
attendied  Iftie  Jdńg  tp  mass,  and  kńeeied  with  ti»  lęst;  but  had  no^dispaaitioa  to 
ceive  the  Romish  faith,  or  to  force  it  upon  others;  for  when  the  pncil%  eno 
by  Ińs.appeasancea  of  complianGc^  attempisd  to  ooBvevt  htm,  be  tiM  tiMm,  ^s.BtnrticC 
haa  Mcofded,.  that  be  was  wślhąig  to  leoeiiie  instmcIioB,  and  that  łie  had  lakea  mMcłi 
pains*lobelie?ein  GodtWho  had  madę  the  world  and  ail  men  init;  bot  that- h^aiaauiil 
not  beeasily  persuaded  ikat  mum  vms  fujte,  tmd  timśe:'God  agaitu 

A  poiMted  sentenoe  is  beslowed  by  succeMsiw  tnnsmiasion  to  the  laat  wbomit  3wQi 
lit;  tibis  ocnsosifr  gf  transubatantiaftion,  whaieferbe  i|i  vakie,  waa  wtteMd  litig*  ag»  hff 
inne  AAew,  om  of  tbe  Arśt  suftren  ftr  tbe  pnsteifcant  rebfioii,,  vi^  m  tlie 
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«f  Heuy  VIIL  wm  Mrtoea  »  tke  T»wcr$  c^wscrwńg  ijphidi tUre  irmaon  l» 
wonder  Ifaat  H  was  not  known  to  the  hktoriaii  ef  tlie  Ro&^mtttiun. 

ladie  ItevoiWtM>D>lieac<|iiM8eed,  tlHMigli  be  did «ot  pfoiiMte it.  Tbere  HMdnce 
t  ómgn  of  ufmeMmg  hkm  m  the  iniatalion  of  tfae  pnpce  of  Onnge;  bot  tfae  eul 
of  Suciribiy  discoamged  die  attettipt*  by  dccłniiig,  that  Mulgyare  would  Tiivcr 
CMcor.  Thii  kmg  Wtlliani  tfteffmnb  toU  łńm;  ąad  aiked  wbiA  he  motli  ium 
d^iie,  if  tlK  pnopoMl  had  been nftde:  "Sir,"  suAhe,  "1  woiiIdliaTe diMwwti 
a  10  llie  king  whon  I  Ihen  terraL''  T«  wU^  king  Wittam  rcpIM^'^  J  OKMt 
Uane  yau." 

Finding  king  James  irremćdiabły  ezcluded,  he  yoted  for  the  <gmpmsixtt'mifv^ 
wgtŃj,  opon  tbis  priociple,  tfaat  be  tbougfat  the  tille  of  dM  piince  jnd  his  coiKort 
sq|iial,  and  it  irobU  pfease  the  prinoe,  ffaeir  ftfńtstot,  to  bafe  a  dbare  in  tfat  sim- 
reignty.  Tbis  fotfe  gratificd  king  William;  yet»  eitber  by  tbe  king^s  disbrust;  «r  Us 
swa  diKontent,  be  lined  same  yesn  widmit  emptoyment  Hć  looked  on  liie  bing 
viii  raa]eToleiioe>  a^d,  if  his  lerses  or  his  prasę  maiy  be  crediled,  vitfa  isonten^pii. 
He  wmh  Botwilhslandmg  tbis  mfersion  or  indifiefesee,  Biade  iaBPqui8  of  Normanby 
(1€94)»  but  still  etppowd  the  eQinrt«m  sonę  important  qtiestioiis;  yot,  at lasI,  be  was 
reoeived  into  the  cabinet  council,  with  a  pension  of  tbree  thousand  pounds. 

At  ifae  aecegnon  of  qiiecn  Jknnt,  wbom  be  is  said  io  have  ooorted  wfacn  they  utere 
bodi  yoang,  he  was  bigbly  finwured.  Befbie  ber  dofonatioa  (1102)  ahe  madę  hini 
lord  priry  seal^  and  soon  after  lord  lieucenant  of  the  North^iiding  of  Yorksbóai  H« 
was  tfieo  named  commissioner  for  trealing  with  ^  Scots  doout  the  Union;  and  was 
madę,  next  year«  fint,  duke  of  Noraianby,  and  then  of  Buckłnghamshire^  there 
boDg  suspceted  to  be  snnewfaere  a  btant  daim  to  the  title  of  Buckinghamu 

Soon  after,  becomiog  jealous  of  the  dube  of  Marlhofoug^  be  resigaed  the  piifyw 
seaL  and  joined  the  discontented  Tories  in  a  motion,  exbremely  oflRsnsiye  to  the  quea^ 
fir  ittTiting  the  princess  Sophia  to  England.  The  queen  conrted  him  badc,  with  an 
cfler  no  less  than  that  of  the  chancellorship;  which  he  refused.  He  now  retired  from 
bonoess,  and  ouitt  tfaat  house  in  the  Park,  which  is  now  the  queen's,  upon  groond 
gianted  by  die  crown. 

Wben  tbe  miniitry  was  cbanged  (niO),  be  was  aoade  lord  chtnberlaia  of  the 

omdiold,  and  concurred  in  aU  aranaacflians  of  tfiat  time,;  eacept  that  he  endeavoured 

i»  pootect  Ąim  Catalans.     Af^  tbe  ąiieen^s  dtfath,  be.ł)eoaafte  a^soostaiit  yppwenl it 

the  conrt;  and,  h«4ag  m  imblic  bMsineai^  is  supposed  to  ha^e  amused  Umaelf  bjr 

anting  Jiia  two  ti«ge4ics.    Hf  died  Fębiuary24v  1720-21,  . 

He  was  ttuice  auimad:  by  4>is  Imro  iiist  wifes  he  hąd  no  dńldren;  by  his  thii4» 
afao  was  the  daMghter  of  kiag  James  )iy  thi^  Dguatess  of  t^oiy^bestor,  and  thci  wHk»w 
oftheearl  of  Ao^eaey,  bebad*  beaides  other  cbildren  that  difd  early,  asoivbomi» 
1716,  wbo  died  in  1735,  and  put  an  end  to  the  linę  of  Sheffidd.  Ili^  ^baeryahl^ 
diat  the  duke^s  duree  wives  were  all  widows.    Tbe  dutcbess  died  in  1742. 

His  cbaracter  is  not  to  be  proposed  as  wiMthy  of  imkatioB*  His  religion  he  may 
be  snppooed  to  have  learned  fiom  Hobbes;  and  bis  morality  wassach  as  naturally 
piaaeBds  fiom  loose  opinMn*  His  senimttits  wiA  respect  to  waunA  h»  fiiefcad  up 
in  the  ooort  of  Chailes;  and  his  principles  conceming  property  were  such  as  a  gaming 
aUe  sappttes.  He  was  ceasored  as  oofatom^  and  bas  been  defaided  by  an  instance 
ef  laatrfntinin  to  bis  a&in,  as  if  a  nnn  ought  not  al  once  be  coin^ptod  by  ayańee 
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itid  Mmam,    He  ii  Md,  bowcw,  to  htine  had  much  teiidemeiSs  «nd  to  ha^e  beeft 
fery  ittdy  to  tpologuc  for  hb  violenoci  of  puuoii. 

HebintitMluoeduitotliitcolfectioiioiilyasapoeC;  and,  if  W€  credit  tfae  tettukioiiy 
«r  bit ccmtiemponritt»  he  wis  t  poet  of  no  ^ulgarrank.  But  fr«wir aad llattcry  are 
DOW  at  an  cnd ;  critidiai  la  no  longar  aofteiled  bj  his  bountką,  or  awed  I9  his  ^en^ 
doiir;  and,  being  able  to  take.  a  more  steady  new,  discowers  him  to  be  a  writer  tiisrt 
iometiaiet  gtinunen^  bat  rarely  diinei^  feebly  laborioiis»  and  at  bcst  but  {iretty.  His 
sonpafeoponodounon  topics;  hehope%  andgńewesy  andiepema,  anddcspaits^  and 
njoices,  likeanyotherinakerof  Uttkstanzas;  tobegreat»  hehardlytries;  to  be  gmy. 
is  haidfy  fin  his  powef. 

In  the  Esny  on  Satiie  he  was  aiways  aupposed  to  haie  had  the  help  of  Dryden^ 
His  Essay  on  Poetry  is  the  gieat  woik  for  whkh  he  was  praised  by  Rosoommon^ 
Dryden»  and  Pope;  and  doubdess  by  many  mora,  whose  culogies  hsTe  perished. 

Upon  tfais  pieoe  he  appcars  to  ha*re  set  a  h^  faloe;  fo  he  was  all  his  life-tiflie 
improfing  it  by  siicoesŃve  leyisals,  so  that  diere  is  scaieely  any  poem  to  be  fcund  af 
wjiich  the  lasI  edilion  diftnuioR  front  the  fint  Amongst  other  dianges^  mention 
is  madę  of  same  compositions  of  Dryden,  iHuchwcrewriUniafterthe  firstappearanoe 
of  the  essay. 

At  the  time  wfaen  this  woik  first  appeared,  Milton^s  ftme  was  not  yct  folly  enia* 
blisbed,  and  therefore  Tasso  and  Spcnser  wcre  set  faefiire  him.  ^Fhe  two  laat  linca 
wcre  thcse,    The  epic  poet,  nys  he, 

Matt  aboYe  MUIob^i  lofty  Sasbii  pMnSt, 

Siiooecd  wliere  giwt  Ton|i)Ato»  aiid  whera  gresicr  9pwmr»  lUL 

Tbelastlinei  insucoeedingeditionsy  wasshortened,  and  the  order  ofnamcscontioiied: 
biit  now  Mihon  is  at  last  advanoed  to  the  highest  plaoei  and  the  passage  dwa  sbd- 

Most  ahove  Ta«io*8  iofty  Sigbti  preraH, 
Sucoeed  where  Spenser,  and  ev*n  Milton  &iL 

Amendments  are  seldom  madę  without  some  token  of  a  rent:   łofty  does  not  suit 
Tasso  80  well  as  Milton. 

One  cdebrated  linę  seems  to  be  borrowed.    The  essay  calls  a  perfcct  oharaotar 

A  fimltkn  nouter  wUeh  tha  woM  ne^er  mw. 

Scaliger,  in  his  poems,  terms  Virgil  tim  kbe  montirum.     Sheffield  can  scarcely  be 
sopposed  to  have  read ScsUger^s  poetry;  perfaaps he  fbund  the  words  in  aipiótatioti. 

Of  diis  essay,  which  Dryden  has  exaltied  so  highiy,  it  may  be  jusdy  said,  ^that  the 
pNcepts  are  judicious,  sometimes  new>  and  otei  happily  expressed;  bot  tbere  mr^ 
afier  all  the  emendationą,  many  weak  linei,  and  some  strange  appearances  of  negli- 

gence;  as,  wfaen  he  gires  the  lawsofelegy,  he  insistsaponconnection  and  coherence; 
without  which,  saysbe, 

Tb  episram,  *tl8  point,  *tig  wfast  you  will; 
Bat  not  an  elegy,  norwiitwllii  akUl, 
No  Paaegyric,  nor  a  Ooopar'*  HiU. 

Who  woałd  not  snppose  that  Waller^s  Panegyric  and  Denham^s  Co^)er's  Hill  ^«a«tw 
elegtes?  ^ 

His  verses  are  often  insipid;  but  his  memoits  are  litely  and  agreeaUe;  be  bad  tilM 
pct^Ncoity  and  elegance  of  an  historian^  but  not  the  fire  and  &ncy  rf  a  poet 
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COMCBftWmO 


HIS  GRACE  JND  HIS  WRITINGS. 


i^aae 


^eis 


£ARL  OF  AOSCOMMON. 

UlAr  OK  TBAMtLATCO  VERSB. 

Hary  tbat  aathor!  whose  correct  Essay* 
JteyuiYio  veU  our  pM  Horatian  way. 

DRYDEN. 

ABIAŁOM  AUD  ACHlTOHiSŁ. 

8aAtP«iVBCi3cc  Adriei,  tha  Moms*  fi^esd, 
,  Himielf  a  Mme— In  Saiiliedńo*8  debatę, 
7Vve  to  hit  pnaoe,  bat  not  a  alaTe  of  ttate. 

DRYDEN. 

*      maU  TO  ŁOIO  KOtCOMMOlf. 

How  vUl  fweet  Ovid*8  gbo«t  be  pleafl'd  to  hear 
Hb  ftme  augmcnted  by  an  Ea^Mh  peer  ? 
łknr  he  cmbeUisbes  his  Helen*s  iore, 
Ootdoet  ID  soltoett,  aad  his  sense  improYes. 

DRYDEN. 

PKEPACa  10  Tiacll/S  JBMEIS. 

"  Yoira  ^aaay  oa  Foetry,  wbich  was  published 
vilhoot  a  name,  and  of  wbich  I  was  not  honoureU 
witb  the  eoniidence,  I  read  orer  and  over  with 
maehdelight,  and  as  much  instniction ;  and,  with*^ 
oot  flattenof  yoa»  or  makin;  myself  morę  morał 
tbaa  I  am»  not  withoot  some  envy.     I  was  loth 

f  lo  be  hilonned  how  an  epie  poem  shoukl  be  writ- 
len,  or  how  a  tragedy  sbonM  be  qmtrived  and 
BMaaged  in  better  verse,  and  with  morę  judgmeat, 

I  tiua  I  coold  tea«h  others. 

**  I  fFave  the  unknown  anthor  bis  doe  eom- 
mcndrtion,  I  must  confess ;  byt  who  can  answer 

,  Jsr  me,  and  ibr  the.  rest  of  the  poets  who  heard 
BK  rcad  the  poem,  whether  we  should  not  hAve 

:  been  better  pkased  to  bare  seen  oor  own  names  at 
the  bottom  of  the  title-page?  Perhaps  we  com- 
nended  it  tbe  morę,  that  we  might  seem  to  be 
above  the  4%nsare,"  fcc. 


PRYDEN. 


IBIO. 


"  Tiiis  fs  but  doing  jiistice  to  my  country,  part 
'  of  v1ńch  honoar  will  reflect  on  your  lordship,  who«e 
I  thOMfhN  are  always  just,  yoar  aumbcrs  humoni- 

*  Essay  on  Poetry. 


ous,  your  words  chasen,  yoiir  e^pressions .  sfropg 
and  manly,  your  Terse  flowing}  and' your  taras  as 
bappy  as  they  are  easy.  If  you  wbnld  set  os  morę 
copies,  yoor  example  would  make  alf  preeepts 
needless.  In  the  meantimie,  that'  little  yoii  bave 
wrtt  is  owned,  and  that  particuhirly  by"  the  poott, 
(who  are  a  nation  not  oTer-lavish  of  praise  to  their 
contemporaries)  as  a  particular  ornament  of  our 
langoage:  but' the  sweetest  essences  are  always 
confined  in  the  smaUest  glasses." 


DRYDEN. 

SBPICATIOM  TO  Atf KtliCZtai. 

How  great  and  manly  in  yoar  lordship  is  your 
contempt  of  popular  applanse,  and  your  rettred 
virtae,  whieh  shmes  only  to  a  few,  with  whett^yoit 
live  m  eaiily  and  fineely,  that  you  make  it  elrident 
you  haTe  a  soal  whioh  iscapaUe  of  alt  the  tender* 
ness  of  friendship,  and  that  you  only  retire  3poafw 
self  ftom  those  who  are  not  cap^le  of  retuning 
it !  Your  kindness,  where  you  have  once  placed 
tt,  is  inWolable ;  and  it  is  to  that  only  I  attribufci 
my  happtness  In  your  loTe.  This  makes  me  mora 
easilyfbraake  an  argument,  on  whieh  I  couM  other* 
wise  delight  to  dwell ;  I  mean  your  jndgmcnt  in 
your  cl\oice  of  friends,  because  I  ha¥e  the  hono^ 
to  be  one.  After  which«  I  am  snre,  yoa  will  mora 
eaśily  permit  me  to  be  sOent  in  the  caie  yoo  hava 
taken  of  my  fortuno,  whieh  you  ba^e  rescncd,  nol 
only  from  the  power  of  otbers,  but  from  my  worst 
of  enemios,  my  own  modcsty  and  laziness :  whieh 
&voor,  had  it  heen  employcśl  on  a  morę  deserving 
subject*  had  heen  an  efl*ect  of  justice  in  your  na- 
turę; but,  as  placed  on  me,  is  only  eharity.  Yet 
withal  it  is  conferrcd  on  such  a  man,  as  prefert 
your  kindness  itsekf  before  any  of  its  eonsequenocs ; 
and  wbo  value8,  as  the  greaiest  <yf  your  fiumurs* 
those  of  your  1ove,  and  of  yoor  conirersatioo. 
From  this  constaney  to  yoor  friends  I  might  rea- 
ionably  assume,  that  your  reseotmenta  wouM  be 
as  strong  and  lasting,  if  they  were  not  reetrained 
by  a  nobler  principia  of  good-nature  and  geneiosityg 
for  certainly  it  is  iHe  same  composition  of  mind, 
the  same  reaointion  and  courage,  whieh  makes  the- 
icreatest  frit^nd^hipii  and  the  gr  atest  enmitict.  To 
this  firmncss  in  dli  yoor  actions  (though  yb9  ara 
wanting  in  no  other  omamcats  of  mind  aad 
body,  yet  to  thi^)  I  principałly  ascribe  the  intofcsl 
your  uK>riti  have  acquire<l  >-ou  in  the  royal  fe» 
miiy.     A  priocc  who  i&  constant  to  bimself,  and 
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sfeady  m  alt  bU  uidertakings ;  ooe  with  wbont  the 
characŁer  of  Horace  will  agree : 

Śi  ftactns  illabatnr  orbii, 
Impa^idum  ferient  raiiue. 

Soch  a  one  cannot  but  place  an  esteem,  and  re- 
pote  a  confidence  rai  hiro,  whom  no  adTenity,  no 
change  of  couita,  no  brjbery  of  interett,  or  cabal 
of  lactions,  or  «dvantage8  of  fortunę,  can  remOTe 
lirom  tbe  lóUd  foundationa  of  honour  and  Meliiy. 

Ule  meoa,  prńnus  qui  me  sibi  junxjt,  amoret 
Abstulłt,  ille  habeat  aecum,  8ervetque  sepolcroL 

How  well  jour  lonUhip  will  desenre  that  praiae,  I 
fieed  no  intpiration  to  foreteL  You  bav«  already 
1^  no  room  for  pmphecy:  yonr  early  under- 
takinga  ha^e  been  luch,  in  the  aerYice  of  vour 
king  and  oountry,  when  you  offered  yourself  to 
tbe  mott  dangerout  employment,  that  of  the  sea; 
arbeą  yoa  choae  to  abandon  tboae  delighta  to  whicb 
your  youtb  and  fortunę  dkl  in%ite  you,  to  undeigo 
tbe  basaidf,  and,  wbich  was  wonte,  the  company 
of  ognwMfi  aeamen;  that  jrou  bave  madę  it  evi 
ilent  you  will  rdfuae.  no  opportuńity  of  rendering 
^ouiaelf  uaeful  to  tbe  nation,  when  eitber  your 
courage  or  aonduct  sball  be  iret^uired. 

USHOP  BURNET, 

PIEFACE  TO  III  T.  MOSE*!  UTOFIA, 

Ova  language  ia  now  ccrtainlv  properer  and 
morę  natural  than  it  wat  itonnerly,  chiefly  aiące 
tbe  conection  that  waa  given  by  the  Rebearsal ; 
and  it  ia  to  be  hoped,  that  tbe  Esmy  on  Poetry. 
wbich  may  be  well  matched  witb  tbe  bert  pieces 
of  ita  kind  that  eren  Auguatui^s  age  prodnoed, 
will  liave  a  morę  powerful  operation,  if  dear  senae, 
joined  witb  borne  bot  gentle  reprepA,  can  work 
moraononr  writen,  than  that  mitiiefcifiU  espopang 
ff  them  haa  done. 

ADDI80K. 

tPBOTATOR,   NO.  253. 

Wb  ba^  three  poema  in  our  tongue,  wbich  are 
of  tbe  aame  naturę,  and.each  of  them  a  maater* 
pieoe  in  ita  kind :  tbe  Easair  ęa  TranslatDd  Ycrae, 
tbe  Eaaay  on  Poetiy,  and  tbe  fsaay  on  CrHicaam. 


LORD  LANSDOWKE. 

laSAY  OM  OKKATUaAl.  PŁIGBTB,  ^C. 

Fiarr  Mulgraye  roae,  Roecommon  next,  Ube  lighl» 
To  elear  our  darknem,  and  to  guide  4mr  fltgfat : 
Witb  steadyjttdgmcnt,  and  m  lofty  aonndsp 
Tbey  gave  ua  pattemi,  aad  tbey  aet  us  boandii 
The  Stagyrite  and  Henot  laid  aaide, 
Inform'd  by  them,  we  need  no  fbreign  gnidę; 
Who  aeek  mmi  poetry  a  lasting  name, 
May,  from  their  ieaaon8,1eam  tbe  road  to  Famew 

PRIOR. 

AŁMA,  eamr.  it. 

Ham  the  peet !  bleat  tbe  laya ! 

Wbich  Buckingham  haa  deign'd  to  pruae. 

GARTU 

sitmtAar. 

Now  'Tyber'a  streama  no  oourtly  Galina  aee. 
Bot  anuling  Thamea  ei^oya  hia  Nonnanby. 

POPE. 

casAT  ON  camctsiff. 

Yrr  aome  there  were  among  the  8om:der  few, 
Of  tbooe  who  leaa  preaum*d,  and  better  knew, 
^^Im)  dunit  asaert  tbe  juater  anbient  canae. 
And  here  restoHd  Wit'a  ftmdamental  lawa: 
Such  waa  the  Muae,  wboae  nilea  and  pradice  tell, 
"  NatQre*a  cbief  master-piece  ia  writba^  weXL'* 

POPE. 

MI^EŁŁANICa. 

i 

MusB,  'tia  enough ;  at  length  thy  laboar  ends. 
And  thou  ahalt  live,  for  Buckingham  conunend^ 
Let  crowda  of  critica  now  my  irerae  aaaail, 
liCt  Dennis  write,  and  namekaa  nurobeia  rall : 
Thia  morę  than  paya  whole  yean  of  thmąUeaapaii^ 
Time,  bealth,  and  fortunę,  are  not  lost  in  vain; 
Sheffield  approTca,  conscnting  Phcebus  bends. 
And  I  and  Malioe  from  tbia  bour  are  firiepda. 
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TRE  TBMPLE  OF  DSATH. 

m  IMITATIOM  OF  THB  FUKCH. 

Iv  tbofe  cM  climatet,  where  tbe  Son  appcnrt 
^■wiUingly,  and  hides  bis  fiioe  io  temn^ 
A  immtl  vale  liet  m  a  ftoeit  iffo, 
Oa  wUeh  iadnlgwt  Hearea  <lid  aerar  smile, 
»TIm«  a-thksk  grawe  «f  afod  cypnaa  treaa, 
VłiJdi  Bone,  without  an  awAil  korroor,  neet, 
hlDitf  wither'd  arna,  depńv*d  of  leaTct, 
Whdla  flocl^s  of  iU-pnesaging  birds  reoaivet  i 
Poigoot  are  all  tbe  plantt  that  aoil  will  bear, 
ind  aiater  U  tbe  ooiy  acaMm  tberat 
jfilKnaf  of  gfaves  o*erapread  the  ipaoiatts  ield, 
AnA  tfńoĘ^  of  blood  a  tlkMiltad  ń\en  jrield ; 
'Witaw  itreama,  oppKM^d  witb  carcatieaaad  bonaa^ 
fartOMl  of  gende  muniMifa,  poar  ibrth  groaaa. 
t^  Tak  a  fiunoas  tempie  aUnda, 


HU  ai  the  worid  iUelf,  wbjch  H  oommaads ; 
lUnad  it  ita  figara,  and  Ibar  iroo  gataa 
iKńde  MMkiad,  by  order  of  tbe  Fatet: 
ThHberiiicro«dteoiiie,toQiiecaaiiiioB  gra^e, 
Tbe  fBang,  the  obł,  tbe  nKNiafcb,  a«d  tbe  slaret 
OU  Aga  aiad  Paina,  tboae  e(viU  maa  deplocca, 
iit  ijfUl  baepaia  of  tb'  etemal  doon ; 
AQ  cUd  m  OMonrfdl  blad^s^  wbicb  anily  load 
TKb  fa«f«d  paalls  of  tbia  obaeort  abode ; 
4ad  tapefa,iOf  a  pitcby  aubstance  madai, 
WitbafaMida  of  snoke,  iaeraaie  the  dinnal  tbade. 

A  moiwfcar,  Toid  of  reaton  and  of  tigbt, 
n*  goildeaa  ia,  wbo  laraya  tbia  raabn  of  oigbt  | 
Ber  poaer  e^^tc^ida  o^er  all  tfainga  that  have  braath, 
Icrnd  tyraat,  and  ber  name  it  Deatb. 
Aa  Mneat  olgect  of  our  wondering  eyea 
Wai  newly  offerM  ap  ber  sacriAce ; 
Tb*  a^KMÓig  plaoai  wbere  the  alfar  iCood, 
Yet  bliMbiog  witb  tbe  iur  AiiBeria*a  błood, 
Wben  grioVd  Orantca,  wboM  wibappy  flame 
li  kańas  to  all  a^^M  a'er  cooverBo  witb  Parne, 
Bil  aiad  pDiHM*d  by  Fary  and  Despair, 
Whlfai  Ule  aaerad  tanple  mada  tbb  prayer  t 

**  OnmtdObfl  wbo  in  tby  bands  doat  bear 
Tbal  iroa  «eeptra  nhich  poor  anortak  fear ; 
V7|»imBlingeyeathyaelf,  wapcclert  nooe, 
iid  Mi^pr  igi^  t9ie  bwrel  nor  the  cf9mi ! 


O  tbou,  wbooK  all  manUnd  In  włn  withatand. 
Fach  of  whoM  blood  moft  one  day  ftain  tby  band  f 
O  thou,  who  erery  eye  that  seei  Ihe  light 
Closeft  ibr  ev«r  in  the  shades^Bf  nigfat ! 
OoddcM  attend,  and  heaiten  to  my  grief. 
To  which  thy  power  alone  ean  gi^e  reUef. 
Alas !  f  aik  not  to  defer  my  fate. 
But  witb  my  haplcsi  life  a  shorter  data ; 
And  that  the  Bartb  wonldlb  tts  boireb  btde 
A  wretch,  whom  Hea^en  invadea  on  evcry  dde  r 
That  irom  tbe  tight  of  day  I  oonld  remów, 
And  migfit  baTe  notMng  IHt  me  but  my  loira    ' 

"  Tbott  only  comforUY  of  mtndt  opprmt, 
Tbe  port  wbere  wearted  spiriti  are  at  reit; 
Condoolorto  Elyńmn,  take  my  Ufe, 
My  breait  I  oter  to  thy  mcf«d  knife; 
Sojiiatagract^rpftiaenot,  nordetpiae 
Awilliog,  though  aworthlfasouTifloe. 
Otberą  fthehr  frail  and  mortal  rtata  fergol) 
Befbre  thy  altari  are  not  to  bebioagbt 
Withoutconatnint;  tbe  noia^ofdyiag  ragi, 
Heaps  of  tbe  slain  of  evrry  aea  and  «ge, 
Tbe  blade  aB  reaking  in  the  gore  it  abed, 
With  8ever*d  heads  and  aims  confas^dly  ^pread  { 
Tbe  rapid  flamet  of  a  pcrpetoal  HfC, 
Tlie  groana  of  wretches  rńdy  to  expire : 
This  tragic  aoene  in  iemmr  makea  them  h^, 
Till  that  ii  forc'd  which  they  ihould  fireely  give^ 
YieldiBg  mnrilfingly  what  HeaTen  wiH  hmre, 
Their  feaia  eciipae  the  gloiy  of  their  giwe: 
Before  thy  faoe  they  make  indeccnt  moan. 
And  feel  a  hnndfed  deathi  in  feaiing  Me : 
Thy  iame  becomei  nnhallow^d  in  thek  bfaaat. 
And  he  a  murdererwho  was  a  priesŁr 
But  againat  na  thy  atimgeatfcrcaa  odl. 
And  on  my  bead  let  all  tbe  tempeat  lali ; 
No  mean  ratreat  ahaH  any  wealoiem  ihotr, 
But  eahnly  r  li  expect  tbe  fatal  blow ; 
My  limbs  not  trnnUhig,  in  my  mfaid  ttO'(bar^ 
Plainta  in  my  mootb,  nor  in  my  eyea  a  tear, 
Tlilnk  not  that  Time,  our  wmited  anre  fełiaf, 
That  miiver«l  cnre  fbf  erery  gri^, 
Whoie  aid  to  manTlovn«  oft*  hav«  feond, 
With  Hke  aooeem  can  eter  heal  my  wonnd : 
Tooweak  the  pow«rof  Naturę,  orofArt, 
,  Nothing  b«t  Ottth  oan  aaia  a  bfokatf  haart  I 
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And  that  tlioa  iiiay*il  behold  my  helples  ttate, 
Lenn  the  extreaiert  rigour  of  ^  ry  (mte. " 

Amidst  th'  innumenblf  ^aateooi  timing 
Furia,  the  qaeeQ  of  citiei  d  oes  oonUin, 
(The  hkeMt  towo,  the  liii  ««t,  and  the  bert) 
The  fiur  Almerui  shio^d  i  V«  ve  the  rest : 
From  her  bright  eyes  to^i'  el  m  hopeleM  flame. 
Was  of  our  yooŁh  the  must  ambitioiM  aim ;  - ' 
Her  chains  were  marks  of  honour  to  the  bnv>e, 
She  madę  a  prince  whene'er  ehe  madę  a  tla^e. 
Lot e,  under  whoee  tyraonic  power  I  groaii, 
Shew*d  me  tbis  beauty  ere  ^twas  fally  blown ; 
Her  Umofous  charm^,  and  her  upracttsM  iook, 
Their  fint  asinrance  firom  my  conquest  took ; 
By  wounding  me»  she  1eam'd  ^e  fiital  art, 
And  the  first  sigh  she  had  was  from  my  heart ; 
|lily  eyes,  wHh  tears  moistening  her  snowy  arms, 
Keoder*d  the  tribate  owing  to  her  channs. 
But,  as  I  soonest  of  all  mortals  paid 
My  vow8,  and  to  her  beauty  altan  madę ; 
So,  among  all  thoae  slaves  that  sigh*d  in  vain, 
She  thought  me  oiily  worthy  of  my  chain : 
Łove*s  heavy  burden  my  sobmissiYe  heart 
EndurM  not  long,  before  she  borę  her  part ; 
Ny  ▼iolent  flarae  melted  hor  firocen  breast, 
Ani  in  softsighs  her  pity  she  espressM ; 
Her  i^tle  voice  allay'd  my  ragnigpains, 
And  her  h\r  handssustain^d  me  in  my  chains ; 
£v*n  tears  of  pity  vaited  on  my  moaa. 
And  tender  looks  were  cast  on  one  alone. 
My  hopes  and  dangers  were  less  minę  than  her's, 
Hiose  filPd  her  soul  with  joys,  and  these  with  fears ; 
Our  hearts,  united,  had  the  same  desires,  | 

And  both  alike  bum^d  with  impatient  fircs. 
Too  feithful  Memory  !  1  give  thee  lcave 
Thy  wietched  master  kindly  to  deoeive ; 
Oh,  make  me  not  posKssor  of  her  cliarros, 
let  me  not  find  her  languish  in  my  arms ! 
Past  joys  are  now  my  fancy'8  moamiiil  themes ; 
Make  idl  my  happy  nights  appear  bot  dreams : 
Let  not  fuch  hliss  belbre  my  eyes  be  bitmglit, 
O  hide  those  soenes  from  my  tormenting  thought ; 
And  in  their  plaoe  disdamful  beauty  show; 
If  thon  wouhl'st  not  be  cruel,  make  her  so: 
And,  śomething  to  abale  my  dcep  despair, 

0  let  her  seem  less  gentle,  or  less  fiiir ! 
But  I  in  Tain  flatter  my  wounded  mind; 
K<^er  was  nymph  so  loTely  or  so  kind : 
Ko  cold  repulses  my  desire  supprest, 

1  seldom  sigh*d,  but  on  Almeria*s  breast: 
Of  all  the  passions  wbich  mankind  destroy, 
I  only  felt  excet«  of  love  and  joy : 

1  Jnnumber^d  pleasures  charm*d  my  sense,  aad  they 
Were,  as  my  lorę,  without  the  least  allay, 
As  pure,  alas !  but  not  so  snre,  to  last. 
Por,  like  a  pleasing  dream,  they  are  all  past 
Prom  Hea^en  her  beauties  Hke  fieroe  lightnings 

came, 
Which  break  throagh  darknesa  with  a  glorio«s 

flame; 
Awhilethey  shine,  awhile  our  minds  amase 
Our  wondering  eyes  are  dazzled  with  the  blase ; 
Butfhunderfollows,  whose  resistless  ragę 
Nonę  can  withstand,  and  notbing  can  assnage ; 
And  all  that  light  whicb  those  bright  flashcs  gave, 
Senres  only  to  conduct  us  to  our  grare. 

When  I  had  just  begun  love*8  joys  to  taste, 
(Those  Itill  rewarda  for  fcara  and  dangers  past) 
A  fe\'er  stts^d  her,  and  to  nctthing  brought 
Hic  richest  work  timi  cver  Naturę  «ro«ght 


All  thingt  helów,  alas !  naeertaitt  •«.«« » 
The  firmest  rodu  are  fis^d  npon  the  saad  i 
Under  this  law  bothkfain  aod  kingdomi  bcad» 
And  no  beginung  ts  witmmt  an  enl 
A  sacrifioe  to  Time,  Fale  dooois  ut  all. 
And  at  the  tyranfs  feet  we  daily  lUl : 
Time,  wboMboldhaod  will  bring  alike  to  dmt 
Manktnd,  and  tempkatoo,  mwhiohtbtytnnt 

Her  wasted  fptrits  now  begin  to  Mit, 
Yctpatience  tics  her  toogue  ftom  all  oompliiBtj 
And  inherheartasinarartrfmatns; 
But  yields  at  last  to  her  resistless  pains. 
Thus  while  the  Pe«er,  amoroosofhisprey, 
Through  all  her  veins  makes  hitdelightfol  way, 
Her  fate^s  like  Semele^s;  the  dames  4cfdPoy 
That  beau^  they  too  eagerlyeijoy. 
Her  chaiming  fisce  is  m  its  spring  ^0087*4, 
Pale  grow  the  roses,  and  the  lilics  Mc ; 
Her  skin  has  lost  that  lustre  which  surpaas^d 
llie  Sun*s,  and  «^1  desenr*d  as  long  to  hMt: 

thehaidcstl 


Her  eyetf  which  U8*d  to  pierce  the 

Are  now  disann*d  of  a!l  their  flamcs  and  darts ; 

Those  stars  now  bca^ly  and  slowly  move ; 

Aad  Stckness  triotophs  in  the  tbrone  of  Łov«ti 

The  fevcr  every  moment  mote  pre^ails, 

Its  ragę  har  body  leels,  aad  tongue  beiaails: 

She,  whose  disdain  so  many  lorers  provc, 

Sighs  now  fbr  tormcnt,  as  they  sigh  for  hwe. 

And  with  loiid  cries,  which  fead  the  ncighfciowiiig 

air, 
Wonnds  my  sad  heart,  and  weakens  my  despoir* 
BoCh  men  and  gods  I  charge  now  with  my  lost, 
And,  wild  with  grief,  my  tbongfats  each  other  crmji 
My  heart  and  tongne  labonr  in  both  estremes, 
This  sends  up  humble  prayers,  while  that  blss- 

phemest 
I  ask  their  help,  whose  malice  I  defy. 
And  mingle  sacrilege  with  piety. 
But,  that  which  mnst  yet  morę  peiples  mymind. 
To  loTe  her  truły,  I  must  seem  nnkmd  ^ 
So  uneottcem'd  a  fiice  my  sorrow  wcars, 
I  must  restrain  unruly  iloods  of  teara 
My  eyes  and  tongne  pnt  on  disacmbling  fonns, 
I  show  a  cahnness  in  the  midst  of  storms ; 
I  seem  tohope  whenail  my  hopes  are  gaae. 
And,  almost  dead  with  grief,  disoover  nonę. 
But  who  can  long  deceive  a  loving  ejr^t 
Or  with  dry  eyes  behold  his  mistreas  die ; 
When  passion  had  with  all  its  terroors  brought 
Th*  approaching  daniper  nearer  to  my  thongfatp    • 
Off  CU  a  sudden  foU  the  forcM  disguiae, 
And  shówM  a  sighlng  heart  in  weeping  eyes : 
My  apprehensioas,'  now  no  morę  confinM,  - 
EaqMsM  my  sorraws,  and  betray'd  my  mind. 
The  foir  afflicted  soon  perceives  my  tenn, 
£xplains  my  sighs,  and  theaoe  conclndes  my  fcsii>! 
With  sad  presages  of  her  hopelesB  case, 
She  reads  her  foto  in  my  dojected  face  $ 
Then  feels  my  tnrment,  and  neglects  her  owii,- 
While  I  am  sensiblaof  bers  alone; 
Each  does  the  other*s  burthen  kindly  bear, 
I  (ear  her  death,  and  she  bewatls  my  feor; 
Thoogh  thns  we  sufier  under  Fortunek  daits, 
Tis  oply  those  of  Lorę  which  reaćh  oinr  beartfc 
Mean  while  the  ferer  mocks  at  all  our  tei< 
Grows  by  our  sighs,  and  iwges  at  our  tears : 
Thoeevain  eficctt  ofour  as  Tain  cicsare, 
Ukc  wind  and  oil,  increase  the  fota]  6i<e. 

Almeria  then,  feeiingthedestinies 
Abottt  tofbut her lips,  and  close  bef  eyea.t 
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WeepiDg,  in  miae,  fis^d  her  fiiir  trembliiig  hand, 
And  wHlithcse  wordi  I  acarce  could  undentand, 
Her  pwwn  iń  a  dymg  Toice  exprc8ft*d 
Hałf,  lod  her  siphs,  alas  !  madę  ontthe  rest. 
*'  Tis  past ;  this  pang—  Naturę  gires  o'er  the 
strifb; 
Tlnamust  thy  imstress  kwe,  and  I  my  liie. 
I  dk;  buidying  thine,  the  Fates  may  prove 
Thdr  oooques^  over  me,  but  not  my  knre : 
lliyiiieniory,  my  glory  and  my  pain, 
In  spite  of  Death  itself  shall  stUl  remain. 
DeuestOrontes,  my  bard  &te  denies, 
That  hope  is  the  last  tbing  wfaich  in  us  dies :  [fled, 
From  my  grier^d  breast  all  those  aoft  thoughts  are 
Aod  lorę  aunrive8  it,  though  my  hope  is  dead; 
I  jield  my  liie,  bn^  keqi  my  passion  yet, 
Aod  csa  all  thoughts,  but  of  Onmtes,  quit 

*'  My  iiame  incrMses  as  my  strength  decays ; 
Deitb,  wfaich  puts  out  the  Itght,  the  beat  will 

faise: 
Tbat  stiU  remains,  thouf^  I  from  hence  reniove; 
1  Jose  my  Iover,  but  I  keep  my  love."  [word, 

The  ńghs  which  sent  forth  that  last  tender 
Vp  tow^rń  the  Oeawens  like  abright  meteor  soai^d ; 
Ajm!  the  kind  nymph,  notyetboeftof  channs, 
Fdl  oold  and  br^thless  in  her  loYer^s  arms. 

Goddess,  wbo  now  my  fintę  hast  understood, 
Spsie  but  my  tean,  and  freefy  take  my  blood: 
Beie  kt  me  eod  tb^  story  of  my  cares; 
My  dismal  grief  enough  the  rest  declares. 
Jud$£]2gmrii3rall  tłus  misery  diq>lay'd, 
WhsthiaJLim^t  not  to  implore  thy  aid : 
Tlngiajnrsłve,  reproacbes  on  me  draws; 
Kerer  sad  wislies  bad  so  just  a  cause. 

Cooie  tbęn,  my  on|y  hope  ;  in  every  place 
Umu  visttest,  jnen  tremble  at  thy  lace, 
And  fear  thy  name :  once  let  thy  latał  hand 
Fali  on  a  swain  that  does  the  blow  demand. 
Youcbsafe  thy  dart ;  I  need  not  one  of  those, 
yrńik  vhich  tiiou  dost  un  wił  ling  kings  depose ; 
A  «ekome  dcath  the  slightsst  wound  can  bring. 
And  firee  a  Soal  alreaidy  on  her  wing. 
Without  thy  aid,  most  miserable  I 
Most  ever  wisb,  yet  not  obtain  to  die. 


ODE  OK  LOVE. 


Łet  oChers  songs  or  satires  write, 
FfOTQk'd  by  ranity  or  spite ; 
My  Muse  a  nobler  cause  shall  mov€. 
Te  sonnd  akmd  the  praise  of  IjOyc  : 
That  gentle,  yet  resistless  heat, 
Wbich  raises  men  to  all  things  good  and  great : 
Whtle  otber  passions  of  the  mind 
To  k>w  brutality  debase  mankind,  4fc 
By  Łxyve  we  are  abore  ouTselves  tffl|d. 
C^  LoTe,  thou  trance  dirinc !  in  wmch  the  Soul, 
Cndogg'd  with  worklly  cares,  may  rangę  without 
contrr>I;  [can  teach 

And,  soańng  to  her  Flearen,  from  thence  inspir^d 
Htghmysteries,  abo^e  poor  Reaaon^s  ^ble  reach. 

To  weak  óld  age,  Prudence  some  aid  may  prove, 

Aodcufb  those  appetites  that  faintly  move ; 

Bat  aiU,  impetuous  youth,  is  tam^d  by  nothing 

less  than  Lorę; 
Of  mc  n  toG  lOttgh  for  peace,  too  rude  for  arts, 
Lore^s  power  can  penetrate  the  hardcst  bcarts;  • 


And  through  the  dosest  pores  a  passage  €nd, 

like  that  of  light,  to  shine  o^er  all  the  mind. 

The  want  of  lo\'e  does  both  extreme8  produce ; 

Maids  are  too  nice,  and  men  as  much  too  loose ; 

While  eąual  good  an  amorous  couple  find« 

She  makes  him  constant,  and  be  makes  ber  kind. 
New  charms  in  vain  a  lo%'er'&  faith  would  prove^ 
Hcrmits  or  bed-rid  men  they'll  sooner  move : 

The  feir  inreigler  will  but  sadly  find 

l*here*s  no  such  euniąch  as  a  man  in  love. 
But  when  by  his  chaste  nymph  embracM, 
(For  Love  makes  all  embraces  chaste) 
Tben  the  tranaported  creature  can 
Do  wonders,  and  is  morę  than  man.    , 

Both  Heaven  and  Earth  would  our  desires  confme; 

But  yet  in  Tain  both  Hearen  and  Eaith  combine, 

Unleas  where  Love  blesaes  tbe  great  design. 

Hymen  makes  fest  tbe  band#  but  Lo¥e  the  heart; 

He  the  IboPs  god,  thou  Ńatuie's  Hymen  art ; 

Wboee  laws,  once  broke,  we  are  not  hdd  by  lorce. 

But  tbe  CaIsc  brcach  itsclf  is  a  diTorce. 

For  Love  the  miser  will  his  gold  despise, 
The  false  grow  fajthful,  and  the  Ibolish  wise ; 
Cautious  tbe  young,  and  complaisant  the  old, 
The  cruel  gentle,  and  the  ooward  bold. 

llHłu  glorious  Sun  within  our  soub, 

Whose  influence  to  much  controls ; 

Ev'n  duli  and  hea^y  lumps  of  Lorę, 

Quicken'd  by  thee,  morę  livdy  move ; 
And,  if  their  heads  but  any  substance  hołd, 
Love  ripens  all  that  dross  into  the  pumt  gold. 

In  Heaven'8  great  work  thy  part  is  'such, 
That,  master-like,  thou  giT'st  the  last  great  touch 

To  HeaTen's  own  master-pieoe  of  man ; 
And  finishest  what  Naturę  but  began : 
Thy  happy  stroke  can  into  softness  brhig 
Reason,  that  rough  and  wrangling  tbing. 

From  childhood  upwards  we  decay, 
And  grow  but  greater  children  erery  day  t 
To  Reason,  how  can  we  be  said  to  rise  ? 
So  many  cares  attend  the  being  wise, 
*Tis  rather  falling  down  a  precipice. 
From  Sense  to  Reason  unimprov*d  we  moye ; 
We  oniy  then  advance,  when  Reason  tums  to  Love« 

Thou  reignest  o^er  óur  eartbiy  gods ; 
Uncrown'd  by  thee,  their  other  crowns  are  loads  ; 
One  Beauty*8  smile  their  meanest  courtier  brings 
Rather  to  pity  than  to  envy  kings; 
His  fellow  slaTes  be  takes  them  now  to  be, 
Favour'd  by  Łove,  perhaps,  much  less  than  he« 

For  Loye,  the  timorous  bashful  maid 
Of  nothing  but  denying  is  afraid ; 

For  lAve  she  overcomcs  her  shame, 
Forsakęs  her  fortunę,  and  forgets  her  feme  ; 
Yet,  if  but  with  a  constant  loYcr  "blest, 
Thanks  HeaveQ  for  that,  and  ncver  miuds  the  rest. 

Łore  is  the  salt  of  life ;  a  higher  taste 
It  giTes  to  pleasure,  and  then  makes  it  last 
Those  sligbted  &voun  which  celd  nymphs  dispense^ 
Merę  common  connters  of  the  sense, 
Defective  both  in  metal  and  in  mcasure, 
A  lover^  fiuicy  ooins  into  a  treasure. 
,How  Tast  the  subject !  what  a  boundless  storę 
Of  bright  ideas,  shining  all  befbre  ! 
TheMuse'ssighs  forbid  me  to  girc  o*er ! 
But  the  kind  god  incites  us  various  ways^ 
And  now  I  find  him  all  my  ardour  raise. 
His  precepts  to  perform,  as  well  as  praisOi 
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:ELEGy  TO  THE  DUTCHESS  OF  R-^ — . 

Thou  lovcly  8lave  to  a  rude  husband'8  will. 
By  Naturę  usM  so  well,  by  bim  io  ill  t 
For  all  tbat  grief  we  sec  your  mind  endare, 
Your  glass  presents  you  with  a  pleasing  cure. 
Those  maids  you  envy  for  their  happier  itate. 
To  have  your  form,  would  gladly  bave  yourCatę  j 
And  of  like  slavery  each  wife  complains, 
Witho.1t  such  beauty^s  help  to  bear  her  chains. 
Husbands  likę  bim  we  every  where  may  sec ; 
But  where  can  we  behold  a  wife  likc  thee  ? 
"WTiłlp  to  atyrant  you  by  Fate  arc  ty*d. 
By  Love  you  tyrannize  o'cr  all  beside : 
Those  eyes,  though  wecping,  can  no  pity  morę ; 
Worthy  our  grief  I  roorc  wortby  of  our  love ! 
You,  while  so  feir  (do  Fortune  what  she  please) 
Can  be  no  morę  in  pain  than  we  at  ease; 
Unless,  unsatisficd  with  all  our  vowf, 
Your  Taią  ambition  so  unbounded  growa, 
Tbat  you  repine  a  huaband  should  escape 
Th'  united  ibrce  of  such  a  face  and  shape. 
If  so,  alas !  for  all  those  cbarming  poweiSy 
Your  case  is  just  as  desperate  as  ours. 
£xpect  that  birds  should  only  sing  to  you, 
And,  as  you  walk,  that  ev'ry  tree  should  bow ; 
£xpect  those  stątues,  as  you  pass,  should  bu^n ; 
And  that  with  wonder  men  should  statues  tum ; 
Such  beauty  is  enough  to  give  things  life, 
But  not  to  make  a  husband  love  his  wife : 
A  husba^U^worse  than  statues,  or  than  trees ; 
Colder  Chan  those,  less  sensible  than  these. 
Then  from  so  duli  a  care  your  thoughts  remove. 
And  waste  not  sighs  you  only  owe  to  Love. 
'Tis  pity,  sighs  from  such  a  brcast  should  par^, 
Unleas  to  ease  some  doubtrulloYcr^s  heart ; 
Who  dies,  becausc  be  must  too  justly  prize 
^^Tiat  yet  the^ftcOl  poesessor  does  despise. 
Thus  pTecious  jewels  ainong  Indians  grow, 
Wha  nor  their  use,  nor  wondrous  value,  know ; 
'Mtwe,  for  those  bright  treasures,  tempt  the  main, 
And  hazard  life  for  what  the  fools  disdain. 


A  LETTER  FROM  SEJ. 

Fairest,  if  time  and  abscnce  can  incline 

Your  hrart  tQ  wandering  thoughts  no  morc  than 

minę;  . 

Then  shall  my  band,  as  changeless  as  my  mmd, 
From  your  glad  eyes  a  kindly  welcome  find  j 
Then,  while  this  notę  my  constancy  assures, 
You  *11  be  almostas  pleasM,  as  1  with  yours. 
And  trust  me,  when  I  feel  that  kind  relief, 
Absence  itself  awile  suspends  its  grief: 
So  may  it  do  with  you,  but  strait  return  ; 
For  it  wcre  cruol  not  sometime«  to  moum 
His  fate,  who,  this  long  time  he  keeps  away, 
Moums  all  the  night,  and  sighs  out  all  the  day ; 
Grieviug  yet  morę,  when  he  reflects,  that  you 
Must  not  be  happy,  or  must  not  be  trae. 
But  sińce  to  me  it  seems  a  blacker  fetę 
To  be  inconstant,  than  unfortunate; 
Bemember  all  thoiie  vows  between  us  post, 
V^hen  I  from  all  I  value  parted  last; 
May  you  alike  with  kind  impatience  bum ; 
And  somethink  mis^s  till  I  with  joy  return ; 
And  soon  may  pity  in?  Hcaren  that  blcasmg  gire, 
As  in  the  hopcs  of  that  aJ<me  I  lirę. 


£X>VE*S  SLAVERr^ 

Grate  fops  my  cnvy  now  beget, 

Who  did  my  pity  moye ; 
They,  by  the  right  of  wanting  wit, 

Are  free  from  cares  of  love. 

Turks  hcmour  foolą,  because  they  wre. 

By  that  defcct,  secu^e 
From  slavcry  and  toils  of  war, 

Which  all  the  reit  endure. 

So  I,  who  sufler  cold  neglect 
And  waunds  from  Celia^a  eyes^ 

Begin  extremely  to  respcęt 
These  fools,  that  seem  so  wise. 

'Tis  tme,  tbey  fondly  aefc  their  bearta 

On  things  of  ną  delight ; 
To  pass  all  day  for  men  of  partSi 

Tbey  paas  tdone  the  night 

But  Cdia  uerer  breaks  tbeir  reiią 
Such  senrants  she  disdams ; 

And  so  the  fops  are  duły  blest, 
Wl^ile  I  epdure  her  chains. 


CH 


THE  DREAM^ 

Rbadt  to  throw  me  at  the  foet 
Of  that  fair  nymph  whom  I  adone^ 

Impatient  those  deltghts  to  meet 
Which  I  enjoy'd  the  night  befocej 

» 

By  ber  wonted  acomful  brow, 

Soon  the  fond  mistake  I  fiąd ; 
Ixion  moum'd  his  errour  so, 

When  Juno*8  Ą)rm  the  ck>ud  x^S9^^ 

Sleep,  ts>  make  its  charms  morę  prizM^ 
Than  waking  joys,  which  most  prevaił^ 

Had  cunningly  itself  disguis*d 
In  a  shape  that  could  not  fail, 

There  my  Celia's  ^lowy  arms, 

Brrasts,  and  other  parts  morę  dear, 

£xposing  new  and  unknown  charms. 
To  my  transported  soul  appear. 

Then  you  so  much  ktndneąs  show, 

My  despair  deluded  fties ; 
And  indulgcnt  dreams  bestow 

What  your  cruelty  denie^. 

Blush  nqt  that  f^ur  image  Love 

Naked  to  my  fency  brought ; 
Tis  hard,  methiuks,  to  disapprore 

The  joys  I  feel  without  your  feulk 

Wonder  not  a  fancy*d  bliss 

Can  such  griefs  as  minę  remove  ; 

That  honour  as  fontastic  is, 

Which  makes  you  siight  such  coiflttt|it  lofBb 

The  virtue  which  you  ralue  bo, 

Is  but  a  fanry  frail  and  rain; 
Nothing  is  solid  here  below, 

£xcept  my  1qvc  and  yóur  disijaiiit 
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TO  miB  WBO  «ccvin>  him  ov 
BEISG  T90  SENSUAL  IN  HIS  UOVB. 

TmyK  not,  my  fiiir,  'tis  sin  or  shame. 

To  bleas  the  mao  who  so  adores ; 
Nor  give  so  hard,  ui^ust  a  name 

To  all  those  {avoura  he  imploresr 
Beaoty  is  Heaven'8  most  bounteoos  %}h  estecmM, 
^ame  by  love  men  are  from  vice  redeem^d. 

Yet  wish  not  vain1y  for  a  loye 
Ffom  all  tbe  forcc  of  naturę  elear  ; 

fhai  is  resen^d  for  those  above, 
And  'tis  a  fault  to  claim  it  herc. 

For  seosual  joys  ye  scorn  that  we  should  love  ye, 

9ot  iov«y  withont  them,  is  as  much  abov«  ye* 


THE  WARNING. 

J^orias,  who  waste  yonr  thoughts  and  youth 

lo  passioD's  foqd  extremes, 
Who  «lream  of  wQmen's  love  knd  trutb. 

And  doat  upon  yoar  dreams : 

I  should  not  here  your  fanoy  take 

Prom  suck  a  pleasing  state, 
Werę  you  not  surę  at  last  to  wake. 

And  fiod  your  iault  too  late. 

Then  leam,  betimes,  thie  1q|ve  vhich  crowns 

Oor  cares  is  aU  but  wiles, 
CompQa*d  of  fiilse  faotastic  frowns. 

And  soft  dissembiing  smiles. 

With  anger,  vhich  sometimc^s  tbcy  fei|^ 

They  cniel  tyrants  prove ; 
^ldA  then  tnm  flatterers  again, 

With  as  affected  love, 

^  if  some  injury  was  meant 

To  those  they  kindly  os^d, 
Those  lovers  are  the  most  conten^ 

That  have  been  still  refus'd. 

8ince  each  bas  in  his  hosom  nurst 

A  felse  and  fawning  fbe, 
nis  jost  and  wise,  by  strildng  first, 

To  'scape  the  fiital  blow. 


TO  AMORETTA. 

Whek  1  beld  out  against  your  eyes, 

You  took  the  surest  course 
Ą  heart  unwary  to  surprise, 

You  iie^er  could  take  by  lorce, 

JPovever,  though  I  stri^e  no  morę, 
■  The  fńt  will  now  be  priz'd, 
Which,  tf  sorrender^d  up  beibre, 
Perhapf  had  been  despisM. 

Bot,  gentle  Amoretta^  though 

1  cannot  lorę  resjst, 
Thiak  not,  wben  3rou  hare  caught  me  so^ 

To  nse  me  as  you  list. 

]teQi0taiicy  or  coldness  will 

My  foolisb  heart  reclaim ; 
Then  I  eome  off  with  hononr  still, 

But  yoDj  alas !  with  shame* 


A  heart  by  ki^/dness  only  gaio^d. 
Will  a  dcar  conqucst  prove ; 

And,  to  be  kept,  must  bo  maintain'd 
At  Yast  expeose  of  |ove. 


THE  FENTUEE. 

Oif,  how  I  languish !  what  a  strange 

Unruly  fierce  desire ! 
My  spints  feei  some  wondrous  change, 

My  heart  is  all  on  fire, 

Now,  all  ye  wiscr  thoughts,  away, 

In  vain  3rour  tale  yo  tell 
Of  patient  hopes,  and  duli  delay, 

Love's  foppish  part ;  ferewell. 

Suppose  one  week*s  dclay  would  giva 

AU  that  my  wishes  moTe ; 
Who,  who  so  long  a  time  can  live, 

Stret«:hM  on  the  rack  of  Lovv  ^ 

Her  soul,  perhaps,  is  too  sublimę, 

To  like  such  8lavish  fear; 
Discretion,  jirudence,  all  is  crłme, 

If  once  condemnM  by  her. 

When  honour  does  the  sokłicr  cali 

To  some  unequal  fight, 
Refiolv'd  to  conqucr,  or  to  fali, 

Before  his  geiieral'6  sight  ^ 

Advanc'd  the  happy  hero  lives; 

Or,  if  ill  Fate  denies, 
The  noble  rashness  Heaven  forgive8. 

And  gloriously  he  dies. 


INCONSTAI^CY  EKCUSED. 

SOMC. 

I  MUST  confess,  I  am  untnie 

To  Gloriana's  eyes ; 
But  he  that^s  smil^d  upon  by  you, 

Must  all  the  world  despise, 

In  winter,  fires  of  little  worth 

£x<!ite  our  duli  desire ; 
But  when  the  Sun  breaks  kindly  forth, 

Those  fainter  flames  expire. 

Then  blame  mc  not  for  slighting  now 

What  I  did  once  adore ; 
O,  do  but  this  one  change  allow. 

And  I  can  change  no  morę: 

Pixt  by  your  never-failing  charms, 

Till  I  with  age  dccay, 
Till  languishing  within  your  wna, 

I  sigh  my  boul  away* 


SONG. 

Oir,  conceal  that  charming  creature 
From  my  wondering,  wishing  eyes  \ 

Every  moUon,  every  feature, 
Does  some  ravish'd  beart  tsurprisej 

But,  oh !  I  sighing,  sighing,  see 

The  happy  swain !  she  ue'er  can  be 

False  to  him,  or  kind  to  me. 
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Yet,  if  I  cooM  humbly  show  her, 

Ah'  how  wretcbed  I  remain; 
'Tis  not,  surę  a  thing  below  her, 

StitVto  pity  80  much  pain. 
The  godi  some  pleasure,  pkasure  take, 
Happy  as  themseWes  to  make 
Tboee  who  suffer  for  ŁUeir  sake. 

Since  your  hand  alone  was  gircn 
To  a  wretch  not  worth  your  care ; 

like.  some  angei  sent  from  Heaven, 
Come,  and  raise  me  from  dcspair. 

Your  heart  I  cannot,  caanot  mias, 

And  I  desire  no  other  bliss; 

Let  all  the  worki  besides  be  his. 


DESPAIR. 

Alt  hopeless  of  relief, 

Incapable  of  rest, 
In  rain  I  striire  to  rent  a  gnef 

That*s  not  to  be  expre6t 

Tkis  ragę  within  my  reins 

No  reason  can  remore ; 
Of  all  the  mind'8  most  oruel  pains, 

The  sharpest,  surę,  is  love. 

Yet  while  I  langahh  so. 

And  on  thee  vainły  cali ; 
Take  heed,  fur  catise  of  all  my  woe, 

What  fate  may  thee  befialL 

Ungrateful,  cruel  fanlts 

Suit  npt  thy  gentle  ses ; 
Hereafter,  how  will  guilty  thoughts 

Thy  tender  cooscience  vex ! 

When  welcome  Death  shall  bring 

Kelief  tp  wretched  me. 
My  soul  en]arg'd,  and  once  on  wing, 

In  hastę  will  fly  to  thee. 

Wben  in  thy  lonely  bed 

My  ghost  its  moan  shall  make» 
With  saddest  signs  that  I  am  dead. 

And  dead  for  thy  dear  sake; 

Struck  with  that  conscious  blow, 

Thy  Ycry  soul  will  start: 
Pale  as  my  shadow  tbou  wilt  grow, 

And  cold  as  is  thy  heart 

Joo  late  remorse  will  then 

Unthnely  pity  show 
To  him,  who,  of  all  mortal  men^ 

Did  most  tby  talue  know. 

Yet,  with  this  brokcn  heart, 

I  wish  thou  nevcr  be 
Tormented  with  the  thousandth  part 

Of  what  I  feet  for  thee. 


0X  APPREHENSIOy  OF  LOSING 

WBAT  HE  HAD  NEWLY  CAIKED. 
IN    IMITATION   OF  OVID. 

StTRB  I  of  all  men  am  the  first 
That  evcr  was  by  kindness  curst, 
"Who  mnst  my  only  bliss  bemoan. 
And  am  by  bappiness  undone. 


Had  I  at  distance  only  sech 
That  lovely  fice,  I  might  have  been 
With  the  delightfiil  object  pleas*d. 
But  not  With  all  this  passion  8eiz*d. 

When  afterwards  so  ncar  I  came 
As  to  be  scorcb'd  in  Beanty^s  flame ;' 
To  so  much  softness,  so  much  sense, , 
Reason  itself  madę  no  defetoce. 

What  pleasing  thoughts  possess^d  my 
When  littie  favoars  show^d  you  kind ! 
And  though,  when  coldness  oft  prevaiPd, 
My  heart  wovkld  sink,  and  spirits  iail*d, 
Yet  willtngly  the  yokc  I  borę. 
And  alKyour  chainsas  bracelets  wore : 
At  your  lov>d  feet  all  day  would  lie, 
Desiring,  without  knowing  why ; 
For,  not  yut  blest  within  your  arms, 
Who  could  have  thought  of  half  your  cbanss  ? 
Clumns  of  such  a  wondrous  kind, 
Words  we  cannot,  must  i^oi  find, 
A  body  worthy  of  your  mind. 
Fancy  could  ne'er  so  high  reflect^ 
Nor  love  itself  soch  joys  expect 

After  such  embraces  past, 
Whose  memory  will  ever  last, 
Love  is  still  reflecting  back  i 
All  my  soul  is  on  a  rack  : 
To  be  in  HcU  's  sufficient  eorse, 
But  to  foli  from  Heaven  is  worse. 
I  liv'd  in  grief  ere  this  I  knew, 
But  then  I  dwelt  in  darkness  too. 
Ofgainsalas!  I  could  not  boast ; 
But  little  thought  how  much  I  lost. 

Now  heart-devouring  eagerness* 
And  sharp  iropatience  to  possess ; 
Nowrestlesscares,  consuming  fires, 
Anxious  thoughts,  and  6eroe  dcsires, 
Tear  my  heah  to  that  degree, 
For  ever  fix*d  on  only  thee: 
Then  all  my  comfort  is,  I  shall 
Live  in  thy  anns,  or  not  at  all« 


THE  R^COKCILEMENTn 

SOMC 

CoMB,  let  uś  now  resoWe  at  last 

To  live  and  love  in  quiet ; 
Wo*ll  tie  the  knot  so  \ery  fost, 

That  Time  shall  ne^cr  untie  it. 

The  truest  joys  they  scldom  prore, 
Who  free  firom  ąuarrcls  live ; 

*Ti8  the  most  tender  part  of  love, 
Each  other  to  forgirc. 

When  least  I  sepm'd  concem'd,  I  took 

No  plcasure,  nor  no-iest; 
And  when  I  fcignM  ąn  angry  look, 

Alas !  I  loyM  jrou  best. 

Own  but  the  same  to  mc,  you^U  find 

How  blest  will  be  our  fote ; 
Oh,  to  be  happy,  to  be  kind, 

Surę  nerer  is  too  late. 


SONG. 

From  all  uneasy  passions  free, 
Reyenge,  ambition,  jeak>usy. 
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Contnted  I  had  beeii  too  blest, 
If  IiOve and  yoa  had  iet  me  rest: 
YettbatdullUie  Inwdespise; 

Safe  from  your  eyes, 
I fear^d no grief,  but tben Ifound no joys. 

Amidft  a  thousand  kind  desires, 
Which  Beauty  mores,  and  Love  inspires  ; 
SufCb  pangs  I  fed  of  tender  feąr, 
Vu  hcart  so  soft  as  minę  can  bcar : 
Yet  rU  defy  tbe  worst  of  harms  ; 

Such  ai«  your  channs, 
Tis  wortb  a  lifc  to  dk  within  your  arms. 


TO  A  CO^UET  BEAUTY. 

FioM  wars  and  plagucs  come  no  such  hanatfi 

As  fnm  a  nympli  so  fuli  of  charms, 

So  much  s«-eetacss  in  her  fiice, 

In  her  motioos  such  a  grace, 

b  her  kind  inviting  eyes 

Soch  a  soft  cnchantment  lies, 

That  «e  plcase  oonelves  too  sood, 

And  are  with  empty  hopes  imdone. 

After  all  her  softness,  we 
Aie  bot  slaveSy  while  she  is  iree; 
Fiee,  alas !  from  all  desire, 
£ieqit  to  set  the  worki  on  fire. 

Thott,  €ur  dissembler,  dost  hut  thui 
Dpcenre  tbysclf,  as  well  as  us. 
like  a  restless  monarcb,  tbou 
WonUsŁ  rather  force  mankind  to  bow, 
And  Tentore  round  the  world  to  roam^ 
Hen  goveni  peaceably  at  home. 
But  trust  me,  Celia,  trust  me,  when 
Apollo^s  self  iuttpatet  my  pen. 
One  hour  of  loTe's  delight  ontweighs 
Whole  years  of  uniYersal  praise  ; 
And  one  adorer,  kindly  U8'd, 
Cires  tnurjoys  tlian  crowds  re(us'd. 
Por  what  does  youth  and  beauty  serve  } 
Why  morę  than  ftll  your  sex  deserve  ? 
Why  such  soft  alluring  arts 
To  charm  our  eyes,  and  melt  our  hearts  } 
By  our  loas  you  nothing  gain : 
Unleai  you  Une,  you  ^itase  in  yaim 


TttB  RELAPSR 

ŁiK£  chiVlien  ni  a  starry  night, 
Wben  1  beheld  those  eyes  bcfore, 

2  gazM  with  womder  and  delight, 
Insensible  of  all  their  power. 

I  |ila3r'd  aboat  tbe  flame  so  long, 
At  last  I  felt  the  scordung  fire; 

My  hopes  were  weak,  my  passion  stroog, 
And  I  lay  dying  with  desire. 

By  all  the  helps  of  hnman  art, 
I  jost  Tecover'd  so  much  seose, 

Aa  toavoid,  with  heavy  heart, 
The  &ir,  but  hUtl,  influence. 

But,  sińce  you  shine  away  despair, 
And  now  my  sighs  no  longer  shun, 

Ko  Peisian  in  his  aealous  piayer 
So  much  adores  the  rising  Sun. 


If  oDce  again  my  tows  displease, 
There  never  was  so  lost  a  Iover  $ 

In  love,  that  languishingdisease^ 
A  sad  relapae  we  ne'er  reoover. 


THE  RECOVER\\ 

SiGHiNG  and  langulshing  I  lay, 
A  strangcr  grown  to  all  deligbt, 

Passing  with  tedious  thoughts  the  day. 
And  with  unquiet  dreams  the  night. 

For  your  dear  sake,  my  only  care 
Washow  my  fiital  lovc  to  hide; 

For  ever  drooping  with  despair, 
Neglecting  all  the  world  beside : 

Tiil,  like  some  angel  from  above, 
ODmelia  camc  to  ray  relief ;'. 

And  then  I  found  the  joys  of  love 
Can  make  amends  for  all  the  grief« 

Those  pleasing  hopes  I  now  pursue 
Might  filii  if  you  could  prove  ui\}ust ; 

But  promises  firom  Heaven  and  you, 
Who  is  so  impk>us  to  mistrust  ? 

Hcre  all  my  doubCś  and  troubles  end. 
One  tender  word  my  seul  assures ; 

Kor  am  I  vain,  sińce  I  depend 
Nolon  my  own  desert,  but  yours. 


THE  CONVERT. 

Ds^ECTiD,  as  tnie  conirerts  die. 
But  yet  with  ferrent  thoughts  inflamM^ 

So,  fiurest !  at  your  feet  I  lie, 
Of  all  my  sex-s  faults  ashamM. 

Too  long,  alas!  havelabus*d  y. 

Love'8  Innocent  and  sacred  flamc^ 
And  that  divinest  power  have  us*d 

To  laugh  at,  as  an  idle  name. 

But  sińce  so  Ireely  I  confess 

A  crime  which  nuty  your  seom  produo^ 
AUow  me  now  to  make  *it  less 

By  any  jnst  and  fair  eiccuse* 

I  tben  did  vulgar  joys  pursue» 

Yaricty  was  all  my  bliss ; 
But  ignorant  of  love  and  you, 

Uow  could  I  choosc  but  do  amiss  ? 

If  ever  now  my  wandering  eyes 
Seek  out  amuseiAents  aa  before ; 

If  e'er  I  look,  but  to  despise 
Such  channs,  and  value  yours  the  morę ; 

May  sad  remorse,  and  guilty  shame, 
Revengc  your  wrongs  on  fiiithloss  me ; 

And,  what  I  tremble  evcn  to  nanic, 
May  I  losc  all  in  losing  thee  ! 


THE  PICTURE. 

IH    IMITATIOM   OP  ANACKfiOM. 

Titou  fiattcrcr  of  all  the  fiur, 
Come  with  all  your  skill  and  carc; 
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I>faw  me  such  a  shape  and  face, 
As  your  flattery  would  disgracc 
Wish  not  tbat  shc  vould  appcar, 
Tis  well  for  you  she  is  not  here: 
Scarce  can  you  uith  safety  see 
Ali  her  charms  de8crib'd  by  me^ 
I,  alas  I  the  danger  know, 
I,  alas!  bave  feltthe^low; 
Mourn,  as  lost,  my  fonncr  days, 
That  never  sung  of  Celia*s  praise  ; 
And  thosc  few  tbat  lire  behiud 
I  shall  blest  or  wretched  find, 
Oniy  jost  as  sfae  is  kind. 

t^ith  her  temptiog  eyes  begin, 
Eyes  that  would  draw  angels  ia 
To  a  seoood  sweeter  sin. 
Oh,  those  wantOD  rolling  eyet! 
At  each  glance  a  lover  dies : 
Make  thcm  bright,  yet  make  them  ^R-lDing, 
Jjst  them  look  both  kind  and  killing.' 

Next,  draw  her  forehead ;  then  her  nose. 
And  lips  jost  opcning,  that  disciose 
Teeth  so  brigbt,  and  breatb  so  swe«t, 
So  much  beautY,  so  much  wit. 
To  our  very  soiil  they  strike, 
AU  our  senses  pleasM  alike. 

But  so  pure  a  wbite  and  red, 
Never,  never,  ćanbesaid: 
What  are  words  in  su(jh  a  case  ? 
What  is  paint  to  such  a  face  ? 
How  should  either  art  arail  us? 
Fancy  hereitself  must  fail  us. 

In  her  looks,  and  in4er  mkn^ 
Such  a  graceful  air  isseen, 
That  if  you,  with  all  your  art, 
Can  but  reach  the  smallest  part; 
Next  to  her,  the  matchless  she. 
We  shalł  wonder  most  at  theo. 

Then  her  ncck,  jmd  breasts,  and  hair, 

Xn^j  her ^but  my  charmiuc  fair 

Does  in  a  thousand  things  exccl, 
Which  I  must  not,  dare  not  tell. 

How  go  on  then  ?  Oh  '  I  see 
A  loYcly  Vcnus  drawn  by  thee ; 
OJi^how  feur  shedocs  appcarl 
Touch  it  ooly  here  and  thcre. 
Make  her  yet  seem  morę  divine, 
Your  Venus  then  may  look  like  minc, 
Whose  bright  form  if  once  you  saw, 
YoQ  by  her  would  Yenus  draw. ' 


ON 

DON  ALONZO'S  BEING  KILLED  IN 
PORTUGAL, 

tłPON  ACCOWNT  OF  THB  IKFANTA,    IJ«  THE  YSAR    16S3. 

Iif  such  a  cause  no  Muse  should  fiiil 

To  bear  a  moumful  part ; 
'Tis  j  ust  and  noble  to  bewail 

The  fate  of  falł*n  desert 
In  vain  ambitious  hopes  designHi 

To  make  his  soul  aspire, 
If  iovc  and  beauty  had  nut  join*d, 

To  raise  a  brighter  furę. 

Amidst  so  many  dangerous  foes 

How  weak  the  wisest  provc  ! 
Reąson  itself  would  scarce  oppose, 

And  seehUB  agrced  with  lov6. 


If  from  tbe  glorious  height  be  fklli, 

He  greatly  darirtg  dies ; 
Or  mounting  where  brigbt  beauty  caSiś, 

An  empire  is  the  prizc. 


THE  SURPRTSE. 

Sapeły  perhaps  duli  crowds  admirc; 
But  I,  alas !  am  all  on  fire. 
Like  him  who  thought  in  childhood  past 
That  dirc  disease  which  kill^d  at  Ust, 
I  dm*st  have  swom  I  lov*d  before. 
And  fancy'd  all  the  danger  o'er  ;. 
Had  felt  the  pangs  of  jcalous  pain, 
And  borne  the  bksts  oSf  cold  disdain ; 
Then  reapM  at  Icngth  the  mighty  gaintf, 
l'hat  fuli  reward  of  all  our  pains ! 

But  what  was  all  such  grief  or  joy, 
That  did  my  heedless  ears  employ  ? 
Merc  dreams  of  feign'd  fantastic  powen^ 
But  the  disease  of  idle  hours ; 
Aniusement,  humour,  ajfcctation, 
Compar'd  with  this  sublimer  paision, 
Whose  raptures,  bright  as  thosc  aboYe, 
Outshine  the  flames  of  zeal  or  love. 

Yet  tbink  not,  fairtrst,  what  i  sing 
Can  from  a  loYe  platonie  spring* 
That  fbrmal  softncss  (fałse  and  vain) 
Not  of  the  heart,  but  of  tlie  brain. 
Thou  art  mdeed  above  all  naturę ; 
But  I,  a  wretched  human  creature, 
Wanting  thy  gentlc  generous  aid, 
Of  husband,  rivals,  friends,  afraidf 
Amidst  all  this  seraphic  fire, 
Am  almost  dying  with  desire, 
With  eagcr  wishes,  ardent  thoughts, 
Ihrone  to  eomniit  Lo\'6's  wildest  faults  f 
And  (as  we  aro  on  Sundays  toid 
The  lustypatriarch  did  of  old) 
Would  force  a  blessiog  from  those  cliann% 
And  grasp  an  angel  in  my  arms. 


A  DIALOGUE, 

SUNG  ON  TBB  STACR,  BBTWEEK  AK  BLDERŁY  SUCPB 
AND  A  YBBY  YOUNC  N\'MPH, 

SRBPHERD. 

Bright  and  blomning  as  the  Spring, 

Uniycr:Mil  love  inspiring ; 
All  our  s\»'ains  thy  prarses  sing, 

Ever  gazing  and  admiring. 

KYMPH. 

Praises  in  so  high  a  strain, 

And  by  such  a  sbephord  sung, 
Are  cnough  to  make  me  vain, 

Yet  so  harmless  and  so  young. 

SIIEPHERD, 

I  should  haYC  despairM  amoug 

Rivals  that  appear  so  gaily : 
But  youT  eyes  have  madę  me  yoong^ 

By  their  smiling  on  me  daiły.. 

MYMPH. 

Idle  boys  admire  us  blindly, 

Are  inconstant,  wild,  and  bold  ^ 
And  your  using  me  so  kindly 

Is  a  pnMif  you  are  not  okU 
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MBrantD. 

Witb  thy  pleasmg  voice  and  fasliion, 
Witb  tby  bninoaf'  and  tby  youth, 

Cbcer  my  sooł,  and  crown  jny  pas»ion  i 
Oh !  reward  my  ]ove  and  trath. 

WY  MM. 

With  thy  carpfbl  arts  to  corcr 
Thut  which  fool*  %M\  count  a  fault, 

Tnicst  friend,  as  w«ll  as  lover, 
Oh !  desenre  so  kind  a  thought 

BACH  APART  FlRilT,  AND  tHCM  BO-Ill  TOGjmiSl. 

Hippy  we  shaTl  lie  possessinic, 

Folded  in  each  otner^s  arms, 
LoTe  and  Nature'8  chiefest  blessin; 

Id  tbe  stUl  increasin;  cbarmi. 

So  the  dear^st  joys  of  loving, 

Whi<*h  scarce  Heaveii  can  go  beyond, 
WeUl  be  every  dsiy  iinproving, 

SHEPHEAD. 

You  morę  fair,  and  I  morę  fbnd. 

NYMPR. 

I  mora  lair,  and  you  moro  ibnd» 


OM  ONB  WRO 

D/Ei>  DtSCOVERISG  HER  KINDNBSS. 

SoMB  Tex  their  souls  with  jealous  pain, 
While  othęrs  sigh  for  cold  dtfldain: 
L(nre'SI^nou8,jJave8  we  daily  see  ! 
Tet  ^asj^ali^^ompar^d  witb  me. 

OLsLsafiJund,  nov*dthebest 
A  nymph  so  for  abffT«-lhr  rest, 
That weoutshinM  tbe  blest abóve, 
lo  bcautyabe,  and  I  in  loTe. 

AdJ  tberefore  thcy  wbo  could  not  bear 
To  be  o~iitd«cie  by  mortals  liere, 
Amaog  themselves  have  plac*d  ber  now. 
And  leit  jpe  wretched  here  below. 

Ali  othcr  fate  I  could  haTe  borne. 

And  ev'n  endnr^d  ber  vcry  sconi ; 

But,  oh !  thuB  all  at  oDce  to  find 

That  dread  account !  both  d^  and  kind  I 

What  beart  can  hołd  !  if  yet  I  live, 

Tn  but  to  abow  how  much  1  grieve. 


ON  LUCINDA^S  DEATH. 

CoME,  all  ye  doleftU,  dismal  carcs, 

That  ever  haunted  guilty  mind ! 
Tbe  pangs  of  lorę  jwben  it  despałrs. 

And  all  thoie  stiogs  the  jealous  find : 
Alas !  heait-breaking  though  ye  be, 
Yet  welcome,  welcome  all  to  me  1 
Wbo  now  have  lost — ^bnt,  oh !  how  much  ' 

No  langoage,  nothing  can  exprem, 
Sicept  my  grief !  for  sbe  was  such, 

That  praises  would  but  make  her  lest. 
Yet  wbo  can  crer  dare  to  raise 
Bis  voice  on  her,  unless  to  praise  ? 
fnt  from  ber  8ex*8  smallest  iaults, 

And  ith  as  woo^ankind  can  be : 
Tender  and  warm  as  )over'B  thóugbtty 

Yet  cold  to  all  tbe  world  but  mc. 


Of  all  this  nothing  now  remains, 
But  only  sighs  and  endless  palns  ! 


TO  A  LADY 


arriRiNG  into  a  monastert* 

Wbat  breast  but  yoors  can  hołd  the  double  txt 
Of  fierce  devotion,  and  of  fond  desire  ? 
LoVe  would  shine  forth,  were  not  your  zeal  so  bright, 
Whose  glaring  flames  eciipse  his  gentler  Hght: 
I^ss  seenis  the  faith  that  moontains  can  rc'move, 
Than  this  wbich  triumphs  over  youth  and  love. 

But  shall  some  threatening  priestdiyide  us  two? 
What  worse  than  that  could  all  his  curses  do  ? 
Thus,  with  a  fright,  some  have  resiguM  their  breath^ 
And  poorly  dy'd,  only  for  fear  of  death. 

Heaven  sees  our  passions  with  indulgence  ttilly 
And  they  wbo  1ovM  well,  can  do  nothing  iii. 
While  to  us  nothing  but  ourseWes  is  dear, 
Should  the  world  frown,  yet  what  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Famę,  wealth,  and  power,  those  high-priz'd  gifts 
The  Iow  oonccms  of  a  less  happy  state,    f  of  Fate^ 
Are  far  beneath  us:  Fortune'8  self  may  take 
Her  aim  at  us,  yet  no  impression  make ; 
Lpt  worldlings  ask  her  help,  or  fear<!fer  harms; 
We  can  lie  safe,  lock*d  in  each  other*B  arms,^ 
Likc  the  blest  saiats,  etcrnal  raptures  know,  ^ 
And  slight  those  storms  that  vainly  rest  below, 

Yet  this,  all  this,  you  are  resolvM  to  quit; 
I  see  my  ruin,  and  I  must  submit ; 
But  think,  O  think,  before  you  prove  unkind, 
How  ło8t  a  wretch  you  leave  forlom  behind  I 

Malignnnt  envy,  mixM  with  bate  and  fear, 
RcYcnge  for  wrongs  too  burthensonie  to  bear, 
Ev'n  zeal  itself,  f^om  whence  all  mischiefs  spring, 
Hare  never  done  so  barbarous  a  thing. 

With  such  a  (ate  the  Heavens  decreed  to  vex 
Armida  once,  though  of  the  fairest  sex ; 
Rinaldo  she  had  charmM  with  so  much  art, 
Hers  was  his  power,  his  person,  and  his  henrt  t 
Hooour^s  high  thoughti  no  morę  his  mind  could 

move; 
She  soothM  his  ragę,  and  tumM  it  all  to  lorę : 
When  straight  a  gust  of  flerce  derotion  blows. 
And  in  a  moment  all  her  joys  o^crthrows  t 
The  poor  Armida  tears  her  golden  hair, 
Matchless,  till  now,  for  lorę  or  for  despafr. 
Wbo  is  not  mov'd  while  tbe  sad  nymph  complaiiisł 
Yet  you  now  act  what  Tasso  only  feigns : 
And  after  all  our  vow8,  our  sighs,  our  tears, 
My  banishM  sorrows,  and  your  conąuer^d  fean  f 
So  many  doubts,  so  many  dangers  past, 
Yisions  of  zeal  must  vanqui8h  me  at  łast 

Tbus,  in  great  Homer^s  war,  throughout  the  fieldy 
Some  bero  still  madę  all  tbingfi  mortal  yield ; 
But  when  a  god  once  took  the  Tanquisb*d  side, 
The  weak  prerailM,  and  tbe  vlctoriou8  dy*d. 


THE  FTSION. 


WariTRK  CVR1KG  A  IBA  TOYAGB,  WHBM  SSNT  TO  COlC« 
MAND  THB  FORCRS  POR  TUB  RBŁIBP  OP  TANOIBl. 

With  IN  the  silent  shades  of  soft  rcpose, 
Where  Fancy's  boundless  stream  for  erer  fiows| 
Where  the  eafranchb'd  soul  at  ease  dm  play^ 
Tir^d  wiDi  tfertaUMi*  boiifiMi  flf  tte  óa^i 
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Where  princes  gladly  rest  their  weary  headt, 
And  change  uneuy  thronet  for  4owny  beds, 
Where  seeminf  joyB  delude  despairiog  minds, 
And  where  eT'tt  Jeftloosy  some  qttiet  finds ; 
There  I  and  Sorrow  for  a  while  could  part, 
'  Sleep  clo8'd  my  eyes,  and  easM  a  sighing  heart 

But  here,  too  sooo,  a  wretched  lover  found, 
In  deepest  grieft,  that  sleep  can  ne*er  be  found ; 
Witb  strange  surprise  my  troubied  fancy  biings 
Odd  antic  shapes  of  wild  unheard-of  thingi ; 
J>Minal  and  terrible  they  all  appear, 
My  soul  was  sbook  with  an  unusual  ftaar. 
But  as  when  yisions  glad  the  eyes  of  saints. 
And  kind  relief  attends  devout  complaints, 
Some  beauteous  angel  in  bright  charms  will  shine, 
And  spread  a  glory  round,  that*8  all  dłvine ; 
Just  such  a  bright  and  Leauteous  form  appean, 
The  monsters  vanish,  and  with  them  my  fean. 
The  foirest  shape  was  then  before  me  bronght, 
That  eyes  e*er  saw,  or  foncy  ever  thought; 
IIow  weak  are  words  to  show  such  exoellenoe, 
Which  ev'n  confounds  the  soul,  as  well  as  sense ! 
And,  while  onr  eyes  tmnsporting  pleasure  find, 
Jt  stops  not  here,  but  stńkes  the  very  mind. 
^  Some  angel  speak  her  praise;  no  human  tongue. 
But,  with  its  ntmost  art,  must  do  her  wiung. 
The  oaly  wotolin  that  has  power  to  kill, 
And  3ret  is  good  enough  to  want  the  will ; 
Who  needs  no  soft  alluńng  words  repeat. 
Nor  study'd  looks  of  łanguishing  deceit. 

Fantastłc  Beauty,  always  in  the  wrong, 
SUIl  thinks  some  pride  must  to  its  power  belong ; 
An  air  aifiBCted,  and  an  haughty  mień, 
Scmiething  that  seems  to  say,  *'  I  would  be  seeo." 
But,  of  all  womanklnd,  this  oniy  she. 
Fuli  of  its  charms,  and  fram  its  frailty  free, 
Desenres  some  nobler  Muse  her  fome  to  niise. 
By  making  the  whole  sex  beside  her  p3rramid  of 

praise. 
She,  she  appear^d  the  souroe  of  all  my  joys, 
The  dtarest  oare  that  all  my  thought  employs : 
Ot^ntly  she  look*d,  as  when  I  left  her  ku$t, 
When  fust  she  seiz*d  my  heart,  and  held  it  fost : 
When,  if  my  tows,  alas !  were  madę  too  latc, 
I  saw  my  doom  came  not  from  her,  but  Fate. 
With  pity  then  she  eas*d  my  raging  pain, 
AnJ  her  kind  eyes  could  Hcarce  from  teais  rHrain : 
"  Why,  gent])e8wam,"  saidshe, "  whydoyou  grievc 
In  words  I  should  not  hear,  much  less  bclieve } 
I  gazę  on  that  which  is  a  foult  to  mDid> 
And  ought  to  ńy  the  danger  which  I  find : 
Of  ialse  mankind  though  you  may  be  the  best, 
Ye  all  have  robb'd  poor  women  of  thcir  rest 
I  see  your  pain,  and  see  it  too  with  grief, 
Because  I  would,  yet  must  not,  give  relief. 
Thus,  for  a  husband^s  sake,  as  well  as  yours, 
My  scrupulous  soul  divided  paid  eodures ; 
GuUty,  alas !  to  both:  for  thus  I  do 
Too  much  for  him,  yet  not  enough  for  you; 
6ive  OTer  then,  give  over,  hapless  swain, 
A  passion  moving,  but  a  passion  vain : 
Not  chance  nor  timc  shall  ever  ehangemy  thought : 
^is  better  much  to  die,  than  do-  a  fiiult" 

"  Oh,  worse  than  ever !  Is  it  then  my  doom 
Just  to  see  Heaven,  where  I  must  nevcr  oome  ł 
YdorMI  compassion,  if  not  something  morę; 
Yet  I  i«ihajn  as  wretched  as  before ; 
TkeUM  iiideed  is  foir,  but,  ah !  no  sight  of  shore. 
KardWfdl,  too  scrupulous  fohr  one ;  ob,  farcwcll ! 
What  toments  I  eadure,  no  tongue  can  tell  ^     . 


Thank  HeaTan,  my  fota  uaMpwto  me  dow  wtiere  t 
Your  martyr,  may  with  aase  and  safety  die." 

With  that  I  kneelM,  and  seix'd  her  tranbliBc 
hand, 
While  she  impos'd  this  cmel  kind  oommand: 
"  Iive,  and  lorę  on;  you  will  be  true,  I  know; 
But  lirę  then,  and  oome  back  to  tell  me  so; 
For,  though  I  blush  at  this  last  guilty  breaUi, 
I  can  endure  that  better  than  your  death." 

Tormenting  kindness  !  barbaroos  repriere  ! 
Condemn'd  to  die,  and  yet  compellM  to  live ! 

This  tender  scenę  my  oreaim  repeated  o^er, 
Just  as  it  pessM  in  real  tnith  before. 
Methought  I  then  fell  gpnoveling  to  the  ground, 
"Fil  I  on  a  suddeo  raisM,  I  wondeńi^  found 
A  strange  appearance  all  in  taintiess  wbite ; 
His  form  gave  rererence,  and  his  face  deligbt : 
Goodness  and  gfcatoess  in  his  eyes  were  seen, 
Gcntle  his  look,  and  afiable  his  mień. 
A  kindly  notice  of  me  thus  he  took : 
'*  What  mean  these  flowing  eyes,  this  ghastly  lodk ! 
Thesetrembiingjoints,  this  loose  disherellM  hair, 
And  this  ix>ld  dew,  the  drops  of  de('p  dcspair  ?" 

With  grief  and  wonder  iirst  my  spirit*  faint. 
But  thus,  at  last,  I  ycntcd  my  oomplaint : 
'*  Behold  a  wretch,  whom  cruel  Fate  has  found. 
And  in  the  depth  of  all  misfortune  drown*d. 
There  shines  a  nymph,  to  whom  an  envy'd  swain 
Is  ty'd  in  Hymcn'8  cerenoonious  chain ; 
But,  cIoyM  with  charms  of  such  a  marriage-bcd. 
And  fed  with  mauna,  yet  he  loogs  for  bread  ; 
And  will,  most  husband-Iike,  notoniy  rangę,  v 
For  love  perhape  of  nothing  else  bot  change. 
But  to  infenor  beauty  prostrate  lies. 
And  oourts  her  love  in  sćom  of  Flavia's  eyes. 

*'  AU  this  I  knew,"  the  form  diWne  reply*d, 
*'  And  did  but  ask  to  have  thy  temper  tr^d, 
Which  prove  sinccre.    Of  both  I  know  the  mind; 
She  is  too  scrupulous,  and  thou  too  kind : 
But  sinoe  thy  iatal  loye^s  for  ever  fix'd, 
WhatCTer  time  or  absence  oome  betwiśt ; 
Since  thy  fond  heart  ev'n  her  disdain  prefers 
To  others*  love,  PU  something  soften  bers : 
LLic*  in  the  scarch  of  virtue  she  may  stray ; 
Welł-meaning  mortals  should  not  lose  thetr  way. 
She  now  iudeed  sins  on  the  safor  adc, 
For  hearts  t^oo  loosc  are  never  to  be  ty'd ; 
But  no  estremes  are  cither  good  or  « ise. 
And  in  the  midst  alone  true  virtue  lies. 
When  marriage*vows  unitę  an  equał  pair, 
'Tis  a  merę  oontract  madę  by  human  care,    .  ^ 
By  which  they  both  are  foreonvenience  ty'd, 
The  bridegroom  yet  morę  strictly  than  the  bride  j 
For  ciroumstances  altcr  every  ill. 
And  woman  meets  with  most  temptation  still ; 
She  a  forsakcn  bed  must  often  bear, 
While  he  can  nerer  fail  to  find  her  there. 
And  thercfore  less  excusM  to  rangę  elsewhere. 
Yet  this  she  ought  to  suffer,  and  submit : 
But  when  no  longer  for  each  other  fit, 
If  usagc  base  shall  just  resentment  move, 
Or,  what  is  worse,  afironts  of  wandaring  love ; 
No  obligation  after  that  rcmains, 
Tis  mean,  not  just,  to  wear  a  rival*8  chains. 

'*  Yet  dccency  reąuires  the  mtHited  cares 
Of  intenest,  children,  and  remote  affiiirs ; 
fiut  in  her  love,  that  dear  concem  of  Iife» 
She  all  the  while  may  be  aiiother's  wife  : 
HeaTcn,  that  beholds  her  wroog^d  and  widowi 
Pcrmits  a  lover  in  her  husband*8  stead.'*        [bcij^ 
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And  orfó^**  fiv^  our bcM  world  is  jast  in  this; 
Awdsl  our  ecawret,  love  we  gently  blame, 
Aad  Uyem  sometiiiies  preserve8  a  fcinale  iame. 
WlMt  tie  leM  stfcttg  can  iioiiiMi'ft  wili  rettrun  ? 
Wben  iMoanr  chwck^and  ooascieiioe  pleadi  m  vain, 
When  parentaP  threati  and  frienda'  penuMkmsfiuI, 
Wboł  inteiciŁ  and  ambitkm  acaioe  prevail. 
To  bonnd  that  sest  when  nothmg  elie  can  move, 
Thcy'll  live  feserv'd,  to  pleaie  tbe  man  they  loTe !" 

The  tpińt  then  reply*d  to  all  I  nid, 
^  She  nay  be  kmd,  but  not  tUI  thou  art  dead ; 
Bewail  thy  memory,  benoan  thy  fate: 
Then  ihe  will  k>Te,  when  ^  alas!  toolate: 
Of  all  tfay  paini  sbe  will  no  pity  have, 
rai  sad  de^Mur  bas  lent  tbee  to  tbe  giaTe." 

AmazM,  I  wak^d  in  hastę, 

All  trembling  at  my  doom : 
Dreams  oft  repcat  adventaret  past. 

And  tell  our  ills  to  coinc. 


HELEN  TO  PARIS. 
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hausłatsd  bt  thb  KAac  ov  mołgiayb,  amd 

•Ma.   DaTDEN. 

Wrek  kiose  epistlcs  violate  chaste  eyea, 
She  half  coosents,  wbo  silently  denies ; 
How  dares  a  stranger,  with  deugm  ao  yain, 
Marriage  and  hospitable  rights  profiine? 
Was  it  for  Łhis  your  &te  did  shelter  find 
Proin  swelling  aeas  and  every  fiiithlen  wind  ? 
(For  tbough  a  distant  country  brougbt  you  fbrtb, 
Yoor  nsage  her^  was  equal  to  your  wortb.) 
Docs  this  desenre  to  be rewarded  to! 
Did  you  oome  here  a  atianger,  or  a  foe  ? 
Your  partinl  jodgment  maj  perhaps  complain, 
And  think  me  baibarout,  we  my  just  disdain; 
Ill-bred  then  let  me  be,  but  not  uuchaBie, 
Normy  elear  fiune  with  any  spot  defoc^d. 
Thoo^  in  my  fiicetbere'sni\afiected  frown. 
Nor  in  my  carriage  a  fdgn'd  niceness  ihown, 
I  keep  my  honour  stiU  withont  a  atain, 
Nor  bas  my  love  madę  any  ooscomb  Tain. 
Your  boldnen  I  with  adminition  flee : 
Wbat  bope  had  you  to  galn  a  ąueen  like  me? 
Becamc  a  bero  forc^d  me.imoe  away, 
Am  I  tbooghi  fit  to  be  a  seoond  prey  ? 
Had  I  beco  von,  I  bad  dcserv*d  your  blame. 
Bot  soic  my  pert  wat  nothing  but  tbe  sbame ; 
Y«t  the  base  tbeft  to  him  no  fmit  did  bear, 
I  *tcitp'd  onhurt  by  any  thing  but  fear : 
Rude  Ibnse  might  some  unwiUing  kines  gain, 
Bot  tbat  was  aU  be  erer  could  cJ^tain. 
You  on  sach  tenns  would  nc^er  hare  let  me  go  $ 
Werę  be  likc  you,  we  had  not  parted  so. 
Uniooch'd  the  yooth  restor'il  me  to  my  frieods. 
And  modcst  usage  madę  me  somearoends. 
Tis  rirtne  to  lepent  a  viciou9  deed  : 
Didherepent,  thatParis  might  sucoeed? 
Sore  *tis  some  fiUe  tbat  sets  me  above  wiongs, 
Yet  stjll  e3qM8es  me  to  busy  tongues. 
ru  not  oompbin,  for  wbo's  displcasM  with  loye, 
Ifitsincere,  discreet,  and  constant  proTe  ? 
Bot  tbat  1  fear— not  tbat  I  think  you  base, 
Or  donbt  the  bkKNning  beautica  ol  my  face; 


Bot  all  yoor  sex  is  sobject  to  deceiTe, 

And  oufs»  alas !  too  willing  to  believe. 

Yet  others  yield,  and  love  o^erooroes  the  best— 

But  why  shoold  I  not  shine  above  the  rest? 

Fair  Leda*s story  seemsat  first  to  be 

A  fit  example  róuly  found  for  me : 

But  she  was  couzen'd  by  a  borrow^d  shape. 

And  under  barmless  feathen  iSelt  a  rape : 

If  I  should  yield,  wbat  ro^on  oould  luseł 

By  wbat  mistake  the  Ioving  crime  encuse  ? 

Her  iault  was  in  ber  powerful  Iover  lost  j 

But  of  wbat  Jupiter  have  I  lo  boaft  ? 

Thougbyouto  herpesand  to  kings succeed, 

Our  famous  race  dbcs  no  addition  need ; 

And  great  alliancesbut  osoleas  prove 

To  one,  thatsprings  beiselfftom  roighty  Jore. 

Go  then  md  boast  in  some  less  haughty  place 

Your  Phrygian  blood,  and  Priam^s  ancient  race, ' 

Which  I  would  show  Iralued,  if  I  dunt ; 

Yoo  are  the  flfth  from  Jove,  but  I^the  fint 

Tbe  crown  of  Troy  is  powerful,  I  oonfess^ 

But  I  have  reason  to  think  oun  no  less. 

Yourletter,  filfd  with  promises  of  all 

Tbat  men  can  good,  and  women  pleasant  call^ 

GiTes  ^pectation  such  an  ample  field 

As  would  move  goddeeses  theonselYes  to  yield  ; 

But,  if  I  e^er  oflfend  great  Juno'8  laws, 

Youiself  shall  be  the  dear,  the  only  cause ; 

Either  my  honour  TU  to  death  maintain, 

Or  foUow  you  without  mean  thoughts  of  gain: 

Not  that  90  &ir  a  present  I  óespise  $ 

We  like  the  gift,  wben  we  the  giver  prize ; 

But  'tis  your  love  moves  me,  which  madę  you  take 

Such  pains,  and  run  such  hazards  for  my  sake. 

I  have  percei^M  (though  I  dinembled  too) 

A  tboosand  thingstbat  love  bas  madę  you  do ; 

Your  eagereyes  would  almóstdazzle  minę,  [shine^ 

In  which  (wild  man !)  your  wanton  thoughts  woukl 

Sometimesyou'dsigh,  sometimes  disorder^d  stand. 

And  with  unusual  ardour  preas my  band; 

Contrive  just  after  me  to  take  the  glass. 

Nor  would  you  let  the  least  oocasion  pasa; 

Which  oft  I  fear*d  I  did  not  mind  alone. 

And  blushmg  aat  for  tbings  which  yóu  bave  done  ; 

Then  murmur^d  to  myaeUT,  "  He*ll  for  my  sake 

Do  any  thing  :**  I  bope  *twas  no  miatake. 

Oft  have  I  read  within  thia  pleaaant  gro\'e, 

Under  my  namc,  the^  charming  woida,  I  hoe. 

I,  firowning,  aeem^d  not  to  believc  your  fiame» 

But  now,  alaa !  am  oome  to  write  the  same. 

If  I  were  capable  to  do  amias, 

I  oould  not  but  be  aensible  of  this. 

For,  oh !  your  fiice  haa  such  peculiar  cbarma,- 

That  wbo  can  hołd  from  fiying  to  your  arms ! 

But  wbat  I  ne*er  canhave  without  oflence, 

May  aome  bleat  maid  poaaesa  with  innooenoe, 

Pleaaure  may  tempt,but  Yirtue  moro  shoold  niove  i 

(Ml !  leam  or  me  to  want  tbe  thing  you  love. 

What  yoo  deaire  ia  aought  by  all  mankind ; 

As  3rou  have  eyea,  ao  othera  are  not  blmd : 

like  you  they  aee,  like  you  my  charms  adore ; 

They  wtab  not  leaa,  bot  you  dare  venture  morę. 

Oh !  had  you  then  upon  our  coasta  beeti  brought. 

My  Tirgin  love  when  thousand  rivals  sougbt, 

You  had  I  seen,  you  should  haye  had  my  voice^ 

Nor  could  my  husband  justly  bbune  my  cholceb 

For  both  our  bopes,  alas  !  you  came  too  late, 

Another  now  is  master  of  my  &te : 

Morę  to  my  wiab  I  could  ha^e  livM  with  you^ 

And  yet  my  prasent  lot  can  undergow 
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Cease  to  solicif  s  weak  wonnan'8  witt, 

And  urge  not  her  yon  lewe  lo  so  much  III ; 

Btit  Ict  me  live  contented  as  I  may, 

And  make  not  my  tinspotted  famę  yom  prejr: 

iśome  right  you  claim,  tince  nakerl  to  your  eyeś 

Thrće  goddesses  disputed  beauty'8  prizc : 

One  offer*d  valour,  t'  othercrowna;  bat  she 

Obtain'd  her  cause,  who,  smilinef,  promisM  me. 

But,  first,  I  am  not  of  belicf  so  light, 

To  think  such  nymphs  would  show  you  soch  a 

eight: 
Yet,  granting  this,  thc  other  part  is  feign*d, 
A  bribe  m  mean  yOur  sentence  had  not  gam*di 
With  partial  eyefc  I  shonld  myself  regard, 
To  think  that  Yenus  madc  me  her  rcward ; 
I  humbly  bm  content  with  human  praise, 
A  goddesB^g  applause  would  envy  raise : 
But  be  it  as  you  say ;  for  His  confest, 
The  men  who  flatter  highest  please  us  bcst  i 
That  I  suspectit  ought  not  to  displease, 
For  miracles  are  not  believ*d  with  ease. 
One  joy  I  have,  that  I  had  Venus'  voice  : 
A  greater  yet,  that  you  confiimM  her  choicc ; 
That  profier^d  laurels,  promis'd  8oVereignty, 
Juno  and  Pallas,  yoU  contemnM  for  me. 
Am  I  your  empire  then,  and  your  rcnown  } 
What  heart  of  rock  but  miist  by  this  be  won  ? 
And  yet  bear  witness,  O  ye  powers  above, 
How  rude  I  am  in  all  the  arts  of  love ! 
My  hand  is  yet  nmtaught  to  writc  to  men, 
This  JB  th'  essay  of  my  unpractisM  pen : 
Happy  those  nymphs  whom  use  bas  perfect  ihade, 
1  think  all  crimc,  and  tremble  at  a  shadc : 
Ev*«  whilc  I  wi-ite,  my  fearful  conscious  eyes 
Look  often  back,  misdoubting  a  surprise  : 
Por  now  the  rumour  spreads  among  the  crowd, 
At  court  in  whispers,  but  in  town  aloud. 
Dissemble  yoti,  whate^er  you  hear  thera  sayt 
To  lcave  off  loving  were  your  better  way  j 
Yet,  if  you  will  dissemble  it,  you  may. 
Jjove  secretly  :  the  absence  of  my  lord 
Morc  freedom  gires,  but  does  not  all  aiTord  i 
long  is  his  jonmey,  long  will  be  his  stay, 
CallM  by  affiłirs  of  c^onscąuenee  away. 
To  go  OT  not,  when  unre8olv'd  he  stood, 
I  bid  him  make  what  swift  return  hc  could ; 
Then  kissing  me,  he  said,  **  I  recommend 
All  to  thy  care,  but  most  my  Trojan  friend.'* 
1  smird  at  what  he  innocently  said. 
And  only  answer^d,  "  You  shall  be  obcy*d." 
IPropitious  winds  have  borne  him  <ar  from  hence, 
But  let  not  this  secure  your  confidence : 
Absent  he  is,  yet  absent  he  commands : 
You  know  the  prorerb,  "  Princcs  have  longhands." 
My  fame'8  my  burdcn,  for  the  morę  Fm  praisM, 
A  justerground  of  jealousy  is  rais^d  : 
"Wcpe  I  less  fair,  I  might  have  becn  morę  blest, 
Great  beauty  thnmgh  great  danger  is  póssest . 
To  leave  me  herc,  his  venture  was  not  bard, 
Because  he  thonght  my  rirtue  was  my  guard : 
He  feaHd  my  face,  but  trusted  to  my  life, 
The  beauty  doubted,  but  believM  thc  wife, 
You  bid  me  ase  th*  occasion  while  I  can, 
Tnt  in  yom  hands  by  the  good  easy  man. 
I  would,  and  yet  I  doubt  'twixt  love  and  fear; 
One  draws  me  from  you,  and  One  brings  me  near. 
Our  flamea  are  mutual,  and  my  hosbami^s  gone: 
The  nights  are  long ;  I  fear  to  ite  alone ; 
One  houae  contains  us,  and  weak  walls  ditide, 
Ind  yo«'re  too  prcttbug  to  be  k»g  deny'<L 


Let  me  not  li^  but  ettry  tbiiłg  oottpirt^ 
To  joirt  our  love3,  and  yet  my  fear  retires. 
You  court  with  words,  when  you  should  lorce 

A  rape  is  requisite  to  shame-fiiC'd  joy : 
Indulgent  to  the  wrongs  which  we  reoei^e, 
Our  8ex  can  sufter  what  we  dare  not  gl^e. 
What  have  I  said !  for  both  of  us  'tweie  best, 
Our  kindling  fire  if  each  of  us  stippresL 
The  faith  of  strangers  is  too  prone  to  cbaoge. 
And,  like  tbem9elves,    tbeir  wandering 

rangę. 
Hypsipyla,  and  the  food  Minoian  maid, 
Where  both  by  tnisting  of  theit  guest  betrayMt 
How  can  I  doubt  that  other  men  deceire, 
When  you  yourself  did  fair  Oenone  leare  ? 
But,  lesŁ  I  should  upbraid  your  trcachery, 
You  make  a  merit  of  that  cńme  to  me. 
Yet  grant  you  were  to  faithfiil  love  incIinM, 
Your  weary  Trojan^s  wait  but  for  a  wind. 
Should  you  prcvail,  while  I  assign  the  night, 
Your  sails  are  hoisted,  and  }'0u  take  your  flig'ht  | 
Some  bawlinir  mariner  our  Iove  destroys. 
And  breaks  asunder  our  unfinishM  joys. 
But  I  with  you  may  leave  the  Spartan  port. 
To  view  the  Trojan  wealth  and  Priam'sr  court. 
Shown  whilc  I  soe,  I  shall  expose  my  (ame. 
And  fili  a  forcign  country  with  my  shame, 
In  Asia  what  rev*eption  shall  1  find ! 
And  what  dishonour  Ieave  in  Groccc  behind  ! 
What  will  your  brothcrs,  Priam,  Hecuba, 
And  what  will  all  your  modest  matrons  9ay  ? 
Kv*n  you,  when  on  this  action  you  reflect. 
My  futurę  conduct  jnstly  may  suspect ; 
And  whate'er  stranger  lands  upon  your  coatt, 
Conclude  me,  by  your  own  example,  lo«t. 
I,  frnm  your  ragę,  a  strumpetN  name  shall  hear^ 
While  yon  forget  what  part  in  it  you  bear: 
You,  my  crime's  author,  will  my  crimc  upbraid  I 
I)ecp  under  ground,  oh  !  let  me  first  be  Idid  ! 
You  boast  the  pomp  And  plenty  of  your  land. 
And  promise  a!l  shall  be  at  my  oommand : 
Your  Trojan  wealth,  believc  me,  I  dcspise  } 
My  own  poor  nativeland  hasdeai^  ties. 
Should  I  be  injur^d  on  3rour  Phrygian  shore, 
What  help  of  kindred  could  I  there  implore? 
Medea  was  by  Jasoil  V  flattery  won  ; 
I  may,  like  her,  beliere  and  be  undone. 
Plain  honest  hcarts,  like  minę,  suspect  no  cfaeaCf 
Ąnd  love  contributes  to  its  own  deceit 
The  ships,  about  whose  sides  loud  tcnipests  roar,* 
With  gientle  winds  were  wafted  from  the  shore. 
Your  teemingmother  dreaint  a  flaming  brand, 
Sprungfirom  her  womb,  consumM  the  Trojan  land  | 
To  second  this,  old  prophecies  conspire, 
That  Hium  shall  bebumt  with  Grecian  fire  i 
Both  glre  me  fear,  nor  is  it  much  allayM, 
That  Yenns  n  obligM  our  loves  to  aid. 
For  they,  who  lost  tbeir  cause,  mrenge  will  takc^ 
And  for  one  friend  two  enemies  you  make. 
Nor  can  I  doubt  but,  should  I  follow  you, 
The  sword  would  soon  our  fatal  crime  pursue ; 
A  wrongso  great  my  husband^s  ragę  would  nnize^ 
And  my  relations  would  his  cause  espouse. 
You  boast  your  strength  and  courage ;  bot  alas  I 
Your  words  receire  smali  credit  firom  your  faotb 
Let  heroes  in  the  dusty  field  deligrht, 
Thoselimbs  were  fashion'd  for  another  figfat. 
Bid  Hector  sally  from  the  walls  of  Troy ; 
;  A  iweeterqaaiTd  should  yoor  um  cmplofp 
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Vet  fints  Iflce  these  shóald  not  my  mind  perplex, 

Werę  I  as  wise  as  many  of  my  8ex : 

Bat  tńne  and  yoa  may  bolder  thoaghts  inspire; 

And  I,  perhaps,  may  yield  to  yoor  desirek 

You  lastdemiind  a  private  conference : 

Theae  are  your  words;  bnt  I  can  guess yoar  sense. 

Yow  onripe  faopes  their  harvest  must  attend : 

Be  nird  by  me,  and  Time  may  be  your  fricnd* 

lliis  is  enoagh  to  let  yon  undenfcand, 

Far  now  my  pen  has  tir^d  my  tender  hand  ) 

My  voman  knows  the  sccret  of  my  heart^ 

And  may  hereafter  better  news  impart* 


PART  OP  THE  STORY  OP  ORPBEUS. 

SIING  A  TBAliiŁATlON  OUT  OF  TRI  POURTH   SOOK   Ot 

vircił's  CSORGIC. 

Tit  not  for  nothing  when  just  Heaven  does  frown ; 
Tbe  mjiir^d  Orpheos  calls  these  jndgments  down ; 
Whose  spouae,  aroiding  to  become  tby  prey, 
And  all  his  jojrs  at  onoe  were  snatchM  away ; 
The  nymph,  fbrc-doomM  that  fata]  way  to  pass, 
Spy*d  nOŁ  the  serpent  hirking  in  the  grass : 
A  moamfnl  ety  the  spadous  valley  fiBs, 
With  ecbomg  groans  from  all  the  neighbouring  hills ; 
The  Dr3rades  roar  ont  in  deep  despair, 
And  with  nnitfd  voice  bewail  the  fair. 

For  soch  a  loss  he  songht  no  Tain  relief, 
But  with  his  ]uteindnlg*d  the  tender  grief ; 
Along  the  shore  he  oft'  would  wildly  stray, 
With  dolefol  notes  begin  and  end  the  day. 
At  length  to  Heli  a  frightftil  jonmey  madę, 
Pa5S*d  the  wtde-gaping  gulph  and  dismal  shade; 
Ykits  the  ghosts,  and  to  that  king  repairi 
Whose  heart*8  inflc*xible  to  human  prayers. 
All  Heli  15  rarisfa^d  with  so  sweet  a  song ; 
light  souls  and  ahry  spirits  glide  along 
In  troopa,  like  millions  of  the  feather'd  kind, 
Driren  home  by  night,  or  some  tempestuous  wind  : 
Jfatroos  and  men,  raw  youths  and  unripe  maids ; 
And  niighty  heroes*  morę  majestic  shadcs; 
And  sons  etitombM  before  their  paients  face ; 
These  the  black  wsrves  of  bonnding  Styx  embrace 
Kine  tlmes  circnnUluent ;   clogg^d  with  noisome 

wecKls, 
And  all  that  filth  which  standing  water  breeds. 
Amazement  reach'd  ev'n  the  dcep  caves  of  Death ; 
The  sisters,  with  blne  snaky  cnils,  took  bteath ; 
lxioo^  wheel  awhile  unmov'd  remain^d,    [stmin*d. 
And  the  fierce  dog  his  three-moath'd  voice  re- 

Wben  SEtfe  retnmM,  and  all  these  dangers  past, 
His  wife,  restor*d  to  breathe  fresh  air  at  last, 
FoUowing  (for  so  Proserpina  was  pleas^d), 
A  sndden  ragę  th'  onwary  lorcr  seizM ; 
He,  as  the  fint  bright  glimpse  of  day-light  shłnM, 
Cońld  not  refrain  to  cast  one  look  bebind  j 
A  faah  of  1ove !  conld  Hrll  compassion  find. 
A  dreadlnl  sonnd  thrice  shook  the  Stygian  coast. 
His  bopesquite  fled,  and  all  his  labour  tost ! 
"  Whv  hast  thou  thus  nn  Jonę  thvB  tf  and  me  ? 
Wbat  rag«*  s  this  ?  oh,  I  am  snatchM  from  thee !»' 
She  fiunUy  cry»d.   "  Night  and  the  poweis  of  Heli 
Sorroond  my  ńght;  oh,  Opheus!  oh,  farewc  U ! . 
M  ¥b  hands  stretch  ibrth  to  reach  th^  as  before ; 
Bot  all  in  vam,  for  f  am  thtne  no  morę; 
Ko  TTor   allow'd  to  Tif^  thy  &ce,  or  day  !'' 
3lwB  from  hk  cyie%  Uka  tmoke^  ahefleeta  away. 


Much  he  would  lain  ha^e  spoke :  but  Fate,  das  f 
Would  ne'er  again  oonsent  to  let  him  pass. 
Thus  twice  undone,  what  course  remalnM  to  take. 
To  gain  h^  bock,  already  passM  the  lakę ) 
Whattears,  what  patience,  could  proctire  him  ease  ? 
Or,  ab !  what  vowb  the  angry  powers  appease  ? 
'Tis  sald,  he  seren  long  moons  bewaiPd  his  loss 
To  bleak  and  barren  rocks,  on  whose  cold  moss, 
While,  languishing,  he  sung  bts  fatal  flame, 
He  mov*d  ev'n  trees,  and  madę  fierce  tigers  tam^ 

So  the  sad  Nightmgale,  whcn  chUdlcss  madę 
By  some  rough  swain,  who  stole  ber  young  away^ 

Bewails  her  loss  beneath  a  poplar  shade, 
Moums  all  tbe  night,  in  murmura  wastes  the  day^ 
Her  melting  songs  a  doleful  pleasore  yield. 
And  melancholy  musie  fills  the  field. 

Marriage  nor  love  could  ever  move  his  mind; 
But,  all  alone,  beat  by  the  northem  wind, 
Shiyering  on  Tanais*  Imnks  the  bard  remainMy 
And  of  the  god'8  unfruiCful  gift  complain*d. 
Circonian  dames,  enrag'd  to  be  despis'd, 
As  ihey  the  feast  of  Bacchus  solemniz'd, 
Siew  the  poor  youth,  and  strew'd  about  his  limbs  j 
His  head,  tom  oif  from  the  fair  body,  swims 
Down  that  swift  current  where  the  Heber  flows, 
And  still  its  tongue  in  doleftil  accents  goes. 
"  Ah,  poor  Eurydice !"  he  dying  cry'd  ; 
Euiydice  resounds  from  every  side. 
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Of  all  those  arts  In  which  the  wtse  exoe]y 
Nature's  chief  master-piece  is  writing  wcilt 
No  writinir  lifto  exa]ted  man  so  high, 
As  sacred  and  BouI-moving  Poesy: 
No  kind  of  work  requires  so  nice  a  toucb, 
And,  if  well  finishM,  nothing  shines  so  much. 
But  Heaven  forbid  we  should  be  so  profane. 
To  grace  the  vulgar  with  that  noble  name. 
n^is  not  a  flash  of  fancy,  which  sometnnes, 
Dazzling  our  minds,  sets  off  the  slightest  liiymes  • 
Bright  as  a  blaze,  but  in  a  moment  done. 
Tnie  wit  is  e^^rlastin^,  like  the  Sun, 
Which,  though  sometimes  bebind  a  ckmd  retjr'd|| 
Breaks  out  again^  and  is  by  all  admir^d. 
Number  and  rhyme,  and  that  harmonious  sound, 
Which  not  the  nicest  ear  with  harshness  womid, 
Are  necessary,  yet  but  mlgar  arts ; 
And  all  in  rain  these  superfioial  parts 
Contribute  to  the  structure  of  the  whole, 
Without  a  geiiius  too ;  for  tbafs  the  soul : 
A  spirit  which  inspiresthe  W43rk  throughout, 
As  that  of  Naturę  mores  the  world  about ; 
A  flanie  that  glows  amidst  conceptions  fit; 
Ev'n  something  of  divine,  and  morę  than  wit; 
Itself  unsecn,  yet  all  things  by  it  shown, 
Describing  all  men,  but  doscrib*d  by  nonę. 
Wherp  dost  thou  dwell  ?  what  careras  of  the  brahl 
Can  such  a  va9t  and  mighty  thtng  contain  ? 
When  I,  at^acant  hours,  in  vain  thy  absencemouTn, 
Oh !  where  dcst  thou  retire  ?  and  why  dost  thoa 

return, 
Sometimes  with  powerfiil  charms  to  hnrry  me  away«. 
From  pleasures  of  the  night,  andbosinessof  the  day  ? 

^  The  Essay  on  Satire,  which  was  written  by 
thts  noble  author  and  Mr.  Dryden,  is  printed 
amoog  the  poemf  of  the  laiter. 
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By*!!  now,  too  ISir  tmiqx»rted,  I  am  fain 

To  cbeck  thy  coune,  mnd  use  the  needful  rein. 

As  all  is  dulnen,  when  the  lancy^B bad; 

So,  withottt  jadgment,  £Duiey  is  Imt  mad : 

Jlnd  judgment  has  a  boundless  infioenoe 

Kot  tmly  in  the>choioe  of  worde,  or  sense, 

But  OD  the  world^  on  mannera,  and  oa  men  ; 

Fancy  is  bat  the  feather  of  the  pen ; 

Reason  U  tbat  substantial  usefu!  part, 

Which  gauis  the  head,  wbUe  fother  wins  the  heart. 

Herę  I  shall  all  the  various  sorts  of  yerse, 
And  the  whole  ait  of  poetiy  rehearse ; 
But  who  that  task  would  after  Horace  do  ? 
The  beat  of  masten,  and  ocamples  too ! 
Echoes  at  best,  all  we  can  say  is  vain; 
JDnll  the  design,  and  fruitless  werc  the  pain. 
Tia  tnie,  thejincients  we  may  rob  with  ease ; 
But  who,  with  that  mean  sbift,  himself  can  ploise, 
Without  an  actor^s  pride  ?  A  player's  art 
Is  abóve  his,  who  writcs  a  borrow*d  part 
Yet  modem  laws  are  madc  for  Uter  feults. 
And  new  absurdities  inspire  new  thoughts : . 
What  need  has  Satire  then  to  livc  on  theft, 
When  80  much  fresh  occasioa  still  is  left  ? 
Fertile  our  soil,  and  fuli  of  rankcst  weeds, 
And'monsters  worse  than  ever  Nilus  bree^ 
But  hołd,  the  ibols  shąll  have  no  cauae  to  iear  { 
'Tis  wit  and  sense  that  is  the  subject  here : 
Defects  of  witty  men  deserve  a  cure, 
And  thoae  who  are  so,  will  ev'n  this  endurc. 

First,  then,  of  Songs  j  which  now  so  much  a- 
bound, 
Without  his  song  no  fop  is  to  be  fbund ; 
A  most  oi&nsiTe  weapon,  which  he  draws 
On  all  be  meets,  against  Apollo'8  laws.  .  * 

Though  nothing  seems  morę  easy,  yet  no  part 
Of  poetry  requires  a  nicer  art ; 
For  as  in  to«-s  of  richest  pearl  there  lies 
Many  a  blemish  that  escapes  our  eyei;, 
The  least  of  which  defects  is  plainly  shown 
In  one  smali  ring,  and  brings  the  value  down: 
So  songs  should  be  to  just  perfection  wrought ; 
Yet  where  can  one  be  seen  without  a  fault  ? 
£xact  propriety  of  words  and  tbought ; 
£xpre98ion  easy,  and  the  fiincy  high ; 
Yet  that  not  seem  to  creep,  nor  this  to  fly ; 
No  words  transposM,  but  in  such  order  all, 
As  wrought  with  care,  yet  seem  by  chance  to  fali. 
Here,  as  ui  all  things  else,  is  most  unfit, 
Barę  ribaldry,  that  poor  pretence  to  wit; 
Such  hauseous  songs,  by  a  late  author  madc  ^, 
Cali  an  unwilling  censure  on  his  shade. 
No  that  jrarm  thoughts  of  the  transporting  joy 
Can  shock  the  chastcst,  or  the  nicest  cloy ; 
But  words  obsoene,  too  gross  to  move  desire, 
Like  heaps  of  fuel,  only  choke  the  firc. 
On  other  themes  he  well  dcserres  our  praise; 
Bot  palls  that  appetite  he  meant  to  raise. 

Next,  Elegy ,  of  sweot,  but  solemn  roice. 
And  of  a  subject  grave,  exacts  the  choice ; 
The  praise  of  beauty ,  valour,  wit  contains ; 
And  thcrc,  too  olt,  dcspairing  IiOve  complains : 
In  vain,  alas !  for  who  by  wit  is  mov'd  ? 
That  phenix-8he  deserves  to  be  belov*d ; 
But  noisy  nonscnse,  and  such  fi>ps  as  vex 
Mankind,  take  most  with  that  fantastic  ses. 

*.Tbe  earl  of  Rochester. — It  may  be  obsenred, 
howeyer,  that  many  of  the  worst  songs  ascribed  to 
this  nobleman  were  spurious.    N, 


This  to  the  pnise  of  those  who  better  knew  } 

The  many  raise  the  value  of  the  few. 

But  here  (as  all  our  8ex  too  oft  have  tiyM) 

Womcn  have  drawn  my  wandcring  thoughts  asidć* 

Their  greatest  fault,  who  iń  this  kind  haye  writ, 

Is  not  defect  in  words,  or  want  of  wit ; 

But  should  this  Musc  harmonbus  numben  jcieldy 

And  erei^  couplet  be  with  fancy  iill'd ; 

If  yet  a  just  coherenoe  be  not  madę 

Between  cach  tbought,  and  the  whole  modd  laid 

So  right,  that  eveiy  linę  may  higher  rise, 

Like  goodly  mountaius,  till  they  reach  the  skies  : 

Such  trifles  may,  perhaps  of  latc,  have  pas^^ 

And  may  be  Iik'd  awhih.-,  but  ne^-er  last ; 

'']>is  epigram,  'tis  pointa  'tis  what  you  will. 

But  not  an  clegy,  nor  «Tit  with  skill. 

No  Panegyric ',  nor  a  Cooper*s  Hill  ^ 

A  higher  flight,  and  of  a  bappier  (orce, 
Are  Odes :  the  Muse*8  most  unruly  borse, 
Tbat  bounds  so  fierce,  the  rider  has  no  rest, 
Here  fooms  at  mouth,  and  movc-s  like  one  pas9esi'd. 
The  poet  here  must  be  indeed  inspirM, 
With  fury  too,  as  well  as  fancy  fir'd. 
Cowley  might  boast  to  haTe  peribrm'd  this  part, 
Had  he  with  Naturę  joinM  the  rules  of  Art ; 
But  sometimes  diction  mean,  or  veise  ill*wrotight, 
Deadens,  or  clouds,  his  noble  frame  of  thougfat. 
Though  all  appear  in  beat  and  fiiry  done, 
The  language  still  must  soft  and  easy  run. 
These  laws  may  sound  a  little  too  severe ; 
But  judgment  yields,  and  fancy  govems  here, 
Which,  though  extravagant,  this  Muse  allows. 
And  makes  the  work  much  easier  than  it  showsu 

Of  all  the  ways  that  wisest  men  could  fiod 
To  mend  the  age,  and  mortify  mankind, 
Satire,  weil-writ,  has  most  succcssful  prov>d«. 
And  cures,  becausethe  remedy  is  lov*d. 
*Tw  bard  to  write  ón  such  a  subject  morę, 
Without  repeating  tliings  said  oft  before : 
Some  vulgar  errours  only  we'll  re^re, 
That  stain  a  beauty  which  we  so  much  love. 
Of  choseu  words  some  take  not  care  enough. 
And  think  they  should  be,  as  the  subject,  rough  ; 
This  poem  must  be  morę  exactly  madę. 
And  shaipest  thoughts  in  smoothest  words  ooavey'd» 
Some  think,  if  sharp  enough,  they  cannot  fail, 
As  if  their  only  business  was  to  raił: 
But  human  frailty  nicely  to  unfoki, 
Distinguishes  a  satyr  from  a  scold. 
Ragę  you  must  bidę,  and  prejudice  lay  down ; 
A  satyr^s  suiilc  is  sharpcr  than  his  frown ; 
So  whilc  you  seem  to  slight  some  rivBl  youth, 
Malice  itself  may  pass  sometimes  for  truth. 
The  I>Bureat^  here  may  justly  claim  our  praise, 
Crown^d  by  Mack  Flockno^  with  immortal  bays  ; 
Yet  once  his  Pegasus '  has  borne  dead  weight, 
Rid  by  some  lumpish  minister  of  state. 

Here  rcst,  my  Muse,  suspend  thy  cares  awhile, 
A  morę  important  task  attends  thy  toiL 
As  some  young  eaglc,  that  deńgns  to  fly 
A  long  unwonted  joumey  through  the  dcy, 
Węighs  all  the  dangerous  enterprize  before^ 
0*cr  what  wide  lands  and  seas  sbe  is  to  soar, 
Doubts  hcr  own  streugth  so  far,  and  justly  &an 
The  lofty  road  of  airy  tra^ellers; 


*  Waller>s.        *  I>enham'8.       ^  Mr.  Diyde% 
*  A  ftimous  satiricał  poem  of  his. 
I A  poem  called  the  Hiod  and  Pwther. 
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Bot  yet,  incited  hf  iome  bold  dcńgn, 
Tbat  does  ber  hopies  beyond  ber  iem  jndiney 
Pranes  ensry  leather,  vie«s  hcrself  with  care, 
At  last,  Tvsotv*d,  she  cleares  tbe  jrielding  air ; 
Awty  ibe  flies,  so  stroog,  so  high,  śo  fost, 
She  lesBens  to  os,  and  is  lost  at  last : 
So  (thoagfa  too  ireak  for  soch  a  vetghty  thing) 
The  Moae  inapires  a  gharper  notę  to  sing. 
Aod  why  should  truth  o&nd,  when  only  told 
To  guide  the  ignorant,  and  wam  the  bold  ł 
Od,  then,  my  Mnae,  adventuro«i8ly  engage' 
To  pte  histmctioos  that  concem  the  Stage. 

The  nnities  of  action,  tfane,  and  place, 
Wbich,  if  obaerr^d,  gtres  plays  so  great  a  grace, 
Are,  thoogfa  bot  little  practis^d,  too  well  known 
To  be  taogbt  hete,  where  we  pretend  atone  - 
Frań  nioer  ^ults  to  purge  the  prefent  age, 
Ł»  obńous  emmrs  of  the  Fjiglish  stagcw 

Fbst,  then,  soliloąnies  had  need  be  few, 
£xtremely  short,  and  spdke  in  passion  too. 
Oor  loren  talldng  to  themaelTcs,  for  want 
Of  otiiers,  make  the  pit  thetr  confidant ; 
Nor  18  the  nwtter  mended  yet,  if  thus 
They  tnut  a  fiiend,  only  to  tell  it  us ; 
Th'  occasion  sboald  as  naturally  fali, 
As  when  Bellario  *  confesscs  alL 

Flgarofi  of  speech,,  which  poets  tbink  so  fine, 
{Art*s  needless  Yaraish  to  make  Naturę  shine) 
AU  arc  bot  paint  npon  a  beauteous  foce, 
And  in  descriptions  only  claim  a  place : 
But,  to    make   ragę  declaim,    and    grief  dis- 


Fram  lover8  in  despair  fine  things  to  force, 
Most  needs  sucoeed ;  for  wbo  can  cboose  but  pity 
A  dying  hero,  miserably  witty } 
Bat,  oh !  the  dialogues,  where  jest  and  mock 
b  beki  up  like  a  rest  at  sbittle-cock ; 
Or  ebe,  like  beils,  etemally  they  chime, 
They  sigh  in  simile,  and  die  in  riiyme. 
What  things  arc  these  who  would  be  poets  thought. 
By  nature  not  inspit^d,  nor  teaming  taught  ? 
Some  wit  they  hare,  and  therefore  may  deserve 
A  better  oourse  than  thts,  by  which  they  stanre : 
Bat  to  write  plays !  why,  'tis  a  bold  pretence 
To  jodgment,  breeding,  wit,  and  eloquence : 
Niy,  roore ;  for  they  most  look  within,  to  find 
Hiose  secret  tnms  of  naturę  in  the  mind : 
Tllthoiit  thia  part,  in  vain  wonld  be  the  whole, 
And  but  a  body  all,  without  a  soul. 
Al!  tfais  united,  yet  but  makes  a  part 
Of  diaiogue,  that  great  and  powerful  art, 
Kow  almost  lost,  which  the  old  Grecians  knew, 
From  whom  the  Komans  fointer  copies  drew, 
Scaice  comprehended  sińce,  but  by  a  few. 
Plato  and  Lucian  are  the  bćst  remains 
Of  all  the  wonders  which  this  art  contains; 
Yet  to  oarselres  we  justice  must  allow, 
Sbakespeare  and  Fletcher  are  the  wondeis  now : 
Coosider  them,  and  read  them  o'er  and  o*er. 
Co,  see  them  play'd ;  then  read  them  as  bcfore  j 
T^thongh  in  many  things  they  grossly  feil, 
Over  oor  passions  still  they  so  jf>revail, 
That  OUT  owo  grief  by  theirs  is  rockM  aslccp ; 
Tbe  duli  are  forc'd  to  feel,  the  wise  to  weep. 
Their  beatitics  imitate,  avoid  theirfaults; 
First,  on  a  plot  employ  tby  careful  thou?hts  ; 
Tum  it,  with  tlme,  a  thousand  seyeral  ways  ; 
This  oft,  alooe,  bas  given  siiccess  to  plays. 

'  In  PhDasier,  a  play  of  Beaumont  and  ^etcher. 


Reject  that  rulgar  errour  (which  sppetn 
So  fair)  of  making  perfect  characters;^ 
Thcre^s  no  such  thing  in  naturę,  and  you'll  draW  ^ 
A  foultless  monster,  wbich  the  world  ne'er  saw. 
Some  foults  must  be,  that  bis  misfortunes  drew. 
But  such  as  may  deserye  compassion  too. 
Besides  the  main  design,  compos^d  with  art, 
Eacb  moving  scenę  must  be  a  plot  apart; 
Contrive  cach  little  tufn,  mark  every  place, 
As  painters  first  chalk  out  the  futurę  foce: 
Yet  be  not  fondly  your  own  slave  for  this. 
But  change  hereafter  what  appears  amias. 

Think  not  so  much  where  shinmg  thoHglitf  tfl. 
place, 
As  what  a  man  would  say  in  such  a  case: 
Neither  in  comcdy  wili  this  sufEce, 
The  player  too  must  be  before  jrour  eyef ; 
And,  though  *tis  drudgery  to  stoop  so  Iow, 
To  him  you  must  your  secret  meaning  show.    , 

Expose  no  single  fop,  but  lay  the  lead  ^ 

Morę  equally,  and  spread  the  foUy  bniad ; 
Mere^coxcomb8  are  too  obriotts ;  oft  we  se^ 
A  fool  derided  by  as  had  as  he : 
Hawks  fly  at  nobler  gamę ;  in  this  Iow  waf  . 
A  Tery  owi  may  prove  a  bird  of  prey. 
Smali  poets  thus  will  one  poor  fop  deronr. 
But  to  collect,  like  bees,  from  every  flower, 
Ingredients  to  compose  tliat  precions  juice, 
Which  senres  the  world  for  pleasnre  and  for  ai«r 
In  spite  of  foction  this  would  fovour  get} 
But  Falsta/T*  stands  inimitable  yet. 

Another  foult  which,  often  may  befoU, 
Is,  when  the  wit  of  some  great  poet  shall 
So  orerflow,  that  is,  be  nonę  at  all, 
That  ey^n  his  fools  speak  sense,  as  if  possestp 
And  eacb  by  inspiration  breaks  his  jest. 
If  once  the  justness  of  4tach  part  be  lost, 
Well  may  we  laugh,  but  at  the  poet's  coet. 
That  silly  thing  men  cali  shecr-wit  avDid, 
With  which  oor  agc  so  nauseously  is  cIoy'd : 
Humour  is  all ;  wit  should  be  only  brought 
To  tum  agreeably  some  proper  thonght.  ' 

But  sińce  the  poets  we  of  late  have  knoiwn 
Shine  in  no  dress  so  much  as  in  their  own, 
The  better  by  example  to  cońvince, 
Cast  but  a  view  on  this  wrong  side  of  sense* 

First,  a  soliloquy  is  calmly  madę } 
Where  ^efy  reason  is  exactly  weighed, 
Which,  once  cerform*d,  most  opportunely  cones 
Some  bero  frighted  at  the  noise  oif  drams ; 
For  ber  sw^  sake,  whom  at  ^rst  sight  he  love8» 
And  ail  in  metaphor  his  passion  proves : 
But  some  sad  accidenl,  though  yet  unknown, 
Parting  this  pair,  to  leave  the  swain  alone ; 
He  strait  grows  jealous,  though  we  know  not  why  ; 
Then-,  to  oblige  his  rival,  needs  will  die : 
But  first  he  makes  a  speech,  wheretn  he  tetla 
The  absent  nymph  how  much  his  flame  excels; 
And  yet  beq|ueaths  her  generousły  now 
'J'o  that  lov'd  riTal  whom  he  does  not  knofw ! 
Who  strait  appears ;  but  who  can  Fate  withstand  ^ 
Too  late,  ahis !  to  hdd  his  hasty  band,    ' 
That  just  bas  given  himsclf  the  cniel  stroke ! 
At  which  his  \crf  rivars  heart  is  broke : 
He,  morę  to  bis  new  friend  than  raistress  kind. 
Most  sadly  moums  at  bcing  Icft  behind, 
Of  such  a  death  prefers  the  pleasing  charms 
To  love,  and  liTing  in  a  lady's  arms. 

I  The  matchicst  character  of  Shakespeare. 
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The  Muae  iafpireB  me  nom  to  look  ogain, 
Aad  see  a  meaner  sort  of  aordid  men 
Boattog  on  litde  heapa  of  yellow  duit ; 
For  that^espisinghonour,  ease,  andlnst 
Łetothcr  bards,  expresnng  iiow  it  shines, 
Bescribe  with  enyy  wbatthe  miser  finds; 
Only  as  beaps  of  diit  it  seems  to  me, 
Where  we  sucb  despicable  vennin  see, 
Who  creep  tbrough  filth  a  thousand  crooked  ways, 
Insensible  of  iniamy  or  praise: 
Łoaded  witb  guilŁ,  they  still  pnnue  thdr  course. 
Kot  ev*u  restraioM  by  love  or  fneiidship*8  foroe. 

Not  to  enlarge  on  sucb  an  obTioos  thoaght, 
Bebold  thetrfoUy,  whicb  transcendstbeir  fiiult! 
AloB !  their  cares  and  cautions  only  tefid 
To  gain  tbe  means,  and  then  to  lose  tbe  end. 
like  berocs  mromancesi  still  in  sight 
For  mistreases  that  yield  them  no  deligfat. 
This,  of  all  vice,  does  most  debase  the  mind, 
Gold  is  itself  th'  aUay  to  buman-ktnd. 
Oh,  happy  tames!  wben  no  sucb  thing  as  coin 
Ker  tempted  ftiends  to  part,  orfoes  to  join  ! 
Cattle  or  ooni,  among  Uiose  harmiess  men. 
Wasali  their  wealtb,  the  gbid  and  nirtr  then : 
Com  was  too  bulfcy  to  cormpt  a  tribe. 
And  belkming  heidswonld  hare  betray'dthebribe. 

Ev*n  traffic  now  is  tntercourse  of  ill, 
And  every  wind  brings  a  new  mischief  stilt ; 
By  trade  we  ilourisb  in  our  leaYcs  and  fhiity 
But  avarice  and  excess  devoar  tbe  root 

Tbus  fiur  the  Muse  unwiUingly  bas  been 
Fix'd  en  the  doli,  less  happy  sorts  of  sin  ; 
But  now,  morę  pleas^d,  she  Tiews  the  diflierent  ways 
Of  Imrary,  and  all  its  charms  surreys. 
Dear  Luxury !  thou  soft,  but  sore  deceit ! 
Ilise  of  the  meaa,  and  ruin  of  the  great ! 
Thou  sore  presage  of  ill-approacbing&tes, 
The  bane  of  empires,  and  the  change  of  states ! 
Armies  in  Tain  resist  tby  mighty  power ; 
Kot   the   worst  conduct  would  confoond    them 

morę. 
Thos  Borne  henelf,  while  o'er  tbe  world  she  flew. 
And  did  by  virtue  all  that  world  subdne, 
Was  by  ber  own  Tictorious  arms  oppress^d. 
And  catch*d  infection  from  the  conquer'd  East ; 
Whence  all  those  vices  came,  which  soon  devoQr 
The  best  (bondations  of  renown  and  power. 

But  oh  !  what  need  have  we  abroad  to  roam, 
Who  feel  too  much  the  sad  etfects  at  borne, 
Of  wikt  exoea8 !  whicb  we  so  plainly  fiad 
I)eca3rs  the  6ody,  and  impairs  the  mind. 
But  yct  grare  fbps  must  not  presume  from  hence 
To  slight  the  sacred  pleasores  of  the  sense ; 
Our  appetites  are  Nature*s  laws,  and  given 
Under  tbe  broad  autbentic  seal  of  HeaTen. 
Let  pedanta  wrangle,  and  let  bigots  figbt» 
To  put  restraint  on  ńinocent  delight. 
But  HeaTPn  and  Naturć^s  alwa3*8  in  the  right; 
They  would  not  draw  poor  wretched  mortals  in, 
Or  give  dcsires  tluit  shall  be  daom'd  for  sin. 
Yet,  that  in  heigfat  of  hanniess  joy  we  may 
Last  to  old  age,  and  never  lose  a  cUy, 
Amidst  our  pleasures  we  ouTselyesshoold  spare. 
And  manage  all  with  temperance  and  care. 
The  gods  forbid  but  we  sometimes  may  steep 
Our  jojrs  in  wioe,  and  luli  our  cares  asleep : 
It  raises  Naturę,  ripens  seedsof  worth, 
As  moistening  pictures  calls  tbe  oolouis  forth ; 
But  if  the  Yimish  we  too  oft  apply , 
Alas!  like  ooiours^  we  grow  fiuni anddie. 


HoM,  bold,  fmpetuous  Miiae«»I  would  nśtnm 
Herover-€ager  beat,  but  Ali  in  rain ; 
Abandon'd  to  delights,  she  loogs  to  rove ; 
I  check'd  her  here,  and  now  she  flics  to  love  ; 
Shows  me  some  rural  nymph,  by  sbepherd  chas*d, 
Soon  overtaken,  and  as  soon  embrac'd : 
Tbe  grass  by  ber,  as  she  by  bim,  is  press^d ; 
For  sbame,  my  Muse,  let  &ncy  guess  tbe  ról: 
At  sucb  a  point  fancy  can  nerer  stay. 
But  flies  beyond  whaterer  you  can  say. 
Behold  the  silent  shades,  the  amorous  groYe, 
The  dear  delights,  the  Tery  act  of  Lorę. 
This  is  his  lowest  spbere,  his  country  acene, 
l^liere  Iovc  is  humble,  and  hb  (are  but  meaa  $ 
Yet  springing  up  without  the  help  of  art, 
Leave8  a  sinoerer  reUsh  in  the  beart, 
Móre  healthfully,  though  not  so  finely  fed. 
And  better  thrives  tban  whcre  morę  nicdy  bred* 
But  'tis  in  courts  where  most  be  makes  a  abow. 
And,  high  enthron*d,  govems  the  world  below  ^ 
For  though  in  histońes  leam*d  ignorance 
Attributes  all  to  cunning  or  to  chance, 
Łove  will  in  Łbose  disguises  often  smile. 
And  knows  the  cause  was  kindness  all  the  whik^ 
What  story,  place,  or  person,  cannot  prowe 
The  boundless  influence  of  migfaty  Łore  > 
Where^er  the  Sun  can  rigorous  heat  inspire^ 
Botb  sexes  glow,  and  la^^bh  with  deare. 
The  weufd  swain,  fast  in  the  arms  of  sleep^ 
Love  can  awake,  and  olten  sighing  keep ; 
And  bosy  gown-men,  by  fond  1ove  disguis'dy 
Will  leisure  find  to  makethemsehres  dei^ńs^d. 
The  proudest  kings  submit  to  Beauty's  sway  ; 
Beauty  itself,  a  greater  prince  tban  they, 
Ues  sometimes  hnguisbmg  with  all  its  pride 
By  a  belo^^d,  though  fickle  lover's  skle. 
I  mean  to  fllight  the  soft  enchanting  charm. 
But,  oh !  my  bead  and  beart  are  both  too  wana. 
I  doat  on  woman-kind  with  all  their  fiinhs» 
Love  turns  my  satire  into  softcst  thooghts  ; 
Of  all  that  passion  which  our  peace  dcstroys 
Instead  of  minchief,  I  describe  the jo]^ 
But  short  will  be  bis  reign  (I  fear  too  short). 
And  present  cares  shall  be  my  futurę  sport. 
Then  Love's  bright  torch  put  out,  bis  arrews  brokr. 
Loose  from  kind  chainB,and  from  th*  engaging  yoke. 
To  all  fond  thooghts  FU  sing  sucb  counter-char^ss^ 
The  fair  shall  listen  iń  their  lorers  arms. 

Now  the  enthusiastic  fit  is  spent, 
I  foel  my  weakness,  and  too  late  repent. 
As  they  who  walk  in  dreams  oft  dimb  too  high 
For  sense  to  follow  with  a  waking  eye  ; 
And  in  sucb  wild  attempts  are  blindły  bold»       ' 
Which  afterwards  they  tremble  to  behold : 
So  I  review  these  sallies  of  my  pen. 
And  modest  Reason  b  retumM  agatn ; 
My  coniidence  I  curse,  my  fetę  accose, 
Scarce  hołd  from  censuring  the  sacred  Muse. 

No  wretched  poet  of  tbe  railing  pit, 
No  critic  cursM  with  the  wrong  side  oif  wit, 
Is  morę  severe  from  ignorance  and*8pite, 
Tban  1  with  judgment  against  all  I  write. 


ON 


AfR.  HOSSES,  A19D  HIS.  jrRHTNGSL 

Sucii  is  tbe  modę  of  these  ceoeorious  days^ 
The  art  is  lost  of  knoatng  how  to  praise  i 
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helB  are  cw^ioiai  aow,  cad  Ibcdi  aIom 
IdoMatwky  becaowtlMmBeNwhftireiionek 
m  iimi>ij»cr  is  bf  ip»Id  oritkt  thoogfat, 

Piaiai^kliwderoMebtLuifiiMliiig  ludt}  . 
la  hooely  pieocs  ev*n  Uie  Daich  exoel, 
Italiuf  only  candnw  besoty  weU. 

As  strii^fi.  aJi^  wouod  up,  lo  oqual  pn>ve, 
rb«t  one  resonndiog  makoi  ihe  otbor  num ; 
rron  sneli  a  eauae  our  Mitires  please  to  much. 
We  tpnjMihm  with  each  iil-iiatar^d  tooch ; 
lad  as  Oie  ibał|>  inIeetkMi  sprtads  aboot, 
tbt  reader^  nnalioe  bełps  tbe  writer  out 
IbbJame,  ńeasy;  tooomoiend,  isbold,; 
ret,  if  tłie  Mnie  inspires  it,  wbo  caa  łiold  ? 
To  merit  we  arebouód  to  give  a|iplau>e, 
>»teQt  to  sufler  io  ao  just  a  cause. 

While  la  dark  ignoraoce  welay,  afnid 
X€uiciei»  giMMts,  and  crery  empty  shade, 
ihcat  Hobbes  appear*d,  odd  hy  płain  reaflon*s  Ugfat 
hit  tach  fimtattic  forms  to  shamcfal  flight 
Pioadiitlieirfrar,  wbo  thhik  men  needs  must  be 
r>  vioe  eaabnr^d,  itftom  rain  terroun  ft«e  ; 
Hm  wiae  and  good  morality  will  guide, 
kad  sopentitioo  all  the  world  beside. 

h  othet  auŁhors  tbou^h  tbe  thooght  be  good, 
TiiiiatsoiDetinies  80  eaaily  uoderstiwd; 
rhat  jeWel  oftf  unpolisbM  lias  remaia'd ; 

tonę  wonfe  liMmld  be  left  o«t,  and  fooM  eifplain'di 

to  tbat  in  seandi  of  anse,  we  cither  sttay, 

)r  dK  gfowweary  ia  so  roagb  a  way. 

te  Iwre  a««el  eki(|aeaoe  does  ahmys  naite, 

k  neh  a  choice^  yet  unaflected  ityle, 

U  mostboŁb  Khowledge,  and  delight  imparty 

rhe  foice  of  reasoo,  with  the  flowers  of  art  i 

^icar  as  a  beautiful  transparent  skin, 

HTUebnerer  hidestheblood,  yet  bolds  it  in : 

Like a delieioaa atNam  ii eferran, 

b  smooth  as  woaM%  but  mm  stroog  as  mań* 

fiaooaUaDaeU;  wlnse  unwenal  wit 
DoesadMMiatMtiirgugh  tiMwwkl  b^et» 
kuoe  mon:  bii  a9e'8  onameiit  is  thougbt, 
)r  gieater  cradK  to  his  country  brougbt 

While  Ttame  is  yooog,  too  weak  to  fly  away, 
Ustiospunoesbery  like  sonie  bird  ofprey ; 
latosoe  on  «iQg,  then  all  tbet^uairels  cease  ; 
Sitfy  henatf  is  glad  to  be  at  peace, 
Kaes  ovcr,  weary^d  with  so  Ugh  a  fltght, 
kbove  ber  leach,  and  scaroe  within  her  sight. 
iobbe^  to  this  happy  pitch  arriv*d  ai  last, 
Might  have  look*d  down  with  pride  on  dangers  past : 
lat  soch  the  fiailty  is  of  homsn-kind, 
tfcn  tai]  for  Fame^  whicb  no  man  lives  to  find ;   . 
Loog  ripening  under  ground  thk  China  lies; 
r«Bie  bean  no  firiut,  till  the  vain  planter  dics.' 

Tfaos  Naturę,  tir^d  with  his  unusual  length 
Oflife,  vtddi  pot  ber  to  her  utmost  strength, 
Ml  sloeiŁ  of  wit  «Nble  to^nmply, 
Foipaiehenel^  was  (lad  to  fet  him  di«. 


WRITTEN  OyES  A  OATEL 

BitelhrasanusK  wbo^  byieblioa/ 
Dapeads  apen  pradestiantioii; 
l^which  the  leamad  and  the  wise 
^imderstaiidiag  much  des|rise : 
wA  I  pwwmiice  arich  loyał  tongne . 
BuBoithen^  themiathewionf ; 

yoL& 


For  how  could  such  a  wretch  socceed, 
^Ht  that,  aks,  it  was  decrecd  t 
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Mnrr  they  hate,  and  wit  thcy  i>Hgbt ; 
They  neither  act,  nor  reasoo  right, 

And  nothing  mind  butpence. 
Udskilful  they  victorious  are, 
Conduct  a  kingdom  without  care, 

A  counctl  without  scnse. 
80  Moses  once  and  Joshna, 
And  that  Tirago  Itebora, 

Bestrid  poor  Israel: 
Like  reveronce  pay  to  these  !  Ibr  wbo 
Could  ride  a  nation  as  they  do, 

Without  a  miracle? 


ODE 

OM  TBE  DBATH   OP  KEKSY    PrSCEŁL. 

Goon  angeb  snatch*d  him  eagerly  on  high ; 

Joyfiil  they  llew,  singiug  and  soaring  through  the 
sky 

Teaching  bis  new-fled^*d  soul  ta  fly ; 

M*'hile  we,  abu !  lamenting  fie. 
He  went  musing  all  along, 
Composing  new  tbeir  heaTenly  song: 

A  while  his  skitful  notes  kNidhailelujahsdfown'df  . 
But  soott  they  ceas'd  their  own,  to  catch  his  pleas- 
ingsound. 

I>avid  himself  inipn>v'd  the  harmooy, 

Darid,  in  sacred  story  so  renown'd 

No  less  for  musie,  than  lor  poetry  ! 

Genius  sublime  in  eitber  ait ! 
CrownM  with  applaose  suiyassing  all  desert  1  / 

A  man  just  after  God^sown  heart  I 
If  hnman  cares  are  lawftil  to  the  blest^ 
Already  settled  in  etenud  rekt ; 
Needs  must  he  wish,  that  Purcell  only  might 
I]ave  liY*d  to  set  what  he  YouchBaTd  to  write ; 

For,  surę,  the  noble  tbirst  of  &me 

With  the  Irail  body  neYer  dies; 

But  with  the  soul  asceiids  the  skies, 
From  whence  at  ftist  it  came* 

Tb  surę  no  little  proof  we  baw 

That  part  of  us  surYires  the  grsYe, 
And  in  our  fiune  below  stiU  bears a share: 
Why  is  the  futura  else  so  mneh  our  cai^ 
EY*n  in  our  latest  moment  ofdcspsir } 
And  dcath  despis'd  for  lamę  by  all  the  wise  ani 
brsYe? 
Ob,  allyeUestbaRDoniausohoir! 
Wbo  Power  Ateighty  oaly  knre,  aad  only  that  a4- 


Dook  down  with  pity  finom  yoor  peaeeiuł 
0»  this  sad  isle  pe^dea^d, 
Aad  ever,  ever  Yei^d 
With  aaskiuswe  of  triflea,  wesltb  and  powwb 
In  our  rougn  nShds  dna 
For  sweet  melodloua 


Musie 
High 

H 


snatnw,  andinspires 
argintte^  khid  dbsins* 
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BUCKINGHAMSHIRE'S  POEMS; 


OM  TRI  ŁOSS  Or  AN  ONŁY  80M, 

ROBERT  MARStUIS  OF  NORMANBY. 

Ouft  moniing*s  py  and  thiBing; 

The  days  our  joys  declare ; 
At  evening  no  repinin;; 

And  night'9  all  void  of  .crnre. 

A  fond  tnn^iort^  mother 

Was  often  heard  to  ery. 
Oh,  where  18  such  an  other 

80  blew'd  by  HeaTen  as  I  ? 

A  child  at  fint  was  wanting ; 

Now  such  a  son  is  sent, 
As  parents  most  lamentin; 

In  him  would  find  content. 

A  chiM  of  whom  khid  Heaveii 

Not  only  hope  bestows. 
But  has  aJready  given 

Him  aJl  our  hopsspropose. 

The  happy  ftire^s  po«cssing 

His  share  tn  such  a  boy, 
Adds  still  a  greater  blcsstng 

To  all  my  other  joy. 

But  ah !  this  shiny  weather 

Became  too  bot  at  last ; 
Black  douds  began  to  gather,  ' 

And  all  the  śky  o*ercast. 

So  fieroe  a  ferer  rages. 

We  all  He>droimM  m  tears; 
And  dismal  sad  piesages 

Come  thubdering  in  our  cark 

The  doubts  that  madę  us  languisb 

Dtd  worscTlbr  worse  than  kill. 
Yet,  oh,  wjtłMill  their  anguish, 

Would  ifb  had  doubted  still ! 

But  why  80  much  digretfkm, 

This  iktal  loss  to  show  ł 
Alas,  th&e*s  no  espression 

Can  tęU  a  parent*B  woe ! 


OS  MR.  POPE,  AND  HIS  POEMS. 

WiTR  age  decayM,  with  oourts  and  busiiieaB  tir^d, 
Caring  for  nothiog  but  what  ease  requir'd, 
Too  serious  now  a  wanton  Muse  toooort. 
And  from  the  critics  safe  arrir'd  in  port ; 
I  little  thotaght  ot  lanching  forth  again, 
Amidst  adventurous  TO%'cr8  of  the  pen  ; 
And,  aftersome  smali  undesenr^dsucoeiiy 
Thus  bazarding  at  last  to  make  it  less. 

Encomiuras  tfuit  not  this  censorious  time, 
llaelf  a  subgeot  for  satiric  rhjrme ; 
Ignorance  honour'd,  Wit  and  Worth  defiun'dy 
FoUy  trinmphant,  and  «v'n  Homer  blam'd. 
But  to  this  gcnius,  join'd  with  so  much  art, 
Such  Tarious  leaming  mix*d  in  every  part, 
Poets  are  bound  a  loud  applauae  to  pay( 
Apollo  bids  tt,  and  they  must  obey. 

And  yet  so  wondious,  so  sublime  a  tbtng, 
As  the  great  Hiad,  scarce  could  makemesing ; 
£xcept  I  justly  couM  atonce  c^pnaiead 
A  good  coinpanio%  aDdatlfaEma.fa«id. 


Onenoral,  ora  merę  welUnatur^ddeed, 
Can  all  deśertin  sciencef  exceed. 

Tis  great  delight  to  laugh  at  some  mcn*8  WRyi; 
But  a  much  greater  togive  meritpraise. 


STANZAS. 

WHBKt*BE  my  foolish  bent  to  pnbUc  good, 
Or  fondcr  zeal  for  some  misguidod  prince, 

Shall  make  my  dangerous  humour  understood. 
For  changiog  ministers  for  men  of  sensc : 

W^hen,  vainly  prond  to  show  my  pnbUc  care^ 
And  eT*n  asham'd  to  see  three  nations  fixd*d, 

I  shall  no  longer  bear  a  wretched  share 
In  ruling  ill,  or  being  over-4iird  : 

Then,  as  old  lechers  in  a  winter^s  night 
To  yawning  hearers  all  their  pranks  diaclose ; 

And  what  dccay  deprives  them  of  delight, 
Supply  with  vata  eodeaTours  to  impose : 

Just  fo  shall  I  as  idly  entertain 

Some  striplmg  patriots,  fond  of  seeming  wisej 
Tell  how  I  still  could  great  employments  gain, 
-  Witbout  ooaceallng  tniths,  or  whi^pering  lies ! 

Boast  of  succeeding  in  my  countiy*s  caus* 
Ev*n  againat  some  almost  too  high  to  bbnne  ; 

Whom,  when  ad^ancM  beyonl  the  leadi  of  lavi^ 
I  oft' had  ridicttPd  to  sense  and  shame : 

Say,  I  resisted  the  mott  potent  fraui^  ; 

But  fnendless  merit  openly  apprav*d  ; 
And  that  I  was  above  the  being  aw'd 

Kot  only  by  my  pńnco,  but  tboee  be  IovM : 

Who  knows  but  my  esample  thes  may  pl< 
Such  noble,  hopcfel  spirits  as  appear 

Willing  to  slight  their  pleasnres  and  their 
For  famę  and  hoBonr  ?  titt  at  last  they 

Aftcr  much  troublc  borne,  and  danger  run, 
The  crown  assiste4»  and  my  country  serrM  ; 

Withoot  good  fortunę  I  had  been  undonc, 
Without  a  good  estate  I  might  havc  starr^d. 


THE  ELECllON  OF  A  POETLAVJtEAt 


lit 


Ur    H.DCC.ZIXi 


A  ^AMOus  asscmbly  was  summonM  of  late:*    ^ 
To  crown  a  new  Laureat,  came  Pturbus  in  alate, 
With  all  that  Montfaucon  hiroself  could  desire. 
His  bow,  laurel,  harp,  and  abundancc  of  fire. 

At  Bartlemew-faTr  ne*er did  buliłeś  so  jnslle. 
No  coontry-election  e^er  madę  such  a  buatle : 
Prom  garret,  mint,  taTem,  they  all  post  away, 
%nie  thintingfor  sąck,  some  ambiiious  of  bay. 

Ali  came  with  foli  cooiklence,  finsh'd  witłi  Tiii 

*»ope, . 
Prom  Cibbcr  and  I>arfey,  to  Prior  and  Pope. 
Phatbus  smiKd  en  the8ela8t,>  butycft  ne^erthclo^ 
Said,  be  hopM  they  had  got  eiKlugh  by  the 


With  a  huge  mountain-load  of  beroical  Inmbcr, 
Whichfrom  Tooson  U>  Curll  every  press  had  gioaa^ 
under,  j 
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Cum  Bbekmoie,  and  cry>d,  '*  Łook,  aU  thew  are 

mylays,**- 
Bot  atpKtent  I  beg  you'd  trat  read  my  Essaya." 

TampoonCTB  and  cńtics  rushM  in  like  atide, 
Stern  Dennis  and  Gildoa  canie  fint  side-by  side. 
Apollo^confefliM  that  tbeir  laiiiot  had  ftings, 
Bat  beadles  and  hangraen  were  never  oImnIc  kin^ 

Stede  king  had  lO  cuaningly  inanag*d  the  town, 
He  coałd  not  be  blain'd  <br  expccting  the  crown ; 
Apolla  demnn^d  as  to  granting  his  wish. 
Bat  wish'd  htm  good  łuck  in  his  pitject  of  ibh. 


Lamę  Cangreve,  unable  luch  things  to  enduir, 
Of  ĄpoUo  bcgg'd  either  a  ciwni  or  a  cure ; 
Ib  rdfiiae  auch  a  writer,  Apollo  was  lolh, 
And  almost  inclin'd  to  hare  granted  htm  botfa. 

Wten  Bnckm^am  came,  be  acarce  caHd  to  be 


TSO  Phoebns  desirM  hia  old  friend  to  walk  in; 

Bot  a  laureat  pecr  had  nercr  been  known, 

The  oommooers  claimM  that  place  as  thelr  oam. 

Yet  if  the  kiod  god  had  beon  ne*er  ao  inc1in'd 
To  break  an  old  rule»  yet  he  well  knew  his  mind, 
Wlia  ofsneh  preferment  wouid  oniy  make  aport, 
Aad  laugh'd  at  all  suitorfl  Ibr  places  at  ooort. 

Kotwitbitamling  this  law.yet  Lansdowne  was  nam'd, 
Bot  Apollo  with  kindnem  his  indolence  blam^d. 
And  aid  he  would  cboose  him,  but  that  he  should 


And  so  spyiog  one  who  eame  only  ta  gia», 
A  hater  of  Tcrse,  ahd  deąpiser  of  playa ; 
To  him  in  grcat  form,  without  ony  delay^ 
(Though  a  zealous  fanaticj  preseoted  the  bay, 

All  the  wita  stood  astonish^d  at  hearing  the  god 
So  giavely  pronounce  ao  «l«iąlion  so  c^d  ; 
And  though  Prior  and  Popc  only  laugh*d  in  his  face. 
Most  othan  were  ready  to  siak  in  ihepfaMSc. 

Yet  some  thonght  the  ^acancy  open  was  kept, 
Conclndf ng  the  bigot  would  never  accept : 
But  the  hypocrite  told:  tbem,  he  wę\i  underatood^ 
Tfaiiwigb  the  fonction  was  wicked,  the  stipcnd  was 
good. 

At  last  in  rash*d  Eusden,  and  cry'd,  •'  Who  shilt 

have  it. 
But  I,  the  tnie  laureat,  to  whom  the  king  gav«  i(  ?** 
Apollo  beggM  pardon»  and  granted  hb  claim ;' 
But  vow*d  though,  till  tbea  he  ne*er  heard  of  *hi^ 

name. 


ON  THE  TIMES. 


Aa  employmeot  of  trouble  he  never  could  bear* 

A  prelate'  for  wit  and  foft  cloquence  fam'd, 
Apollo  sooanais8'd,  and  he  needs  not  be  namM ; 
Shioe,  aaaidat  a  wbole  bench,  of  whicfa  some  arc  so 

brigfat, 
Ko  one  of  thcm  shines  so  leam*d  and  polłte. 

To  Shippen,  ApoUo  was  oold  with  veq>ect, 
Sinoe  he  for  the  state  could  the  Muacs  negicct : 
Bat  aid,  in  a  greater  assembly  he  sbin'd. 
And  places  wcre  things  he  had  ever  declin*d. 

IWpp,  Young,  and  Yanbrugh,  expecied  reward. 
For  some  things  writ  well :  but  Apollo  dcclar'd, 
That  one  was  too  flat,  the  other  too  roogh, 
And  the  third  surę  already  had  places  enougb. 

Pert  Bodgell  came  next,  and,  demamUng  the  bays, 
Said,  **Thoeeworksmnstbegood,whkhhadAddi- 

son*apraise;'' 
Bot  Apollo  replyM,  **  Chikl  Eustace,  'tis  known, 
Most  anthors  will  praise  whatsoeror^s  tbeir  onm." 

When  Philips  came  forth,  as  starch  as  a  Quakcr, 
Whose  ńnple  piofesaion*s  a  Pastoral-maker  j 
ApoUo  advis'd  him  from  playhouse  to  keep, 
And  pipc  to  nought  else  but  hb  dog  and  his  sheep. 

Hogbet,  Fenton,  and  Oay,  eame  last  hi  the  tram, 
Too  modest  to  ask  for  the  crown  they  wonld  gain : 
Phcebos  thoogfat  them  too  bashfnl,  and  said  they 

would  need 
Moreboldoefls,  if  ererthey  hopM  tosucceed. 

Apollo,  now  driren  tn  a  cursed  ąuandary, 

Was  wishing  for  Swift,  or  the  fam*d  lady  Mary : 

Ksy,  had  honest  Tom  Southerac  but  bc«n  wlthin 

cali — 
.Bntatlast  he  grcw  wantOD,  and  1au^h*d  at  them  aU : 

'  Dr.  Attaitnry,  bbhop  of  Rodiestfer. 


Siwca  in  rain  our  pamons  tei»ch, 
Hear,  foronce,  a  poet  preach.  * 

Vice  has  lost  its  very  name, 
Skill  and  coaeenage  thought  the  same ; 
Only  playing  well  the  gamę. 
Foul  contriyances  we  see 
CaU*d  but  ingenuity : 
Ample  Ibrtuncs  often  madę 
Out  of  frauds  in  every  trade, 
Which  an  aukward  child  afTord 
Enough  to  wed  the  greatest  lord. 
The  miscr  starYcs  to  nuse  a  son^ 
But,  if  once  the  ibol  b  gone, 
Yeais  of  thrift  scarce  serre  a  ąlay, 
Rake-hell  s()uanders  all  away. 
Husbands  scekiug  (br  a  place, 

Or  toiling  fur  tbeir  pay ; 
While  thcir  wive8  undo  thcir  race 

By  pctlicoats  and  play : 
Bveediiig  boys  to  drink  and  dice, 
Carrying  girb  to  cumedies, 
Where  mamma's  intrignes  are  shown^ 
Which  cre  long  will  be  thcir  own« 
Ha^iug  fint  at  sermon  slept, 
l'edious  day  b  weekly  kept 
By  worsc  hypocrites  than  men, 
Till  Mooday  Gom<«  to  chcat  again* 
Er^n  amoug  the  noblest-bomy 
Morał  rirtue  b  a  soom ; 
Oratitttde,  but  rare  at  best. 
And  fidelity  a  jest. 
All  our  wit.  but  party-mocks, 
AU  our  wisdom  raistng  stocks  t 
Countod  folly  to  defeod 
Sinkingside,  or  ialling  friend. 
loog  an  oflicer  may  serre, 
PraisM  a^d  wounded,  h«  may  starte : 
No  reccipt,  to  make  him  rise, 
Like  invcntlng  loyal  lies. 
We,  whoae  anoeśfcors  bave  shin*d 

In  arts  of  peace,  and  fields  of  fiune. 
To  ill  and  idieness  inclin*d, 

Now  are  grown  a  public  shumc. 
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Fataltliattatei0MJir, 
Wbich  prodcie'd  OUT  civU  war ! 
Bver sińce,  how aadarsee! 
Semelm,  ^ietent,  and  ban! 


Oy  THE  DUKE  OF  YORK 

SAlOnSD  TO  BKfTfSttt. 

I  ftsŁ  a itmfa  nspulsa,  Łąttoog  datit«, 

(For  nhHt  vaśii  thou^tawiU  nota  Umt  laipifa?) 

To  mg  on  lofty  solgects,  and  to  raiso 

Ify  owo  iow  &me>  by  writini^  Jamos>  praise. 

OfV  have  we  beara  tbe  wonden  of  his  you^, 
0b6enr*d  tboie  Mods  of  fbrtititude  and  truth, 
Wbich  sińce  ba^a  spiead  sowida,  so  woodioua  bifb, 
Tbe  good  djstratt'd  beneatb  tbat  shcJter  lie. 

In  anns  moro  activa  tban  tv*n  war  rcquir*dy 
Aad  in  tbe  midsŁ  of  migbty  chieft  adratrd. 
Of  all  Heaven's  gifta,  no  tenper  is  so  me. 
Ab  10  much  eonrage  mtcM  wMi  lo  much  cara. 
Wben  martial  fire  makes  all  the  spiritd  boil. 
And  Ibroea  jrootb  to  military  toil ; 
No  woudvr  it  sboold  iiercely  then  enj^ge : 
Women  thenisclves  wtU  venture  in  a  rsge : 
But  in  tbe  midst  of  all  that  furioos  beat, 
Wbile  80  tntent  on  actions  bniTc  and  great. 
For  o(ben*  li^es  to  fecl  such  tender  fears, 
And,  careless  of  bis  own,  to  care  fbr  theńs, 
Is  that  composure  wbich  a  bero  niflkes, 
And  wbich  iUiastiious  York  alone  partakcs, 
With  that  gnreat  man^,  whose  foitie  łias  ikiwn  80 
Who  taught  bim  fint  the  noble  art  of  war.      {hr, 

Ob,  wondrous  pairl  wbom  eqaal  Tirtues  crown, 
Ob  worthy  of  cach  other*s  ^ast  renown !  ' 
Nooe  but  Turenne  with  York  could  ^lory  sbare, 
And  nonę  but  York  desenres  sa  grcat  Hi  master^s 
care. 

Scarce  was  be  come  to  bless  bis  natree  isle. 
And  reap  tbe  snft  rewaid  of  glorions  toil, 
Bnt,  like  Alcides,  still  new  dangers  cali 
His  courage  ibrtb,  and  stitl  be  vanquiBbM  all. 

At  sea,  tbat  bloody  scenę  of  boundless  ragę,   , 
Wbere  Aoating  castles  in  flerce  flames  engage, 
{^^  here  Iffars  bimself  does  frowningly  command. 
And  by  lieotenants  only  fights  at  land) 
For  bisown  ibine  howe^er  be  fbught  before. 
For  England^a  bonour  yet  be  Yentur^d  morę. 

In  tbose  Uack  times,  wben,  frction  raging  bigb, 
Yalottr  and  Tnnocence  were  forcM  to  fiy, 
With  York  tbey  6ed ;  hut  not  deprest  bis  mrod, 
Still,  Ukeadiamoadintbednst,  itshinU 
Wben  fitmi  afar  bis  drooping  friends  bebeld 
How  in  diitnn  be  ev*n  bimself  exoellM ; 
How  to  bit  enYions  fate,  Ms  oountry's  frown, 
£iaJio»tter^  will,  be  sacriBc^d  his  owu  ; 
Tbey  jsit^d  tbdr  bcarts,  and  never  doubted  moro 
Bal  tbat  intt  Heaven  would  all  oor  joys  restore. 

So  wbenMack  clouds  surround  HeaTen*s  gloriona 
ftce, 
Tenpestuoos  darkness  coreringall  the  place, 
H  we  djfceni  bnt  the  least  glimmering  ray 
Of  that  brigbt  orb  of  flre  wbich  niles  the  day, 
The  cheerfol  sigbt  our  fiidntini^  eonrage  warms, 
fvCd  upon  tbat  we  fear  no  futmre  barms. 

^  The  maieschal  da  TkneniMb 


ox  WE  DBirr. 

WtiwKutó  maakind !  yoid  of  botb 

tkilJ! 
Deateoua  at  noChiog  bvi  U  doiog  iU ! 
In  merit  biimbie»  In  piHHn«iaB»btglł» 
JauMie tbani  nona,  aJaa!  morę  weak  tbaa  U 
And  nonę  moro  blind:  thougb  still  I 
Tbobest^Ieirerspoka,  orewwTOtOi        [thoafbt 


Bat  zealous  beat  cxalt8  tbebumUaft  mind  $ 
Witbin  my  toul  tucb  ttiong  impulse  I  Sad 
The  heavettly  tribute  of due ffaite  to  paj : 
Perbaps  'tis  sacrod,  and  I  mustobey.  * 

Yet  ancb  tbe  nibjecta,  ▼arious,  aad  ao  bigl^ 
Stupcndoua  wonden  of  tbe  Dcitj  I 
Miracnlona  efiects  of  boundkas  pgwer ! 
And  tbat  as  bonndleas  goodnesi  ihlriaf  nor*  f 
All  theae  so  numbi  rlcss  my  thougbta  attead, 
Ob  wbere  shall  I  begin,  or  ever  cad  t 

Baton  tbattbeoie  wbich  ef*n  tbe  wiie  abuac^ 
So  sacred,  so  subtime,  and  so  abstnise, 
Abruptly  to  break  off,  wants  ao  escase. 

¥aiiłe  otbars  Tainly  ttma  to  kaow  tbce 
let  mo  ia  ńleat  reveraaoe  adoro; 


Wiahing  tbat  buman  power  were  bighcr  rais^d, 
Only  that  tbine  might  be  morę  nobly  prais'd  f 
Thrice  happy  angeb  in  thdr  high 
Created  woithy  ci  extolling  tbea ! 


PROWGUE 


TO  TUB  AŁTeaATUm  OP  JOTŁlOt  CMMUU 

Hors  to  mend  Sbakespeare !  or  to  match  bis  alykl 

'lis  snch  a  jest  would  make  a  Stoic  smile. 
Too  fond  of  fane,  our  poet  aoars  too  bigli» 
Yet  froelv  owas  be  wants  tbe  winga  to  fly  s 
So  sensiMe  of  his  pnsnmptaoat  tboagbt, 
Tbat  be  confesaes  wbile  be  does  tbe  fiinlt; 
Tbis  tu  tbe  mir  will  no  great  wonder  prare^ 
Who  oft  in  biusbt^yield  to  wbat  tbey  love. 
Of  grfcatifst  actions,  and  of  noblest  men, 
Tbis  story  most  deserres  a  poefs  pca  : 
For  who  cau  wish  a  sccne  niore  justly  fiqa*4» 
Whea  Romę  aad  migbty  Juliua  aro  but  oamM  I 
Tbat  stale  of  bcroea  wbo  tbe  world  badbfav'd  I 
That  woadroOs  mau  who  such  a  state  enal»v'4  ^ 
Yet  lotb  be  was  to  take  so  rouąb  a  way. 
And  aftur  gorera'd  with  so  milo  a  sway. 
At  distanoe  now  of  scYcnteen  hondred  years^ 
Methinks  a  lovely  rarisher  appears ; 
Wbom,  thougb  forbid  by  ▼irtuc  to  eaeaae, 
A  nympb  might  pardon,  and  couM  tcarce 


Cm>RV8E8  IN  JUUUŚ  CJESdJL 

CHoaus  Ł 

Warraia  is  Roman  bonour  gone  } 

Wbere  i?  your  ancient  rirtuc  now  ? 

That  ralour,  whirh  so  brigbt  bas  shoaa,  • 

And  «itb  tbe  ^ngB  of  oonquest  flowi^ 

Must  to  a  haught^  master  bow :  . 

Who,w|tb  our  toil,  our  blood,  and  all  we  baive  bcaMl 
Gorges  Ua  UI-8otpoir«r»  bit  baMOttr,aailuspiid«i 
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Fcarfm  he  will  bis  life  espote; 
'  So  <locf  a  lion  or  a  bear. 
Ifis  vcry  Tirtuea  thrcatc^  those, 
lilio  morę  his  bold  aaibitkm  Imt. 
Hov  stapid  wretcket  «e  appotf, 
Who  ronnd  the  world  tin-wfftkh  aad  cmpiift 
Yet  neirer,  iiever  thiak  what  ałav«i  we  wfeafe  ln»e  I 

Didmen  for  Łhis  tOff<^her  joiD, 

Qaittitijr  thc  free  wUd  Tife  of  Katnre  F 
What  otfacT  beatt  did  e^er  design 

The  atttimg  up  hiafdlaw^creatow, 
And  of  two  mbcbieli  choose  tbe  greater  ? 
Ob  I  ratber  tban  be  slavet  to  bold  iii4)eiioo8  men, 
Givc  m  oor  wildneii,  and  our  woods,  <rar  huta  and 


Tbare,  secui«  from  lawlen  tway, 

Oot  of  Pride  or  Envy*f  way  j 

Iiviag  np  to  Nature^s  mley, 

Noc  deprarM  by  knaTei  and  ibols : 
BappHy  we  aUshonld  lłTe,and  harmlew  aa  onr  sheep, 
.Aadat  loataaoalni^diaaaiiifiMiUfidlasker^ 


caoaua  ił 


Ł» !  to  prerent  this  mighty  empire^k  doom, 
Fiam  brigfat  nnkaown  abodca  of  UUm  X  cwma, 
Tbeaalalgeniiiaof  nąiiatic  Romau 

Great  b  ber  daoger :  bnt  I  will  engage 
Some  few,  the  maater-soids  of  all  tbis  age. 
To  do  an  aoi  of  jusŁ  heroic  ragę. 

Tk  bard,  a  man  so  grcat  shonld  fali  so  Iow; 

Bfoie  hard  to  let  so  bra^e  a  people  bow 

Toooe  tbemselves  ha'Texaif*d,  who  seornk  tliem 


Tet,  ob !  I  griere  that  Brutus  sbould  be  stain'd, 
Wbćwe  life,  escepting  this  one  act,  remafn^d 
So  p«ia»  tbatliiCure  tjmes  will  think  H  feignU 

Bafbnly  be  can  mafeo  tbe  mt  coMbine^ 

Thc  vcsy  lile  and  soul  of  tbeir  d«iigB» 

Tbe  oentrey  wbere  thoae  migbty  spirits  join. 

UathinfciiY  mea  no  soit  of  sompies  malbe  ( 
Othcrs doili,  ooly fernuachicrssalie; 
Bot  eT*n  tbe  beat  are  gttilty  by  mistaks. 

Thos  some  for  envy,  or  rerenge,  intend 
T»  briig  tbe  boki  nsurper  to  his  end : 
Bat  fcr  bis  eooatiy  Brutus  staba  his  ' 


caoaus  iil 


■T  Two  ABsuŁ  fl^iarrt* 

Fiarr. 

Tti^  eb !  tell  me,  whence  arise 
TheK  disorders  łn  our  skics? 
Borneo  grcat  genios  wildiy  gaz^d^ 
Aad  tbe  gods  aeem  all  amazU 

SBCOMIW 

Know,  m  ńght  of  this  day*s  Son, 
Sock  a  deed  is  to  be  d<ine, 
Biacfc  cBongh  to  sbroud  tbe  ligbt 
Of  all  tbis  worid  in  dismal  oigbt 


To  kfli  a  mas, 
The  greatett  sfnce  mankind  begtm* 
Uamcd,  eloąueńt,  andwtse, 
Ceaerous,  merciful,  aadbrare! 

ptirr. 
Yet  not  to«  grosi  a  saarifiM, 
Tbe  Ubecty  af  Roma  ta  saya, 

iaoaNn^ 
Bot  win  Mt  geodiMM  claba  ngiard, 
And  daea  Ml  wortk  dcMTfe  rawani  ? 

rntst. 
Does  not  their  conntiy  lie  at  stake  ? 
Can  they  do  too  much  for  ber  sake  ? 

10T»  SPiaiTI  TOGBTWSa. 

Thougb  dreadM  be  tkb  doon  of  lata, 
'  Just  is  tbat  power  whieh  govemB  all : 
Better  tbis  woadroua  man  aboukł  Mli 
TbaAamostglorMyfis,  tfrtiaoiis  stata. 


ewMivs  ir. 


How  great  a  curM  has  Provłdenoe 

Tb<»i^t  fit  to  cast  on  huńum 
Łearning,  coorage,  f1oqnence. 

Hic  gantbwt  natuie^  noblaat 
Wera  intcrmixt  in  one  alone  ; 
Yet  in  one  moment  snferthrowb. 

Conld  chaiice,  or  seosckss  atoms,  join 
To  form  a  soul  so  great  as  his  ? 

Or  would  those  powcrs  we  hołd  diTifie 
Destroy  their  own  chief  master-piece  ^ 

Wbere  so  much  difficuUy  lics, 

The  doubtlul  are  thc  only  wise. 

And,  what  VMiat  mora  perples  our  tboagbts, 
Great  Jove  the  best  of  KomaqR  seoMds, 

To  do  the  very  wont  of  iaoHs, 
And  kilł  the  kiadest  of  his  fricnds* 

AU  tku«  i<  fiir  above  our  reacb, 

Wbatevcr  prieaU  pnsaume  to  prc-ach. 


SB 


Wkttiitbisdatd? 


riBst; 


PnOLOGUB 

TO  itaaev8  aaimrft 

Ora  soene  ia  Atbens.   And  great  Atbeos  nam?4^ 
What  soul  so  duli  as  not  to  be  inflam'd  ? 
Methiaks,  at  mentionioc  that  sacred  plaoi^ 
A  iCYerend  awe  appears  m  erery  face. 
For  men  80  £un*d,  ofsucbprodigionspartfy 
As  taught  tiie  worU  all  sdenoes  and  aita. 

Amidst  all  these  ye  sball  bebold  a  man 
The  most  applaudedsinoe  mankind  began, 
Oat-shining  ev'n  those  Orecks  '\  ho  most  eaoal, 
Whose  life  was  one  fia'd  coutm  of  doli^  welL 
Ob  !  mbo  caa  tbeiafore  włthout  tears  afttend 
On  soch  a  life,  and  such  a  fktal  end  ? 

Bnt  here  our  autbor,  besades  other  ftralts 
Of  ill  es^iessioos,  aad  of  Vnlgar  tbooghts, 
Commits  one  cńme  tbat  aneda  an  act  of  gnoa^ 
And  breaka  tbe  law  of  uidty  of  place: 
\  Yettasi  chnoble  patriota,  oferopme 
By  factkms  Tiolenoe,  and  banish'd  Borna, 
Atbeos  skMfte  a  fit  retreat  could  yieU  ; 
AadwbffacaaBcatoafiUl,  UntbiPhflippilfttldł 
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Some  critSc*  judge  ev*n  l<nre  ittdf  too  mean 
A  care  to  mis  in  Such  a  lolty  icfloe. 
And  with  thoie  ancient  bards  of  Oroece  believe 
Friendship  haa  stronger  charma  to  please  or  gTkve ; 
Bat  our  morę  amoroas  poet,  findlng  łove 
Amidst  all  other  cares,  «tili  shinea  above, 
Łets  not  the  best  of  Romans  end  their  Ihres 
WithouŁ  just  toftnett  for  the  kmdeat  vivct. 
Yct,  if  ye  think  hU  gtnUe  natura  such 
As  to  have  aofieii'd  this  great  tale  too  m«Ch, 
Soon  will  your  eyes  grow  dry,  and  pasaon  fiiil, 
\l'hen  ye  redect  'tis  all  Init  ooąjngal. 

Iliis  to  the  few  aod  knowing  was  addwst  | 
And  now-  'tis  fit  I  should  salute  the  rest. 

Most  reverend  duli  judges  ofthe  pit. 
By  Natura  cursM  with  the  wrong  side  of  wit ! 
You  need  not  cara,  whate*er  yoa  see  to-night, 
How  ill  some  playem  acŁ,  or  poets  write  s 
Should  our  mistakes  be  neyer  so  notorious, 
Youll  have  tbejoyof  Mng  tf^rt  oensorious: 
Show  your  smali  talent  then,  Ict  that  sufike  ye ; 
But  grow  not  vain  upon  It,  I  advise  ye : 
Kach  petty  critic  can  objections  raise, 
The  greatest  skill  is  knowjng  when  to  praise. 


CHORUSES  m  MARCm  BRUTUS. 

cHoaus  iu\ 

Jjahk  is  the  maże  poor  mortals  tread  ; 

Włsdom  itsclf  a  guide  will  need : 
We  liUle  tbought,  when  Ca«ar  blod, 

TbMl  a  w^ne  Cssar  would  succeed* . 
And  ara  we  under  luch  a  curse, 
We  cannot  change  but  for  the  wone  ? 

With  fiiir  pretence  of  fnreign  force. 
By  wbich  Romę  munt  hertelf  enthral  | 

Tbese,  withont  blnshes  or  mnorse, 
Proscribe  the  best,  impoYerish  alL 

The  Gauls  themselyes,  our  greateet  foes, 

Coold  act  no  mischiefis  worse  than  thote. 

That  Julius,  with  ambitious  tboughts, 
Had  virtaeB  too,  his  ibes  could  find  ; 

These  eqaal  him  in  all  his  fautts. 
But  never  in  his  noble  mind« 

*  See  the  finfc  ndfleoond  dionifleSy  in  the  Poems 
offMr.  Pope, 


Thatfrae-bom  spirits  should  dbey 
Wrotches,  who  know  not  how  to  sway ! 

Łate  we  repont  our  hasty  choioq, 
In  vain  bemoan  ao  quick  a  tum. 

HarkalltoRome^snnitedYoioei    . 
Betterthat  wea  wbile  had  borne 

Ey^n  all  thoee  ills  wfaich  most  displease, 

Than  sougfat  a  cura  fu  worse  than  the  disease. 


CHOauS   IT. 


OuE  Tows  thus  cheerfully  we  sing, 

\^liile  martial  musie  iires  our  blood ; 
Let  all  the  ncighbouring  echoes  ring 
With  cłamours  lor  our  country's  good: 
An'l,  for  reward,  of  thejustgods  weclaim 
A  life  wirh  freedom,  or  a  diath  with  famę. 

May  Romę  be  freed  Irom  wais  alatiBS, 

And  taxes  heary  to  be  borne; 
May  she  bewareofforeign  arms. 

And  send  them  back  with  noble  teom : 
And,  for  rewaid,  &e. 

May  she  no  mora  oonfide  in  fitends, 
Who  nothin«e  iarther  underslood, 

Than  only,  for  tlieir  private  cnds, 
To  waste  ber  wealth,  and  spili  her  blood : 
And  forraward,  &c. 

Our  scnatoni,  gieat  Jore,  restrain 

l^^Dm  private  pique8,  they  prudcnce  cali ; 

Prom  the  Iow  thoughts  of  little  gain^ 
And  hazarding  the  losing  all : 
And,  for  reward,  &c. 

The  shiniiig  arms  with  basie  prepara^ 

Then  to  the  glorious  combat  fly ; 
Our  minds  unclogg^d  with  farther  care, 
Ejicept  tooKWreome  or  die : 
Andy  for  reward,  3bc. 

Tbeyfight,  oppression  to  increase. 

We  for  our  libcrties  and  laws  ; 
It  were  a  sin  to  doabt  suoceas, 
When  freedom  is  the  noble  cause : 
And,  for  reward,  of  the  just  gods  we  claim 
A  life  with  freedom,  or  a  death  with  famę. 
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THE 


LIFE   OF  PRIOK 


BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 


MjOTHEW  PaiOR  k  one  of  tboce  Unt  IwTe  bunt  oot  ftom  an  olMcure  on(iiiU  to 
.fiai  emmeoee^  He  ^ms  bom  JulyiZl^  ł664«  acoordingtoMmet  at  Winbwn  ia 
BbnelihiK^  of  I  know  not  whai  pareota^  othera  «ay*  that.he  waa  the  wm  ofa  joiiicr 
af  liondon:  fae  was  parfaapa  williiig  enough  to  leaw  hia  biith  uoseltlcd \  id  hop*, 
Ifte  Daft  QnnBola»  tbat  the  htttorian  of  Ub  actions  miglit  find  Um  aaioa  iiinrtrioua 


He  iaaiippMeA  to  have  Men,  bj  bia  fttfacr^a  deatb,  intoi  the  banda  of  bis  odck/a 
Tintoer*  neor  Cfaariiig  Crots»  who  seat  btna  lor  sonie  time  to  Dc  Bu4^,  H  Wci^ 
mnirter;  bnt,  not  inteading  to  give  him  any  ediicaiion  beymid  diat  of  ihe  aehool, 
(Dok  iMm,  wken  he  wfta  weH  advaiieed  in  htttnMjace,  to  his  own  borne,  wbere  the  eail 
of  Doraet,  celebrated  Ibr  patronage  of  geniiMy  fowid  (lim  by  ehanoe,  aa  Biimet 
ielate%  reading  Horace,  and  was  so  well  pleased  with  his  proficiency,  Ihai  he  «idc0- 
^Imk  the  caie  md  cost  of  Ua  academical  adiication. 

He  entcred  h»  name  m  St  Jiohn^a  College  at  Cambridge  4n  1 682,  in  faia  eigfatocnth 
jear;  and  it  may  be  feaaonably  snppoMd,  tbat  be  was  distinguashed  amoog  hia  co»- 
tcn^poirariea.  He  became  a  bacbelor,  as  k  usual,  in  foor  yeara';  and  taooyean 
alUnraida  wiote  the  poem  on  the  Deity,  which  staads  fint  in  his  volua^ 


*  Tli  iMiti  lilly  of  settUB^  Ptior*a  birtli-plapB  is  gfcmt.  fe.tliesQK]atcr  of  Kit  oolkyohoisealM, 
■tkii  adabńao  tyy  tke  rrttidfint,  Mątihaw  Priof,  afWiabum  in  Middloni;  by  himse]/;  neslday, 
Matthew  Prior  of  Donetshire,  in  wbich  ooonty,  not  in  Middleiesc,  Winboni,  oc  Winbome  as  it 
Mandi  in  the  YilUre,  ii  fMind.  When  fae  ttood  cnndidate  for  his  fiellowBhip,  flre  yean  sfterwardt,  be 
VM  tegirtaed  ngtin  by  himtelf  as  of  MiddleseiL  The  łtst*7ecoRl  ougfat  to  be  pttlBemĄ,  beonnse  it 
«aa  ande  ufOBoath.  it  ii  obaenraUa»  tbat,  u  n  natire  of  Winbprae,  be  it  ttiled  Jiłhu  GewgH  Prior, 
gmtrpń  i  not  coosistently  with  tbe  ooounon  acoount  of  the  metimess  of  hif  birtb*    J)r.  /. 

'  SuBoel  Prior  kepi  the  Rnramer  TtTem,  near  Charing  Cross,  in  1685.  Tbe  annual  feast  of  tba 
aobifity  and  gentry  liring  la  the  pariih  of  St  Martbin  the  FfeMawM  beldat  his  boose,  Oetobcr  14, 
tfaatjfenr*    Ifm 

'  Ha  wat  adodtted  to  his  bachelor^s  degrea  in  1686;  and  to  his  master^,  by  mandata,  m  1700L 
K 
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ft  is  the  establiflhed  practice  of  that  college,  to  iend  erery  year  to  the  eari  of 
Eieter  some  poeros  upon  sacred  subjects,  in  acknowledgment  of  a  bene&ction  cn- 
joyed  by  diem  from  the  bounty  of  his  ancestor.  On  this  occasion  weie  thoee  venes 
wńtten,  which,  though  nothing  is  said  of  their  success,  aeem  to  have  leconimcnded 
him  to  some  notice;  for  his  praise  of  the  countess^s  musie,  and  his  lines  on  the  fiunous 
picture  of  Seneca,  a£ford  reason  for  imagining,  that  he  was  morę  or  less  coiivenanl 
with  that  &mily. 

The  same  year  he  published  the  City  Mouse  and  Country  Mouse,  to  ridicule 
pryden^s  Hind  and  Panther,  in  coi^unct^on  with  Mr*  Mpntague.  There  is  a  atiory 
of  great  pain  suffe^ed^  ani  óf  tears  shed,  en^tkis  occ&uon«  by  Dryden,  who  tfaougfaŁ 
it  hard,  that  "  an  old  man  should  be  so  treated  by  those  to  whom  he  had  always  been 
civil.''  By  tales  like  these  is  the  envy,  raised  by  superior  abihties,  every  day  gra- 
tified :  when  they  are  attacked,  every  one  tiopes  to  see  them  humbled :  what  is  hoped 
is  readily  beheved ;  and  what  is  belięved  is  confidently  told.  Dryden  had  been  morę 
aceustomed  to  hostilities,  than  that  such  enemies  should  break  his  quiet;  and, 
if  we  can  suppose  him  vexed,  it  would'be'  haifl  to  deny  him  sense  enough  to  conceal 
his  uneasiness. 

The  City  Mouse  and  Country  Moose  procured  its  authors  morę  scdid  adrantages 
th«i  the  pleasure  of  frettmg  Dryden';  for  they  were  both  speedily  piefarredi  Mon* 
tagtie,  indeed,  obtained  the  ftrst  notice,  with  some  degree  of  discontent,  as  it  secBtt, 
in  Prior,  who  probably  knew  that  his  own  part  of  the  peribmiance  was  the  besŁ  He 
had  not,  }iówever»  much  reasoo  to  complain-;  for  he  came  to  London*  and  obtained 
such  noticcy  that  (in  1691)  he  was  sent  to  the  congtess  at  the  Hagne  as  aecretary  to 
the  embassy.  In  this  assembly  of  princes  and  ndbles,  to  which  Europę  bas,  pertiap^ 
scaeoely  seeii  any  thing  <qual,  was  formed  die  gtand  aUianccf  agaSnst  Lewi%  which 
atU4  did  nót-produce  elfects  pcoportionale  to  tiie  magnificence  of  the  transaction. 

Hw  conduct  of  Prior,  in  this  ^lendid  initiation  into  pubłic  business,  was  so  pleas- 
ing  to  king  William^  ithat  he  madę  him  one  of  the  gentleman  of  his  bed-chamber; 
and  he  is  supposcd  to  hanre  passed  some  of  the  next  years  in  the  qińet  cultivation  of 
literaBbiie  aod  poetry. 

The  death  of  queen  Mary  (in  1695)  produced  a  subject  finr  all  the  writers;  per- 
Iwpa  no  iunecal  was  erer  so  poeticaHy  attended.  Dryden,  indeed*  is  a  man  dis- 
cguotenanced  and  depriTed,  was  silent;  .but  scarcely  any  other  maker  of  venes 
onM^tedtobring histhbote  of  tuneful  sorrow.  *  An  emulation of  ekgy  was  uniferaal. 
Maria's  praise.  was  net  confined  to  the  Engii^  language,  but  fiUą  a  grcat  psfft  of  the 
MussB  Anglicanae. 

Prior^  who  was  both  a  poet  aoid  a  courtier,  was  too  diligent  to  mias  thb  oppor- 
tnnity  of  respect  He  TiTote  a  long  ode,  which  was  presented  to  the  king,  by  wIkmu 
it  was  not  likely  to  be  ever  read, 

In  tWQ  yeats  he  was  secretary  lo  anotber  embassy  at  the  treaty  of  Ryswick  (in 
1697 ');  and  next  year  had  the  same  office  at  the  court  of  France,  where  be  is  said 
to  hare  been  considered  with  great  distinction. 

As  he  was  one  day  durveyiiig  tiie  ąpartments  at  Yersaillesy  being  shown  the  tIc- 

.  *  Spence. 
*  Uc  reoeired,  tn  iScptnnber,  1697,  a  present  of  200  guineas  iioiii  the  lords  justices,  for  his  tiooUe 
ia  bńngiDg  oTer  the  treaty  gf  pesce.    N^ 
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lories  of  Louis*  painted  by  Le  Bnin,  and  adced  whedier  the  king  of  England^s  palące 
kid  any  anch  decorations :  **  The  monumenta  of  my  maatei^s  actions/'  aaid  be,  "  are 
ta  be  aeen  every  wbere  but  in  his  own  house/'  The  picCurea  of  Le  Bnm  are  not 
only  in  themael^ea  aufficiendy  oatentatiouą,  but  were  esplained  by  inacriptions  ao 
arro^anty  tbat  Boilean  and  Racine  thougfat  it  neceasary  to  make  them  morę  aimple. 

He  waa  in  Hie  fólkywing  year  at  Loo  with  the  king;  from  wfaom,  after  a  łong' 
andience,  be  carried  orders  to  England,  and,  upon  bis  arrival,  became  under  aecre* 
tary  of  state  in  tbe  earl  of  Jeiaey^a  office;  a  poet  whicb  be  did  not  retain  łong,  because 
Jeney  waa  remoTed;  but  he  waa  aoon  madę  commisaioner  of  trade. 

Thisyear  (1700)  produced  one  of  hia  longeat  and  most  splendid  compositions/ 
tiie  Carmen  Seculare,  in  whicb  he  esbausts  all  hia  powera  of  oelebration.  I  mean 
not  U>  accuse  him  of  flattery :  he  probably  thougfat  all  that  he  wri^  and  retained  aa 
mudi  Teracity  as  can  be  properly  exacted  finom  a  poet  professedly  encomiastic. 
King  William  aupplied  copious  materials  for  either  TerK  or  prose.  His  whole  lifb 
kMl  been  aclion,  and  nonę  erer  denied  him  the  reuplendent  ąoalitiea  of  steady  reso- 
lotion  and  personal  ćourage.  He  waa  really,  in  Prior^s  mind,  what  be  repreaenta 
bim  in  hia  Yeraea;  he  conaidered  him  aa  a  bero,  and  waa  accustomed  to  aay,  tbat 
be  praiaed  otbers  in  compliance  with  tbe  fiishion,  but  that,  in  celebrating  king  WiL 
Gam,  he  fellowed  hia  inclination.  To  Prior  gratitude  would^  dictate  praiae,  whicif 
teason  would  not  refiise. 

Among  the  adTantages  to  anse  from  the  futurę  years  of  William Vrei^,  be  men- 

tfOKAWcietiesforpeac^ful  arts,  and  among  them  ' 

Some  that  with  care  tnie  eloąuence  shall  teach. 
And  to  jurt  idkms  fix  oardoubtfbl  speech  j 
That  from  (mr  wriien  distaat  Rahw-may  know  o: 

llie  thaoks  we  to  our  mooarchs  owe. 
,  And  schools  proiess  our  tongne  thnmgh  every  land, 

That  has  mvDk*d  his  aid,  or  ble«M  hit  hand. 

TickelU  in  bis  Prospect  of  Peace,  bas  the  same  hope  of  a  new  academy :  ' 

In  happy  chains  our  daring  language  bound» 
Shall  t^rt  no  morę  in  aibitrary  sóund. 

Whetber  tbe  similitude  of  those  passages,  which  exhibit  tłie  ^me  thought.on  tbe  sama 
occasion^  proceeded  from  accident  or  imitation,  is  not  e^sy  tp  determine.  Tickell 
migfat  tiave  been  impressed  with  his  expectation  from  świfl^s  rroposąl  for  ascertaiping 
&e  English  Language,  then  lately  publisbed. 

In  tbe  parliament  that  met  in  1701,  he  was  chosen  representatiye  of  East  Grinstead* 
Pefbapa  it  was  about  this  time  that  he  changed  his  party;  for  he  yoted  for  the  im^ 
peachment  of  tbose  lords  whp  had  persuaded  the  king  ty  tbe  Partitipiii-trea^tyy  ą  tieąty 
m which  hebad  himselfbe^  mini^enallyemployed.^  *    ,.' 

A  great  part  of  queen  Ańne'8  reign  w^s  a  time  of  war^  ,i;i/wnić&  there  was  little 
employment  for  negotiatorsi  and  Prior  had  therefore  leisure  to  ińake  or  to  polisb 
verse&  When  the  battle  of  Blenheim  called  forth  all  the  .yęrsemenj,  Prior,  ąmong 
the  rest,  took  care  to  show  his  deliglit  in  the.increasing  bpnour  o,f  his  country  by  ań 
epistle  to  Boileau. 

He  publiahed,  soon  ąfterwards,  a  roluine  pf  poems,  witłi  the  encomiastic  character 
of  his  deceaaed  patron  the  duke  of  Dorsśet :  it  began  With  the  College  Eserciśe,  and 
cnded  widi  tbe  Nut-brown  Maid. 
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Th^  tatUe  of  Ramto  9000  aftcrwwds  (m  17Q6)  excited  faim  to  aiwfUicff  fflbft  a| 
poetiy.  Oa  tłiis  occaaion  hs  had  fewer  or  less  formidaUe  ri)'al»;  and  ii  would  be  ust 
t99ji  ia  oame  ąny  pUier  coiopcksitien  produced  by  that  oreot  which  w  now  Tencia- 
bered. 

£vcry  thiiig  has  ita  day.  Huough  tbe  rei^^ns  of  Williain  and  Afuie  no  prosperooa 
'f^ttxki  pasKd  undignified  hy  poetry,  In  the  laat  war»  when  France  was  diagraced  and 
overpovered  in  every  qaarter  of  tbt  globe«  when  Sp^n,  coming.  to  her  a«BUitance>  onlj 
fliutfed  her  calamilies,  and  tbe  oame  of  an  Eogliahman  waa  reiiercnced  throogb  Eoropt^ 
no  poet  was  heard  anaidat  tbe  generał  acclamationi  the  famę  of  our  counsellota  auni 
heroea  was  introabed  to  the  Gazetteer. 

Tbe  nation»  in  time,  grew  wea^  of  the  war«.  and  the  queen  grew  weary  of  ber 
ministers.  The  war  was  buithenMme,  and  the  minisfeers  were  in^iolent.  Harley  and 
bis  friends  began  to  hope»  tbat.they  might^  by  drifing  tbe  Whigg  Gnom  oourt  and  firom 
power,  grati^  at  once  the  queen  and  the  people.  There  was  fiow  a  cali  for  writcn^ 
wbQ  might  convey  intelligenca  of  past  abuses,.  and  show  the  waste  of  public  iDoiiqr« 
tbe  unreasonable  Coruluct  qf  the  AUies,  the  avarice  of  generals,  the  ^ranny  of  minioił^ 
and  the  geneaal  dan|^  of  appct^bing  min. 

For  this  purpoae  a  paper^  cąlled  the  Esamiaer,  was  periodically  publisfaed.  wńtta^ 
"^  it  happen^,.  by  ap7  wit  of  the  party,  and  aometimesy  .as  is  hdd,  by  Mrs.  Maolej« 
Some  are  owned  by  Swift;  and  one,  in  ridicule  of  Garth's  verses  to  Godolpbin  opon 
die  h)t»  of  biit  pbce,  waa  written  by  Prior,  and  answered  by  Addi3on>  who  i^pma 
to  have  known  the  author  either  by  GOi\jecture  or  inteliigence. 

The  Tories,  who  were  now  in  power,  were  in  ha«te  to  end  the  war;  and  Prior, 
beingrecalled  (1710)  to  bis  f<piner  employment  of  making  treaties,  was  sent  (July 
17}  1)  pri^ately  to  Paris  witb  paopoaitions  of  peace.  He  was  remembered  at  the 
French  court;  and,  retuming  in  about  a  month,  broiight  with  him  the  abbe  Gaultier, 
and  Mr.  Mcsaager,  a  minister  from  France,  invested  witli  fuli  powers. 

This  transaction  not  being  avowed,  Mackay,  tlic  master  of  the  Dover  packet-faoat, 
either  zealooily  or  officioosly,  seized  Prior  and  his  associates  at  Canterbury.  It  ii 
casily  snpposed  that  tbey  were  soon  released. 

Tlie  negotiation  waa  begun  at  Phor^s  house,  where  the  queen's  ministers  met 
Mesoager  (September  20,  1711),  and  entered  privately  upon  the  great  business. 
Tbe  importance  of  Prior  ^ppears  firom  tbe  mention  madę  of  him  by  St,  Jdm  in  his 
Irtter  to  the  queen. 

'*  Mv  lord  treasurer  moved,  and  all  liiy  lords  were  of  the  same  opinion,  that  Mr. 
Prior  śbould  be  added  to  tbose  who  are  empowered  to  sign;  the  reason  for  wbich  i^ 
because  he,  having  personally  treated  with  Monsieur  de  Torcy,  b  the  best  witness  we 
ean  prodnce  of  tbe  aense  in  wbich  the  generał  preliminary  engagements  are  entered 
ioto:  beiidei  whidw  aa  he  ia  tbe  best  Ycraed  in  mattcrs  of  trade  of  all  your  majes^ 
iervants  who  bave  been  trualed  in  this  secret^  if  you  should  think  fit  to  employ  him  in 
tfaefiitiire.treaty  of  commerce,,  it  will  beof  conseąoence  tbathe  bas  been  a  party  eon* 
cemed  in  conchidiog  that  convention,  which  must  be  the  nile  of  this  treaty/' 

Tbe  assemMy  of  thia  important  nigbt  was  in  iome  degree  clandestine,  the  design  of 
treating  not  being  yct  openly  declaTed,  and,  when  tiie  Whigs  returned  to  power,  was 
aggravaled  to  a  charge  of  faig^  treason^  tbougb»  as  Prior  remaiks  in  his  impcrftct 
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•Dflwer  to  Ibe  Report  of  Aie  Committee  of  9tctecfy,  no  treaty  ever  ms  tfitrite  wIAMI 
privtte  interview9  and  preliminary  discnsBións. 

My  bośnesB  is  not  the  hutory  of  the  peace,  but  Ihe  łife  of  PHor.  Tbe  coiiferenMi 
bq^n  at  Utrecht  on  Che  first  of  January  (1711-12),  and  the  Engliab  plenipotentiariei 
arriTed  on  the  liAeentb.  The  intnkiters  of  the  diiietent  potentates  confeifed  and  cofr* 
fered  j  bat  the  peace  advanced  so  slowly,  that  speedier  methods  were  fimnd  necessary; 
and  Bolingbroke  was  sent  tó  Paris  to  a<IQt»t  differencea  wHh  lesi  fbrmality;  IVipr 
chlier  accompanied  him  or  foUowed  łrim;  and,  after  Bis  departure,  had  the  ap|)Oiiillb 
meiits  and  atithońty  of  an  amhassador,  tho«gh  no  public  character. 

By  tome  mistake  of  the  ąneen^s  orders,  the  conrt  of  France  had  been  dli({nMed; 
md  Bolioghroke  sayś  in  hb  letier:  *'  Dear  Mat,  hide  the  nakedneas  of  ^'ćMMtrj^ 
and  gitre  the  beat  titm  thy  fbrtile  brain  will  fnrnish  thee  witli  to  the  btundera  of  tby 
cauBOymen,  who  are  not  mnch  better  politidana  than  the  French  are  poeta.** 

Soon  after,  the  duke  of  Shrewabury  went  on  a  fbntial  embasay  to  Paria»  It  la  f»* 
hried  by  Boyier,  that  tbe  intention  ^as  to  have  jońred  Prior  in  the  cotMiaiaaion,  b«t 
fliat  SItfewabary  refuaed  to  be  associatad  włth  a  man  so  meanły  boM.  Priof  theifiibre 
continoed  to  act  without  a  title  till  the  duke  retumed  next  year  to  Ettglaind>  and  theii 
be  aumned  the  style  and  dignity  of  ambassador. 

But  while  he  continńed,  in  appearance,  a  priyate  man,  he  was  tyeatej^  Irilh  aotth 
MiDce  by  Lewia^  who  sent  him  wfth  a  letter  to  the  queen,  wHtten  in  iktour  of  tht 
elector  of  Barana.  **  I  ahall  expećt/'  says  he,  '^with  impatietioe,  the  retum  <ff 
Mr.  Prior,  whoae  condoct  is  rery  agreeable  to  me."  And  while  the  duke  of  ^arewi- 
bory  waa  atill  at  Pari^  Bolingbroke  Irrote  to  PHor  thus:  **  Monsieur  de Torey  haa 
a  confldence  in  you;  make  uae  óf  it,  once  for  a11,  upon  thia  occaaton,  andi  eon^ćt 
him  tiiorottghly,  Uiat  we  must  gire  a  different  tum  to  oor  parliament  and  oar  people, 
accdrding  to  their  resolution  at  thia  criais.'' 

PiWa  public  dignity  and  splendour  commenced  in  August,  1713,  and  continood 
I3f  tbe  August  feUowing;  but  1  am  afraid,  that,  according  to  the  uaual  fkte  of  greatnesa, 
it  waa  attended  with  aome  perplexities  and  mortilicationa.  He  had  not  all  that  ia 
cortomarily  given  to  ambaasadora:  he  hintB  to  thequeen,  in  an  imperfeet  |Nieńi,  that 
he  had  no  aenrice  of  piąte;  and  it  appeared,  by  tbe  debta  wbfidi  be  cootoadied^  that 
hit  remittances  were  not  ponctually  madę. 

On  the  first  of  August,  1714,  enaued  the  downfall  of  Ihe  Tories^  and  Ihe  degra- 
dation  of  Prior.  He  waa  recalled ;  but  waa  not  able  to  return,  being  deftained  hf 
Ibe  debta  which  he  hśd  ^nd  it  neceaiary  to  contract,  and  which  wtre  not  dia- 
eharged  befiire  March,  though  hia  <rfd  fiiead  Moniague  was  now  attba  bsad  of  tbe 
treasory. 

He  letomed  then  aa  aoon  as  he  cooid,  and  waa  welconed  on  the  25tb  of  Mafch* 
by  a  warrant,  but  waa,  bowever,  auflered  to  live  in  hia  own  house,  under  tbe  etartody 
af  the  measenger,  till  be  waa  eacamincd  befiire  a  committee  of  tit^  privy  council,  of 
which  Mr.  Walpofe  waa  chaiman,  and  lord  Coningaby,  Mr.  Saanbope,  aild  Mt. 
]>chme»,  were  the  principal  interrogatoifa;  iAio,  in  tłiia  ekaniniltite^  of  włuch  tkeae 
is  printed  an  accoimt  not  nnenterttfliattg^  behaved  with  tbe  boiaterouaileaa  oS  tnen 
dated  by  rećent  authority^    They  aye  repreaenaed  as  śskiaig  ^oeatioDa  aometinfa 

•  ł7i5. 
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7ag«e,  someftiDies  insidious,  and  wiiUng  amwen  diflhreyit  ftmn  thoie  nUdi « iStmf 
receiv€dL  Prior,  however»  seenu  to  hav€  been  oircrpowcKd  by  their  turtraknce; 
for  be  confetses,  tbat  he  signed  what»  if  be  bad  arer  come  before  a  lega!  judiaiftai«» 
be  iboiild  baTe  contradicted  or  explained  away.  Tbe  oatb  vaB  admiDiatcred  by 
BoKawen»  a  Middleses  justice,  wbo  at  hst  was  goiag  to  write  bis  attertatioa  on  tbe 
wroDg  aide  of  tbe  paper. 

Tbey  were  Tery  itidintrioua  to  (ind  some  charge  againgt  Oxford;  and  aafced  Prior. 
witb  gireat  eamertness,  Wbo  waa  present  when  tbe  preUmijoary  ęrtadea  were  taDced  of 
or  ńgned  al  bia  bouae?  He  lold  tbem,  tbat  eitber  tbe  efuri  of  Oxf^  or  tbe  duke  of 
.SbreYibory  uras  absent,  but  be  could  not  remember  whicb;  .ęn  answcr  iurbicb  per- 
I^esed  tbem,  becauae  it  supplied  no  aocuaation  against  eitber^  "  Could  any  tbmg  be 
morę  absurd/'  says  be,  *'  or  morę  inburaan,  iban  to  propoee  to  me  a  ąueation,  by 
tbe  answering  of  whicb  I  migbt,  according  to  tbem,  prwre  myaelf  a  traitor  ?  And 
notwitbttanding  tbeir  aoleoin  promise^  tbat  notbing  irtiieb  I  cauUL  0ay  sbould  burt 
BiyBelf,  I  bad  no  reason  to  trust  tbem:  for  tbey Tiolated  tbat  pronuae  about  fi^e  faoun 
afier.  Howerer,  I  owned  I  waa  tbere  presenL  Wbetber  tbia  waa  wisdy  done  m 
no,  I  karę  to  my  tiends  to  determine/' 

Wben  be  bad  ńgned  tbe  paper,  be  waa  toki  by  Walpole,  tbat  tbe  committee  vcre 
not  flBtisfied  witb  bia  behaTiour,  nor  could  give  sucb  an  aocount  of  it  to  tbe  conunon 
as  migfal  merit  fiiyour;  and  tbat  tbey  now  tbougbt  ą  stricter  confinement  neoesaary 
tban  lo  bia  own  bouse.  **  Herę/'  saya  be,  **  Boscawen  pla3red  tbe  morałirt*  -  and 
Cottingaiby  tbe  Cbristian,  but  botb  Tery  awkwanUy/'  Tbe  measeiiger,  i|i  wboac;, 
cuBtody  be  was  to  be  placed,  was  tben  called,  and  very  decently  asked  l^  Coningaby, 
"  if  bia  bouse  was  secured  by  bars  and  bolts?"  The  mesaenger  answered,  "  No/' 
.witb  aatonisbment.  At  whicb  Coningsby  very  angrily  said,  "  Sir,  you  nuiat  aecoie 
tbis  prisoner;  it  is  for  tbe  safety  of  tbe  nation:  if  be  escape,  you  sball  answer 
f>r  it" 

Tbey  bad  already  printed  tbeir  report;  and  in  tbis  examination  were  endeaTouring 
tofind  proo& 

He  oontinued  tbus  confined  for  some  time;  and  Mr.  Walpole  (Jonę  10,  1715) 
inoved  for  an  impeacbment  againat  binu  Wbat  niade  bim  so  acrimonious  doea  not 
appear :  be  was  by  naturę  no  tbirster  for  blood.  Prior  was  a  week  after  committed  to 
cloM  cualody,  widi  orders  tbat  **  no  person  sbould  be  admitted  to  see  bim  witboiit 
karę  from  tbe  speaker." 

Wben,  two  years  after,  an  act  of  grace  was  pasaed^  be  was  ezcepted,  and  eon- 
tinuod  8^  in  custody,  whicb  be  bad  madę  less  tedious  by  wńting  bis  Abna.  He 
was,  howeyer,  soon  afler  discharged* 

He  had  now  bis  liberty,  but  be  bad  notbing  elae.  Whaterer  tbe  profit  of  hia 
employmenti  inight  have  been,  be  bad  always  spen(  it;  and  at  tbe  age  df  fifty-diree 
was,  witfa  all  his  abilities,  in  danger  of  penuiy,  baving  yei  no  solid  revenue  but  firooi 
Ae  feUowshtp  of  his  college,  włuch,  wben  in  bis  esaltation  be  was  censured  for  re- 
taining  it,  he  said,  he  oouid  live  upon  al  last 

Being,  bowerer,  generally  known  and  erteemed.  be  was  encouraged  to  add  other 

kpoefna to tbose  which  be  had  printed,  and  t^^publisb  tbem  by  subscription.    The 

cxpedient  succeeded  by  the  industry  of  many  friends,  wbo  circulated  tbe  proposaŁs*. 

!  Swift  obtained  many  subtcriptiooi  for  him  in  Ireland. 
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and  die  cue  of  some,  włio,  it  is  8aid»  witblield  the  moiiey  from  him^  lest  he  shoidd 
9({i]aiKler  it*  The  pcke  i^ftlie  yolume  was  two  ^ineas;  the  wbole  collectioii  was 
ftar.  thousand;  to  ^ich  lord  Harky,  the  son  of  the  earl  of  Oxford,  to  whom  he 
had  invariab|y  adbered,  added  an  equal  sum  for  the  purcfaase  of  DowD-hall,  whkh 
Pkior  waatoeąjoyduringlłfe,  and  Harley  i^er  his  decease. 

He  had  now,  what  wits  and  philosophers  hare  oftea  wished^  the  power  of  pasaing 
fte  day  in  contcmplative  traiiąuiUity.  But  it  seems  that  busy  men  seldom  live  long 
in  a  State  of  ąuiet  It  is  t^  uniikely  that  his  health  deciined.  He  complains  of 
deafiieas;  *'  for,"  says  he,  "  I  took  little  caie  of  my  ears  while  I  wasnotsuie  if  my 
bead  was  my  own.'' 

Of  any  occurrenoes  in  his  remaining  Ii&  I  have  foimd  no  accoimt  In  a  letter  to 
Swift»  "  I  have,''  says  he»  "  tneated  lady  Haifiot  at  Cambridge  (a  fellow  of  a  college 
tkeat!)  and  gjpckt  yerses  to  ber  in  a  gown  and  cap!  What,  the plenipotentiary^  so  &r 
coDCcmed  in  the  danmed  peace  at  Utrecht;  the  man  that  makes  up  half  the  Tolume 
ofterK  prose,  that  makes  up  the  report  of  the  committee,  speaking  Tenes !  ,Sicesi, 
homo  utmJ' 

He  died  at  Wimpole,  a  seat  of  the  earl  of  Oxford,  on  the  eigfateenth  of  Sep« 
lember,  1721,  and  was  buried  in  Westminster;  where  on  a  inonumcnt,  for  which,  as 
tbe  łase  piece  <2f  human  .womity,  he  left  fire  himdred  .pounds,  ia  engrayen 
epitapb ; 

Soi  Temperis  Historiam  meditaati, 

Paulatim  obrepens  Febris 

Operi  flinral  k  Yitac  filum  abra|iit, 

Sept  18.  An.  Dom.  1T21.  Mltat,  57. 

H.  8.E. 

Vir  Eximia9, 

flerenittimis 

lo  CongrasiMie  Foedeimtorum 
Haga  aimo  1 690  celebrata, 
Delnde^MagOJB  Bńtaimie  Li^gatis, 
Tum  iis 
*  Qui  mano  1691  Baoea  RrnnoKi  conftoerane, 

Tum  lift- 
Q,iu  apud  Galios  amiis  praadmis  Łegationem  obierunt; 
Eodem  etiam  amio  1697  in  Hibernia    . 

StcBBTAinrs; 

Nocnon  in  vtawfu  Hononbili  eonseiia 

Ęonim, 

Qai  anno  1700  ordinandit  Gommeicii  negotiis, 

Quique  anno  l7l  1  dińgendis  Portorii  rebus, 

sTfMidcbanty 

COMMiuiotfAaius; 

Ppotfcmo 

Ab  Ann4 

PcUci»im»  memoriie'Reghi& 

Ad  LssovS€OM  XIV.  Oallia>Ro8«m 

MVMisaqB0l7U 

.  De  Pace  stabilicnda, 

•  *  '     •  •       •  . 

(Pace  etiamnum  durantc 
*  DiiK^u^ut  boni  jam  onmessp^rantdumtura) 

CumnunamiintMtaile^Legataa;   - 
MATPlŁStJS  PRIOR,  Armiger : 
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.  Hot  omna^  q«ubi»  cumnlatus  ot,  Titnloi 
Komąnitaib,  Ingenii,  Ernditionis  iaode 

OiS  CMiin  iiife(«nti  flidfc»  iit««nlM  kataBb 

Huoo  Puehini  SeMft  bk  I^if  4  ikspolhifei 

JuYeoein  in  Collegio  S'ti  Johtoiiis 

Cajotabrigia  optimis  Scientiś  iasiniut ; 

TiHiiM  d«iiląd«  ftasHs  SipetkaH 
MidUtuMilrii  I^ittfil^itt  oonśoitatDji 
Ite  Qftti]%.  ito  iafttiliit^ 
A  Yatuni  Choro  aTtlli  nuiiqiiam  potuH, 
Sed  solebat  scpe  rerum  CiTilium  graTiUtem 
Articfelmiiniiń  litctafłitti  Stndiit  <i6Mu96  f 
Bt  cnm  otaamwieo  Pdcfi^w  Ifuam 
Hatid  infelłciter  tentarct, 
Tum  in  Fabcllis  concinńe  Iep|de(]«e  texendis 
Mirus  Artłfe'x 
K«iiiłiiem  bMnik  pśiksń. 
HaPiC  liberalis  animi  oblectamciita, 
.  Quam  nallo  lUi  labore  •onstiterint, 
Facile  ii  pcTspexere  quibus  usiia  est  Amici ; 
Apud  qaos  iTfbaBitatiitti  &  Lc|iordtti  ^taa/t 
Cum  ad  Mik,  4|utecuii^pe  fttte  mtMMtA, 

Apti»  vari^,  copioseqiie  alluderet, 

Interea  dHuI  giMwitnin,  nihil  ti  esiprcftum 

Ytdebatar, 

Sed  osinia  nitro  eiBuere, 

£i  ^oaai  jufi  i  fonte  aAitim  esuber^fe, 

Ita  tuos  tandem  dubioi  re]iquit, 

Enetne  in  Scriptis  Foeta  Elegantior, 

An  in  ConTicta  Cometf  Jocundior. 

Of  PHor>  eminent  as  lie  was,  both  by  bk  ^Uitięs  and  statioiH  Tcry  few 
have  been  left  by  bis  contemporaries ;  the  account,  therefore,  must  now  be  destitnle 
of  his  private  character  and  iamiliar  practices.  He  1ived  at  a  time  when  tbe  f9gf  of 
party  detected  all  which  4t  was  any  nMa's  iaterest  to  hide;  and»  as  littk  ill  ia  htmi 
of  Prior,  ii  is  certain  that  not  much  was  known.  He  was  not  afraid  of  pimoknig 
censure;  for,  when  he  ibrsook  the  Whigs*,  undfer  whose  patnyhage  be  ficśt  cntared 
tbe  world,  be  became  a  Tory  so  ardent  and  determinate,  that  be  did  noC  willingij 
Gonaort  with  men  of  diflerraC  opiaioBB.  H^  was  Me  of  tbe  sixteen  Tories  who  met 
weekły,  and  agreed  to  address  each  otłier  by  tbe  title  of  hroihcr;  and  aeems  to  łia.ve 
adhefed,  not  only  by  concurrence  of  political  designs,  but  by  peouliar  afiectioQ»  lo 
fbe  earł  of  Oxibrd  and  his  family.  With  how  much  ćonfidaice  he  was  trusted  bas 
beenalreadytold. 

He  wa%  howeTer,  in  Pope^s  opinion*,  fit  only  to  make  vene8,  andleasqualified 
fer  business  than  Addison  himself.  This  was  mnely  said  without  consideratioii. 
Addison,  exalted  to  a  high  plaoe,  was  forced  into  degndation  by  a  sense  of  his  owa 
incapacity;  Prior,  who  was  emplo^ed  by  men  very  capable  of  estimating  his  valiii^ 
having  been  secretary  to  one  embassy,  Ikad,  when  gieat  abilities  were  again  wanted, 
the  same  office  anotber  time;  and  was»  afiep  so  much  eiperience  of  his  knowledge 
and  dexteńty,  at  last  sent  to  traasaet  anegatialioii  in  the  bigfaest  degite  aidnous  snd 

f  Spence. 
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itnportanty  for  idiich  he  waa  qualifled,  among  other  reąuisites,  in  the  opinion  of 
Botingbroke,  by  big  influence  upon  the  French  minister,  and  by  skill  in  que8tion3  of 
commcrce  above  other  men. 

Of  his  behayiour  in  the  lighter  parts  of  lifb,  it  is  too  late  to  get  much  intel1igence«- 
One  of  his  answers  to  a  boastful  Frenchman  bas  been  related;  and*  to  an  impeitinent 
one  be  madę  another  equally  proper.  During  his  emba<^>y,  be  &at  al.  the  opera  by  a 
Inan,  who,  in  his  rapture,  accompanied  with  bis  own  roice  the  principi^l  singer. 
Prior  iell  to  railing  at  the  performer  with  all  the  terms  of  reproach  tbat  he  couM 
colkct,  till  the  Frenchman,  ceasing  from  his  song,  began  to  esposHilatt  with  him  for 
his  harsh  censure  of  a  man,  who  was  confessedly  the  ornament  of  the  stag^.  '*  I  know 
all  that,"  says  the  ambassador,  "  mais  ii  chante  si  baQt»  que  je  ne  scaurois  vouii 
entendre. 

In  a  gay  French  company,  where  every  one  sang  a  little  song  or  stanza,  of  wbich 
the  biirtben  was,  Bannissons  la  Melancholie;  ndien  it  came  to  his  tum  to  śing, 
aller  the  performance  of  a  young-  lady  tbat  sat  next  him,  he  produced  these  extem» 
porary  lines: 

Mais  cette  voix»  et  «ei  beauK  yeui. 

Font  Cupidoii  trop  daagereuxi 

Et  je  suif  triste  qaand  je  cńe, 

BaoniiSons  la  Melancholie. 

Tradition  represents  him  as  willing  to  descend  from  the  dignity  of  the  poet  and 
statcsman  to  the  Iow  ddigbts  of  mean  company.  His  Chloe  probably  was  sometimes 
idcal:  but  the  womsn  with  wbom  be  cohaoited  was  a  despicable  drab  of  the  lowesl 
spccies*.  One  of  his  wenches,  perbaps  Chloe,  while  be  was  absent  from  his  bouse^ 
stole  his  plate,  And  ran  away ;  as  was  related  by  a  woman  who  had  been  his  serrant 
Of  this  propensity  to  sordid  converse  I  bave  seen  an  account  so  seriously  ridiculous^ 
tbat  iC  seetns  to  deserre  insertion*. 

*•  I  liave  been  assured,  tbat  Prior,  after  baving  spent  the  evcning  with  Oxfurd, 
Botingbroke,  Pope,  and  Swift,  would  go  and  smoke  a  pipę,  and  drink  a  bottle  of 
aie,  witfa  a  common  soldier  and  bis  wife,  in  Long  Acre,  before  be  went  to  bed;  not 
fiom  any  ramains  of  the  lowness  of  his  original,  as  one  said,  but,  I  suppose,  that  his 
fiKohies, 

— -StiainM  to  the  height, 
In  tbatcelestial  eolloquy  subliufie, 
,  Dazzlcd  and  spcnt,  sunk  down,  and  sought  repair.** 

Poor  Prior!  why  was  be  sio  strained,    and  in  sucb  want  of  repair,  aftcr  a  coa-\ 
Tcnation  with  men,  not,  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  mdch  wiser  than  himseH?    But 
,  ncb  are  the  conceits  of  speculatists,  who  strain  their  facuities  to  find,  in  a  minc,  what 
tei  opon  the  surface. 

His  opinions,  so  far  as  the  mcans  of  judging  arc  lefl  us,  seem  to  have  been  right; 
bot  his  life  was,  it  seems,  irregular,  negligent,  and  sensual. 

PUOR  bas  written  wi4h  great  variety ;  and  his  rariety  h^  madę  him  popular.  He 
kas  tried  all  style5i,  from  the  grotesąue  to  the  solemn,  and  bas  not  so  fiuled  in  any  as 
|o  iacHr  derisioo  or  disgrace. 

*  ^>eocei  >i^<l  ^Bee  Gent.  Mag.  VoL  LYII.  p.  1039.  '  RitfhardsDniaoau 
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Hit  worlu  may  be  distincUy  consideiied,  as  compriaing  Ulet^  loTe-Yenen^  0D> 
easional  poenis,  Ałma,  and  Solomon. 

His  tales  have  'obtained  generał  approbation,  being  written  With  great  fiuniliaritjr 
and  great  sprightliness;  tbe  langttage  łb  easy,  but  aeldom  groas,  and  the  oumben 
tmootii,  without  appearance  of  care.  Of  these  tales  tbere  are  only  four.  The  I.ad]a 
which  ia  intiodaoad  by  a  preface,  neither  necessary  nor  pleaaing^  neither  grave  nor 
merry.  Faiik>  Phrganti;  which  has  likewise  a  preface,  boi  of  nlóre  valoe  thaa  the 
tale«  Hans  Ci^el^  not  over  deoent;  and  Protogenes  and  Apelles^  an  old  8tQry« 
mingledi  by  ao  aflectation  not  disagreeable^  with  modem  iinages.  Tbe  Yoong  Gende^ 
man  in  Love  has  hardly  a  just  claim  to  the  title  of  a  tale.  I  know  not  whether  be  be 
tbe  originał  author  of  any  tale  which  be  has  given  us.  Tbe  adrenture  of  Hans  Canrel 
bas  passed  through  many  suCce^nons  of  meny  wits;  for  it  is  to  be  found  in  Ariofito'i 
Satires,  and  is  perhaps  yet  oldar.     But  tbe  merit  of  sucfa  storits  is  tbe  art  of  tcUing 

tbem. 

In  bis  amorous  effusions  be  is  less  happy;  for  they  are  not  diciated  by  naturę  et  by 
passion^  and  have  neither  gallantry  nor  tendemess.  They  have  tbe  coldneas  of 
Cowley>  without  his  wit,  the  duli  esercises  of  a  skilfiil  Tersifier,  re^olyed  at  all  ad- 
Tentures  to  write  sometbing  about  Chloe,  and  trying  to  be  amorous  by  dint  of  study« 
His  fictions  therefore  are  mythol<^ical.  Yenus,  after  the  -esample  of  tbe  Greek 
epimm,  asks  wben  she  was  seen  naked  and  hathing,  Then  Cupid  is  mistaken;  tben 
Cupid  is  diaarm^d;  then  he  loses  his  darts  to  Ganymede;  dien  Jupiter  senda  him  a 
sununons  by  Merctiry.  Then  Chloe  goes  a-hunting;  with  an  ivory  fuiver  grac^ful  at 
hr  $ide;  Diana  mistakes  ber  for  one  of  ber  nymphs,  and  Cupid  laugbs  at  the  Uunder* 
All  this  is  surely  despicable;  and  even  wben  he  tries  to  act  the  lofeTi  witboiit  tbe 
help  of  gods  or  goddesses,  liis  tlioughts  are  unafiecting  or  remote*. .  He  talks  not 
*"  like  a  man  of  tbis  world/' 

The  greatest  of  all  bis  amorous  essays  is  Henry  and  Emma;  a  duli  and  tedioiia 
dialogue,  which  escites  neither  esteem  for  the  man,  nor  tendemess  for  the  woman* 
'Die  example .  of  Emma,  who  resolves  to  foUow  an  outliawed  murderer  whereyer  fear 
and  gttilt  shall  drive  him,  desenresno  imitation;  and  the  experiment  by  which  Henff 
tries  the  lady^s  constancy,  is  such  as  must  end  either  in  in&my  to  ber,  or  in  disap* 
.pbintment  to  himsclf. 

His  occasional  poems  necessarily  lost  part  of  their  vałue,  as  tbeir  occasions,  b^ng 
less  remembered,  raised  less  emotion.  Some  of  tliem,  howeyer,  are  preseryed  by 
their  inherent  escellence.  The  burlesąue  of  Boileau'8  Ode  on  Namur  bas,  iu  some 
parts,  such  airiness  and  levity  as  will  always  procure  it  readers,  even  amcyng  tboae 
who  cannot  compare  it  with  the  originaL  The  letter  to  Boileau  is  not  so  happy* 
The  poems  to  the  King  are  now  perused  only  by  young  students,  who  read  merely 
that  they  may  leam  to  write;  and  of  the  Carmen  Seculare,  I  cannot  but  suspect  that 
I  might  praise  or  censure  it  by  caprice,  without  danger  of  detection ;  for  who  can  be 
Supposed  to  iiaye.laboured  through  it?  Yet  the  time  has  been  wben  this  neglectod 
work  was  so  popular,  that  it  was  translated  into  Latin  by  no  common  master. 

His  poem  on  the  baltle  of  Ramilies  is  necessarily  tedious  by  tbe  form  of  die  stanza  : 
an  uniform  mass  of  ten  lines  thirty*fiyc  times  repeated, .  inconsequeiitial  and  aligbtly 
^eonnected,  must  weary  botb  tbe  ear  and  the  underslanding.  His  imitation  ól 
•Spenser,  which  consists  principally  in  Iwcen  and  /  %»eeif  witłiout  csclusioii  Of  later 
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Ibodći  of  speiKrK  tnakes  his  poem  neither  ancient  nor  modem.  His  mention  ot 
Mars  aiid  Bellona,  and  łib  compari^n  ot*  M arlborough  to  the  eagle  that  bears  the 
thunder  of  Jupiter,  a]:e  all  pUerile  and  unalTecting;  and  yet  morę  despicable  is  the 
long  tak  t»ld  by  J^^wis  in  his  despair  of  Brute  and  Troynovante,  and  the  teetli  of 
Cadmhfl^  with  his  ftimilies  of  thni  raven  and  eagle,  and  wolf  and  hon.  By  the  help 
tyf  such  easy  fictiotis,  ai)d  Vulgar  topics,  \vithout  acaiuintance  with  life,  and  without 
icnowledge  of  art  or  naturę,  a  poem  of  any  length,  cold  and  lifeless  hke  thisj  may  be 
easily  written  on  any  subject 

In  bis  Epilógues  tx>  Phiedra  and  to  LuciUs  he  ts  tery  happily  facetious;  but  in  the 
t^Dbgue  before  the  Oneen,  the  pedant  hasfourid  his  way^  with  Minerva»  Perseus,  and 
Andromeda. 

His  Epigrams  and  lighter  piecćs  are,  like  those  of  others,  sometimes  elegant,  some^ 
times  thfliilg,  and  solnetimes  duli;  amongst  the  best  are  the  Camelion,  and  the  Epitaph 
on  John  and  Joan. 

Scarcely  any  one  of  ouf  poets  has  ^ritteii  so  much  and  translated  so  little :  the 
tersion  of  CallimachUs  is  sufhcientljf'  licentious|  the  parapbrase  on  St  Paulus  Ex* 
hortation  to  Charity  is  eminently  beautiful. 

Alma  is  written  in  jirofessed  imitation  of  Ifudibras,  and  has  at  least  one  accidental 
resemblance  t  Hudibras  wants  a  plan,  beoause  It  is  left  imperfect  *  Alma  is  imperfect^ 
because  it  seems  never  to  have  had  a  plan.  Prior  appears  not  to  have  proposed  to 
faimself  any  drift  or  desigui  but  to  have  written  the  casual  dictates  of  the  present 
moment. 

Whai  llorace  said>  when  he  imitated  Lucilius,  might  be  said  of  Butler  by  Prior; 
his  numbers  were  not  smooth  or  neat  Prior  excelled  him  in  yersification ;  but  he 
iras,  like  Horace,  irwcntore  minor;  he  had  not  Butler^s  exuberance  of  matter  and 
tariety  of  illustration.  The  spańgles  of  wit  which  he  could  af!brd>  he  knew  hoW  tO 
polish ;  but  he  wanted  the  bullion  of  his  master.  Butler  pours  out  a  negligent  pro« 
fosion,  certain  of  the  weight,  but  careless  of  the  itamp.  Prior  has  comparativel]f 
4ittley  but  with  that  little  he  makes  a  fine  shoW.  Alma  has  many  admirers,  and  was 
>  the  only  piece  among  Prior^s  works  of  which  Pope  said«  that  he  should  wlsb  to  be  the 
author. 

Sdomon  ia  fhe  work  to  which  he  entrusted  the  protectioff  of  his  itame^  and  which 
he  expected  succeeding  ages  to  regard  with  Teneration.  His  affection  was  natural; 
it  had  undoUbtedly  been  written  with  great  lahour;  and  who  is  willing  to  think  thal 
he  has  beeil  laboUring  in  Vain  ?  He  had  infused  into  it  m^ch  knowledge  and  much 
tfaougfat;  had  often  polished  it  to  eiegance,  often  dignified  it  with  splendouf^  and 
sometimet  heightened  it  to  sublimity:  he  perceived  in  it  many  escellenceą,  and  did 
Hot  discover,  that  it  wanted  that  without  which  all  others  are  of  smali  avail^  the  powef 
of  engaging  atteńtion  and  alluring  curiosity. 

Tediousness  is  the  most  fatal  of  &11  faults;  negligences  or  errours  are  single  and 
local,  but  tediousness  peryades  the  Whole;  other  faults  are  censured  and  forgotten^ 
but  the  power  of  tediousness  propagates  itself.  He  that  is  weary  the  first  hour,  is 
morę  weary  the  second;  as  bodies  forced  into  motion  contrary  to  their  tendency  pass 
morę  and  morę  slowly  through  every  successiye  interval  of  space. 

Unhappily  this  pemicioos  failure  is  that  which  an  author  is  least  able  to  discoyer. 
We  are  sddua  tiresome  to  surselres;  and  fbe  act  of  composition  fiłls  and-deUghts  the 
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mind  with  change  of  language  and  succession  of  images ;  evcry  couplet  whcn  pw« 
^uced  is  new,  and  novelty  is  the  great  source  of  pleasure,  Perhape  no  man  CfW 
thought  a  linę  superfluous  when  he  firet  wrote  it,  or  contracted  his  woric  till  his  cbul- 
litions  of  invention  had  subsided.  And  eyen  if  he  ahould  control  his  desire  of  im- 
mediate  renown,  and  keep  his  work  nineyears  unpublished,  he  will  be  still  the  suthor, 
and  still  in  danger  of  deceiving  himself :  and  if  he  consults  his  friends,  he  will  pro- 
bably  find  men  who  have  morę  kindness  than  judgment,  or  morę  fear  to  offend  tbaa 
desire  to  instruct 

The.tediousness  of  this  poem  proceeds  not  from  the  uniforaiity  of  the  subj«ct,  lor 
\t  is  sufliciently  diversified,  but  from  the  continued  tenour  of  the  narration;  in  which 
Solomon  relates  the  successiye  yicissitudes  of  his  own  mind,  without  the  intcr\'cntion 
of  any  other  speaker,  or  the  mention  of  any  other  agent,  unless  it  be  Abra;  tbe 
reader  is  only  to  leam  what  he  thought,  and  to  be  told  that  he  thought  wrong.  The 
event  of  every  experiment  ia  foreseen,  and  therefbre  the  process  is  not  much  re- 
garded. 

Yet  the  woric  is  far  from  deserying  to  be  neglected.  He  that  shall  peruse  it  will 
be  able  to  mark  many  passages,  to  which  he  may  recur  for  instruction  or  delight; 
niany  from  which  the  poet  may  learn  to  write>  and  the  philosopher  to  reason. 

If  Prior^s  poetry  be  generally  considered,  his  praise  will  be  that  of  correctneas  and 
JĘidustry,  rather  than .  of  compass  of  comprehension,  or  activity  of  fancy.  He  never 
jnade  any  effort  of  invention:  his  greater  picces  are  only  tissues  of  cominoa 
thoughts;  and  his  smaller,  which  consist  of  light  images  or  single  conceit8«  are  not 
always  his  own.  I  hare  traced  łum  among  the  French  epigrammaiists,  an4  hart 
been  infonned,  that  he  poached  for  prey  among  obscure  authors.  Tbe  Thief  and 
Cordelier  is,  I  suppose,  generally  considered  as  an  original  production:  with  how 
much  juRtice,  this  epigram  may  tell,  which  was  written  by  Georgius  Sabinus,  a  poet 
now  little  known  or  read>  though  once  the  friend  of  Luther  and  Melancthon : 

DE  SACERDOTE  FUREM  CONSOLANTE. 

Quidam  sacńficus  furem  oomitatus  euntcm 

Hue  ubi  dat  sontes  cainificina  ned, 
Ne  tis  moestut,  ait;  summi  canviva  Touantis 

Jam  cum  calitibus  (si  modo  credit)  eiia. 
Ule  gcmens,  si  vera  mihi  solatia  pnebcs, 

Hospes  apud  superos  ńs  meus  oro,  rcfeit. 
Sacriflcus  contra ;  mihi  non  convivia  las  est 

Dttcere,  j^unans  liac  edo  luce  nihiL 

What  he  has  Taluable  he  owes  to  his  diligence  and  his  judgment.  His  diligence 
hasjustly  plated  him  amongst  the  most  correct  of  the  English  poets;  and  he  was  one 
of  the  first  that  resolutely  endeavoured  at  correctnesa.  He  nerer  sacrifices  accuracj 
to  baste,  nor  indulges  himself  in  contemptuous  negligence,  or  impacient  idleness:  he 
has  no  careless  lines,  or  entangled  sentiments;  his  words  are  nicely  selected,  and  his 
tlioughts  flilly  expanded.  If  this  part  of  his  character  suffęre  an  abatement,  it  must 
be  from  the  disproportion  of  his  rhymes,  which  have  not  always  sufficient  comonanc^ 
and  from  the  admission  of  broken  lines  into  his.  Solomon;  but  perhapB  he  thougbW 
Jike  Cowley,  that  hemistichs  ought  to  be  admitted  into  heroic  poetry. 
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He  li»d  apparently  Mch  rectitude  of  judgment  as  flccured  him  from  every  tlnpg  tbat 
tpproached  to  the  ńdiculoiąs  or  abflurd;  but  as  laws  operate  in  civil  agency  not  to  the. 
escitement  of  viriać,  but  the  repression  of  wickedness,  so  judgment  in  tlie  operations 
of  inidlect  can  binder  &,ults,  but  not  produce  excellence«  Pńor  is  never  low^  nor 
fciy  ofiien  sublime.  It  is  said  by  Longinus  of  Euripides,  tbat  be  forces  himself  sonie-, 
times  into  grandeur  by  violence  of  efTort,  as  Uie  lion  kindles  his  fury  by  the  lashes  of 
bisowa  taił.  Wbatevop' Prior  obtains  above  mediocrity  seeip^  the  eiTort  of  stmggle 
and  c^  toiL  He  bas  many  ▼igourous  but  few  happy  lines;  be  bas  every  thing  by  pur- 
chase«  and  notbing  by  gift;  be  had  no  nightfy  vmtati<jm  of  the  Muse,  no  infusions 
of  sentinient  or  felicities  of  fancy. 

His  diction,  bowever>  is  morę  his  own  tban  of  any  among  the  successors  of 
Diyden;  be  borrows  no  lucky  tums,  or  commodious  modes  of  langufiige,  finom'  his 
predeoesBors.  His  pbrases  are  original,  but  tbey  are  sometimes  barsh;  as  be  inherited 
no  elegances,  nonę  bas  be  bequeathed.  His  ezpression  bas  every '  maric  of  laborious 
itady;  the  linę  seldom  seems  to  bave  been  formed  at  once;  the  words  did  not  come 
till  tbey  were  called^  and  were  then  put  by  constraint  into  their  places,  where  tbey 
do  their  duty,  but  do  it  sullenly.  In  his  greater  compositions  there  may  be  found 
morę  rigid  stateliness  tban  graceful  dignity. 

Of  yersificaUon  be  was  not  negligent:  what  be  receiyed  from  Dryden  be  did  not 
kise;  neitfaer  did  be  increase  the  difiiculty  of  writing  by  unnecessary  severity,  but 
ases  triplets  and  Alexandrines  without  scruple.  In  bis  preiace  to  Solomon  be  pro*^ 
poses  some  improvemenlB»  by  extending  the  sense  from  one  couplet  to  anotber,  with 
▼ariety  of  pauses.  This  be  bas  attempted,  but  witliout  success;  bis  intemipted  lines 
aie  unpleasing,  and  his  sense,  as  less  distinct,  is  less  striking. 

He  has  altered  the  stanza  of  Spenser,  as  a  bouse  is  altered  by  building  anotber  in 
iti  place  of  a  difierent  fonn«  With  bo  w  little  resemblance  he  bas  formed  his  new 
stanza  to  tbat  of  his  master,  these  specimens  will  słiow : 

SPENSKR, 
She,  flyiag  fastfrom  Hearen^s  hatcd  face,       o 
And  finom  tbe  world  that  hcr  dłSOover'd  wide,       ^ 

Fled  to  the  wasteful  wildenicss  apaco,  ^ 

From  \Wm%  eycs  her  opea  shamo  to  hide,  ^' 

AdA  lurk'd  io  rocks  and  cave8  long  unespy'd.  ^ 

Bat  that  fair  crew  of  knights,  and  Uoa  fair,  C 

Bid  in  that  castle  Afterwards  abide,  ^ 

To  reft  themseWes,  and  weary  powers  repair»  ^ 
Wbere  storę  tbey  ibtmd  of  all,  that  dainty  was  and  rare.  ^ 

PRIOR. 

To  tlie  elóae  rock  tbe  frighted  ta^en  flies,      ^^ 
Soon  as  the  rismg  ea^le  cuts  the  «ir :  '^ 

The  sbaggy  woIf  unseen  and  trembling  lies,     -^ 
•Wbcn  tbe  hoane  roar  proclaims  tbe  lion  nearr  ^ 
lU-etarHd  did  we  our  forta  and  lines  foreake^    < 
To  dare  our  British  foes  to  open  fightV'-  ^ 

Our  oonquest  we  by  stratagem  should  mąko;    t 
Oar  titomph  hiu)  bćen  founded  in  our  fligiŁu    ^ 
nis  9ań,  by  craft  and  by  siiiprise  to  gain  i 
Tls-thcirs  to  meet  in  anns,  and  battle  in  the  plaiiL ' 

By  this  new  structure  of  bis  lines  be  bas  avoided  difficulties;  nor  am  I  surę  that  b6 
bas  lost  any  of  tbe  power  of  pleasing;  but  he  no  longer  imitalts  Spens^r*. 
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Some  of  his  poems  are  written  without;  regularity  of  measore;  Ibr,  whm  be 
menced  ppet,  be  hąd  ti<yt  recovered  from  our  Pindaric  infatuation;  hut  he  proNbły 
liYed  to  be  conyinccd,  that  the  essence  of  yerse  is  pr^er  and  cotnsoncTnce. 

His  numbers  are  such  aa  merę  diligei^ce  inay  attain;  they  cpeldom  oflfend  tiie  ear^ 
and  seldom  sopthe  it;  they  commonly  want  airiness,  lightnesą,  ąud  fteifityr  what  is 
flonooth  is  not  soft    ^\ś  verse9  always  roli,  hut  they  seldom  flpw. 

A  survey  of  the  life  and  wpitings  of  Prior  mąy  exemplify  ą  sentence  which  hę  doubt* 
less  un<|erstood  well,  when  he  read  Hgrace  at  his  unde^s:  '^  The  yęssel  Ipng  retamą 
the  scent  which  it  first  receires.^'  In  his  priyąte  rela^catipi^  he  reTiyed  the  tayern,  and 
in  his  ajBorous  pedantry  he  eKhibited  the  college.  But  on  higher  occasions  and  npbkii 
«iibjectjs,  when  habit  was  oyerpowered  by  the  fiecęssity  of  jfef^ctipą,  hę  waiitecl  ąg| 
wisdóx|i  ^s  a  statcs^iąn,  of  el^j^ance  as  ą  pciet, 


TO  THE  RIOHT  HOl^OURABLE- 


LIONEL, 


EARL  OF  DORSET  AND  MIDDLESEX. 
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It  looks  like  no  great  compliment  to  your  lordskipi  tkat  I  prefer  jour 
name  to  this  epistle;  wlien,  iii  the  preface,  I  declare  the  book  is  publishcd 
abnost  agMnst.ray  inclination.  But,  in  all  cases,  my  lord,  you  have  an 
hereditary  right  to  whaterer  may  be  called  minę.  Many  of  the  followiiig 
pieces  were  written  by  the  command  of  your  excellent  fatlier;  aud  most  of 
the  rest,  under  his  protection  and  patronage. 

The  particular  felicity  of  your  birth,  my  lord;  the  natural  endowments 
of  your  miad,  which,  without  suspicion  of  flattery,  I  may  tell  you, 
are  very  great;  the  good  education  with  which  these  parts  have  been  im- 
proved;  and  your  coming  into  the  world,  and  seeing  men  very  early;  make 
us  expect  from  your  lordship  all  the  good  which  our  hope»  can  form  iu 
£iyour  of  a  young  nobleman.  Tu  Marcellus  eris — Our  eyes  and  our 
heartB  are  turned  on  you.  You  must  be  a  judge  and  master  of  polite  leam- 
ing;  a  friend  and  patron  to  men  of  lettcrs  and  merit;  a  faithful  and  able 
counsellor  to  your  prince ;  a  true  patriot  to  your  country ;  an  ornament  and 
honour  tp  the  titles  you  possess;  and,  in  one  word,  a  worthy  son  to  the 
great  earl  of  Dorset. 

It  is  as  impossible  to  mention  thatname,  without  desiring  to  commendthe 
person,  as  it  is  to  give  him  the  commendations  which  his  virtues  deser\'ed. 
But  I  assure  myself,  the  most  agreeable  compliment  I  can  bring  your  lord- 
ship is  to  pay  a  grateful  respect  to  your  father's  memory:  and  my  own 
obligations  to  him  were  such,  that  the  world  must  pardon  my  endeavouring 
•t  his  character,  however  I  may  miscany  in  the  attempt. 

A  thousand  ornaments  and  graces  met  in  the  composition  of  this  great 
man,  and  contributcd  to  make  him  uniyersally  beIoved  and  esteemed.  The 
figurę  of  his  body  was  strong,  proportionable,  beautiful:  and,  were  his 
picture  well  drawn,  it  must  deserve  the  praise  given  to  the  portraits  of 
Raphael;  and,  at  once,  create  ]ove  and  respect.  While  the  greatness  of 
llis  mień  informed  men,  they  were  approaching  the  nohleman ;  the  sweetness 
ofit  invited  tbem  to  come  neąier  to  the  patron.    Therc  Yf^%  in  hLs  look  an4 
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gesture  something  that  is  morę  easily  conceived  than  described ;  tbat  gatned 
upon  you  in  his  favour;  before  he  spake  one  word.  His  behaviour  was  easy 
and  courteous  to  all;  but  distinguished  and  adapted  to  each  man  in  parti- 
cuiar,  according  to  his  station  and  ąuality.  His  civility  was  free  from  tbe 
formality  of  nile^  and  flowed  immediately  from  his  good  sense. 

Such  were  the  natural  facalties  and  atrength  of  his  mmd^  that  he  had 
occasion  to  borrow  very  little  from  education;  and  he  owed  those  advan- 
tages  to  his  own  good  parts,  which  others  acąuire  by  study  and  imitation* 
His  wit  was  abundant,  noble^  bold.  Wit  in  most  writers  is  like  a  fonntain 
in  a  garden,  supplied  by  several  streams  brought  through  artful  pipes,  and 
playing  sometimes  agreeably.  But  the  earl  of  Dorsei's  was  a  source  rising 
from  the  top  of  a  mountain,  which  forced  its  own  way,  and  with  inex- 
haustible  supplies  delighted  and  enriched  the  country  through  which  it 
passed.  This  extraordinary  genius  was  accompanied  with  so  tme  a  judg* 
ment  in  all  parts  of  fine  learning,  that,  whatever  subject  was  before  him^ 
he  discoursed  as  properly  of  it,  as  if  the  pecułiar  bent  of  his  study  had  been 
applied  that  way :  and  he  perfected  his  judgment  by  reading  and  digesting 
the  best  authors,  though  he  quoted  them  very  seIdom« 

COotemnebat  potius  litens,  ąuain  neiciebat : 

and  rather  seemed  to  draw  his  knowlege  from  liis  own  stores,  than  to  ow€ 
it  to  any  foreign  assistance. 

The  brightness  of  his  parts,  the  solidity  of  his  judgment,  and  the  can* 
dour  and  generosity  of  his  temper,  distinguished  him  in  an  age  of  great 
politcness,  and  at  a  court  abounding  with  men  of  the  fincst  sense  and  leam* 
ing,    The  most  eminent  masters,  in  their  several  ways,  appealed  to  his  de* 
tetmination.    Waller  thought  it  an  honour  to  consult  him  in  the  softness 
and  harmony  of  his  verse:  and  Dr.  Sprat,  in  the  delicacy  and  tum  of  his 
prose.    Dryden  deteimines  by  him,  under  the  character  of  Eugenius,  as  to 
the  laws  of  dramatic  poetry.    Butler  owed  it  to  him,  that  the  court  tasted 
his  Hudibras:  Wycherley,  that  the  town  likcd  his  Plain  Dealer:  and  the  late 
duke  of  Buckingham  deferred  to  publish  his  Rehearsal,  till  he  was  surę  (as 
hc  expressed  it)  that  my  lord  Dorsct  would  not  rehearse  upon  him  agiun. 
If  we  wanted  a  foreign  tcstimony.  La  Fontainc  and  St.  Evremond  have  ac- 
knowledged,  that  he  was  a  perfect  miister  in  the  beauty  and  fineness  of  their 
language,  and  of  all  that  they  cali  Ics  bcllcs  Icttres,     Nor  was  this  nicetj 
of  his  judgment  confined  oniy  to  books  and  literaturę;  but  was  the  same  in 
statuary,  puinting,  and  all  other  parts  of  art.     Bermini  would  have  taken 
his  opinion  upon  the  beauty  and  attitude  of  a  figurę;  and  king  Charles  did 
not  agree  with  Lely,  that  my  lady  Clcveland's  picture  was  iinished,  till  it 
had  the  approbation  of  my  lord  Buckhurst. 

As  tbe  judgment  which  he  niade  of  others  writings  could  not  be  refiitc^d, 
the  iiianiier  in  which  he  wrote  will  hardly  cvcr  be  equalłed.  Every  one  of  his 


dedication;  iti  • 

pieces  is  aft  ingot  of  gold,  intrinsically  and  solidly  'valiiable ;  such  w^ 
wrought  or  beaten  thihner,  would  shine  through  a  whde  book  of  any  othev 
aathor.  His  thought  was  always  new;  and  the  expre88ion  pf  it  so  particu^ 
larly  hi^py,  that  every  body  knew  inmiediately  it  coułd  only  be  my  lotd 
Donet^s :  and  yet  it  was  so  easy  too,  that  every  body  was  feady  to  imagine 
Umself  capable  of  writing  it.  Thare  is  a  lustre  in  his  yerses^  like  that  of 
the  sun  in  Claude  Łorrain's  landscapes;  it  looks  natural^  and  ir  inimitable. 
His  loYe*veTses  have  a  mixtttre  of  deiicacy  and  strength :  they  convey  the 
wit  of  Petronins  in  the  softness  of  TibuUus.  His  satire  indeed  is  so  seyereły 
pointed,  that  in  it  he  appears^  what  his  great  friend  the  earl  of  Rochester 
(that  other  prodigy  of  the  age)  says  he  wasj 

The  best  good  maa,  with  tbc  worst-iiatar'd  Muae. 

Yet,  even  here,  that  character  may  justly  be  appKcd  to  him,  which  Persiiis 
gives  of  the  best  writer  of  this  kind  that  ever  liyed : 

Omne  \'afcr  yitium  ridentt  Fiaocus  amico 
Tangity  &  admimis  drcum  pnecordia  lodit : 

And  the  gentleman  had  always  so  much  the  better  of  the  satlrist,  that  the 
persons  touched  did  not  know  where  to  fix  their  rcsentments;  and  were 
forccd  to  appear  rathcr  ashamed  than  angry,  Yet  so  far  was  this  great  . 
authorfrom  yaluing  himself  upon  his  works,  that  hecared  not  what  became  of 
them,  though  eyery  body  else  did,  There  are  many  things  of  his  not  extant 
in  writingy  which,  howe%Tr,  are  always  repeated:  like  the  yerses  and  sayings 
of  the  ancieat  Druids,  thcy  retain  an  uniyersal  yeneration,  though  they  are 
prcseryed  only  by  mcmory. 

As  it  is  often  scen,  that  those  men  who  are  least  qualified  for  business  loye 
it  most;  my  lord  Dorset*s  character  was,  that  he  certainly  understood  it, 
but  did  not  care  for  it. 

Coming  very  youug  to  the  possession  of  two  picntiful  estates,  and  in  an 
age  when  pleasure  was  morę  in  fashion  than  business,  he  turned  his  parts 
rather  to  books  and  conyersation,  than  to  politics,  and  what  morę' imme*  i 
diatcij'  related  to  the  public.  But,  wheneyer  the  safety  of  his  country  de- 
manded  his  assistance,  he  readily  entcred  into  the  most  active  parts  of  life; 
and  underwent  the  grcatest  dangers,  with  a  constancy  of  mtnd  which  showed, 
that  he  had  not  only  read  the  rules  of  philosophy^  but  understoo4  the  prac- 
tice  of  thcm. 

In  the  first  Dutch  war,  he  went  a  yolunteer  under  the  duke  of  York :  his 
behaviour,  during  that  campaign,  was  such  as  distinguished  the  Sackyille 
descended  from  that  Hildebrand  of  the  name^  who  was  oue  of  the  greatest 
captains  that  came  into  Eiigland  with  the  Couqueror«  But  his  making  a 
song  the  night  beforc  tho  engagement  (and  it  was  one  of  the  prettiest  that 
ever  wai>  madc)  carries  with  it  so  sedate  a  jpro:)euce  of  mind,  and  such  an 
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nnusnal  galkatry,  that  it  deserves  as  much  to '  be  recorded,  ta  Alexancier^« 

■ 

Jesting  with  his  soldiers  before  be  passed  the  Granicus ;  or  William  the  Fint 
ef  Orange  giving  orders  oyer^night  for  a  battle,  and  desińng  to  be  called  in 
Ihe  morning^  lest  he  should  happen  to  sleep  too  long, 

From  hence^  during  the  remainiag  part  of  king  Charles^s  reign,  he  con<« 
tinued  to  live  in  honounible  leisure.  He  was  of  the  bed-chamber  ta  the 
king,  and  possessed  ^not  only  his  master^s  favour,  but  (in  a  great  degree) 
hts  fiimiliarity;  never  leaYing  the  court^  but  when  he  was  seiit  to  that  of 
France,  on  some  shoit  commissions  and  embassies  of  compliment:  as  if  the 
king  designed  to  show  the  French,  (who  would  be  thought  the  politest 
nation)  that  one  of  the  finest  gentlemen  in  Europę  wafi  bis  subject;  and  that 
we  had  a  prince  who  understood  his  worth  so  well^  as  not  to  suffer  him  to 
belong  out  of  his  presence, 

The  succeeding  reign  neither  reliśhed  my  lord's  wit,  nor  approred  his 
]naxims;  so  he  retired  ałtogether  from  court.  But,  as  the  irretrievable  mis* 
take  of  that  unhappy  govemment  went  on  to  threaten  the  nation  with  some- 
thing  morę  terrible  than  a  Dutch  war,  he  thought  it  Lecaihe  him  to  resume 
the  courage  of  his  youth,  and  once  morę  to  engage  t^imself  in  defending 
the  liberty  of  his  country.  He  entered  into  the  prince  of  Orange's  interest  * 
and  canied  on  his  part  of  that  great  enterprise  herc  in, London,  and  under 
the  eye  of  the  court,  with  the  same  resolution,  as  his  friend  and  felłow«. 
patriot,  the  late  duke  of  Devonshire,  did  in  open  arms  at  Nottingham; 
till  the  dangers  of  those  times  increased  to  extremity,  and  jnst  apprehensioos 
arose  for  the  safety  of  the  princess,  our  present  glorious  queen :  then  the 
earl  of  Dorset  was  thought  the  propei^est  guide  of  her  nęcessary  flight,  and 
the  person  under  whose  courage  and  direction  the  nation  might  most  safelj 
trust  a  charge  so  precious  and  important, 

After  the  establishment  of  their  late  majesties  npon  the  throne,  there  waa 
room  again  at  court  for  men,  of  my  lord's  character,  He  had  a  part  in  the 
councils  of  those  princes,  a  great  share  in  their  friendship,  and  all  the  auuks 
of  distinction  with  which  a  good  government  could  reward  a  patriot.  He 
was  madę  Chamberlain  of  their  majesties  household;  a  place  which  he  sa 
eminently  adorned  by  the  grace  of  his  person,  the  fineness  of  his  breeding^ 
and  the  knowledge  and  practice  of  what  was  decent  and  magnificent,  that 
he  could  only  be  rivalled  in  these  qualifications  by  one  great  man^  who>  hal 
stnce  held  the  same  staff. 

The  last  honours  he  received  from  his  sovereign  (and  indeed  they  wcre 
ihe  greatest  which  a  subject  could  receive)  wcre,  that  he  was  madę  knight 
of  the  garter,  and  constituted  one  of  the  regents  of  the  kingdom  during  hia 
majesty's  absence.  But  his  health,  about  that  time,  sensibly  decUning,  and 
the  public  affairs  nót  threatened  by  any  imminent  danger,  he  left  the  busi^ 
ness  to  those  who  delighted  móre  in  the  state  of  it^  and  appeared  onlj 
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•ofnetlmes  at  eouncil,  to  show  his  respect  to  the  commrssion ;  giviqg  at 
inuch  leisure  as  he  coald  to  the  relief  of  tbose  pains  with  which  it  j^osed 
God  to  afflict  him ;  and  indnlging  the  reflections  of  a  mindi  tbat  hadlooked 
through  the  world  widi  too  piercing  an  eye,  and  was  grown  weary  of  tho 
prospect.  Upon  the  wbole,  it  may  very  justly  be  said  pf  thia  great  man^ 
with  regard  to  the  pnblic,  tbat  throngh  the  conrse  of  hisJife  he  act^  like  an 
able  pilot  in  a  long  yoyage;  contented  to  sit  quiet  in  the  cabin,  when  the 
winds  v,exe  aUayed,  and  the  waters  smootb ;  but  vigila<it  and  ready  to  re- 
sume the  hełm,  wben  the  storm  arose,  and  the  sea  grew  tnmultuoas,  ^ 

I  ask  your  pardon,  my  Iprd,  if  I  look  yet  ą  little  morę  nearly  iato  the  late 
lord  Dorset'8  cbaracter:  if  I  exąmine  it  not  witbout  some  intention  of  find- 
big  fault,  and  (wbich  is  an  odd  way  of  making  a  paneg^ric)  aet  lus  blen 
misbes  and  imperfections  in  open  viewt 

The  fire  of  his  youth  earried  him  to  some  escesses;  butthey  were  accom- 
panied  with  a  most  łively  inyention,  and  true  bumour.  The  Ittlle  riolences 
and  easy  mistak^s  of  a  mght  too  gaily  spent  (and  tliat  too  in  the  beginning 
of  life)  w^re  always  set  right  the next  day/  with  great  bumaiiity,  andample 
fetribution.  His  fanks  brongbt  tbeir  excuae  with  tbem;  and  his  yery  &ii- 
ings  had  tbeir  bęauties*  So  much  swcetness  accompanied  what  he  said, 
and  so  great  generosity  what  he  did;  tbat  people  were  ahrays  prepossessed 
in  his  favour :  a^d  |t  was  in  fact  tnie,  what  the  kte  earl  of  Rochester  said 
in  jest  to  king  Charles,  tbat  be  did  not  know  how  it  was,  but  my  lord 
Porsct  m)gbt  do  any  tbing,  yet  wasneyer  to  bliqne« 

He  was.naturaHy  very  subject  to  passion;  but  the  short  gust  wnssoon 
OTer,  and  served  only  to  set  off  the  charms  of  bis  temper,  wben  moro  oom* 
posed«  Tbat  very  passion  broke  out  with  a  force  of  wit,  which  mąde  even 
ąnger  agreeable;  while  tt  la^ted,  hs  said  and  forgot  a  thousand  tbings, 
which  otber  inęą  woułd  bave  been  glad  to  bave  stadied  and  wrote ;  but  tbo 
impetuosity  wąs  cori*ected  upon  a  mon]ient's  rcfiection,  amł  the  mcasure 
allered  with  sudi  gracę  and  delicacy,  tbat  you  could  scarce  percoive  wbera 
die  key  w^  changedt 

He  was  very  sharp  in  his  r^flections ;  bipft  nerer  in  the  wrong  place.  His 
darts  were  surę  to  wound;  but  tbey  were  surę  too  to  bit  none^  but  tłtoae 
whose  fołhes  gare  him  yery  fair  aim.  And,  when  be  allowed  no  c)oarter, 
be  had  certainly  been  proyoked  by  morę  than  common  errour;  by  men'a 
tedioua  and  circinnstantial  recitals  of  th^ir  a0birs ;  or  by  tbeir  multiplied 
questi(His  about  bis  own ;  by  estreme  ignorance  and  impertiaenee ;  or  the 
inixture  of  tbese^  an  iU-judg^d  and  ncver<<;eaung  civiUty ;  or,  lastiy,  by  the 
two  thiAgs  which  were  bis  utter  ayersion,  the  insinuatioa  of  a  flatterer^  and 
the  wbisper  of  a  tale-bearer. 

If  therefore  we  set  the  piece  in  its  worst  position,  if  its  faults  be  most  exm 
pQ3ed^  the  sbadęs  will  stiil  appear  yery  finely  ^oined  with  tlieir  ligbu,  and 
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eyeiy  imperfectibn  will  be  duninished  by  the  lustre  of  some  neighbonring 
virtue.  But,  if  we  turn  the  great  drawingsand  wonderful  colourings  to  thdr 
true  ligbty  the  whole  must  appear  beaudfiily  noble/  admirable. 

He  possessed  all  those  virtues,  in  the  highest  degree,  upon  which  the 
pleasure  of  society,  and  the  happiness  of  life,  depend:  and  he  exercised  them 
with  the  greatest  decency,  and  best  manners.  As  good^nature  is  said^  by 
a  great  author",  to  belong  morę  particularly  to  the  English,  than  any  other 
natioD ;  it  may  again  be  said,  that  it  belonged  morę  particularly  to  the  late 
earl  of  Dorget,  than  to  any  other  Englishman. 

A  kind  husband  he  was,  without  fondness;  and  an  indulgent  father,  witfa** 
otit  partiality.  So  extraordinary  good  a  master,  that  this  quality  ought 
indeed  to  have  been  numbered  among  his  defeets;  for  he  was  ofteti  served 
worse  than  became  his  station,  from  his  unwillingness  to  assume  an  au- 
thority  too  seyefe.  And,  during  those  little  transports  of  passion,  to  wbich 
I  jnst  now  said  he  was  subject,  I  have  known  his  senrants  get  into  his  way, 
that  they  might  make  a  merit  of  it  immediately  after ;  for  he,  that  had  the 
{ood  fortunę  to  be  chid,  was  snre  of  being  rewarded  for  it. 

.  His  table  was  one  of  the  last  that  gave  us  an  example  of  the  old  house- 
keeping  of  an  English  nobleman.  A  freedom  reigned  at  it,  which  madę 
€very  one  of  his  guests  think  himself  at  home;  and  an  abundance,  which 
showed  that  the  master's  hospitality  extended  to  many  morę  than  thos«  who 
had  the  honour  to  sit  at  the  table  with  tum. 

In  his  dealings  with  others,  his  care  and  esactness,  that  every  man  should 
haye  his  due,  was  such,  thatyou  would  think  he  had  nererseena  court: 
the  politeness  and  ciyility,  with  which  this  justice  was  admimstered,  wonld 
convince  you  he  never  had  liv6d  out  of  one. 

He  was  so  strict  an  observer  of  his  word,  that  no  consideration  whaterer 
eould  make  him  break  it;  yet  so  cautious,  lest  the  merit  of  his  act  should 
arise  firom  that  obligation  only,  that  he  usually  did  the  greatest  favoars^ 
without  making  any  previous  promise.  So  inyiolable  was  he  in  his  friend- 
ship,  and  so  kind  to  the  chaaracter  of  those  whom  he  had  once  honoured  with 
a  morę  intimate  acquaintance,  that  nothing  less  than  a  demonstration  of 
some  eśsential  fault  could  make  him  break  with  them;  and  then  too,  his 
good-nature  did  not  consent  to  it,  without  the  greatest  reluctaiice  and 
difBculty.  Let  me  give  one  instanee  of  this  amongst  many.  When,  as 
lord  Chamberlain,  he  was  obUged  to  take  the  king's  pension  from  Mn 
Dryden,  who  had  long  before  put  himself  out  of  a  possibility  of  receiving 
any  favour  from  the  court;  my  lord  allowed  him  an  equiYalent  out  of  his  own 
estate.    However  displeased  with  the  conduct  of  his  old  acquaintance,  he  re* 
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lieved  his  necessilies ;  and  while  he  gare  him  hk  assistance  in  priyate,  ia 
public  he  extenuated  and  pitied  his  erroun 

The  Foundation  indeed  of  these  excellent  ąualities,  and  the  perfection  of 
my  lord  Dorset^s  character,  was  that  unbounded  Charity  which  ran  through 
the  whole  tenour  of  his  hfe^  an<l  sat  as  visibly  predominant  over  the  other  f 
faculties  of  his  soul^  as  she  is  said  to  do  in  Heaven  above  her  sister-* 
yirtues. 

Crowds  of  poor  daily  thronged  his  gates,  expecting  thence  their  bread ; 
and  were  still  lessened  by  his  sending  the  most  proper  objects  of  his 
bounty  to  apprenticeships  or  hospitals.  The  lazy  and  the  sick,  as  he  acci- 
dentally  saw  them,  were  removed  from  the  street  to  the  physician;  and 
many  of  them  not  oniy  restored  to  health^  but  supplied  with  what  might 
enable  them  to  resume  their  former  callings,  and  make  their  futm*e  life 
happy.  The  prisoner  has  often  heen  released,  by  my  lord's  paying  the 
debt;  and  the  coudemned  has  been  sayed^  by  his  intercession  with  the 
8overeign,  where  he  thought  the  letter  of  the  law  too  rigid.  To  those 
whose  circumstances  were  such  as  madę  them  ashamed  of  their  poYerty,  he 
knew  how  to  bestow  his  munificence,  without  ofTending  their  modesty; 
and,  under  the  notion  of  frequent  presents,  gaye  them  what  amounted  to  a 
subsistence.  Many  yet  alive  know  this  to  be  true;  though  he  told  it  to 
nonę,  nor  ever  was  morę  uneasy  than  when  any  one  mentioned  it  to  him. 

We  may  find,  among  the  Greeks  and  Łatins,  Tibullus  and  Gallus,  the 
Boblemen  that  writ  poetry ;  Augustus  and.Msecenas,  the  protectors  of  leam* 
ing;  Aristides,  the  good  citizen;  and  Atticus,  the  well-bred  friend;  and  bring 
tbem  in  as  example8  of  my  lord  Dorset^s  wit,  hiis  jadgment,  his  justice,  and 
his  ciyility.  But  for  his  charity,  my  lord,  we  can  scarce  find  a  parallel  in 
history  itself. 

Titus  was  not  morę  the  delicise  humani  generis,  on  this  accpunt,  than 
my  lord  Dorset  was.  And,  without  any  exaggeration,  that  prince  did  not 
do  morę  good  in  proportion  out  of  the  revenue  of  the  Roman  empire,  than 
your  father  out  of  the  income  of  a  priyate  estate,  Łet  this,  my  lord,  re- 
main  to  you  and  your  posterity  a  possession  for  eyer,  to  be  imitated^  andr 
if  possible,  to  be  excelled. 

As  to  my  own  particular,  I  scarce  knew  what  life  was,  sooner  than  I 
found  myself  obliged  to  his  fayour;  nor  haye  had  reason  to  feel  any  sorrow 
^  sensibly  as  that  of  his  death. 

nie  dies^uem  semper  aceibum 

Sempcr  bonoratam  (sic  Di  toluistis)  habeba 

£neas  could  not  reflect  upon  the  loss  of  his  own  father  with  greater 
piety,  my  lord,  than  I  must  recall  the  memory  of  yours :  and,  when  I  think 
whose  son  I  am  writing  to,  the  least  I  prpmise  myself,  from  your  goodness, 
is  an  nninterrupted  continuance  of  fayojur,  and  a  friendship  for  life.    To 


which  thatt  may  with  soine  justiceentitle  myseU^,  I.seiid  fcfut  WdlKip  i 
dedication,  not  filied  with  a  long  detail  of  jrour  praises,  but  with  my  śincerest 
^ishes  that  you  may  deserye  them;  that  you  may  employ  thpse  extraordinarjr 
parts  and  abilities^  with  which  Heaven  has  blessed  you,  to  the  honour  ot 
your  family,  the  benefit  of  your  frieads,  aad  the  good  of  your  country;  that 
all  your  actiona  may  be  great,  open/  and  noble^  9U<;h  as  may  tell  the  world 
1vhose  son  and  whose  successor  you  aro. 

What  I  now  offer  to  your  lordship  ia  a  collection  of  poetry,  A  kind  of 
gnrkild  of  good^wilh  If  any  yerses  of  my  writing  should  appćar  in  prim 
tmder  ańother  name  aad  p^tronage  than  that  of  an  £arl  of  Dorset,  people 
.  might  suspect  them  not  to  be  genuine^  I  have  attained  my  present  end^ 
if  these  poems  prore  the  dirersion  of  some  of  your  youthful  hours,  as  they 
have  been  occasionally  the  amusement  ofsome  of  mine^  and  I  bumbly  hope, 
thaty  as  I  may  hereafter  bind  4]p  my  fuUer  aheaf,  and  lay  some  pieces  of  a 
very  dilferent  naturę  (the  product  of  my  severer  atudies)  at  your  lordship^s 
feety  I  shall  engage  your  mora  aerioua  reilcction:  happy,  if  in  all  my 
MdeaYOurs  I  may  contribute  to  your  delight,  or  to  your  inatraction^ 

I  am,  with  all  duty  and  respect, 
my  lord, 

your  lordship  s 

most  ebedient,  and 

most  humble  servanf/ 

MAT.  PlWOifc 
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T«t  greatest  port  of  wbat  I  have  wiitten  hayiiig  been  aiready  published,  elther  singly  or  in  mne  ol 
Ihe  mbccUanies,  tt  wouM  be  f oo  late  fior  me  to  make  any  excuse  for  appearing  in  priat.  But  a 
coUectioii  of  poems  has  lately  appeared  nnder  my  name,  thougb  without  my  knowledge,  in  which  tłie 
pnblklier  ba*  given  mfe  the  bonour  of  aome  things  that  did  not  belong  to  me  |  and  bas  tramcribed 
tDtbcn  10  imperfectly,  tbat  I  baidly  knew  tbem  to  be  tniae.  This  bas  obliged  me,  in  my  -own  de« 
fcnee,  to  look  back  upon  lome  of  tboie  ligbter  stndiet,  wbicb  I  ougbt  long  Bince  to  bave  quitted^ 
•iid»to  publisb  an  indiflerent  collectióa  of  poems,  for  fear  of  being  tbougbt  tbe  autbor  of  a  worse. 

Tbus  1  beg  pardon  of  tbe  ptiblic  lor  re-priuting  some  pieces,  wbicb,  as  tbey  came  singly  from  thmt 
frst  impnssion,  bave  (I  flmcy)  lain  long  and  quietly  in  Mr. Toii80n*s  sbop;  and  adding  otbers  to  ibeną^ 
wbicb  were  mtYer  before  printed,  and  migbi  bave  lam  as  qnietly,  and  perbaps  morę  saHely,  in  a  corner 
af  my  own  Jtndy. 

The  readcr  will,  I  bope,  make  a]lo#ailce  for  tbeir  ba^ing  been  written  at  Teiy  distant  timet,  aftd 
on  Tery  difllerent  Oceasions;  aod  take  tbem  as  tbey  bappen  to  cooie:  public  panegjrrics,  amoroua 
odes,  serioiis  reflections,  or  idle  tales,  tbe  product  of  bis  leisure  bouis,  who  bad  business  enougb  upon 
Us  banda,  and  was  only  a  poet  by  accident. 

I  own  myself  mucb  Obliged  to  Mn.  Singer,  wbo  bas  given  me  leave  to  pńnt  a  pastorał  of  het 
writing;  that  pocm  baving  produced  the  yerses  immediately  following  it.  I  wish  she  migbt  h%. 
prevailed  with  to  publish  aome  otber  pieces  of  tbat  kind,  in  which  tbe  softneis  of  ber  ses,  and  tbe 
loeneas  of  ber  genias,  consf^re  to  give  ber  a  very  distinguishing  cbaraoter. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


I  iivsT  Kelp  my  preface  by  a  postscript,  to  tell  the  reader  tbat  there  !s  ten  yean  disliince  bet#06|t 
my  writing  one  and  the  otber ;  and  tbat  (wbatever  I  tbought  tben,  and  baye  somewbere  said,  that 
I  would  poblisb  no  morę  poctry)  be  Will  find  seyenil  copics  of  yerws  KJattered  through  tbis  edition 
which  wcre  not  printed  in  tbe  first  Those  relatiag  to  the  public  stand  in  tbe  oider  tbey  did  befoK, 
aooording  to  the  seYeial  yean  in  which  tbey  were  written;  however  the  disposition  of  our  national 
alEiin,  the  actions  or  fortunes  of  some  men,  and  the  opinions  of  otben,  may  baTe  changed.  "Ptoaep 
and  otber  buman  things,  may  take  what  tum  tbey  can;  bat  poetry,  which  pretends  to  bare  some- 
tbing  of  diTinity  in  it,  is  to  be  morę  pennanent.  Odes,  once  printed,  cannot  well  be  altcred,  when 
tbe  autbor  bas  already  said,  that  be  e^iecto  bis  works  should  Itre  for  ever :  and  it  bad  been  yeiy 
foolish  in  my  friend  Horace,  if,  some  yean  after  bis  Eacegi  Monnmantmn,  be  should  bave  derircd  to 
jee  bis  buiUing  taken  down  again. 

Tbe  dedkation  likewise  is  re-printed,  to  the  earl  -of  DorseC,  in  the  foregoing  lea^es,  without  any 
alteretion ;  though  I  bad  the  fiurest  opportunity,  and  the  stfoogest  indmatkM,  to  bave  added  a  grea^ 
deal  to  it.  The  blooming  hopes,  which  I  said  the  world  eipected  irom  my  thah  very  young  (patron, 
bave  been  oonfirmed  by  itiost  noble  and  distingubbed  fint-fruits ;  and  bis  life  is  going  «m  towaids 
a  plentifiil  banwst  of  all  aocumnlated  irirtnes.  He  bas,  tn  fiict,  exoeeded  whaterer  the  fondness 
of  mj.wisbes  could  invent  in  bis  faTonr:  his  atpially  good  and  beautifiil  lady  et^oys  in  bim  an  in* 
Mgeot  and  obligmg  basbaad;  bis  cbildran^  a  kind  and  caitfol  fiitberi  aod  hii  ausąmiiataiioei  a 
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fiiithful,  generous,  and  polite  fneoA.  Hii  fellow-peen  have  attended  to  the  penoasioB  of  lus  d»- 
quence ;  and  have  bcen  oonviiiced  by  the  soHdity  of  his  rcasoning.  He  has,  long  aince,  deserred 
and  attained  the  honoor  of  the  garter.  He  has  managed  some  of  the  grcatcst  charges  of  the  king- 
dom  with  known  ability ;  and  laid  them  down  with  entire  disinteressment.  And  as  be  contmues  the 
exercises  of  these  eminent  yirtnes,  (which  that  be  may  to  a  very  old  age,  shall  be  my  perpetoal  wish) 
be  may  be  one  of  the  greatest  men  that  our  agc,  or  possibly  our  natkm,  bas  bredj  and  leaTc  m»> 
terials  for  a  paneg3rric,  not  unworthy  the  pen  of  some  futurę  Pliny. 

From  80  noble  a  subject  as  the  earl  of  Dorset,  to  so  mean  a  one  as  myself,  is  (I  coofen)  a  ^ery 
Pindaric  transition ;  I  shall  only  say  one  word,  and  trouble  the  reader  no  further.  I  published  my 
poems  formerly,  as  Monsieur  Jourdain  sold  his  silk  :  be  would  not  be  thoughta  tradcaman;  I  *t 
ordered  some  pieces  to  be  measured  out  to  his  particular  friendst  Now  I  give  up  my  shop,  and 
dispose  of  all  my  poetical  goods  at  once :  I  must  thcrefore  desire,  that  the  public  would  pbase  to 
take  them  io  the  gross ;  aod  that  Ł'very  body  would  tura  over  wbat  be  docs  not  like.. 


POEMS 


Of' 


MATTHEW  PRIOR. 


ON  tiiS  MAtllAbB  Or 

^EOUGE  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK^  ANŻ) 
THE  LADY  ANNEK 

BY  ME.  nioA,  l683* 

ComimcttJM  Yeneri  Mattefti,  Daiioaquc  firitannis 

Dam  canit  altuonis  docta  cdterra  modis, 
Affero  nncerum  culfo  pit>  carmine  votum, 

Qaod  minus  ingeDii,  plus  pietatis  habet. 
Vivant  Ambo  diu,  yh-ant  feliciter,  opto ; 

Diligat  hic  sponsam,  diligat  illa  virum« 
Junctos  perpeŁu&  teneai,  Hymensee,  catenA ; 

Jmictoa,  Judo,  die  proUge;  nocte,  Yentis ! 
Esuhent  limili  felices  prole  paredtes, 

Ut  peUt  hinc  muitos  natio  bina  duces ! 


Camque  wetM  paritór  cupiant  Va1edtcarc  teitin^ 
Nć  mora  aupustum  diridat  atra  ju^im : 

Sed  quali8  raptum  transvcxit  cumis  Elijam, 
TransYehat  ad  superas  ta  lis  utnmique  domoa  1 
*  A.  PRIOR,  Coli.  Div.  Job.  Alumn^ 


'  Prom  the  H3rmenmis  Cttntabrigiensis,  Canta- 

brigiae,    16S3.      Tliis  cOpy,   notwithstanding   the 

ńgoature,  is  beyond  a  doubt  the  propeity  of  the 

&cetk>ua  Matt.  Pńor.     See  the  Miicellany  Poems, 

1781,  Yoli  YII.  p.  93. — AU  our  college  exercifles 

aie  ghreo  up,  sismed  oniy  by  ns,  irith  our  sur- 

name.  —  Tlie  dean  of  the  college,   to  whoro,  in 

ligbt  of  his  oflice,  Prior^s  veiies  were  delivered, 

not  knoarin^,  or  mistaking  Pńor^i  name,  who  was 

tben  a  freshman,  roarked  th<>m  with  A.  itist^d 

of  M.  when  he  gaye  them  ioto  the  uni^ereity  in- 

specton  for  their  approbation;   or,  probabty,  he 

might  have  madę  so  aukward  an  M.  that  they 

mistook  it  for  an  A.    They  bear  intemal  evidence 

of  their  being  written  by  one,  though  a  freshman, 

nsed  to  write  Latin  Terse ;  and  to  write  it  too,  in  a 

freat  scbool,  under  a  great  master — as  was  Prior**-^ 

Dr.  Bosby.     There  is  a  classical  terseneas  in  the 

diction,  luid.  ease  and  harmony  in  Łhe  numbers. 

And  the  distant  imitati?>n  of  MartiaPs  admirable 

lines  oo  the  Happy  Married  Pair — or  rtfther  the  allu- 

t  iioo  to  that  escellent  little  piece  (for  it  can  haidly 

be  calied  an  imitation  of  it)  ahows  the  taste  of  a 

master,  at  the  ye^rs  of  a  boy,  and  is  not  unMrorthy 

the  name,  or  the  famę,  of  Prior.    ariiAnoK* 

youx. 


ON  SSODUS  iti.  14. 
/  AM  THAT  I  AMs 


V«-V 


AN  ODE. 

WktTTEM  168^    Af  AN  £XERCISE  AT  ST.  JOHN 
COtŁBGB,   CAMBRIDGE. 

I  Man  !  foolisb  man  ! 
Ścarcc  koow^st  thou  how  thyself  bcgan ; 
Scarce  hast  thou  thought  enough  to  prove  thou  art; 
Yet,  steePd  with  8tudy'd  boldness,  thou  dar'8t  try 
To  scnd  thy  doubting  Reason'8  dazzled  cye 
Through  the  mysterious  gulph  of  rast  immensity. 
Much  thou  canst  there  discem,  much  thence  im« 
pdrt. 
Yain  wretch  I  suppress  thy  knowihg  pride  ; 
Mortify  thy  leamcd  lust 
Yain  are  thy  thoughts,  whilethou  thyself  art  dust. 

Let  Wit  her  sails,  ber  oars  let  Wisdom  lend  ; 
The  hełm  let  politic  ExpeTience  g^ide : 
Yet  cease  to  hope  thy  short-ItvM  bark  shall  ńóś 
Down  spreading  Fate^s  iinnavłgable  tide. 

What  though  still  it  filrther  tend, 

Still  'tis  fsrther  from  its  end ; 
And,  in  the  bosow  of  that  boundl«ss  sea, 
Still  finds  its  errour  lcngthen'd  with  its  wayt 

With  daring  pride  and  insoient  delight, 

Your  doubts  resoWd   you  boast,    your  labouia 

crown'd, 
And,  *'£TPHKA  }  your  God,  forsooth,  is  foudd 
Incomprehensibłe  and  infinite. 
But  is  hc  therefore  found  ?  tain  searcher !  no : 
Let  yomr  imperfect  definitioo  show 
That  nothing  you,  the  weak  definer,  know. 


Say,  wfay  should  the  oollected  Main 
Itself  within  itself  contain  ? 
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Why  to  its  carerni  sluhild  it  fometimes  creep. 

And  witb  delighted  silence  sieep 
On  the  loT^d  bosom  of  its  parent  Deep } 

Why  shouid  ita  numerous  waten  staj 
In  coinely  discipline,  and  fiur  array, 
Ti  11  winda  and  Udes  exert  their  high  commaud  ! 

Then  proinpt  and  ready  to  obey, 

Why  do  the  rising  surges  spread 
Their  opentng  ranka  o*er  £arth's  subniiasive  head, 
Marching  throughdifierent  paths  to  different  lands  ? 

Why  does  the  constant  Sun, 
With  measur^d  st<^,  his  radiant  joumies  run  ? 
Why  does  he  order  the  diumal  boura 
To  łeaye  Earth^s  other  part,  and  ńae  in  oura> 
Why  does  he  wake  the  correspondent  Moon, 
And  fili  her  willing  lamp  with  liqiiid  light, 
Commanding  her  with  delegatcd  powera 
To  beautify  tbe  worki,  and  biesa  the  night  ł 

Why  does  each  animated  atar 
Cove  the  just  limita  of  ita  propcr  sphere  ? 

Why  does  each  consenting  aign 

With  prudent  harmony  combine 
In  tums  to  move,  and  subseąuent  appear. 
To  gird  the  globe,  and  regulate  the  year? 

Man  does,  with  dangcrous  curiosity, 

Thcse  unfathomM  wondera  try  : 
Witb  fisncied  niles  and  arbitrary  lawt 
Matter  and  motion  he  restratns  ; 
And  sŁudicd  lines  and  fictioiis  circies  draws : 

Theu,  with  imagin*d  soyereignty, 

Lord  of  his  new  hypothesis  he  reigns. 

He  rrigns :  bow  long  ?  till  some  usurper  rise ; 

And  he  too,  mighty  thoughtful,  mighty  wise, 
Sttidies  new  lines,  and  other  circies  feigns. 

FiODi  thia  last  toil  again  what  knowłedge  flows  ? 
Just  as  much,  peSćfaaps,  as  abows 
That  all  his  predecessor's  niles 

Werę  empty  cant,  all  jargon  of  the  schools ; 

Hiat  he  on  fother^s  ruin  reara  his  throne  ; 
And  shows  his  friend^s  mistake,  and  thence  eon- 
firms  his  own. 

On  earth,  in  air,  amidst  the  seas  and  skies, 
Mountainous  heaps  of  wonders  rise, 
Wbose  towering  strengtb  will  nc*er  subznit 
To  Rcason^s  batterics,  or  tbe  mines  of  Wit: 

Yet  still  inquiring,  still  mistaken  man, 
Each  hour  repulsM,  each  hour  dares  onward  presi : 
And,  leveliłng  at  God  his  wandering  gucss, 
(That  fceble  engine  of  his  rcasoning  war,  [spair) 
Which  guides  his  doubts,  and  combata  his  dc- 
I^ws  to  his  Maker  the  leamM  wretch  can  givc: 
Can  bound  that  naturę,  and  prescribe  that  will, 
Whose  pregnant  word  did  either  ocean  fili : 
Can  tell  us  whcnce  all  beings  are,  and  how  they 
move  and  live. 
Through  either  ocean,  foolish  man  ! 
That  pregnant  word  sent  forth  again, 
Might  to  a  world  extend  each  atom  there ;  [star. 
Yor  every  drop  cali  forth  a  sea,  a  heaven  for  every 

Let  cnnning  l^rth  her  fruitful  wonders  bidę ; 

And  only  lift  thy  staggering  reason  up 
To  trembling  CaWary^a  astonishM  top ; 
Then  mock  thy  knowlerlge,  and  confound  thy  pridc, 
Kxplaining  how  Pcrfection  suft-r'd  pain 
Almighty  ]anguish'd,  and  £temal  died :, 
How  by  her  patient  victor  Death  was  alain  ; 
Aad  £arth  profan^d,  yi-t  blcss*d,  ^jth  Iteicide. 


Then  down  with  all  thy  boasted  Tolumes,  ótĘA^ 
Only  reacnre  the  aacred  one : 

Low,  iwerently  Iow, 
Make  thy  stubborn  knowłedge  bow ; 
Weep  out  thy  rea8on*s  and  thy  body*s  eje$  ; 

Deject  thyaelf,  that  thou  may'st  rise; 
To  look  to  HeaTeu,  be  blind  to  all  below. 

Then  Faith,  for  Reaaon's  glimmering  light,  shall 
Her  inimortal  per8pective;  [gi^^ 

And  Orace^s  prcsence  Nature's  loss  retrieve: 
Th  n  thy  enliven*d  soul  shall  see, 
That  all  the  volumes  of  Philosophy, 
With  all  their  comuienta,  ne^er  could  in^ent 

So  politic  an  instrument, 
To  reach  tbe  Hearen  of  heaven8,  tbe  high  abod^ 
Wherc  Moscs  placcs  his  mjrsteriout  God, 
As  was  the  ladder  which  old  Jacob  rear^d, 
When  light  divinc  had  human  darkncss  clear'd  |. 
And  his  tMilari^'d  idcas  found  the  road, 
Which  Faith  had  dicUted,  and  angels  trod. 


CONilDEKATIOKS  ON 


PJRT  OF  THE  LXXXVII1TH  PSAtm 

A    COLLEGE    BXCftCI8E,    1690. 

Heaty,  o  Lr>rd,  on  mc  thy  judgments  lie, 
Accurst  I  am,  while  God  rejects  my  ery. 
0'erwhelm'd  indarkness  and  dcspi^  I  groan  ^ 
And  every  place  is  heli  \  for  God  ia  gcme. 
O !  Lord,  and  let  tbv  l)eam  control 
Those  horrid  clouds,  that  press  my  frightod  soul  s 
Sarę  the  poor  wanderer  from  etemal  night, 
Thou  that  art  the  God  of  Light 

Downward  I  hastcn  to  my  destin*d  place ; 
There  nono  obtain  thy  aid,  or  sing  thy  praise. 
Soon  I  shall  He  in  D€«th'8  deep  ocean  drown*d  * 
Is  mercy  there,  or  sweet  fergiveness  found  } 
O  save  me  yet,  whikt  on  the  brink  I  stand  ; 
Robuke  the  storm,  and  wafc  my  soul  to  land. 
O  let  her  rest  b<'neath  thy  wing  secure, 

Thou  that  art  tlic  God  of  Power. 

Bohold  the  prodigal !  to  thee  I  come. 
To  hail  my  father,  and  to  seek  my  borne* 
Nor  rcfiigc  (*ould  I  find,  nor  friend  abroad, 
Straying  in  vice,  and  distitute  of  God. 
O  let  Uiy  tcrrours,  and  my  anguish  end ! 
Be  thou  my  refugc  and  b<>  thou  my  friend  : 
Receivc  the  son  thou  didst  ao  long  reproTC^ 

Thou  that  art  tbe  God  of  Love. 


TO   THl 

REV.  DR.  E  TURNER,  BISIIOP  OF  ELY, 

WMO   BAD  ADYiaED   A    TRANSŁATIOM   OP    P1II7DBNTIU^ 

I^  poets,  ere  they  clothM  their  infant  thonght. 
And  the  rude  work  to  just  perfectinn  brought, 
Did  still  s<^nie  irod,  or  gcnilike  man  invoke, 
VMłO:»e  mi>rhty  na  mc  tluir  sacrcd  silence  broke  : 
Your  g(MHiiioss,  sir,  will  easily  excuse 
Tbe  ł)old  n^iuests  of  an  aapiring  Muse ; 
Who,  with  your  bicssinsr.  would  ^-our  aid  tmplore, 
Aud  in  her  wcakncas  juatify  your  powcr.*^ 


A  PASTORAŁ.. TO  THE  COUNTESS  OP  EXETER.        iSl 


FrotB  ymr  &ir  pattem  sfae  would  atriye  to  write. 
And  with  iinequal  strength  pursue  yonr  flight ; 
Yct  bopes  she  ne^er  can  err  that  fbllows  yon, 
Łed  by  your  blest  commands,  and  great  example 
too. 
Then  skniHng  and  aspiring  influence  gtve, 
And  Doakethe  Muse  and  her  endeavours)ive; 
daim  all  hcr  futurę  labours  as  your  duc, 
L«t  cvcry  song  bcgin  and  end  with  you : 
So  to  the  blest  retreat  sbe^ll  glarJly  go, 
Where  the  saints'  palm  and  Muses'  laurcl  grow  ; 
Where  kindly  both  in  glad  «mbrace  shall  join, 
And  round  your  biibw  tlicir  mingled  bonoura  twine; 
Both  totheviituę  due,  whicb  could  cxcel, 
A&  much  in  writing,  as  in  livmg  well — 
So  shall  shc  proudJy  press  the  tunefal  string, 
An-I  Diłghty  thinsrs  In  niighty  numbers  sing  i 
Nor  doubt  to  strikc  Prudcntius'  dartng  lyre, 
And  humbly  bring  the  Terse  which  you  ins;>ire. 


A  PASTORAI. 
TO  THE  BISHOP  OF  ELY, 

OX   BIS   DSPARTURB    PROM   CAMBRIDGE. 
DA  MON. 

TsLŁ,  dear  Alex]S,  tell  thy  Damon,  why 
I>cMt  thou  in  mournful  shadcs  ołjscuf ely  lic  ? 
Wbydost"thou  sigh,  why  strike  thy  panting  breast  ? 
And  Steni  from  life  the  needfiil  hours  of  reift  ? 
Are  thy  Icids  8tarv*d  by  winter^s  early  frost  ? 
Are  any  of  thy  bleating  stragglers  lost  ?     [grotmd  ? 
Hav6  straugers*  cattle  trod  thy  nev-pIough'd 
Has  great  Joanna,  órher  greater  shepherd,  frown'd  ? 

AŁRXIS. 

Scemy  kids  browze,  my  lambs  gecurely  play : 
( Ah !  were  their  master  unconcemM  as  they  ! ) . 
No  beasts  (at  noon  I  lookM)  had  trod  my  ground  ; 
Nor  has  Joanna,  or  her  shepherd,  frownM. 

DAMON. 

Then  stop  the  kiTish  fountain  of  your  eycs, 
Kor  let  thow  sighs  from  jrour  s^-oln  bosom  rise; 
Chase  sadness.  firiend,  and  solitiide  away  ; 
And  coce  again  rcjoice,  and  once  again  look  gay. 

AŁBXIS. 

Say  wbat  can  morę  our  torturM  souls  annoy, 
Than  to  behold,  admire,  and  lose  ourjoy? 
M'hoeefate  morę  bard  than  those  who  sadly  run, 
For  the  last  glimpse  of  the  departing  Sun  ? 
Or  what  severer  aentencc  can  be  giv€n, 
Than,  hayhig  secn,  to  be  excluded  Heaven  ? 

DAMON. 

Nonę,  shepherd,  non^*- 

ALSXtS. 

Then  cease  to  chtde  my  cares  ! 
And  ratber  pity  than  restrain  my  tears ; 
Those  tears,  my  Oamon,  which  I  justly  shed. 
To  think  how  great  my  joys ;  how  soon  they  fled. 
I  tbld  thee,  frieud,  (now  blcss  the  shrpherd^s  name, 
From  whose  .dear  care  the  kind  occasion  came) 
That  I,  erce  I,  might  happiiy  receive  Tcn^c  • 

Tbe  sacręd  wealth,  which  Ueav6n  and  JDaphnis 


That  I  might  see  the  lovely  awful  swain, 
Whote  holy  crosier  guides  our  witling  plain ; 
Wbose  pieasing  power  and  ruling  goodness  keep 
Our  souls  with  equal  ^''are  as  we  our  sheep  j 
Whose  praise  excites  cach  lyre,   cmploys  each 

tongue : 
Whiist  only  he  who  caus^d,  disifkes  the  song. 
To  this  great,  humble,  parting  man  I  gain'd 
Access,  and  happy  for  an  hour  I  rcigtrd ; 
Happy  as  new-fonn*d  man  in  paradise, 
Ere  sin  debauch'd  his  innolfensive  bliss  $ 
Happy  as  heroes  after  battles  won, 
Prophets  entranc'd,  or  monarchs  on  the  thronc : 
Bnt  (oh,  my  fricnd  !)  those  joys  with  Dapnnis 
To  them  thesc  tributarj'  tears  are  due.  [flewj 

DAMOK. 

Was  he  so  humble  then  ?  those  joys  so  vast  ? 
Cease  to  admin^  that  both  so  quickly  past  . 
Too  happy  should  we  be,  would  smiling  Fate 
Rendcr  one  bU^sing  durable  and  great ; 
But  (oh  the  sad  Yu-issitude !)  how  soon 
Unwelcome  night  succ(»o<Is  the  checrful  nobn; 
Anii  rigid  wintłT  nips  the  flowery  pomp  of  Junc' ! 
1'hcn  gi-ievc  not,  fnend,  like  you,  sińce  aii  man* 
A  ccTlain  change  of  joy  and  sorrow  find.  [kind 

Supprcss  5'our  sigh,  your  down-cast  eyelids  raise, 
Whom  present  you  rcvcre,  him  absent  pvaise. 


TO  TtlE  COUNTESS  OF  EXETER, 

PLAY  ING   ON   THE   LUTE. 

W  HAT  charms  you  have,  from  what  high  racę 

you  spning, 
Have  been  the  pieasing  subjects  of  my  song : 
UnskillM  and  young,  yct  somcthing  still  I  writ, 
Of  Ca'ndish'  btauty  join'd  to  CeciPs  wit. 
But  when  you  please  to  show  the  labouring  Mus^ 
What  gi-eater  theme  your  musie  can  produce  j 
My  babbljng  praises  I  repeat  no  morę. 
But  hear,  rejoice,  stand  silent,  and  adore. 

The  Persians  thus,  first  gazing  on  the  Sun, 
Admir'd  how  high*twas placd,  how bright  itshone ; 
But,  as  his  power  was  known>  their  thoughts  weie 

rais'd ; 
And  soon  they  worship'd,  what  at  first  tłiey  prais^d. 

Eliza's  glory  lives  in  Spenser'8  song ; 
And  Cowley*s  verse  keeps  fair  Orinda  young. 
That  as  in  birth,  in  heauty  you  excel, 
The  Musc  might  dictate,  and  the  poet  tell : 
Your  art  no  other  art  can  speak  j  and  you. 
To  show  how  well  yon  play,  must  play  anew : 
Your  music*s  power  your  musie  must  disciose; 
For  what  Hght  is,  'tis  only  light  that  shows. 

Strange  force  of  Jiarmony,  that  thus  coutrols 
Our  thoughts,  and  tums  and  sanctiiies  our  souls : 
While  with  its  utmost  art  your  sex  could  move 
Our  wonder  only,  or  at  best  our  love : 
You  far  abovc  both  these  your  God  did  place, 

That  your  high  power  might  worldly  thoughtt^ 
destroy ; 
Thst  with  your  numbers  youour  zeal  might  raise. 

And,  like  himself,  communicatc  your  joy. 
When  to  your  native  Heavcn  yoii  shall  repair. 
And  with  your  ppcsence  crowu  the  blessings  there, 
Your  lute  may  wind  its  strings  but  liltle  higher^ 
To  tune  their  notes  to  that  immortal  qttire. 
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Your  art  is  pcrfoct  herc ;  yonr  nnmbers  do, 
Morę  Łhan  our  b<x>k9,  make  thc  rude  atheist  know 
That  there's  a  Hcaven  by  what  hc  hcani  beloty. 

As  in  8ome  piece,  whilc  Lukę  bis  skill  exprest, 
A  cunning  angt^lTame,  and  drew  the  re«t : 
So  whcn  yon  play,  some  gt)dhead  docs  iinpart 
HarmoniousaJ.I,  divinity  heipsart; 
Some  cherub  fmishes  what  you  bcgun, 
And  to  a  miracłe  improve8  a  tunc 

To  buniing:  Romę,  when  frantic  Nero  p1ay'd, 
Yiewing  that  foce,  no  moi'e  he  had  sun^cyM 
The  ra^in^  flames  ;  but,  struck  with  strange  sur- 

pjise, 
ConfcssM  them  less  than  thoee  of  Anna's  eyes : 
But,  had  he  hcard  thy  hite,  he  soon  had  found 
His  rajsre  eluded,  and  his  crioie  aton*d  : 
Thine,  h'ke  Amphion's  hnnd,  had  wak'd  thc  stone, 
And  fh>m  destniction  call'd  the  risinp:  town  : 
Malice  to  Musie  had  bccn  forcM  to  vi«ld  : 
Nor  coułd  he  burn  so  fest,  as  thou  could'st  build. 


ON  A 

PICTURE  OF  SESECA  DY  ISO  IN  A  BATH; 

BT  JORDAIN  : 
AT  Tns  KARL  OP  BZSTTR^S,    AT  BU11ŁBI€B-H0VSE* 

>V  HiLE  cruel  Nero  onjy  drains 
The  morał  Spaniard^s  ebbing  vcin8. 
By  Siudy  worn,  and  slack  with  age, 
How  duli,  how  thoughtless,  is  his  ragę  f 
Heighten'd  rcvengcwould  he  have  took, 
He  shoułd.havc  bumt  fcis  tutor's  book ; 
Aud  lont;  have  reign'd  supremę  ra  vfce : 
One  noblcr  wrctch  can  only  rise  j 
Tis  hc  w  bose  fury  shall  deface 
The  Stoic'i$  image  in  this  piece ; 
For  while  unhurt,  dirine  Jordain, 
Thy  work  and  Scneca'8  remain, 
H<^  still  has  body,  still  has  souł. 
And  Uvos  and  speaks,  restor'd  and  wbole. 


AN  ODE, 


W  nir  B  blooming  youth  and  gay  delight 

Sit  on  thy  rosy  chceks  confest, 
Thou  hast,  mydear,  undoubted  riffht 
To  triumph  o*er  this  destin*d  breast. 
My  reason  bends  to  what  thy  eyea  ordain ; 
For  I  was  bom  to  love,  and  tfabu  to  reign. 

But  would  you  meanly  thus  rely 

On  power  you  know  I  must  ob&y  ? 
Exert  a  legał  tyranny, 

And  do  an  ill,  because  yon  may  } 
Still  must  I  thec,  as  atheists  Heayen,  adore  ; 
Not  sec  thy  mercy,  and  yet  dread  thy  power  ? 

Take  hced,  mydear:  youth  flies  apace  ; 

As  well  as  Cupid,  Time  is  blind : 
Śoon  must  those  glories  of  thy  face 
The  fetę  of  vulgar  beauty  find : 
The  thousand  LoTes,  that  arm  thy  potent  eye, 
Must  drop  thcir  quivers,  flag  their  wingi,  aud  die. 

Then  wilt  thou  sigh,  when  in  each  frown 
A  hateful  wrinkłe  morę  appears ; 

And  putting  peevish  humours  on, 
Seems  but  the  sąd  efiect  of  yean : 


Kindness  itself  too  weak  a  cham  Irill  prare 
To  raise  the  feeble  fires  of  aged  love. 

ForcM  compliments,  and  formal  bow* , 
M'ill  show  thce  just  above  neglect : 
Thc  heat  with  which  tliy  lover  giows. 
Will  settle  into  cold  respect : 
A  talking  duli  Platonie  I  shall  tum  : 
Leam  to  be  civil,  wheiT  I  cease  to  bum. 

Then  shun  the  ill,  and  know,  my  dear, 

Kindness  and  constancy  wili  proYe 
Thc  only  ptllsirs,  fit  tobear 
So  vast  a  weight  as  that  of  love» 
If  thou  canst  wish  to  make  my  flames  endore, 
Thine  must  be  yery  fierce,  and  Tery  pure. 

Ha^tc,  Celia,  bastc,  whilc  youth  invite8y 

Obcy  kind  Cupid^s  prescnt  voice  j 
Fili  cvery  scnse  with  sofŁdelights, 
And  givc  thy  soul  a  loose  to  joy»  : 
T^t  millions  of  repeated  blisses  prove 
That  thou  all  kindness  art,  and  I  all  Iov&  , 

Be  mine,  and  only  minę ;  take  care 

lliy  looks,  thy  thoughts,  thy  dreamSytoguiils 
To  mc  alone ;  nor  ćbme  so  far, 
As  liking  any  youth  b^-side  r 
What  men  e^er  court  thee,  fly  them,  and  bdiere^ 
The>'*re  serpents  all,  and  thou  the  tempted  £ve. 

So  shall  I  court  thy  dearest  tnith, 
When  beauty  ceases  to  engage ; 
So,  thinking  on  thy  charming  youth, 
ril  love  it  o'er  again  in  age ; 
So  time  itself  our  raptures  shall  improre, 
Wliile  still  we  wake  to  joy,  and  lirę  to  lorę* 


A^  EPItTŁE 


•TO  FLEETWOOD  SHEPHARD,  ESS. 

Whew  crowding  follu,  with  strańge  ill  facea^ 

Werę  making  legs,  and  bcgging  places. 

And  some  with  patents,  some  with  merit, 

Tir'd  out  my  good  lord  Dorsefs  spirit: 

Sneaking  I.  stood  amongst  the  crew, 

Desinng  much  to  speak  with  you. 

1  waited  while  the  clock  struck  thńcę. 

And  footman  brought  out  fifty  lics; 

Till,  pationce  Text,  and  legs  grown  weary, 

I  thdught  it  w^as  in  yaio  to  tany : 

But  did  opine  it  migbt  be  better 

By  penny>p06t  to  send  a  letter; 

Now,  if  you  miss  of  this  epistle, 

Pm  baulkM  again,  and  may  go  whistle. 

My  business,  sir,  youll  quidiUy  guess, 

Is  to  dt-sire  some  łittle  place ; 

And  feir  pretensions  I  harc  for  't. 

Much  need,  and  very  smali  deserL 

Whene'er  Twrittoyou,  Iwanted; 

I  always  begg'd,  you  always  granted. 

Now,  as  you  took  me  up  when  little, 

Gavc  me  my  leaming  and  my  vittlc ; 

AskM  for  me,  from  my  lord,  things  fitting; 

Kind  as  I  'ad  been  your  own  begetting; 

Confimi  what  formerły  you^TC  gi^^ 

Nor  leave  me  now  at  six  and  seven, 

As  Sunderland  has  left  Mun  Stephen. 

No  family,  that  takcs  a  whcip 
,  >^lie&  fint  he  laps,  and  scaroe  cap  yelp^ 
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Keidects  or  tanfl  him  out  of  gat« 
When  hc's  gnmn  up  to  óog*»  estate : 
Nor  parish,  if 'they  onee  aidopt 
The  q»uńoiis  brmts  hf  strollen  dropt, 
Łeare  them,  wh«n  grown  up  lufty  fellom. 
To  the  wide  worid,  that  is,  thc  gallov8 : 
Ko,  tbank  them  for  thcir  iove,  tbat*s  worse, 
Tban  if  they  M  throttlcd  thcm  at  nune. 

My  uncle,  rest  his  sou! !  when  living, 
Bfiębt  bare  contjri^M  nie  ways  of  thrivłng; 
Taugbt  me  with  cider  to  replcnish 
My  rata,  or  ebbing  tide  of  Hhenish. 
So  vbeQ  for  bock  I  drew  priekt  wbite-wine, 
Swear  *t  had  the  ilavour,  and  was  rigbt  winę* 
Orient  me  with  ten  pounds  to  Fumi- 
▼al*s  inn,  to  some  good  rogue-attomey ; 
Wbere  now,  by  forging  de^,  and  cheating, 
I  'ad  fonnd  some  handsome  ways  of  g  tting. 

Ali  this  you  madę  me  quit,  to  follow 
That  sneaking  whey-foc'd  god  Apołlo  ^ 
Sent  me  among  a  fiddling  crew 
Of  folka,  I  'ad  never  seen  nor  knew, 
Calliope,  and  God  knows  wha 
To  add  no  morę  invectives  to  it, 
Yoo  fpoird  the  youth,  to  make  a  poet, 
In  ccmimcm  Jasdce,  sir,  there's  no  man 
That  makei  the  whore,  but  kecps  the  woman. 
Among  all  honcst  Christian  people, 
M'hoe*er  brcaks  limbs,  maintains  the  cripple. 

The  sum  gf  all  I  have  to  say, 
Js,  that  you'd  put  me  in  some  way; 
And  yoar  petitioncr  shall  pray — 

Tbere*s  one  thing  morę  I  had  almost  słipt, 
But  that  niay  do  as  well  in  postscript : 
My  friend  Charles  Montague'8  preferr*d ; 
Kor  would  I  have  it  king  obsf  rv*d, 
That  oaę  mouse  eats,  while  t'other's  starv'd. 


AM^THER  ĘPISTIE  TO  THE  SAME, 

t»,  4V|tLE|0Q,  MAY  14,  1689. 

A*  onre  a  tweWemonth  to  the  priest, 

Hoły  at  Romę,  here  antichrist, 

The  Spanisb  king  presents  a  jcnnK, 

To  show  his  love ; — thafs  all  thafs  in  it : 

For  if  his  holiness  would  thump 

His  re^erend  bum  'gainst  horse^s  rump, 

He  might  b'  eąuipt  from  hic  own  stable 

With  one  raore  wbite,  and  eke  morę  able.  ^ 

Or  as,  with  gondolas  and  men,  his 
Oood  excellenoe  the  duke  of  Benice 
(I  wish,  for  rhyme,  't  had  bcen  the  king) 
Satis  out,  and  grres  the  Gulph  a  ring ; 
Which  trick  of  state,  he  wtsely  maintains, 
Keeps  kiodnesB  up  'twixt  old  acqu4intance  j 
For  eise,  in  bonest  troth,  the  sea 
Has  mnch  less  need  of  gold  tban  be. 

Or,  not  to  rove,  and  pump  one's  foncy 
For  popisb  similies  beyond  sea ; 
As  folka  irom  mud'WaU'd  tenement 
Bring  landlords  pepper-com  for  rent  y 
Present  a  turkey,  or  a  hen. 
To  those  might  better  spare  them  ten  ^ 
£T'n  so,  with  all  snbmission,  I 
(For  first  men  instai;^,  then  apply) 
Send  you  each  year  a  homely  letter, 
Who  may  return  me  mojck  a  batter« 


Then  take  it,  sir,  as  it  wis  wiit, 

To  pay  respect,  and  not  shew  wit : 

Nor  look  askew  at  what  it  saith  i 

There's  no  petition  in  it— 'fiiith, 

Here  some  would  scratch  their  heads,  and  try 

What  they  sbould  write,  and  how,  and  why; 

But,  I  conceive,  such  folks  are  qmte  in 

Mistakes,  in  theory  of  writing. 

If  onee  for  principle  'tis  laki, 

That  thought  is  truuble  to  tłic  head; 

I  argiie  thus :  tbc  world  agrecs 

That  he  writes  wcll,  who  writes  with  ease : 

Then  hc,  by  seqwl  logical, 

Writes  best,  who  nerer  thinks  at  all. 
Ycrse  comes  from  Heaven,  likeinward  light; 

Mcre  humao  pains  can  ne'er  come  by  't : 

The  god,  not  we,  the  pocm  makcs  j 

We  only  tell  folks  what  be  speaks. 

Hence,  when  anatoniists  discourse, 

How  likf  bnites^  organs  are  to  ours; 

They  grant,  if  higher  powers  think  fit, 

A  bear  might  soon  be  madę  a  wit; 

And  that,  fur  any  thing  in  naturę, 

Pigs  might  squeak  loTe-odes,  dogs  bark  satire. 
Memnon,  though  stone,  was  counted  rocal ; 

But  'twas  the  god,  meanwhile,  that  spoke  all. 

Korne  oft  bas  hcard  a  cross  haran^ning, 

With  prompting  prit^t  behind  the  hanging: 

The  wooden  hcaJ  resolvM  the  que8tif>n  ; 

While  yoo  aijd  Pettis  help'd  the  jest  on. 
Yonr  crabbed  ix>gues,  that  read  T.ucn»tius, 

Are  against  goils,  you  kuow ;  an'l  teaoh  us, 

The  gods  make  nut  the  poet;  but 

The  thesis,  vice-versa  put, 

Should  Hebrew-wi.se  be  nnderstood  ; 

And  means,  the  poet  makes  the  god. 
Eg^T^tian  gardeners  thus  are  said  to 

Have  8t?t  the  leeks  they  after  pray*d  to; 

And  Romish  bakf  rs  praisc  the  deity 

They  chipp'd  while  yet  in  its  paneity« 
That  irhen  you  poeti  swear  and  ery, 

"  The  god  inspires  !  I  rave,  I  die !" 

If  inward  wind  does  truły  sw«ll  ye, 

'T  must  be  the  colic  in  your  belly  : 

That  writing  is  but  just  like  dice, 

And  lucky  niains  make  people  wise : 

That  jumbled  words,  if  Fortune  throw  'em, 

Shall,  wełl  as  Dryden,  form  a  poem ;    - 

Or  make  a  speech,  correct  and  witty, 

Aa  you  know  who — ^at  the  oommittee. 
So  atoms  dancing  round  thc  ccntre, 

They  urge,  mado  al  I  Łhings  at  a  venturp. 
But,  granting  mattersshould  be  spoke 
By  method,  rather  than  by  łuck ; 

This  may  confme  their  youngiT  stylea, 

Whom  Dryden  pedagc^ues  at  WilPs  i 

But  never  could  be  nieant  to  tye 

Anthcntic  wits,  łike  you  aud  I : 

For  as  young  children,  who  are  tied  In 

Go-carts,  to  keep  tbeir  steps  from  sliding ; 

When  members  knit,  and  le^  grow  stronger. 

Make  use  of  such  maohinc  no  longer  j 

But  leap  pro  iihUu,  and  scout 

On  borse  call'd  hobby,  or  without; 

So  when  at  school  we  first  dcclaim, 

Old  Busby  waiks  us  in  a  theme, 

Whose  props  snpport  our  infknt  veiii, 

I  And  help  the  rickets  in  the  brain : 
Bnt,  when  our  souls  their  force  dilate. 
And  thoughts  grow  up  to  wifb  ebtatc  ^ 
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In  vf  rse  or  prose,  w€  write  or  chat. 
Not  six|>ence  mattcr  upon  what 

'Tła  not  how  well  an  author  says ; 
But  'tis  how  much,  that  gathers  praisc. 
Toitson,  who  is  hiin8?lf  a  wit, 
Counts  writ  r*'  in'tita  by  the sheet. 
Thus  ( ach  shoułd  down  W4th  all  he  thinks. 
Ab  boys  eat  br^ad,  to  fili  up  chinks. 

Kind  sir,  I  8*iould  be  fi^lad  to  see  you  ) 
1  hopo  y'  are  well ;  so  God  be  wi'  you. 
"Was  all  I  thought  at  fint  to  write ; 
But  thtngs,  sińce  then,  ara  alter*d  quite ; 
Fancies  flow  in,  and  Muse  flies  high ; 
So  God  knows  when  my  clack  will  lic. 
I  must,  sir,  prattle  on,  as  afore, 
And  bcĘ  your  pardon  yct  this  half-hoar. 

So  at  pure  barn  of  loud  Non-con, 
Whcre  with  my  granam  I  have  gone, 
Wh'  n  Lobb  luul  sifled  al!  his  text, 
And  I  well  hop*d  thc  pudding  next ; 
'*  Now  to  apply,"  has  plaguM  me  morć 
Thaa  all  his  Yillain  cant  befor&. 

For  yoor  Religion,  fint,  of  her 
Yoar  friends  do  savoury  things  arer : 
They  say,  she's  honest  as  your  claret, 
Nbt  90ur'd  with  cant,  nor  stumm'd  with  merit 
Your  chamber  is  the  sole  retrcat 
Of  chaplains  every  Sunday  night : 
Of  grace,  no  doubt,  a  certain  sign, 
Włum  layman  herds  with  man  diviQC; 
For,  if  their  iame  be  justly  great, 
Who  would  no  popish  nuncio  treat; 
That  his  is  greater,  we  must  grant, 
Who  will  treat  nuncios  protestant. 
One  single  positive  w^ghs  morc, 
You  know,  than  negatives  a  scorc. 

In  politics,  I  hear,  you  're  stanch, 
Birectly  bent  against  the  French ; 
Deny  to  have  your  finee-bom  toe 
Dragoan^d  into  a  woodcn  shoe : 
Are  in  no  płots;  but  fairly  drife  at 
The  publtc  welfarc,  in  your  prirate; 
And  will  for  England*8  glory  try 
l\irkB,  Jews,  and  Jesuits,  to  defy. 
And  keep  your  places  till  you  die. 

For  me,  whom  wandoring  Fortune  threw 
From  what  I  lov*d,  the  town  and  you : 
Let  me  just  tell  you  how  my  time  is 
Past  in  a  country  life. — Imprimis, 
As  soon  as  Phoebus*  rays  inspcct  us, 
First,  sir,  I  rcad,  and  then  I  breakfast ; 
So  mi,  till  forcsaid  god  does  set, 
I  sometimes  study,  somctimes  eat 
Thus,  of  your  heroes  and  brave  boys, 
With  whom  old  Homer  makcs  such  noise, 
Ihe  crreatpst  actions  I  can  llnd, 
Are,  that  they  did  their  work,  and  din'd. 

The  books,  of  which  Tm  chiefly  fond, 
Are  such  as  you  have  whilom  connM  ; 
That  treat  of  China's  ci  vi  I  law, 
And  subjects'  right  in  Golcoi^da ;    ' 
Of  higłiway-ohfphants  at  Ceylan, 
That  rob  in  elana,  like  men  o'  th*  Highiand  ; 
Of  apeii  that  storm,  or  keip  a  town, 
Am  well  almost  as  count  Laiunin  ; 
Of  uniroms  and  allicators, 
F.lks,  merm-Hids,  munmiirK,  witches,  satyrs. 
And  twenty  otlier  slranirer  mattcra; 
Which,  tbough  th('y»re  things  Preno  concem 
Make  all  our  graumtf  admire  my  leaming. 
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Critłcs  I  rcad  on  othar  men. 
And  hypers  upon  them  again ; 
From  whose  remarks  I  give  opinion 
On  twenty  books,  yet  ne*er  look  in  onew 
-    Then  all  your  wits,  that  fleer  and  shaia. 
Down  from  Don  Quixote  to  Tom  Tram  ; 
From  whom  I  jests  and  puns  purloin. 
And  slily  put  them  off  for  minc: 
Fond  to  be  thought  a  countrj*  wit : 
The  rest— when  Fate  and  yon  think  fit. 

Sometimes  I  climb  my  marę,  and  kick  her 
To  bottled  ale,  and  neighbouring  vicar  $ 
Sometimes  at  Stamford  take  a  quart, 
"  Squire  Shephard's  hcalth"— "  With  aU  my  heait** 

Thus,  without  much  delight  or  grief, 
I  fool  away  an  idle  life : 
Till  Shadwell  from  the  town  retires 
(ChokM  up  with  famę  and  sea-roal  fires). 
To  bless  the  wood  with  pcaceful  lyric : 
Then  hey  for  praise  and  panegyric  ; 
Justice  restor'd,  and  natioos  freed, 
And  wreaths  round  Wiiliam's  glońoDS  heaó* 


TO  THE  COUyTESS  OF  DORSET. 

WKITTEN  IM  BEB  MIŁTOir. 
BY  MB.  BBADBUBY. 

StE  here  how  brigbt  the  firsŁ-bom  Tirgin  shone^ 
And  how  the  first  fond  lover  was  undone. 
Such  charming  words,  our  b<  auteous  moŁher  spek^ 
As  Milton  wrote,  and  such  as  yońrs  her  lodu 
Yours,  the  best  copy  of  th'  original  face, 
Whose  beauty  was  to  fumish  all  the  race: 
Such  chains  no  author  could  escape  but  he; 
1  here'8  no  way  to  be  safe,  but  not  to  aee. 


70  THE  LADY  DURSLEY. 

OV  THE  SAMB  BUB^IECT. 

Hbbb  reading  how  fond  Adam  was  betray^d, 
And  how  by  sin  Eve*s  blastcd  charms  dccay'd  ; 
Our  common  loss  unjustly  you  complain ; 
So  smali  that  part  of  it,  which  you  sustain. 

You  still,  &ir  mother,  in  your  oiTspring  tract 
The  stock  of  beauty  destin^d  for  the  race : 
Kind  Naturę,  forming  them,  the  patiem  took 
From  Ueaven's  first  work,  and  Eve'8  original  kok. 

You,  happy  saint,  the  serpent^s  power  control « 
Scarce  any  actual  guilt  defiles  your  soul : 
And  Heli  does  o'er  that  mind  vain  triumph  boast, 
Whioh  gains  a  Heaven,  for  earthly  Eden  lost. 

With  virtue  strong  as  yours  had  £ve  been  ann^d, 
In  vain  the  fruit  had  blush'd,  or  serpent  charm'd; 
Nor  had  our  bliss  by  pcnitence  been  bought; 
Nor  had  frail  Adam  MVn,  nor  Milton  wrote. 


TO  MY  LORD  BUCKHURST, 

VBRY   YCUNG,    PŁAYINO   WrrH   A   CAIW 

Thr  amorous  youth,  whose  tender  bfesst 
Wa«  by  his  darling  cat|iOMeśt| 
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Obtua^d  of  V«Diis  hk  óeme, 
Uowe^er  Jrrefular  his  fire : 
Natiire  the  power  of  Iove  obe]r'd, 
The  cal  beóime  a  bluflhing  maid ; 
Andy  oo  the  happy  change,  the  boy 
Einpioy'd  his  w(Hider  and  his  joy. 

Take  care,  O  beauteoiis  child,  take  care, 
I.est  thott  prcfcr  so  rash  a  prayer  : 
Nor  vainly  hope,  the  ąueea  of  love 
Will  e'er  thy  faTouritt^s  charms  improve. 
Oquickly  from  hershrine  retreat; 
Or  treddble  for  thy  darling*8  fote. 

The  qneen  of  love,  who  soon  will  sec 
H*  r  owa  Adonis  live  in  thee, 
Will  li^htly  hftr  fint  loas  deplore  ; 
WtU  easily  fbrgive  the  boar: 
Her  eyes  with  tears  no  niore  will  flow ; 
Wlth  jealous  regc  her  breast  will  glow : 
And,  on  her  tabby  rirars  face, 
She  deep  will  mark  her  new  disgrace. 


AN  ODE. 

fV  mut  from  our  looks,  fair  nymph,  you  ^ess 

The  secret  possions  of  our  mind ; 
Myheayyeyes,  yoosay,  confess 

A  heart  to  Iove  and  grief  inclin^d. 

Thereneeds,  alasl  butlittleart. 

To  have  this  iatal  secret  found  ; 
With  the  same  ease  you  thrcw  the  dart, 

'Tb  certain  you  may  show  the  wound, 

How  can  I  sec  you,  and  not  lovc, 
Wbilc  you  as  opening  east  are  ^r  ? 

WhiJe  cold  as  northem  blasts  you  prove, 
łlow  can  I  love,  and  not  dcspair  ? 

The  wTC!tch  in  double  fetters  bound 

Your  petent  mercy  inay  release : 
9oon,  if  my  luve  but  once  were  crownM, 

Fair  proplietcss,  my  gricf  would  cease. 


iH^ain  Yoatell  i 


_     yfH^  tell  3ioui4>arting^vcr, 

Vou  wish  fair  wiods  may  waft  him  ovcr« 
Alas  !  what  winds  can  happy  provc, 
That  bear  mc  far  from  what  I  lovc  ? 
Alas  1  what  dangers  on  the  main 
Can  equal  those  that  1  sustain, 
From  blłghted  vows,  and  cold  disdain  ? 

Be  gentle,  and  in  pity  choose 
To  wish  the  wildpst  tempeste  loose : 
That,  thrown  acain  upon  the  coast 
Wherc  first  my  shipwreckVl  heart  was  lost, 
I  may  oncc  morę  r>'peat  my  pain ; 
Once  morę  in  dying  notes  complain 
Of  slij^hted  vows,  and  cold  disdain. 


TWFs  I>ESPAIRI\G  SHEPHŹRD, 

AiKXis  shnnnM  his  fellow-swains, 
Tbcir  rural  sports,  and  jocund  straios jl 


(Heaven  guard  us  all  from  Cupid's  bow  1)  . 
He  lost  hi.4  crook,  he  left  his  fiocks ; 
And,  wandering  through  the  loudy  rocks, 

He  nourish^d  endlcss  woe. 

The  n3m]phaand  shepherds  ronnd  him  camei 
His  grief  some  pity,  othcrs  blame ; 

The  fetal  causc  all  kindly  seck  : 
He  minglcd  his  oonrcm  with  theirs ; 
He  gave  thetfi  back  their  frrendly  tears  ; 

He  sigh^d,  but  would  not  speak. 

Clorinda  came  amongst  the  rest ; 
And  she  too  kind  concem  cxprest. 

And  ask^d  the  reason  of  his  woe : 
She  ask'd,  but  with  an  air  and  mień, 
That  roade  it  easily  fbreseen, 

She  fear'd  too  much  to  know. 

The  shepherd  rais'd  his  moumful  head ; 
"  And  will  you  pardon  me,''  he  said, 

"  While  I  the  cruel  truth  reveal  ? 
Wbich  nothing  from  my  breast  should  tcaf  ; 
Which  never  should  offend  your  ear. 

But  that  you  bid  me  telL 

"  'Tis  thus  I  rove,  'tis  thus  complain, 
Since  you  appear^d  upon  the  plain ; 

You  are  the  causc  of  all  my  care  $ 
Your  eyes  ten  thousand^dangers  dart ; 
Ten  thousand  torments  vex  my  heart  t 

I  love,  and  I  dcspair." 

**  Too  much,  Alexb,  T  haTe  heard : 
'Tis  what  I  thought  ;  'tis  what  I  fcar'd ; 

And  yct  I  pardon  you,^'  she  cried : 
"  But  you  shall  proniise  ne'er  again 
To  brcathe  your  vow8,  or  speak  your  pain  >'' 

He  bow'd,  obey'd,  aial  died. 


TO  TTfE  HOX.  CHARLES  MONTAGUE,  ESil 

AFTBKWARDS   EARL   OP  BAŁITAZ. 

Howz'bk,  'tiswell,  that  while  mankind    < 
Through  fate'8  perlenie  meander  em, 

He  can  imaginM  pleasures  find, 
To  combat  against  real  cares. 

Fancies  and  notions  he  pursucs, 

Which  ne'er  had  being  but  in  thoiłght: 

Each,  like  the  Grecian  artist,  woos 
The  image  he  himself  has  wrought. 

Against  exporience  he  believes; 

He  argues  against  demonstration ; 
PleasM  whtn  his  reason  he  deceives  j 

And  sets  his  judgment  by  his  passion, 

The  hoary  fbol,  who  many  days 

Has  strugglcd  with  continurd  sorrow, 

Kenews  his  hopc,  and  blindly  lays 
The  desperate  bett  upon  to  tiionrow. 

To  morrow  comes  ;  *tis  noon,  *tis  night; 

1'his  day  likc  all  the  former  flies : 
Ytt  on  he  ruiis,  to  seck  df>light 

To  morrow,  till  to  night  he  dies. 

Ourhopes,  like  towrrlnjc  falcons,  aii9 

At  obiorts  in  an  airy  heigbt : 
The  littlc  pl*'8s\irc  of  the  gamę 

Js  frvm  afar  to  yicw  the  flight* 
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PRIOR'S  POEMS. 


Our  anxiou9  pains  we,  all  the  day, 
In  search  of  what  we  like,  employ  t 

Scoming  at  night  thc  worthlcss  prey. 
We  fi'id  the  labour  gave  the  joy, 

At  distance  tbrough  an  artful  glasa 
To  the  inind*s  eye  thinga  will  appear: 

They  Iosp  their  ibnns,  and  make  a  ma« 
Confus'd  and  black,  if  brotight  too  near* 

If  we  see  right,  we  see  our  woes : 
Then  what  arails  it  to  have  eyes  ł, 

From  ignorance  our  oomfort  flows : 
The  only  wretohed  are  the  wise, 

Wf  wearied  should^ie  down  in  death  t 
This  cheat  of  life  woiild  take  no  morę, 

If  you  thought  iame  but  ćmpty  breath, 
I,  Phillis  but  a  peijur'd  whore. 


YAftlATIOHt   IK   A   COPY,    PRIKTED   1692« 

Ovn  hopefl,  like  towering  faloons  aim 

At  objecti  in  an  airy  height; 
But  all  the  pleasure  of  thc  gamę 

Is  afiir  ofT  to  Tiew  the  flight. 

The  worthless  prey  but  only  «hewg 
The  joy  consistód  in  the  «trife ; 

i;^liate'er  we  take,  aa  sooo  we  Iom 
In  Homer'8  riddle  and  in  life. 

• 

SOf  whilst  in  feyerish  tlceps  we  thinlc 
We  Łaste  what  waking  we  desire, 

The  dream  is  better  than  the  drink» 
Which  only  feeds  the  siekły  fire. 

To  the  mind'8  eye  things  wełl  appear, 
At  distance  through  an  artful  !B:lajis  ; 

Bring  but  the  flattering  objects  near, 
They're  all  a  scnsclcss  gloomy  mass: 

Secing  aright,  we  see  our  woes : 
Then  what  avails  it  to  have  eyes  f 

From  ignorance  our  corafort  flows, 
The  only  ^i^ched  are  the  wise. 

We  wearied  shoald  lie  down  in  death, 
This  cheat  of  life  wouid  take  no  morę ; 

If  you  tho^ight  famę  hut  &tinking  brcath. 
And  Phyilis  but  a  pcrjiurM  whore. 


JD  riRUM  DOCTISSIMUM  DOMINUM 
SAMUELEM  SHA}V, 

CUM   THKSBS   DB    tCTERO    PtO    GRADU    DOCTORIt 
DBFBKBERET,    4  JUNII,    16912. 

pK<F.BE  potens  ssBTis  morbis  vel  Isedcre  gentes, 

T..ae8as  solerti  vel  rclcvare  manu, 
Aspice  tu  decns  hoc  nostnim,  placidu8que  fieitere 

Indomitus  quantum  prosit  iti  arte  labor : 
Kon  ictenim  posthac  pestemve  minaberis  orbi, 

Fortius  hic  juvenis  dum  medicamen  habet  i 
Mitte  dehinc  iras,  et  nato  caimina  dona; 

Neglcctum  tc|um  dejice,  sumę  lyram* 


TRANSLATION. 

BY    MR.    COOKE. 


O !  PiKEBUs,  deity,  whose  powcrful  band 
#'an  spmd  diseascs  through  the  joyful  lanJ, 


AUke  all-powerful  to  rdiere  the  pain. 
And  bid  the  groaning  nations  smile  again ; 
Whcn  this  our  prtde  vou  see,  confess  you  find 
In  him  what  art can  dowith  labour  joinM  : 
No  morę  the  worH  thy  direful  threats  shall  fear, 
While  he,  the  youth,  our  remedy,  is  near; 
Suppress  thy  ragę;  with  verse  thy  son  iii^ire| 
The  dart  neglected,  to  assiime  the  lyre. 


ON  THE  TAKTKG  OF  NA  MUR, 
The  town  which  Louis  bonght,  Nassan  re-elaiiii^ 


And  brings  instead  of  bribes  avenging  flames. 
Now,  Louis,  take  thy  titles  finom  above, 
Boileau  shall  siin^,  and  weMl  believe  thee  Jeve : 
Jove  gain'd  his  mistress  with  alluring  gold. 
But  Jore  like  thee  was  impotent  and  old  ! 
Active  and  young  did  be  like  William  stand, 
He  'ad  stunn'd  the  damę,  his  thundcr  in  his  haod. 


ce 


ODE, 

IN   IMrrATION   OP  HOBACB,    III.   OtW  Ib 
WRITTEN    IN    1692. 

How  long,  deluded  Albion,  wilt  thou  lie 
In  the  lethaigic  sleep,  the  sad  repote. 

By  which  thy  close,  ihy  constant  enemy, 
Has  sofUy  lulfd  thee  to  thy  woes  ? 

Or  wake,  degenerate  isle,  or  cease  to  own 

What  thy  old  kings  in  Gallic  camps  hare  dooe; 

Thc  spoils  they  brought  thee  back,  the  crowns  they 

William  (so  Fata  requires)  again  is  ann'd;   [won: 
Thy  father  to  the  field  is  gone : 

Again  Maria  weeps  ber  absent  lord, 
,  For  thy  rcpose  cuutcnt  to  nile  alone. 
Are  thy  enervate  sons  not  yet  alarm*d  ? 
Wh«rn  William  fights,  dare  they  look  tameły  on, 
So  slow  to  gct  their  ancient  famo  restor^d, 

As  nor  to  melt  at  Bcauty*^  tears,  i¥>r  foUow  YakMur^ 
sword } 

See  the  repenting  isle  awakes, 
Her  vicious  chains  thc  gcnerous  goddeas  hreaks : 
The  fogs  around  hcr  temples  are  dispeJPd  ; 
Abroad  shc  looks,  and  sees  arm*d  Belgia  stand  . 
Prcpar*d  tomeet  their comnion  Lord^s  oommand; 
Her  lions  roarińg  hy  her  side,  ber  arrows  in  her 
hand : 
And,  blushing  to  harebeen  solongwith-heM, 
Wccps  aĘ  hcr  crime,  and  hastcn.^  to  the  field. 
Henceforth  her  youth  shall  be  inur^d  to  bear 
Hazardous  toil  and  active  war; 
To  march  beceath  the  dog-star^s  raging  heat, 
Patient  of  summer'a  drought,  and  martial  sweat; 
And  only  grievc  in  wintcr*s  camps  to  find 
Its  days  too  shortfor  labours  they  d^signM: 
All  night  beueath  bard  heary  arms  to  watch ; 
All  day  to  niount  the  trench,  to  stonn  thebreaeh; 
And  all  tlic  niggcd  paths  to  tread, 
Where  William  and  his  \ńrtue  lead. 

Si  lence  is  the  soul  of  war ; 

Deliberate  counsrl  niust  prepare 
The  mlghty  w>rk,  which  valour  mustcomplete: 
Thus  William  rescued,  thus  presenres  the  state; 

Thus  teaches  us  to  think  and  darc 


ODE,  IN  IMITATION  OF  HORACE, 
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li  whiUt  his  eannon  jurt  prepar^d  to  Inneathe 

ATiaąging  »nger  and  Mrift  death, 
In  tbe  tried  metal  th«  dose  dangen  9I0W, 

And  now,  too  late,  the  dying  (be 
PerceiTw  the  flame,  yet  cannot  waid  the  blow ) 
80  whibt  in  Williain*8  breast  ripe  counaels  lie, 

Secret  and  siue  as  brooding  Fate, 

Ko  morc  of  his  design  appears, 

Tban  what  awakens  OalUa*s  feara ; 
Aad  (tbough  Goilt^s  eye  can  sharply  peoetfate) 

Dntracted  Lewis  can  desery 
Oaly  a  long  unmeasur^d  min  nighf 

Od  Nonnan  coasts  and  banks  of  frighted  Seine 

lo  !  the  impending  stonns  begin  i 
Britannia  safely  through  ber  mastei^s  sea 

Plciws  up  her  Tictorious  way. 
The  French  Salmoneus  throws  his  bolts  in  vain, 
WhilsŁ  the  true  lliunderer  asserts  the  main. 
Tis  done  !  to  sheW^  and  rpcks  his  fleets  rctire, 

Swih  Yictory  in  Tengeful  flamss 
Burns    down  the   pride   of  tbeir  prcsompŁuous 
names: 

They  run  to  shipwreck  to  avoid  our  fire, 
And  the  tom  ressels  that  regain  their  coaRt 
Arc  but  sad  marks  to  show  tbe  rest  are  lost ; 
Ail  this  the  mild,  the  beauteous  queen  has  done, 
And  WilUam^ssofter-halfshakes  Lewis*  throne  : 

Maria  does  the  sea  command 
Whilst  Oallia  flies  her  hasband's  aihms  by  land. 
So,  the  Sun  abscnt,  with  fuli  sway  the  Moon 
Govems  the  isles,  and  niles  the  wa^es  alone : 
Ro  Juno  thunders  when  her  Jove  is  gone. 
lo  Britannia  !  loose  tby  ocean*8  chains, 
Whilst  Russel  strikes  the  blow  thy  quecn  ordains  t 
Thtis  reacued,  thiis  rever*d,  for  ever  stand, 
And  bless  the  counsel,  and  rewartf  the  band, 

Id  Britannia !  thy  Maria  reigns. 

From  Mary's  oonąuests,  aud  the  rescued  main, 
Łet  Franoe  look  fortb  to  Sambre^s  armed  shore. 
And  boast  her  joy  for  W)IIiani*8  death  po  morę. 
He  lives ;  Ict  France  confcss,  the  ^ictor  lives ; 
Her  triumphs  for  bis  death  were  vain, 
And  spoke  her  terrour  of  his  lifetoo  plaun. 
The  raighty  years  begin,  the  day  draws  nigh, 
In  which  /Aol  one  of  Lewis'  many  wives, 
Wbo,  by  the  baleful  foroe  of  g^iilty  charms, 
Has  h>ng  enthraird  him  in  her  wither'd  arms, 
Sball  o'er  the  plains,  firom  distant  towers  on  high, 

Ctat  arouiid  hermoomfii]  eye, 

And  with  prophetic  sorrow  ery  t 
'*  Why  does  my  ruin'd  lord  retard  his  flight  ? 
Why  does  Deą>air  pnnroke  his  age  to  fight  ł 
vAs  well  thewoif  may  ^enture  to  engage 
Tbe  angry  lion's  generous  ragę ; 
Theravenc»us  mltare,  and  the  bird  of  night, 
As  safely  tempt  the  stooping  eagle's  flight ; 
As  Lewis  to  une<)aal  arms  defy 
Yon'  hero,  crown'd  with  blpoming  irictory, 
Jost  triumphingo^er  rebeUrage  restrainM, 

And  yet  unbreath*d  from  battles  gain*d. 
See !  all  yon'  dus^y  fieid'8  quite  coverM  o'er 
With  hostile  troops,  and  Orange  at  their  head ; 

Orange,  destin'd  to  complete 

The  g^re^t  designs  of  labouring  Fate ; 
Orange,  the  name  that  tyrants  dread : 
He  oomes ;  our  ruinM  empire  is  no  morę ; 
Down,  like  the  Persian,  goes  the  Oallic  throne; 
DaiiiH  flies,  yoong  Aminon  orges  on.'* 


Now  irom  the  dubious  battle^s  mingled  beat, 
I^et  Fe  ar  look  back,  andstretch  her  hasty  wing, 
Impatient  to  secure  a  base  retreat : 
Let  the  pale  coward  leave  his  wounded  king. 

For  the  vile  privilege  to  breathe, 
To  live  with  shame  in  dread  of  glorioos  death  1 
In  vain :  for  Fate  has  swtfter  i^higs  than  Fear, 
She  follows  bard,  and  strikes  him  in  therear  j 
Dying  and  mad  thetrattor  bites  the  ground. 
His  back  traDsfix'd  with  a  dishonest  wound  ; 
Whilst  though  the  fi^raest  troops,and  thickest ; 

Yirtue  carries  on  success ; 
Whilst  equąl  Heaven  guards  the  distinguish'dbravej| 
And  armi(»  cannot  hurt  whom  angels  save. 

Yirtue  to  rerse  immortal  lustre  gives, 
Each  by  the  other's  mutual  friendship  IJTes  ; 
lEjicas  suffer'd,  and  Achilles  fought, 
The  hero^s  acts  enlarg'd  the  poefs  thought, 
Or  YijcgiPs  majesty,  and  Homer^s  ragę, 
Harl  ne'cr  jłke  lasting  naturę  vanquish'd  ago. 
Whilst  I^cwis  then  his  rising  terrour  drowns 

With  drums*  alarms,  and  trumpets*  sounds, 
Whilst,  bid  in  armM  retreats  and  guardcd  toirnSf 

From  danger  as  firom  hononr  far, 
He  bribes  close  miirder  against  open  war: 

In  vatn  you,  Gallic  Muscs,  stńre 
With  Iahour*d  verse  to  keep  his  famę  alive  : 
Your  mouldering  monumcnts  in  tain  ye  raise 
On  the  weak  basis  of  the  tyranfs  praise  : 
Your  songs  arc  sold,  your  numbers  are  profime, 

'Tis  inceosc  to  an  idol  givcn, 

Meat  offcr'd  to  Prometheus'  man 

That  had  no  soul  from  Heaven. 
Against  his  will,  you  chain  your  frightod  king 

On  rapid  Rhine's  divided  bed ; 

And  mock  your  hero,  whilst  ye  sing 

The  wounds  for  which  he  uevcr  bied ; 
Falschood  does  poison  ou  your  praise  diifuse. 
And  I^wis'  fear  gives  death  to  Boileau^s  Mos^ 

On  its  own  worth  tnie  majesty  is  rear^d. 

And  Yirtue  is  her  own  reward  ; 
With  solid  beams  and  native  giory  bright, 
Slie  neither  darkness  drcads,  nor  covets  light ; 
True  to  herself,  and  fixM  to  inbom  laws. 
Nor  sunk  by  spite,  nor  lifted  by  applause, 
She  from  her  settled  orh  looks  calmly  dot^n. 
On  life  or  death,  a  prison  or  a  crown. 
W  hen  bound  in  double  chains  poor  Belgia  lay^ 
1*0  foreign  arms  and  inward  strife  aprey, 
Whilst  one  goud  man  buoy'd  up  her  stiikii^stat^ 
And  Yirtue  labour'd  against  Fate ; 
When  Fortune  basely  with  Anlbition  join^d. 
And  all  was  conquer'd  but  the  patriot*s  mind  ; 

When  storms  let  looee,  and  raging  seas, 
Just  ready  the  tom  vessel  to  o'erwhelm, 
Forc*d  not  the  faithful  pilot  from  his  hełm. 
Nor  all  the  syren  sonsps  of  futurę  peace. 
And  dazziing  pras^sect  of  a  promis*d  crown, 

Gould  lure  his  stnbborn  rirtue  down  ; 
But  against  charms,  and  threats,  and  heli,  hestdol^ 

To  that  which  was  sercrely  good  ; 
Then,  had  no  trophii>s justtfied  his  fome, 
No  poct  blest  his  song  with  Nassau's  name,  ^ 
Yirtue  alone  did  all  that  bonour  bring, 
And  Heaven  as  platnly  poinCed  out  Tbs  Kino, 

As  when  be  at  the  altar  stood 

In  all  his  types  and  robcs  of  power, 
Whilst  at  his  feist  religious  Britain  bow*d,  1 

Aad  own'd  him  uext  to  what  irc  there  adocst 
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Say,  joyfbl  MacM,  and  Bo7ne'8  victonou8  flood, 
(Por  each  has  mirt  his  waves  with  royal  blood) 
When  William*^  armies  past,  did  he  retire, 
Or  Tiew  from  &r  the  battlc*8  distant  fire  ? 
Could  he  believe  his  person  was  too  dear  ? 
Or  ase  his  greatness  to  conceal  his  fear  ?  * 
Could  prayers  or  i  *  hs  the  dauntlesa  hero  move  ? 
Ann^d  with  Heaveh'8  justice,  and  his  peopte's  love, 
Through  the  first  wares  he  wing^d  his  Tenturous 

And  on  the  ad^erse  shore  arose,  [y^Y* 

(Ten  thousand  flying  deaths  in  vain  oppoee). 

like  the  great  ruler  of  the  day, 
With  strength  and  swiftness  mounting  from  the 


Like  him  all  day  he  toilM  $  but  long  in  night 
The  god  has  easM  his  wearied  light, 
Ere  vengeance  left  the  stubbom  fbes, 
Or  William'8  labours  found  rcpoce  ! 
When  his  troops  laulter^d,  stept  not  he  between  ? 
Hestor^d  the  dubious  fight  again, 
Mark*d  out  the  coward  that  durst  fly, 
And  ied  the  fainting  brave  to  Yictory  ? 
Stiil  as'  she  fled  him,  did  he  not  o'ertake 
Her  doubtful  course,  still  brougbt  her  bleeding 

hack? 
Sy  his  keen  sword  did  not  the  boldest  fali  ? 
Was  he  not  king,  commander,  soldier,  all?—- 
His  dangers  such  as,  with  beó>niing  dread, 
His  snbjects  yet  unbom  shall  weep  to  read  : 
And  were  not  tbose  the  only  days  that  e'er, 

The  pious  prince  refiisM  to  hear 
fiis  firicnds*  advices,  or  bis  subjects'  prayer  ? 

T^liere^er  old  Rhine  his  fruitfiil  water  tums, 
Or  fills  his  rassals*  tributary  ums } 
To  Belgia'S  sav'd  dominions,  and  the  sea, 
Whose  righted  waves  rejoice  in.WilUam's  sway ; 
Is  there  a  town  where  chiłdren  are  not  taugbt, 
Herę  Holland  prosper*d,  for  berę  Orange  fbught ; 
Through  rapid  waters,  and  through  flying  fire, 
Herę  rush'd  the  prince,  here  madę  whoie  Psancc 
]Sy  difTercni  nations  be  his  valour  blest,       [retire  ? 

In  Hifferent  languages  confest ; 

And  then  let  Shannon  speak  the  rest : 
Łet  Shannon  speak,  how  on  ber  wondering  shore, 
When  Conque8t  hoverłng  on  his  arms  did  wait, 
And  only  ask'd  some  lives  to  bribe  her  o*er ; 
The  god-like  man,  the  morę  than  conqueror, 
With  high  contempt  sent  back  the  specious  bait; 
And,  scoming  glory  at  a  price  too  great,     • 
With  so  much  powcr,  such  piety  did  join, 

As  madę  a  perfcct  virtue  soar 

A  pitch  unknown  to  man  before ; 
Aad  lifted  Shannon's  a'ave8  o*er  tbose  of  Boyne. 

Nor  do  his  subjects  only  share 
The  prosperous  fruits  of  his  indulgent  reign  ; 
His  enemies  approve  the  pious  war, 
Which,  witb  their  weapon,  takes  away  their  chain* 
Morę  than  his  sword  bis  goodocss  strikes  his  focs ; 
They  bless  his  arms,  and  sigh  the>'  must  oppose. 
Justice  and  freedom  on  his  conąuists  wait ; 
And  'tis  for  man^s  delight  that  he  is  great  .- 
Succeeding  times  sball  with  iong  joy  contend, 
If  he  were  morę  a  victor,  or  a  fricnd  : 
9o  much  his  cburage  and  his  mercy  strivc, 
He  wounds,  tocurc;  and  conqucrs,  toforgive. 

Ye  heroes,  that  have  foiightyour  country*s  cause, 
RedressM  her  iujuries,  or  form'd  her  laws. 


To  my  ad venturoa8  song  just  witneaa  bear, 
Assist  the  pious  Muse,  and  hear  her  swear, 
That  *tis  no  poet^s  thought,  no  flight  of  youth. 

But  solid  story,  and  ^verest  truth, 
That  William  treasures  up  a  greater  name, 
Than  any  country,  any  age,  can  boost: 

And  all  that  ancient  stock  of  famę 

He  did  from  his  fbre-fathcrs  tako, 
He  has  improvM  and  gives  with  interest  back  f 
And  in  his  constcllation  does  unitę 
Their  scatter^d  rays  of  Ginter  light : 
Above  or  Envy'8  lash,  or  Fortune's  wbeel, 

That  settled  glor}'  shall  for  cver  dwell : 
Above  the  rolling  orbs,  and  oommon  sky, 
^  Where  nothing  comes  that  e^er  shall  die* 

Where  rores  the  Muse  ?  Where,  thougbtlesB  to  re- 

Is  her  6hort-livM  vessel  borne,  [tua, 

By  potent  winds  too  subject  to  be  tost. 
And  in  the  sea  of  Williain^s  praiscs  lost? 
Nor  let  her  tcmpt  that  deep,  nor  make  the  shora, 

Where  our  abandon'd  youth  she  sees, 
Shipwreck'd  in  luxury,  and  loit  in  ease  ; 
Whom  nor  Britannia's  dangcr  can  alarm. 

Nor  Wi^iam's  exemplary  ńrtue  warm  : 
Tell  them,  howe'er,  the  king  can  yet  fbrgire 
Their  gnilty  sloth,  their  homage  yet  reccivey 

And  let  their  wounded  bouour  \vfe : 
But  surę  and  sudden  be  their  just  remorse ; 
Swift  be  their  virtue'8  rise,  and  strong  its  course ; 
For  though  for  certain  years  and  destin^d  times, 

Merit  has  lain  confus^d  with  crimes ; 
Though  Jove  seem'd  ncgligent  of  hnman  cares. 
Nor  scourgM  our  follies,  nor  rctum*d  our  piayen^ 
His  justice  now  demands  the  equal  scates, 
Seditton  is  suppressM,  and  truth  prerails : 
Fate  its  great  en«!s  by  slow  dcgrees  attains. 
And  Europę  is  redeem'd,  and  William  reigna^ 


m'MN  TO  THE  sun: 

SBT  BY  EK.  If.  PVRCEŁU 
ANO  IlfTBKDBD  TO   BB    StJNC  BEFOHB   TBEIR  MAJBnTEf 

ON  kew-tear's  day,  j'693-4. 

Light  of  the  world,  and  ruler  of  the  year, 
With  happy  speed  begin  thy  great  carcer ; 
And,  asthou  dost  thy  radiant  joumies  run, 
Through  every  distant  climate  own 
That  in  fair  Albion  thon  hast  seen 
The  greatest  prince,  the  brightest  ąneea, 
That  ever  sąv'd  a  land,  or  blest  a  tbrooe, 
Since  fir^t  thy  beams  were  spread,  or  geaia]  poict 
was  kńowh. 

So  may  thy  godhead  be  confest, 

So  the  rptiimiug  Year  be  blest, 

As  his  infant  Months  bcstow 

Springing  wreaths  for  WiIlian'sbrow; 

As  his  Summer*s  routh  shall  shed 
Etemal  swccts  around  Maria'8  head. 
From  the  blessings  they  bcstow, 

Our  times  are  dated ,  and  our  cras  mtnt  t 
They  govem  and  cnlighten  all  below, 

As  thou  dost  all  above. 

Let  our  hero  in  the  war 
Active  and  łicrce,  like  thce,  appear : 
JJke  thee,  great  son  of  Jove,  like  thac 
When,  cUd  in  rising  majesty^ 
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Thou  marchcst  down  o'er  Delw*  hill  confett, 
mith  all  thy  arrows  ann*d,  in  all  thy  glory  dresL 
like  thee,  the  hero  doea  bis  arms  employ, 

Tbc  raging  Python  to  destroy, 
And  $ive  th&  injur*d  nations  peace  and  joy. 

Fram  fairest  Yeare,  and  Time^s  morę  happy  itores, 

Gather  all  the  smiling  Houn; 
Such  as  with  firiendly  care  have  guarded 

Patriots  and  kangs  in  ńghtful  wars; 
Sttch  as  with  conqaest  bave  rewarded 

Tńumphant  victors*  happy  cares  ; 
Snch  as  story  bas  recordcd 
Sacred  to  Nassau's  long  renown, 
For  oountries  8av*d,  and  battles  won. 

March  them  again  in  iair  array, 
And  bid  them  form  the  happy  day, 
The  bappy  day,  dcsign'd  to  wait 
On  William*8  famę,  and  Europe*s  fate. 

Let  the  happy  day  be  crown'd 
Wtth  great  eyent,  and  fair  success ; 

No  brighter  in  the  ycar  be  found. 
But  tbat  which  brings  the  rictor  borne  in  peaoe. 

Again  thy  godbeadwe  implore, 
Great  in  wisdom  as  in  power  ; 
Again,  for  good  Maria*8  sake,^  and  ours, 

Choose  out  other  smiling  Hours ; 
Such  as  vith  joyous  wings  have  fied, 

When  happy  counsels  wero  adyising ; 
Snch  as  have  lucky  omens  shed 

0*er  forming  laws,  and  empires  rising ; 
Such  as  many  coucbps  ran, 
Hand  in  hand,  a  goodly  train. 
To  bless  the  great  Eliza^s  reign ; 
And  in  the  t>'pic  glory  show 
What  fuller  bUss  Maria  sliall  bestow. 

As  the  solemn  Hoiirs  advance, 
Mingled  sond  into  the  danoe 
Many  £raught  with  all  the  trpasurcs, 

Which  thy  eastcm  tnivel  vicv8 ; 
Many  wingM  with  all  the  pleasure?, 
Man  can  ask,  or  Hcavcn  difTuse ; 
That  great  Maria  all  those  joys  may  know, 
^Iłtch,  from  hcr  carcs,  apon  ber  sabjccts  flow. 

For  thy  own  glory  sing  our  sovereign*8  praise, 
God  of  Terscs  and  of  days : 
Let  all  thy  tunefuł  sons  adom 

Thetr  lasting  work  with  William'8  name  ; 
Let  chosen  Muses,  yct  unbom, 
Take  great  Maria  for  their  futurę  theme : 
Etemal  structures  let  them  raise 
On  \Villiam's  and  Maria^s  praise : 
Mor  want  new  subject  for  the  song, 

Nor  fear  they  can  exhau8t  t\\v.  storę , 
Till  Nature's  mosic  lies  unstrung ; 
Till  thou,  great  god,  shałt  lose  thy  double  power. 
And  touch  thy  lyre,  and  shoot  thy  beams  no  morę. 


THE  LADY'S  LOOKISG-GLASS. 

w  IMrrATlON  OP  A  GREEK  lIIVŁLiOM. 

CiŁiA  and  I,  the  other  day, 
Walk'd  o^er  the  sand-hills  tu  the  sea : 
The  s«dtiog  Sun  adom'd  the  cuast, 
Bif  beaois  entire,  his  (lercenests  io&t  { 


And,  on  the  surfece  of  the  deep, 

The  winds  lay  only  not  asleep :  < 

The  nymph  did  like  the  scenę  appcar, 

Serenely  pleasant,  calmly  fair : 

Soft  fell  ber  words,  as  flew  the  air. 

With  sccret  joy  I  heard  ber  say, 

That  she  would  aerer  miss  one  day 

A  walk  so  fme,  a  sight  so  gay. 

But,  oh  the  change !  the  winds  grow  high  % 
Impending  tempests  charge  the  sky ; 
The  lightning  flies,  the  thundcr  roars, 
And  big  wares  lash  the  frightenM  shores. 
Struck  with  the  horrour  of  the  sight, 
She  tums  ber  head,  and  wings  ber  flighU 
And,  trembling,  vow8  she'11  ne'er  again 
Approach  the  shore,  or  vicw  the  main. 

"  Once  morę,  atleast,  look  back,"  said  1^ 
"  Thyself  in  tbat  lai^  glass  desery  : 
When  thou  art  in  good-humour  drest ; 
Yllien  gentle  reason  ndes  thy  breast; 
The  Sun  upon  the  calmest  sea 
Appears  not  half  so  bright  as  thee : 
Tis  then  that  with  delight  I  roVe 
Upon  the  boundless  depth  of  IiOve : 
I  bless  my  chain;  I  band  my  oar; 
Kor  think  on  all  I  left  on  shore. 

"  But  when  vain  doubt  and  groundlesft  UtU 
Do  tbat  dear  foolisb  bosom  tear ; 
\^'hen  the  big  lip  and  watery  eye 
Tell  me,  the  rising  storm  is  nigh ; 
'Tis  then,  thou  art  yon'  angry  main, 
DcfbrmM  by  winds,  and  dashM  by  rain  ; 
And  the  poor  sailor,  that  must  try 
Itsfury,  laboors  less  than  I. 

"  Shipwreck'd,  in  vain  to  land  I  make, 
While  Love  and  Fate  still  driTe  mc  bock : 
Forc'd  to  doat  on  thee  thy  own  way, 
I  chide  thee  first,  and  then  obey. 
Wretched  when  from  thee,  vex'd  when  nigł^ 
I  with  thee,  or  without  thee,  die.*' 


LOVE  A\D  FRIENDSnrP: 

A  PAITORAŁ. 
SY  MRS.  BŁIZASrrH  SlNCSa,  AmaWABM  ROWi. 

AMARYLŁIS. 

Whilb  from  the  skiesthe  mddy  Sun  descendf^ 
And  rising  nii^ht  the  eveiiing  sbmle  exten(is ; 
Whilc  pcarly  dews  o^erspread  the  fruitful  field, 
And  closing  flowers  reviving  odours  yield : 
'Tx*tu8,  beneath  these  spreading  trecs,  reciie 
What  from  our  hearts  our  Muses  mav  indite. 
Nor  need  we,  in  thts  close  retircmcnt,  fear, 
Lest  any  swain  our  amorous  secrets  hear. 

,  SYŁYIA. 

To  cvery  shcpherd  I  would  minc  proclahn^ 
Since  fair  Aminta  is  my  8oftt'st  theme : 
A  stranger  to  the  loosc  delights  of  Tx>ve, 
My  thoughts  tł>e  nobierwarmth  of  Fiieudship  prore-; 
And,  while  its  pure  and  sacred  fire  I  sing, 
Chaste  goddcss  of  the  groves,  thy  suc<*our  bńng. 

AMARYŁŁIS. 

Propitious  god  of  love,  my  breast  inspire 
With  all  thy  charms,  with  all  thy  piciu&iag  iire ; 
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PropitiooB  9Qd  of  lowe,  thy  sncconr  bring, 

WhiUt  I  thy  darling,  thy  Alexis  sing  j 

Alexi8,  as  the  upening  blo»9oin«  fair, 

lxive\j  as  light,  and  soft  as  yiclding  air. 

For  bim  each  virgin  sighs;  and,  on  thc  plains, 

The  happy  youth  above  each  rival  reigns. 

Nor  to  the  echoing  groves,  and  whispcring  spfing, 

In  swceter  ^^rains,  dots  artful  Conon  sing ; 

whcn  loud  applauses  fili  the  crowdi?d  grovca,, 

Ąnd  Phcebus  t|ie  superior  song  approves. 

BYŁ71A. 

Beautoous  Aminta  is  as  early  light, 
Breaking  the  ntelancholy  shades  of  night. 
When  sbe  w  near,  alł  anxioa8  troubic  flies, 
And  our  reyiTing  hearts  coniess  her  eyes. 
Young  !ove,  and  blooming  joy,  and  gay  desires, 
Jn  erery  breast  the  beauieous  nymph  inspires  j 
•  And  on  the  plain  when  she  no  morę  appears, 
The  plain  a  dark  and  gloomy  prospect  wears. 
In  rain  the  streams  roli  on :  the  eastera  breeye 
Dances  in  Tain  among  the  treiinbKng  trces  a 
In  vain  the  binls  begin  thclr  erening  song, 
And  to  the  silent  nJght  their  notes  prolong : 
Kor  groYcs,  nor  crystal  streams,  nor  Yerdant  fleM, 
Doef  wonted  pleasure  ki  her  absence  yield, 

AMAETŁŁli. 

And,  in  his  absenoe,  all  the  pensiYe  day, 
Ib  some  óbacure  retreat,  I  loncly  stray ; 
All  day  to  the  repeating  ciAres  complain, 
In  moum'^ul  aooents  and  a  dying  strain  s 
**  Dcar  lovely  youth,"  I  ciy  to  all  around; 
"  Dear  lovcly  youth,"  the  flattering  valcs  resonnd. 

8YŁVIA. 

On  flowery  banka,  by  every  murmuring  stream, 
^inta  18  my  Muse's  soflest  theme : 
'Tu  she  that  does  my  artful  noU-s  refme ;      [shine. 
With  fair  Aminta*s  name  my  noblest  vene  shali 

A  MARY  LI.  tS. 

IMl  twine  fresh  garlands  for  Alc^is'  br(ws. 
And  consecrate  to  him  etemal  yows  : 
The  charmitig  youth  shall  my  Apolto  proTe ; 
He  shall  adom  my  songią,  and  tune  my-roice  to  love. 


aess 


TO  TBl 

JUTHOR  OF  THE  FOREGOTNG  PASTORAŁ. 

iSy  Sylria,  if  thy  charming  self  be  meant; 
If  friendship  be  thy  virgin  vows  extent : 
Oh  \  let  me  in  Aminta's  praisrs  join : 
Her^s  my  esteem  shall  be,  my  pa«8ion  thine. 
When  for  thy  head  the  garland  I  preparc, 
A  second  wreath  shall  bind  Aminta^s  hair; 
And,  when  roy  choicest  songs  thy  worth  proclaim, 
Altemate  verse  shall  bless  Amipta^s  name ; 
My  heart  shall  cr^n  the  justice  of  her  cause, 
And  Love  himself  submit  to  Friendship^s  laws. 
But  if,  beneath  thy  numbers'  soft  disguise, 
Some  farourM  swain,  some  tnie  Alexi8  lies  ; 
If  Amaryllis  breathes  thy  secret  pains. 
And  thy  fond  heart  beats  nicasure  to  thy  strains ; 
May*st  thou,  howe^er  I  griere,  for  ever  find 
The  flame  propitious,  and  the  lover  kind ! 
May  Vcnus  long  exert  her  happy  powef, 
And  make  thy  beauty,  like  thy  Tcrse^  endure ! 


May  every  god  his  ftiendly  aid  aflbrd. 

Pan  guard  thy  flock,  and  Ceres  bless  thy  board  1 

But  if,  by  chance,  the  senes  of  thy  joys 
Permit  one  thought  less  cheerful  to  arise^ 
Piteous  transfer  it  to  the  moumful  swain, 
''AHio,  loving  muchy  who,  not  belov'd  agaiiiy 
Feels  an  ill-fated  passion's  last  cxcc8s. 
And  dies  'm  woe,  that  thou  may*st  live  in  peyce. 


W  A  IADYj 


tRB  KBFUBIlfG  TO  CONTINUB  A  DISTOTB  WITR  KB,  AB^ 
ŁEAYIMG  MB  IN  TRB  ARCOMEirry 

AN  ODE. 

Sa..RB,  generous  rictor,  ipaf«  thesUre. 

Who  did  uneq*:al  war  pursue; 
That  morę  than  triumph  he  might  bare, 

In  being  overcame  by  you. 

In  the  dispute,  whate'er  I  said, 
My  heart  was  by  my  tongne  beKed  j 

And  in  my  looks  you  migbt  ha^e  read 
How  much  I  argued  on  your  side. 

You,  far  from  dangcr  as  from  fear, 
Might  bave  sustainM  an  open  fi^t ; 

For  seldom  your  opiniom  crr ; 
Your  eyes  are  always  in  the  right. 

Why,  fair  one,  would  jrou  not  rely 

On  Reason's  force  with  Beauty'8  join'd  ł 

Could  I  their  preralencc  deoy, 
I  must  at  once  be  deaf  ąnd  blind. 

Alas  !  not  hqping  to  subdue, 

I  only  to  the  ^ght  aspirM : 
To  keep  the  beauteuus  foe  in  riew 

Was  all  the  glory  I  desirM. 

But  she,  howeVr  of  victory  surę, 
Contemns  the  wreath  too  long  delay'd  j 

And,  armM  with  morę  immediate  power, 
Calls  cruel  Silcnce  to  her  ^id* 

Deeper  to  wound,  she  shuns  the  fight^ 
She  drołw  her  arms,  to  gain  the  field; 

Secures  her  conquest  by  her  flight; 
And  triumphs,  when  she  secms  to  yield. 

So,  when  the  Parthian  tuni'd  his  stecd. 
And  finom  the  hostilc  camp  withdrew^ 

With  cruci  skill  thc  backward  reed 
He  sent ;  and,  as  he  fled,  he  siew. 


SECING 


THE  DUKE  OF  OKMO\D'S  PICTURE 

AT  SIR  GODFREY  KNEŁLER*8. 

Out  from  the  injurM  canvass,  Kneller,  strike 
These  lines  too  fatnt :  the  pictnre  is  not  like^ 
Exalt  thy  thought,  and  tsy  thy  toil  again : 
Dreadfiil  in  anns,  on  Landen's  glorious  plaia 
Place  Onnond*8  duke :  impendent  in  the  air 
Let  his  keen  sahre,  comet-Iike,  appear, 
'N^liere^er  it  points,  denouncing  death :  bclofw 
Draw  routed  squadrons,  and  the  numerons  foe, 
Falling  beneath,  or  flying  from  his  blow : 
Tdl,  weak  with  wounds,  and  oorer^d  o*er  with  bkio^ 
Which  from  the  patriofi  breast  an  torrent?  Boi^d, 
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ile faints;  lii<  tteedno  longer  feels  the  rdn; 
But  itumbles  o'er  the  heap,  his  hand  bad  slain. 
And  DOW  eshaitf  ted,  bleeding,  pale  he  Fies ; 
LoTciy,  sad  object !  in  his  half-clos'd  eyes 
Steni  rengeanoe  yet,  and  hostile  teirour,  stand : 
His  front  yet  threatens,  and  bis  frowns  command. 
The  Galiic  chiefs  their  troops  around  him  cali ; 
Fear  to  approach  him,  though  they  see  him  fail. — 

O  Knelier  1  could  thy  sbades  and  lights  express 
The  perfect  bero  m  that  glorious  dress ; 
Agcs  to  come  might  Onnond^s  picture  know, 
And  palma  for  thee  bencath  his  laurels  grow : 
2n  spite  of  Tmie,  thy  work  might  ever  shine ; 
Kor  Homer^a  colours  last  so  king  as  thinc 


CELTA  TO  DAMON. 


Atipw  !n  anore  mała  haec  proprio,  6Ummeqne  se- 

cuiido 
Inveniuntur.-*-  Lucret.  lib.  iv* 

"W^BAT  can  I  say,  what  ai^ments  can  prove 
My  tmth,  what  colours  can  describe  my  love, 
If  its  esGcess  and  fury  be  not  known, 
In  what  my  Celia  bas  aiready  done  ? 

Thy  infant  flames,  while  yet  they  were  conceard 
lo  timorous  doubts,  with  pity  I  beheld; 
With  easy  smiles  dispeird  the  silent  fear, 
That  dm^  not  tell  me  what  I  dyM  to  hear. 
In  TAin  I  strore  to  check  my  growing  flame, 
Or  shelter  passion  under  Friendship^s  name, 
Yoa  saw  my  heart,  how  it  my  tongue  bel3r'cl ; 
And  when  you  pre8S*d,  how  fiiintly  1  deny'd.~** 

£re  guaidian  Thought  could  bring  its  scatter'd  aid, 
£re  Reason  could  support  the  doubting  maid. 
My  soul,  surpris^d,  and  from  hersrlf  di^oin'd, 
Left  all  resenre,  and  all  the  sex,  behind : 
From  your  command  ber  motions  sbe  recei^M ; 
And  not  for  me,  but  you,  she  breath'd  and  liv'd. 

But  ever  biest  be  Cytherea'8  shrine. 
And  fires  etemal  on  ber  altars  shine ! 
Snce  thy  dear  breast  bas  felt  an  equal  wound  j 
fSnee  in  thy  kindness  my  desires  are  crownM. 
By  thy  each  look,  and  thought,  and  care,  'tis  shown, 
Thy  joys  are  center^d  all  in  me  alone; 
And  surę  I  am,  thou  wouldst  not  change  this  hour 
For  all  the  wbite  ones  Fatc  has  in  its  power. — 

Yet  thus  belov*d,  thus  loving  to  excess, 
Yet  thtts  receiving  and  retuming  bliss, 
In  thia  great  moment,  in  this  golden  now, 
When  every  tracę  of  what,  or  when,  or  łiow, 
Should  fVxnn  my  soul  by  raging  1ove  be  tom, 
And  ^x  on  swelling  seas  of  rapture  borne ; 
A  mełancholy  tiear  afflicts  my  eye, 
And  my  hcart  labours  with  a  sudden  sigb : 
Inrading  fears  repel  my  coward  joy, 
And  ills,  {breseen,  the  present  bliss  destroy. 

Poor  as  it  is,  this  beauty  was  the  cause, 
That  with  first  sighs  your  panting  bosom  rosę  : 
But  with  no  owner  Beauty  long  will  stay, 
Upcn  the  wings  of  Time  borne  swift  away ; 
Pass  but  some  fleeting  years,  and  these  poor  eyes 
(Where  now,  without  a  boast,  some  lustre  lies) 
No  longer  shall  their  littlc  honours  keep ; 
Shall  oDly  be  of  use  to  read  or  weep : 
And  oQ  this  forehead,  where,  your  verse  has  said, 
"  The  IiOves  defighted,  and  the  Graces  play'd,'' 
fnsolting  Age  will  traee  bis  cruel  way. 
And  ]eave  nd  parks  of  his  destructiTe  sway. 


Mov'd  by  my  charms,  with  theiA  yoAr  \cfve  majr 
And,  as  the  fucl  sinlu,  the  flame  decrease :  [cease, 
Or  angry  Heaven  may  ąuickcr  dart^  prepare, 
And  Sickness  strike  what  Time  a  while  would  spare. 
Then  will  my  swain  his  glowiag  vows  renew ; 
Then  will  his  throbbing  hcart  to  minę  beat  tnie  s 
When  my  own  face  deters  me  from  my  glaas. 
And  Kneller  oniy  shows  what  Celia  was  ? 

Fantastic  Famę  may  sound  her  wild  alarms; 
Your  country,  as  you  think,  may  want  your  arms* 
You  may  neglect,  or  ąuench,  or  hate  the  flame, 
Whosc  smoke  too  long  obscurM  your  rising  name; 
And  quickly  cold  indifference  wili  ensue, 
When  you  Love's  jo3rs  through  Honour^s  optic  view. 

Then  Celia's  loudest  prayer  will  prove  too  weak. 
To  this  abandonM  breast  to  bring  you  back; 
When  my  lost  lover  the  tali  ship  ascends, 
With  musie  gay,  and  wet  with  jovial  friends, 
The  tender  accent  of  a  wonian^s  ery 
Will  pass  unheard,  will  unregarded  die; 
When  the  rough  seamen's  loudcr  shouts  prevall, 
When  fair  occasion  sbows  the  springing  gale. 
And  Intercstguides  the  hełm,  and  Uonour  swells  th* 
sail. 

Some  wretched  lines,  from  this  neglected  band, 
May  fiod  my  hero  on  the  foreign  strand, 
Warm  with  new  fires,  and  pleas^d  with  new  com- 
mand : 
While  she  who  wrote  thcm,  of  all  joy  bereft. 
To  the  rude  censurc  of  the  world  is  Icft; 
Her  mangled  famę  in  barbarous  pastime  lost, 
The  coxcomb's  novel,  and  the  drunkard's  toast. 

But  nearer  care  (O  pardon  it !)  supplies 
Sighs  to  my  breast,  and  sorrow  to  my  eyes. 
Love,  Love  himscU  (the  only  friend  I  have) 
May  scom  his  triumph,  haviDg  bound  his  sląTe» 
That  tyrant-god,  that  restless  con(]uen>r, 
May  quit  his  pleasure,  may  assert  his  power; 
Forsake  the  provInccs  that  bless  his  sway. 
To  vanquish  those  which  will  not  yet  obey. 

Anotber  nyiDph  with  fatat  power  may  risc. 
To  damp  the  sinking  beams  o.  Celia^s  eyes ; 
With  haughty  pride  may  hcar  hor  charms  confest. 
And  scom  the  ardent  vows  that  I  have  blest. 
You  every  night  may  sigh  for  her  in  vain. 
And  risc  each  moming  to  some  fresh  disdain : 
While  Cclia^s  softest  look  may  cease  to  oharm. 
And  her  embraccs  want  the  power  to  warm : 
While  thesG  fond  arms,  thus  circling  you,  may 

prove 
Morę  beavy  chains  than  those  of  hopeless  lorę. 

Just  gods  !  all  other  things  their  like  produce ; 
The  Yine  arises  from  her  mother's  juice: 
'V\l)en  fceble  plants  or  tender  flowers  decay, 
They  to  their  seed  their  images  convey : 
Where  the  old  M3rrtle  her  good  influence  sheds, 
Sprigs  of  like  leaf  erect  their  fitial  heads : 
And  when  the  parent  Rosę  dcrays  and  dies, 
With  a  resembling  face  the  daughter  buds  arise. 
That  product  only  which  our  passions  bear  • 
Eludes  the  płanter*s  miserable  crfre. 
While  blooming  Love  assures  us  golden  frait, 
Some  inbom  poison  taints  the  secrct  root: 
9oon  fali  the  flowers  of  Joy,  soon  secds  of  Hatrod 
shoot. 

Say,  shepherd,  say,  are  these  reflections  tme  ł 
Or  was  it  but  the  woman's  fear  that  drew 
This  cmel  soene,«unjust  to  lo^e  and  you  ? 
Will  you  be  only  and  for  erer  minę  ? 
Shall  neithar  time  nor  age  our  souk  disjoin  ? 
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From  thjs  deaf  bosom  shall  I  ne'er  be  torn  ł 
Or  you  gnm  coid,  respectful,  and  fonworn? 
And  cari  you  not  for  ber  you  Iove  do  oiore 
TTiaii  any  youtb  for  any  nymph  before  ? 


PROLOGUE, 


^POKBir  BT   LORD   BUCKHURST,    TN    WESTMINSTER- 

SCROOŁ, 

AT  A   EEPRBSBMTATION  OP   MR.  ]>RYDEV's  CŁEOMENES, 
AT  CHRISTMAS  1695. 

X  isn,  Lord,  I  wish  this  prologue  was  but  Oreek, 
Thcn  young  Clconidas  would  boldly  speak ; 
But  i:an  lord  Buckhurst  in  poor  Enprlish  say, 
Geutle  spectators,  pray  excuse  the  play  ? 
No,  witness  all  ye  gods  of  anricnt  (ireece, 
Kather  than  condescend  to  tenns  like  thesc, 
'I'd  go  to  scbool  8ix  bours  on  Christmas-day, 
Or  construe  Perisius  irhile  my  comrades  play. 
Such  work  by  hirelingactors  should  be  done, 
Who  tremble  when  thoy  see  a  critic  frown ; 
Poor  rogues,  that  smart  like  fenccn  for  their  bread, 
And,  if  they  are  not  woun<Ied,  ai  e  not  fod. 
But,  sire,  our  labour  bas  morę  noble  ends, 
We  act  our  tragedy  to  sec  our  friends: 
Our  generous  sccnes  arc  for  pure  love  rcpeated, 
And  if  you  arc  not  plcas^d,  at  least  yooVc  trcated. 
The  candles  and  the  clothes  ourselve6  we  bought, 
Our  tops  neglected,  and  our  balls  forgot. 
To  lerm  our  parts,  we  left  our  midnight  bcd, 
Most  of  you  snorM  whilst  Cleomencs  rcad : 
Kot  that  from  this  confiision  we  would  sue 
Praise  undeserred;  we  know  ourselres  and  you  : 
Reflo!v*d  to  stand  or  perish  by  our  cause. 
We  neither  censure  fear,  nor  bcg  applause, 
For  these  arc  Westminster  and  Sparta's  laws. 
Yet,  if  we  see  some  judgment  well  inclinM, 
To  young  desert,  and  growing  virtue  kind, 
That  critic  by  ten  thousand  marks  should  know, 
That  greatest  souls  to  goodness  only  bow ; 
And  that  your  little  bero  does  inberit 
Not  Cleomenes'  morę  than  Dorset*s  spirit. 


ANODĘ,  PRESENTED  TO  TIłE  KING, 

OH  ffllS   MAJESTY^S  ARRITAŁ   IN    HOŁLAUD  AFTEI  THE 
QirSE»*S   DBATK,    1695. 

Ouis  desiderio  sit  pudor  aut  modus 
Tam  cari  capitis  ?  prsecipe  lugubres 
Omtus,  Melpomenę. 

At  Mary^s  tomb  (sad  sacred  place !) 

The  Yirtues  shall  their  vigils  keep: 
And  erery  Muse,  and  every  Grace, 

In  Bolęmn  statc  shall  ever  weep. 

The  futurę  pious,  moumful  fair, 

Oft  as  the  rolling  ycars  return, 
With  fra^rant  wreaths  and  flow  ing  hair, 

Shall  Tisit  hcr  di.stinguish*d  urn. 

For  herthe  wiseand  grrat  shall  moum, 
When  łatę  rccords  her  deeds  rcpeat : 

Ages  to  come,  and  men  unbom, 
Shall  bless  ber  name,  and  sigh  her  fate. 


Fair  Albion  shall,  with  faithfol  tmtC; 

Her  holy  queen'9  sad  rclics  guard, 
Till  Heavcn  awakcs  the  prccious  dust. 

And  gives  the  saint  h«nrfull  rewanL 

But  let  the  king  dismiss  his  woes, 

Reflecting  on  his  fair  renown ; 
And  take  the  cypress  from  his  brows^ 

To  put  his  wontcd  laurels  on. 

If  prest  by  grief  our  monarch  8toop% 

In  vain  the  Britjsh  lions  roar: 
If  be,  whosc  band  sustatn'd  them,  droopSp 

The  Bfigic  darts  will  wound  no  morę. 

• 

Embattled  princes  wait  the  chief, 

Whosc  voice  should  rule,  whosc  arm  should  leadj 
And,  inkind  murmurs,  chidc  that  grief, 

WTiicb  hindcrs  FAiropc  bcing  frecd. 

The  grcat  example  thoy  dcmand 
yfl^o  still  to  conquest  led  the  way  j 

Wishing  him  prescnt  to  command, 
As  they  stand  ready  to  obey. 

They  seek  that  joy,  which  U8*d  togiow, 

Expanded  on  the  hero^s  foce  ; 
When  the  thick  squadrons  prest  the  foe» 

And  William  led  the  glorious  chase. 

To  give  the  mouming  nation^  joy, 

Restore  them  thy  auspicious  light, 
Great  Sun  :  with  radiant  beams  dcstroy 

Thosc  clouds,  which  keep  thee  firom  our  sight 

I^  thy  sublime  meridian  course 

For  Mary's  setting  rays  atone : 
Our  lustre,  with  redoubled  force, 

Must  now  proceed  from  thee  alone; 

See,  piousktng,  with  difierent  strife 
Thy  struggiing  Albion's  bosomtom ; 

So  much  she  fears  for  William's  life, 
That  Mary'8  fate  she  dares  not  moura. 

Her  beauty,  in  thy  softer  half 

Bury'd  and  lost,  she  ought  to  grieve  } 

But  let  her  strongth  in  thee  be  safc ; 
And  let  her  weep ;  but  let  her  Iive. 

Thou,  guardian  angel,  sa^e  the  land 
From  thy  own  grief,  her  iieroest  foe  ; 

Lest  Britain,  rescued  by  thy  band, 
Should  bend  and  sink  beneath  thy  woe^ 

Her  former  triumphs  all  are  vajn, 
Unless  new  trophies  still  be  soughŁ, 

And  boary  niajesty  sustain 
The  battles  which  thy  youtb  has  foughL 

Where  nowis  all  thatfearful  love, 

Which  madę  her  liate  the  war's  alarms  f 

That  i»t)ftoxce8B,  with  which  she  strove 
To  keep  her  hero  in  her  arms  ? 

While  still  she  chid  the  coming  Spring, 
Which  call'd  him  o*er  his  subject  seas  z 

While,  for  the  safety  of  the  king, 
She  wisb^d  the  victor'8  glory  less. 

'Tis  rhang'd ;  'tis  gonc :  sad  Britain  no# 

Hastens  her  lord  to  foreign  wars : 
Happy,  if  toils  may  break^his  woe, 

Or  danger  may  diverŁ  hiscares. 

In  martial  din  she  drowas  her  sighs, 
Lcst  he  the  rising  grief  should  hńrc 

She  pulls  her  he4met  o*cr  her  eyes, 
L«st  he  should  sec  the  foiliog  tfiaa* 
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Oo,  mighty  prince ;  leŁ  France  be  taurht, 
How  constant  minds  by  grief  are  try'd; 

How  great  the  land,  that  wept  and  fought^ 
Wben  WiUiam  led,  and  Mary  dyM. 

Keroe  in  tbe  battle  make  it  known, 
Wbere  Death  witb  all  bis  darts  is  seen, 

Tbat  be  can  toucb  tby  heart  witb  nonę, 

But  that  wbicb  stnick  tbe  beauteous  queAu 

Belgia  indulg^d  ber  open  grief, 

Wbile  yet  ber  master  was  not  ncar : 

Witb  sttUen  pride  refusM  relief. 
And  sat  obdurate  in  despair. 

Ab  waters  from  their  sluices,  flow'd 
Unbounded  sorrow  from  ber  eyes  : 

To  earth  ber  bended  front  she  bowM, 
And  sent  ber  wailings  to  tbe  skies* 

But  wben  ber  anxious  lord  retiimM, 
Rais^d  ia  ber  head,  ber  eyes  are  dry^d  ; 

Bbe  smiles,  as  William  ne*er  bad  mourn'd» 
Sbe  looks,  as  Mary  ne'er  bad  dy*d. 

Tbat  freedom,  wbicb  all  sorrows  claim, 

She  does  for  tby  content  resig^ : 
Her  piety  itself  would  blame, 

If  hcr  regrets  sbould  weakcn  tbine. 
To  curc  thy  woe,  she  sbows  thy  famę: 

I^st  tbe  great  moumer  sbould  forget 
Tbat  all  tbe  race,  wbence  Orangc  came. 

Madę  Yirtue  trinmpb  ovcr  Fate. 

William  bis  country's  canse  could  figbt. 

And  witb  his  blood  ber  freedom  seal : 
Manrice  and  Henry  guard  tbat  riarht. 

For  wbicb  their  pious  parcnts  felL 
How  lieroes  rise,  how  patriots  set, 

Tby  fiither^s  bloom  and  Death  may  tell : 
Excelling  otbers,  these  were  great : 

Tboa,  greater  still,  must  these  excel. 

Tbe  last  fair  instance  thou  must  gire, 
Wbence  Nassau'8  virtue  can  be  try*d  ; 

And  show  tbe  world  that  thou  canst  liye 
latrepid,  as  thy  consort  dy*d ; 

Tby  Tirtue,  whose  resistless  force 

No  dire  erent  could  ever  stay, 
Must  cany  on  its  destin'd  course, 

Though  Death  and  Envy  stop  tbe  way. 
For  BTitain's  sake,  for  Belgia's,  live: 

Picrc'd  by  their  grief,  forget  thy  own: 
Hew  toiłs  endurc,  new  conquest  gire, 

And  biing  them  ease,  though  thou  hast  nonę. 

Vanquish  again ;  though  she  be  gone, 
^       Whofie  garland  erown'd  tbe  victor*8  bair ; 
And  rcign,  though  she  bas  left  the  throne, 

WTio  madę  tby  glory  worth  thy  care. 
Fair  Britain  never  yet  before 

Breath'd  to  ber  king  an  useless  prayer : 
Foiid  Belgia  never  did  implore, 

llTiilc  William  tum'd  a^erse  bis  ear. 
But,  fshould  the  wecping  bero  uow 
Rele^tless  to  their  wishcs  prove ; 
*2?*^  *h«  recaiJ.  witb  pleasing  woe, 
The  ol^ect  of  his  grief  and  Iotc  ; 

Her  fiioe  Witb  thousahd  bcauties  blest, 
Her  mind  witb  thousand  virtues  stor'd, 

Her  power  wi;th  boundless  joy  confest. 
tier  perK>n  »only  not  tfdor^d : 


Yet  ougbt  bis  sorrow  to  be  checkt ; 

Yet  ougbt  his  passions  to  abate  ; 
If  the  great  moumer  would  reflect, 

Her  glory  in  ber  death  complete. 

She  was  instructed  to  command, 
Great  king,  by  long  obeying  thee  $ 

Her  sceptre,  guidedt^  thy  band, 
Pre8erv'd  tbe  isles,  and  rul'^  tbe  sea* 

But  ob !  'twas  littlc,  tbat  ber  life 
0'er  earth  and  water  bears  tby  famę : 

In  death,  'twas  worthy  William's  wife, 
Amidst  the  stars  to  fix  bis  name. 

Beyond  wbere  matter  mores,  or  place 
Keceive8  its  forms,  thy  rirtues  roli ; 

From  Mary's  glory,  angels  tracc 
The  beauty  of  her  partner^s  souL 

Wise  Fate,  wbicb  does  its  Heaven  decreo 
To  heroes,  when  they  yicld  their  breath, 

Hastens  thy  triumph.     Half  of  thee 
Is  deify'd  before  thy  death. 

Alone  to  thy  renown  'tis  given, 

Unbounded  through  all  worłds  to  go ! 

Wbile  sbe,  great  saint,  rejoices  Heaven  ^ 
And  thou  sustain'stthe  orb  bclow. 


AV  IMITATION  OF  ANACREOK 

LiiT  them  censurc  :  what  care  I  ? 
The  herd  of  critics  I  defy. 
l«t  the  wretches  know,  J  write, 
Regardless  of  their  grace  or  spite. 
No,  no:  the  fair,  the  gay,  the  youngy 
Govem  the  numbers  of  my  song; 
All  that  they  approre  is  sweet ; 
And  all  is  sense  that  they  repeat. 

Bid  the  warbling  Ninę  retire ; 
Ven«8,  string  thy  seryant^  lyre : 
Ix)ve  sball  be  my  endless  theme ; 
Pleasure  shall  triumph  over  Famę  t 
And,  when  these  maxims  I  decline, 
Apollo,  may  thy  fiite  be  minę  ! 
May  I  grasp  at  empty  praise  ; 
And  lose  the  nymph,  to  gam  the  baya  f 


ODE 
SUR  LA  PRISB  DE  NAMUH, 

FAt  ŁBC  ARMBS  DU  aOY,  L'aXNEE  1 699, 
PAR  MONSIEUB  BOIŁIAU  DBSPtSAUZ. 

QuBŁŁB  docte  &  saint  yrresse 
Aujourd*hui  me  fait  la  loi  ? 
Chastes  Nymphcs  du  Permesse, 
N'est-ce  pas  vous  que  je  voi  ? 
Accourez,  troupe  8cavante: 
Des  sons  que  ma  lyre  enfante 
Ces  arbres  sont  rfjoiiis : 
Marąuez  en  hien  la  cadence : 
Et  vous,  vents,  faites  silence  ; 
Je  vais  parler  de  Louis. 

Dans  ses  chansoos  immortellet, 
Comme  un  aigle  audacienx, 
Pindare  etendant  scs  aisips, 
I  Fait  loin  des  Yulgaires  yeuju 
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Mais,  6  ma  fidele  13^^, 
Si,  dans  l'ardeur  qał  mUnspire^ 
Tu  peu8  suirre  mes  transpoits : 
Les  cUćnes  des  monts  de  Thraoe 
N'ont  rien  oiii,  que  n^efTace 
La  douceur  de  tes  accords. 

"Est-ce  Apollon  etNeptune^ 
Qui  sur  x:e8  rocs  sourcilleustf 
Ont,  compagnons  de  Fortune, 
Basti  ces  murs  orgueilleux  ? 
De  lenr  enceinte,  iknieuse 
La  Sambre  unie  a  ła  Meuse, 
Defend  ie  filtal  abord ; 
Et  par  cens  bouches  horribles  . 
L'airaiir  sur  ces  roonts  terrible^ 
Yomit  le  fer,  &  la  mort      1 

Dix  mille  yaillaiui  Alcidcs 
Les  bordant  de  toutes  parts, 
D*  ćclairs  au  loin  bomicidcs 
Font  petiller  leurs  remparts  5 
£t  dans  son  sein  inlidele 
Par  tonte  la  tcrre  y  recele 
Un  feu  prtt  Ł  s*elanccr, 
Qui  soudatn  pcrcant  son  goufirc, 
Ouvrc  un  sepulchre  de  soufre, 
A  quiconque  ose  aTancer* 

Namnr,  dcvant  tes  muraille* 
Jadis  la  Grece  efit  vingt  ans- 
Sans  fiHiit  reu  les  funerailłes 
De  ses  plus  iicrs  combattansr 
QueUe  ei&oyable  puissance 
Aujourd^hul  pourtant  s'avance, 
Prete  k  foudroyer  tes  monts? 
Quel  bruit,  qucl  feu  renvironne  ? 
Cest  Jupiter  en  personne ; 
Ou  c'est  le  vaiiiqueur  de  Mons. 

ITcn  doute  point;  c'e«t  lui-meme, 
Tout  briłle  en  lui ;  tout  cst  roi. 
Dans  Bruicelles  Nassau  bleme 
Commence  k  trembler  pour  toi. 
£n  Tain  ii  voit  le  Batave, 
Desormais  docile-escl&ye,, 
Bangć  sous  ses  etendarts  ; 
En  vain  au  lioo  Belgique 
n  voit  V  aigle  Gennanique 
Uni  sous  les  leopards. 

Plein  de  la  firaycnr  nouvelle, 
Dont  ses  sens  sont  agitfcs, 
A  son  secours  ii  appclle 
Les  peuples  les  plus  vant4s. 
Ceux-U  viennent  du  rivage, 
Oa  8'en9rgueillit  le  Tage 
De  Tor,  qui  roule  en  ses  eaux; 
CeuK-ci  des  charops,  oik  la  neige 
Des  mara»  de  la  Norvege 
Neuf  mołs  couvre  les  roseaux. 

Mais  qui  feit  enner  la  Sambre? 
.  Sous  les  Jumeaux  effrayes, 
Des  froids  torrens  de  Decembre 
Lfes  champs  par  tout  sont  noyes. 
Ceres  s^eiifuit,  eplorte 
De  voir  en  proye  k  Boree 
Ses  guerets  d'epis  charges, 
Kt  sous  les  ums  fangeuses 
Des  Hyades  orageuses 
Tous  ses  tresors  suLmergćfc 


I»RIOR*S  PÓEMS; 


Dćployez  toutes  vos  rages, 
Princes,  vents,  peuples,  friinat9| 
Ramassez  tous  vaB  nuages ; 
Rassemblez  tous  vos  soidats. 
Malgre  vous  Namur  en  poudrcr 
S'en  va  tomber  sous  la  foudre 
Qui  domta  Lłlle,  Courtray, 
Gand  la  superbe  Espag^le, 
Saint  Omcr,  B^ancon,  Dole, 
Ypres,  Mastricht,  k  Cambray^ 

Mes  prisages  s'accomplissent  i 
II  cdmmence  a  chancelcr : 
Sous  les  coups  qui  retentissenf 
Ses  murs  s*en  vont  s*6cronIer. 
Mars  en  feu  qui  les  domine, 
SouiHe  k  grand  bruit  leur  ruine^ 
Et  les  bombes  dans  les  airs 
Aliant  cherchcr  le  tonnere, 
Semblent  tonibant  sur  ła  terr^ 
Youłoir  s^ouTrir  les  enfersb 

Accourez,  Nassau,  Bavicre, 
De  ces  murs  run)que  estpotri 
A  couvert  d'une  riviere 
Venez :  vous  pouvez  tout  voir« 
Considerez  ces  approcbes : 
Voyez  grimper  sur  ces  rocbca 
Ces  athletes  b«Uiq\ieux} 
Et  dans  les  eaox,  dans  ta,  flame, 
Louis  k  tout  donnant  Pame, 
Marcher,  oourir  avec  eux. 

Contemplez  dans  la  tempćte, 
Qui  sort  de  ces  boulevards. 
La  plume  qui  sur  sa  tete 
Attire  tous  les  regaids. 
A  cet  astrę  redoubtable 
Tofijours  un  tort  iavorable 
S*attache  dans  les  <5ombats: 
Et  toiijours  livec  la  gloire 
Mars  amenant  la  victoire 
Yole,  &  le  suit  k  grands  pas. 

Grands  defenscnrs  de  PEspagna, 
Montrez-vous:  41  en  est  tems : 
Courage  i  ver8  la  Mahagne 
Yoila  vos  drapcaux  flottans. 
Jamais  ses  ondes  craintives 
N'ont  vu  sur  leurs  foibles  rive* 
Tant  de  guerńers  s^amasser- 
Courez  donc :  Qui  tous  reU.rcie  ? 
Tout  Punivers  vous  regardc 
N'osez^au8  la  traTerser? 


Loin  de  fermer  le  pas»age 

A  vos  nombreux  bataillons, 

LiiKembourg  a  du  rivage 

Kecule  ses  pavilIons. 

Quoi  ?  leur  seui  aspect  you-*  clactł 

O^  sont  ces  chefe  plelus  d^awUace, 

Jadis  si  prompts  4  marcher, 

Qui  devoient  de  la  Tamise, 

Et  de  la  Dr&ve  so(!ba[iise, 

Jusqu'  a  Paris  nous  cheicher? 

Cependant  Peffroi  redouble 
Sur  les  rcmparts  de  Namur. 
Son  gouvemeur  quł  se  troubla 
S'enfuit  sous  son  dcmier  mur. 
Deja  jusque8  k  ses  portes 
I  Je  voi  manter  nas  cohofteS| 


AN  ENGLISH  BALLAD  ON  THE  TAKING  OF  NAMUR.    l«« 


Ia  flame  &  le  fier  «»  mam : 

Et  sur  les  monoeaux  d^  pkiues, 
De  coips  morts,  de  rocs,  de  brique8, 
S'ou^rir  Uli  kiige  cbsmiB. 

Cen  est  'ait     Je  yiess  dTentendra 
Sur  ces  rochf  r»  eperdua 
Battre  un  sigual  pour  ae  rendre : 
Le  fen  cesse.     lis  sont  rcndus. 
Depodillez  TÓtre  arrogance, 
Ficn  ennemi^  de  la  ntioee, 
Et  deaonnais  gracieiur, 
Al!ea  k  IJcge,  k  BriEwłleJ*, 
Porter  les  humbles  noiiv«llc8 
De  Namur  pris  a  tos  yeux. 


AK  ESGLISH  BALLAD, 

IW  TM  TAKI5G  OF  ^AMUR   BY  TKB  KiWtt  OF  CRSAT 
BRITAIN,    1695. 

Duke  eak  dcaipere  in  loco. 

SoMK  folks  are  dnmk,  yet  do  not  know  it : 

So  might  not  Bacchus  $ive  you  law  ? 
Was  it  a  Muae,  O  łofty  poet, 

Or  viixin  of  Śl  Cyr,  you  saw  ? 
Whyallthiftfury?  wbat'»  tbe  matter^ 

That  o^lcjL  must  coipe  from  Thrace  to  dance  ? 
Muit  slitpid  stocks  be  taught  to  flaiter  ? 

And  is  tbere  no  aucb  w^xl  in  France  ? 
Why  must  tbe  wiads  all  hM  their  tonguc  ? 

If  they  a  Uttie  breatb  BhoM  raise, 
Would  that  bave  apuird  the  poet*6  song, 

Or  puff'd  a\vay  tbe  mooacćb^a  praisie  ? 

Pindar,  tbat  cagle,  roountt  tbe  skies, 

Wbile  Yirtue  leads  tbe  noble  way : 
Too  like  a  Yultufe  Boileau  fliea, 

Where  aordid  Iiiterest  shows  tbe  prcy. 
UlieD  onee  tbe  poet^s  bonour  ceaaes, 

Frani  Teaaon  &r  his  transports  row : 
And  Boileau,  for  eight  biindred  pieces, 

Maksa  Łonia  take  tbe  wali  of  Jo^e. 

Nepiune  aod  Sol  came  fiem  abovc^ 

Shap*d  like  Mc^crigny  and  Vauban : 
Jhtfy  ano*d  tbeae  i-ecka ;  tbcn  sbowM  old  Jova 

Of  Masli  i>ood  tbi&  wondroua  plan. 
Sucb  vałk,  thcsft.  three  wiae  gods  ai^reed. 

By  huinaa.  forcu  ooiUd  ne'er  be  sbaken : 
But  vaa  and  I  in  Honscf  cead 

Ot  gods,  aa  wellas  loen,  mistaken. 
Sambre  and  Maese  theia  wareg  niay  join. 

But  na'er  can  Williaoi^s  foree  reatrain; 
fla^U  pasa  tbem  both^  wbo  paaa*d  the  Boyne : 

Beoicinber  Łhia,  and  aim  tbe  Seinc 

'M9  fifteen  tboitsand  luatiy  fetlows, 

With  fire  and  sword,  tbe  fort  maintata : 
Bach  was  a  Hercules,  you  tell  us ; 

Yet  ottt  they  marcłiM,  like  common  men.* 
Cannons  above,  and  inines  bełow, 

Did  deith  and  toirtba  for  foes  contriiw : 
Ifetmatten  havf  been  order^d  se, 

Tbat  most  of  ua  are  still  alive^ 

If  NasMu;  be  Gonipar'd  to  Troy  ^ 
Tbc^  BHtaia^a  boya  excali'd  the  Greeka : 

Tbetr  Mago  did  tern  locf^  yeaca  einploy ; 
Vięf%9  d«iif  <wi  bwiiua9%iA  tea  aredUt 

YOX.X 


What  godhead  doea  8i>  HaUt  adfanen, 

With  dreadftd  power,  thoae  hiUstogab^ł 
»Tis  little  Will,  tbe  scourge  of  France » 

Nu  godhead,  but  tbe  first  of  men. 
His  morta]  arro  exerta  tbe  power 

To  keep  c'en  Mons's  Yictor  under: 
And  tliat  same  Jopiter  no  laore 

Shall  fright  tbe  world  with  implouf  thunder. 

Dur  king  thus  trcmbles  at  Naimir; 

Wbilst  Yilleroy,  wbo  ne'er  afraid  is, 
To  BruxcUeR  marehea  on  seeure, 

To  bomb  tbe  monks,  and  scare  the  ladies. 
After  Uiis  glorious  expeditioD, 

One  battle  makea  the  aaarahal  great: 
He  must  pcrform  tiie  kiiig*8  oommission : 

Wbo  knowa  but  Ofange  may  retraat? 
Kings  are  allow'd  tr>  feign  tbe  gout, 

Or  be  pre%-aird  with  not  to  figbt: 
And  mighty  Loiiiabop^d,  no  doabt, 

That  William  weukft  praaarve  tbat  light. 
From  Seine  and  Tjoire,  to  Rhane  and  Po, 

See  every  moth*r's  aon  ^f»pear : 
In  sucb  a  case  n«'er  hiame  a  foe, 

If  be  betraya  sorae  littJ^  fear. 
He  comes,  tbe  nug-bty  V'illcroy  conca; 

Finds  a  smali  irrer  m  bis  way ; 
So  wavcs  his  oaioufa,  bcats  hw  drnms^ 

And  tbinks  it  pnMftaBfe  these  to  stay. 
TheC^allic  troopa  brealbe  bloodandwar; 

The  marshal  carea  not  to  marclifajiter  t 
Poor  Yilleroy  iaove8  so  alowly  bere» 

We  fanci<^  all,  it  waa  hiii  master. 
Will  no  kind  flood,  no  frieadly  min, 

Disguiae  tbeuMtshal^s  plaindiagrace? 
No  torrc-nts  sweil  the  Iow  Mefaa3''ne  ? 

The  world  wiH  aay ,  be  durst  not  paaa. 
Why  will  no  Hyades  app<'ar, 

Dea^  poet,  on  the  banka  of  Sambre ; 
Juat  as  they  did  that  migłity  3rear, 

Wlien  youUiniVi  Jime  anto  December  ? 
The  watcr-nymphs  are  too  imkind 

To  Yillciuy ;  are  tbe  land-nympha  $ał 
And  fly  they  all,  ai  ooce  combin'd 

To  shame  a  gentoal,  and  a  bcau  ł 

lYuth,  Justicc,  5)en«e,  ReHgi«m,  nime, 

Mayjoin  to  finiah  WiUjam^s  story: 

Nations  set  free  may  bless  his  name; 

i      And  Fraaec  in  seeret  own  his  glory. 

But  Ypres,  Mastricht,  aivl  Cambray, 

Besanon,  Ghent,  St  Omers,  Lisie, 
Courtray,  and  Dole  ■  ■  ■    Ye  critics,  say, 

How  poor  to  this  was  Piadar's  style  ł 
With  ekcs  and  alaos  tach  tby  strain, 

Great  bard !  and  sing  the  deatbless  prince, 
Wbo  lost  Namur  tbe  same  campaign 

He  bought  Dixił^yd,  and  piunderM  Deynaa. 

ril  hołd  ten  pound  Bfiy  dream  is  out: 

Td  tćU  it  you,  but  for  tbe  rattłlc 
Of  thoae  confoundtd  drums;  no  dr»ubt 

Yon  bloody  rogiics  intcnd  :fe  battle. 
Dearme!  a  huudrcd  thousand  French 

With  tenx>ur  fili  iha  neighbotirinjc  field : 
Whilc  William  carries  on  tlir  trench, 

Ti  1 1  both  the  town  and  castle  yicid. 
Yilleroy  to  Boufflcrs  shu\;ld  ?iuvaił  •,>, 

Says  Mafs,  throngh  ♦  annons'  raouths  infire;^ 
Id  csł,  one  marcschal  of  Fiiiace 

Tells  fother,  he  can  cgme  no  nigber. 
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Begain  the  lines  the  short^st  way, 

YiUeroy ;  or  to  Yenailles  take  post  | , 
For,  having  siucn  it,  tbou  canst  say 

Tbe  steps,  by  which  Namur  was  lost. 
The  smoke  and  fiame  may  vex  tby  sfght : 

Look  not  oncd  Iwck :  but,  as  thoii  goest, 
Qutcken  the  8quadron8  m  their  Hięht, 

And  bid  the  De  vii  take  the  słow-est 
Think  not  what  reason  to  produce, 

From  Louis  to  conceal  tby  fear : 
HeUl  own  the  strc-ngth  of  thy  excu8e ; 

Tell  him  that  William  was  but  there. 

Now  lot  us  look  for  Louis'  feather, 

That  usM  to  shine  so  like  a  star: 
The  gencrals  could  not  gct  together, 

Wanticg  that  influence,  great  in  war. 
O  poet !  thou  hatlst  bcen  di8creet<*r, 

Haoging  the  monarcb's  hat  so  high, 
If  thou  hadst  dubb'd  thy  star,  a  meteor, 

That  did  but  blaze,  and  roTe,  and  dic» 

To  animate  the  doubtfni  fight, 

Namur  in  vain  e^pects  that  ray : 
In  ^in  France  hopes,  the  siekły  lighŁ 

Should  shine  aear  WiHiam's  fu  ller  day : 
Itliuows  Yersailles,  its  proper  etation ; 

Nor  cares  for  any  foreiga  sphere : 
Where  you  see  Boileau*s  constellation, 

Be  surę  no  danger  can  be  near. 

The  Frencfa  had  gatherM  all  their  ibrce ; 

And  William  met  them  in  their  wry  : 
Yet  off  thcy  brush'd,  both  fbot  and  horse* 

What  ha.4  friend  Boilcau  Icfl  to  say  ? 
When  his  high  Muse  is  bent  upon't, 

To  sing  her  king — that  great  commander, 
Cr  on  the  shores  of  Helłespont, 

Or  in  theVallcys  near  Scamaoider; 
Would  it  not  spoil  his  noble  task, 

If  any  foolish  Phrygian  there  is, 
Impertinent  enough  to  ask, 

Uow  far  Namur  may  be  from  Faris  ? 

Two  stanzas  morę  befbre  we  cnd,^ 

Of  death,  plkes,  rocks,  arms,  bricks,  and  fire: 
Leave  them  behind  you,  honest  firrend  j 

And  with  your  countrymen  retirc. 
Yoar  ode  is  spoiłt :  Namnr  is  freed ; 

For  Dixmuyd  something  yet  is  due : 
So  good  count  Gaiscard  may  procecd ; 

But  Boufflers,  sir,  one  woni  with  you— 

lis  done.     In  sight  of  thcse  commandnrs, 

Who  neither  fight,  nor  raise  the  sicge, 
The  foes  of  France  march  safe  through  Flanden ; 

I>ivide  io  Bruxellc8,  or  to  Liege. 
Sond,  Famc,  this  news  to  Trianon, 

That  Boufflers  raay  new  hononrs  irain : 
He  the  same  play  by  land  has  shown, 

As  Tottrvilłe  did  npon  the  main. 
Yet  is  the  marshal  madę  a  peer : 

O  William,  may  thy  arms  adyance ! 
That  ho  may  lose  Oinant  next  year, 

And  80  be  constable  of  France* 


.AN  ODE. 


The  merchant,  to  scciire  his  treasure^ 
Conreys  it  in  a  borrow'd  name  t 

Cupbrijft  serve8  to  grace  my  mcasure  ; 
But  Cfoe  is  my  real  fiame. 


My  softest  Terse,  my  darliii)^  lyfi^ '  - 

Upon  EuplM;lia's  tollet  lay; 
Whcn  Cloe  noted  her  desire, 

That  I  should  sing,  that  I  should  pUy.- 

My  lyre  I  tune,  nly  voi«e  I  raise. 
But  with  my  numbers  mix  my  sigfas ; 

And,  whiUt  I  sing  Eupbelia*8  pratoe, 
I  fix  my  soul  on  Cloe^s  eycs. 

Fair  Cloe  blush'd:  Euphclia  frown'd  : 

I  sung,  and  gaz'd  :  I  play*d,  and  trembkd : 

And  Yenus  to  the  Lovcs  arouml 

RemarkM,  how  ill  we  all  diiiscmblcd* 


PRESENTED  TO  THE  KING, 

AT   his   AaaiTAL    IN  HOLLAND,   APTER  THE  BISCOYflif 
OF  THE  CONKPIBACY,    \69Ó. 

Scrus  in  coelum  rcdeas ;  diiique 
T.8$tus  intcrsi?  ix)pulo  Óuirini  ; 
Nćve  te  nostris  vitiis  iniquum 

Ocyor  aura 
Tollat —  Hor.  ad  Augustoift 

Ye  careful  angels,  whom  etemal  Fate 
Ordaius,  on  liarth  and  human  acts  to  wait; 
Who  turn  with  secrct  power  thistcstlcfs  bali. 
And  bid  predesttn'd  empires  rise  and  fali : 
Your  sacred  aid  rcligious  monarchs  own, 
When  first  thcy  merit,  then  ascend  the  tbrooei 
But  tjrrants  dread  you,  Icst  your  just  d«cree 
Transfer  the  power,  and  set  the  people  free- 
See  rescued  Britain  at  your  altars  bow  ; 
And  hear  her  hymns  your  happy  care  arów : 
That  still  her  axcs  and  her  rods  support 
Thejudge*sfrown,  and  grace  the  awful  conrt  ;- 
That  Law  with  all  her  pompous  tenrour  sUnds, 
To  wrest  the  dagger  firom  the  traltour*s  hands^ 
And  rigid  Justice  reads  tłie  iaUl  word, 
Poises  the  balance  first,  then  draws  tbe  swonL 

Britain  her  safety  to  your  guidance  owns, 
That  she  can  separatc  parricides  from  aons  ; 
That,  irapious  ragę  disarmM,  she  lires  aud  reigns, 
Her  frecdom  kept  by  him,  who  broke  her  ćbaini.  • 

And  thou,  great  minister,  above  the  rest 
Of  guńrdian  spirits,  bo  thou  for  CTfer  Mest ; 
Thou  who  of  old  wast  sent  to  IsroePs  ooort, 
With  secret  aid,  great  David'8  strong  sapport. 
To  mock  the  frantic  ragę  of  crucl  Saul, 
And  strike  the  uscleas  javclin  to  the  wali. 
Thy  later  care  oVr  William*s  temples  held. 
On  Boyne^s  propitious*banks,  the  hea\-enly  shield  ^ 
When  power  diyine  dW  sover<iign  rijrht  declare; 
And  cannons  mark'd  whom  they  were  bid  to  sparew 

Still,  bloEsed  angel,  be  thy  care  tbe  same ! 
Be  William^s  life  untouchM  as  is  his  famę  ! 
TiPt  him  own  thine,  as  Britain  owns  his  band : 
Save  thou  the  king,  as  hc  has  savM  the  land  I . 

We  angels'  fonns  in  pious  monarchs  riew ; 
We  rcvercnce  William  j  for  he  acts  like  you  ; 
Tike  you,  -commissionM  to  cliastise  and  bless, 
He  must  avcnge  the  world,  and  give  it  peace. 

Indulgcnt  Fate  our  potent  prayer  recei^es; 
And  still  Britannia  smiles,  and  William  IWet, 
The  hero  dear  to  F^rth,  by  HeaTcn  belor'd. 
By  tnmblea  attit  be  Tex*d,  by  daagen  pniv^ 


tHE  SECR]STAtlt..TrO  MR.  HOWARD. 


147 


tl&  Ibes  nust  aid,  to  make  his  famę  complete, 
And  fix  his  t bronę  secure  on  their  defeat. 

So,  thou|^)  wllh  teddenTAge  the  tempest  conieś  j 
Thouch  the  winds  nwir;  and  tfaou^  thc  water 
Imperial  Britain  on  the  sem  looks  down,     [ibanls ; 
And  smiting  sees  her  rebel-sabji[k:td  frown. 
Strikimr  her  clilT,  the  śtorin  cunftrms  her  power; 
*Dne  wam  bnt  whiten  her  triumphant  ^htAe : 
In  %*ain  they  would  adyance,  in  vain  retreat  j 
Bruken  they  dash,  and  perish  at  her  fcet 

For  William  still  nlew  wdikderś  shal)  be  shotm ; 
Tht  iM)wers,    that  resctied,    shall   prrsenre   the 
Saft*  on  his  darling  Britain'*  joyful  sea^      [tlfrone. 
Bchoid,  the  mOnarch  plows  bis  Iłqiiid  wdy : 
His  fleets  in  thuńder  throiłgh  the  world  dcclare, 
Whose  empire  they  obey,  whose  arms  they  bear. 
^ie«'d  by  aspiring  wiiids,  ho  G.ids  thc  strand 
Bbck«ni*d  with  crowds;  be  sees  the  nation  stand, 
Blesśng  his  safety,  proiid  of  his  commaud. 
In  Tarions  tongrori  he  hears  thc  captains  dwell- 
On  their  great  leader^s  praise ;  by  turn's  they  tell, 
And  li&ten,  each  with  cmulous  glory  firM, 
Hov  Vvilliam  conquer*d,  and  how  France  retirM; 
How  Belgia  frećd  the  hero'8  arms  confessM, 
But  trembled  for  the  rouragc  which  she  blcst 

O  Louis,  from  this  great  example  know,    ^ 
To  be  at  once  a  horo  and  a  fbe : 
By  sounding  trumpcts,  hear,  and  rattling  dtums, 
^Ylien  William  to  the  open  Tengcaucc  comes: 
And  sce  the  soldier  plead  the  monareh^s  right, 
Heading  his  troops,  and  foremost  in  the  tighL 

Hence  tben,  dose  Ambush  and  perfidious  War, 
Down  toyour  nAtive  seais  of  Night  repair. 
And  thou,  Aellona,  weep  thy  cru^l  pride 
Rc34Tain*d,  bc-hiii^the  yictorschariot tied 
In  brazcn  knpts  and  cver1asting  chains, 
(So  Rurope's  peace,  so  Wiiriam*s  fiite  ordains) 
While  on  thc  ivory  chair,  in  happy  state, 
He  sits,  secmre  in  innocence,  and  grcnt 
In  regal  clemency ;  and  views  beneath 
Averted  darts  of  lUige,  and  pointless  arma  of  Death. 


Oł-JUi. 


And  is  it  enough  for  the  joys  of  the  day, 
To  tbink  what  Anacreon  or  Sajłpho  would  say  ? 
When  góod  Vandcrgoes,  and  his  providentvrovr, 
As  they  gazę  on  my  triumph,  do  freely  al  Iow, 
That,  scarch  ail  the  proviiice^  you'll  iind  no  man 

dar  is 
So  blest  as  the  Englishcn  Hecr  Secretar'  is. 
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Ser,  whilst  thou  wecp'st,  fair  Cloc,  sea 
The  world  in  sympathy  with  thee. 
The  cheerful  birds  no  longer  sing ; 
Fach  drops  his  hcad,  and  hangs  bis  wing . 
The  clouds  hav4  beut  their  basom  lowci. 
And  shod  their  sorrows  in  a  showcr. 
The  bi\x>ks  bcyond  their  limits  flow ;    - 
And  louder  murmurs  speak  their  Tii>ft. 
Thc  Tiynipbs  and  swains  adopt  thy  cares ; 
They  heave  thy  sighs,  nnd  weep  thy  teaw. 
Fantastic  nymph  !  that  grief  should  mo\'« 
Thy  heart  obduratc  against  love* 
Strauge  teaw !  whose  |>ower  can  sofleti  nil. 
But  that  dear  breasŁon  which  they  fali. 
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Wniht.  with  labonr  assiduous  due  pleasnre  I  mix, 
AoA  in  one  day  atone  for  the  business  of  six, 
In  a  little  Dntch  chaise  on  a  Saturday  night. 
On  my  loft-hand  my  Horace,   a  nymph  on  my 

ńght: 
Nomemoirs  to  compose,  and  no  poat-boy  to  morę, 
That  on  Suoday  may  binder  thesoftness  of  love; 
For  her,  neither  visHs,  nor  parties  at  tca. 
Nor  the  long-winded  capt  of  a  duli  rcfngee. 
This  night  and  the  next  shall  be  hcrs,  shall  be 
To  jood  OT  iU-fortune  tbe  third  we  resign :     [mine^ 
Thus  scorning  the  world  and  superior  tofbte, 
1  dńfe  on  my  car  in  processkmal  state. 
So  with  Phia  through  Athens  Pisistratus  rode ; 
Ifentbottght  ber  Minenra,  and  him  a  new  god. 
Bot  why  should  I  slońes  of  Athens  rehearse, 
Where  people  knew  love,  and  were  partial  to  Tcrse ; 
Since  nonę  caa  with  justice  my  pleasnres  oppose,' 
la  Holland  half  dsowned  in  interest  and  prose  ? 
By  Greece  and  past  ages  what  need  I  be  tried, 
When  the  Hagne  and  th«  prescnt  are  both  on  my 

Mdt? 


AN   ODB. 

Df.as  Howard,  from  the  soft  as$aulfs  of  Love, 
Poets  and  paiatcrs  ncvcr  ave  sov!ure  ; 

Can  I  untouch'd  the  fair-oue  s  pa&sions  move,     . 
i>r  thou  draw  Bcauty,  and  not  fj-el  iru  power  ? 

To  gfreat  Apelles  w  hen  young  Ammon  brought 
Thedariing  idol  of  his  captirc  heart ; 

And  thc pleasd  nymph  with  kind  attention  sat, 
To  havc  ber  charms-recorded  by  hła  art : 

The  amorous  ma-stcr  own'd  her  pottni  cyes ; 

Słgh*d  when  he  look'd,  and  trr-niblcd  a^  he  drew  ; 
Each  dowing  line  confiriird  his  iii  st  sui  p:  ise, 

And,  as  the  piece  advanc'd,  the  pat»sion  grew^ 

While  Philip*8  son,  while  Venns'  son,  was  near, 
Whatdłfler^t  torturesdoes  his-bosom  feel ! 

Grcat  was  the  riral,  and  the  god  scvcre  : 

Nor  could  he  hide  his  ilame,  nor  duist  reveaL 

Thp  prince,  renown'd  in  bounty  as  in  anns, 
With  pity  saw  the  ill  coiiceaPd  distress; 

Quittcd  his  title  tą  Campaspe^s  charms,        ^ 
Aud  gaTc  the  fair-one  to  the  friend*s  i  mbrac^ 

Thns  the  morę  beauteous*  Cloe  sat  to  thee, 
Good  Howard,  cmulous  of  the  Grecian  art : 

But  happy  thou,  from  Cupid's  arrow  frce, 
And  flames  that  pierc'd  thy  predeceisoi^s  heart  1 

Had  thy  poor  breast  receir^  an  equal  pain; 

Had  I  been  restcd  with  the  monarcU'8  power; 
Thou  must  ]iave  sighM,  unlucky  youth,  in  vain ; 

Nor  frioim  my  bounty  hadst  thou  found  a  cure.    . 

Tkongh,  to  coifyince  thee  that  the  friend  did  feel 
A  kind  concem  for  thy  ill-fated  cane, 

I  would  !iave80oth'd  the  flame  I  could  not  hfal;  ' 
Giren  thea  the  world;   thongh  I  withbeidth« 


M> 


Hl|OR'8  POEMa 


f/ars  DISARI^EP. 


Sbneath  a  m3rit1e'8  rerdant  sbade 
As  Cloe  half  asleep  was  laid, 
CupM  perch'd  lightly  on  her  breait, 
And  in  that  Heaven  de8ir*d  to  rcst: 
Over  4ier  papii  hh  wings  he  fipread  ; 
Betwoen  hc  found  a  downy  bod, 
And  nestled  in  his  Uttle  faiead. 

Still  lay  the  god  t  the  nymph,  lurpns^d, 
Vct  miatren  of  heiiKłf,  devis*^ 
How  ghe  the  VRgrant  might  intbral. 
And  captive  bim,  vho  captive8  all; 

Her  bodice  half-vay  ihe  anlacM; 
Aboiit  his  amiB  ihe  ilily  cast 
'tho  silken  bond,  and  held  him  fiut 

The  god  awak^d;  and  thrioe  in  vaia 
He  8trove  to  break  the  cniel  chain ; 
And  thricc  in  vain  he  ibook  his  viiig» 
Encamber'd  in  the  lilken  strrog. 
Fluttcrhig  the  god,  and  weeping,  md, 
"  Pity  poor  Cupid,  generous  maid, 
Who  happen'd,  being  blind,  to  siray. 
And  on  thy  boeom  lost  bis  way ; 
AMio  strayM,  alat !  but  knew  too  well, 
Hc  never  tbcre  must  bope  to  dwell : 
Set  an  unhappy  prisoner  free, 
Who  ne*er  iniended  harm  to  thee." 

"  To  me  pertains  not,"  she  replies, 
**  To  know  oc  care  wherc  Cupid  Hjcs  j 
What  are  his  haunts,  or  which  bis  way ; 
Where  hc  would  dwell,  or  włuther  stray  : 
Yet  HiU  I  never  set  thcc  frec ; 
For  barin  was  meant,  and  hann  to  mc." 

**  Vain  feare  that  vex  thy  virgin  heart! 
PU  give  thee  up  my  bow  and  dartj 
17ntanglc  but  this  cruel  chain, 
And  freely  lot  me  fly  agaiii." 

"  Agreed :  lecure  my  ńrgm  heait : 
Iqstant  give  up  thy  bow  and  dart : 
The  cham  PU  in  return  untie ; 
And  freely  thou  aąain  shalt  Qy." 
TUus  she  the  captive  did  dcliver ; 
The  t;aptivc  thus  gaye  up  his  quiver. 
The  god  disann*d»  c^er  sincc  that  day, 
PasAcs  his  tifb  in  harmiesd  play ; 
Flics  round)  or  ńtf  upoo  her  brcast, 
A  little,  fluttering,  idl«  gueat 

E'er  tioce  that  4ay,  the  beauteoui  maid 
C3ovenis  the  worid  >n  Cupid'0  «tMd  ;• 
Pirects  his  arrow  as  she  wills; 
Givet  ^ief,  or  plcasure ;  spares,  or  kills. ' 


CLOE  HlTNTiyG. 


Behind  hev  neck  her  oomely  tresse«  tied,  , 

Hor  ivory  qułycr  gnceful  by  h^r  tide, 

A  hunting  Cloe  went :  Rhc  lost  her  way. 

And  throiigh  the  woods  un^ertain  chanc*d  to  stray. 

Apollo,  pasąingby,  beheld  the  maid , 

And,  **  filstcr  dear,  brlght  Cynthia,  tuni,'*.he  sajd  j 

"  The  hmitcd  hind  Hes  close  in  yonder  brakc." 

ŁtHid  Ctipid  laughM,  to  see  the  Goii*B  toi»ta^ , 

And,  laugliiiMC,  ccied,  **  lieam  bett*?r,  grcat  dtvine, 

To  know  t^>y  kindred,  and  tp  hoąour  mi^e. 

lUgbtly  advi8  d  lar  heqce^l|y  siBter  seck, 

Pr  on  Meander's  bank,  or  Latmus'  peak. 


Bnt  in  tfaii  nyoiph,  my  fKeo4,  my  ń«tec  Iwt 

She  draws  my  anows,  and  she  bendą  my  bow : 
Fair  lliames  she  haunti,  and  erer  neigbboumf 
Sacred  to  soft  recess,  aud  gentle  love.  [p^ 

Go,  with  thy  Cynthia,  hurl  the  pointodspear 
At  the  roogh  boar,  'Or  chasc  tiie  ftyin^  deór  t 
I  and  my  Cloe  tak/e  a  nob.Ler  aim : 
At  human  hearts  we  fling,  nor  erer  mu9  tbe  game.^ 


.    CUPJD  ASD  HANYMJiDE. 

In  ncavcn,  one.  holiday,  ^you  rcad 

In  wise  Anacceon,  Oanymcile 

Drew  hecdless  Cupid  in,  to  throw 

A  |Daiq,  to  pass  an  huur,  or  so. 

The  litde  Trojan  by  tlic  way, 

By  Hermes  taugbt,  play'd  all  tbe  play. 

The  god  unhappily  cngagM, 
By  naturę  nu>h,  by  play  enragM, 
ComplainM,  and  sighM,  apd  cried  and  frettet^ 
Ijost  evcry  caithly  tliing  he  betted : 
In  ready  uiouey,  all  the  storc 
PickM  up  lung  siuct:  from  Daiiae^s  showcr^ 
A  snuff-box,  set  with  blceding  hearts, 
Rubies,  all  piercM  with  diamond  dartsć 
His  ninc-pins  niadc  of  myrtle  wood 
(The  trcc  in  lda's  forcst  stood)  j 
His  bou'1  purc  gi>Id,  the  ycry  same 
Which  Paris  gave  tlio  Cyprian  datne ; 
Two  tabltsbpoks  in  t»]iagreen  corors, 
FilPd  with  good  vei6e  from  rcal  Iovers  j 
Mercha^dise  rarc  !  a  bjllet-doux, 
Its  matter  passipnate,  yct  true ; 
Heaps  cif  hair-rinics,  and  cypherM  scals ; 
Kich  triflcs;  serious  bagatellcs. 

What  sad  disordcrs  play  bet^ots  ! 
Despcrate  and  mad,  at  length  be  sets 
Tbosc  darts,  whose  points  make  gods  adore 
His  might,  and  deprccatc  his  power : 
Thosc  darts,  whence  all  ouh  joy  and  pain 
Arise :  those  darts**'*  Conie,  scren^s  the  main,? 
Cries  Ganymede  :  the  usual  trick  : 
Seven,  slur  a  six ;  elcren,  •  a  nick. 

'  III  neus  gocf  fast :  'twas  quickly  known 
That  simple  Cupid  was  undone. 
Swifter  than  tightning  Ycnus  flew: 
Tuo  latc  she  found  the  thiug  too  tnie. 
(luess  bow  the  go^ldcss  grccts  ber  .«ou : 
"  Cqme  hitlier,  vrrah ;  no,  beguoe ! 
And,  hark  ye,  is  it  so  in<ice<] } 
Ą  comrade  you  for  Ganymede } 
An  imp  as  wickedf  for  his  age, 
As  any  carthly  iady's  pagu ; 
A  scandal  and  a  scourge  to  Troy  ; 
A  pripęcs  son !  a  błack*guard  ł)oy  ; 
A  sharper,  that  wUb  box  and  dice 
Draws  in  young  deities  to  vice. 
All  Hcaren  is  by  the  cars  togethcr, 
Since  first  tbat  little  rogue  camc  hithcr  r 
Juno  UeiH'lf  h^n  ki\d  uo  pe^^ce : . 
Aud  truły  lye  U^cn  favoui'd  kfs: 
For  Ju\c,  as  Famę  n-porM  (but  Faiiia 
Says  Utiogs  uot  Q|  for  me  to  naiue), 
Haa  ąctcd  ill  fof  aucli  a  aud. 
And  taken  waya  e^trfiMftly  odd. 

"  ApA  thp%  uuhaj^y  child,"  sl^  sakl^ 
(Her  angcr  by  her  gru^  aUay'd) 


CUPID  MiSTAKEN...VENU9  MlSTAKEN.-.THE  DOVE.     l4* 


^  ih^ppf  chtM,  wtiotfnis  hast  iMt 
AU  tte  e«taite  xt^  c'er  could  bo^st ; 
M'hJther,  O  whithct  wilt  thon  run, 
Thy  namc  despIsM,  iStif  weSikn^ss  Ittaóim  ? 
Kor  Bball  thy  shnae  od  HArth  be  crown*d  $ 
Kor  shall  thy  poirer  ta  Heaten  be  oirn'd; 
When  thou  nor  man  nor  god.canst  wouod.'' 

Obedient  Cupid  kncdiki;  cried, 
*'  Ceaae,  dearc»t  mother,  ccase  to  chide: 
Gany^s  a  rhcat,  artd  !*ni  a  bubbie :  , 
Yct  Irhy  tbU  grcat  cscess  of  trouble  ? 
Tbe  dicc  were  ia)sc :  the  darts  are  gonfc : 
Yet  how  ai«  yon,  or  I,  undone  ? 

The  loss  of  these  I  can  supply 
With  keeocr  shafts  from  Cloe^s  ey« : 
Fcar  not  we  e'er  can  be  disprac^d 
While  that  bright  magazine  shall  lait : 
Your  crowded  altars  sdll  shall  smoke; 
Aod  man  your  friendly  aid  intoke: 
Jotę  shall  a^pafai  rbvere  3rour  powcr^ 
And  rise  a  swan»  or  &U  a  shower. 


CUPID  MISTAKEN. 


A%  after  noon,  one  summer^s  day, 
Tenas  stood  bathiaj^  in  a  river  ; 

Cupid  a-shooting  went  that  way, 
New  stning  his  bow,  new  filPd  his  quivcr. 

^Ith  dciii  he  chose  his  sharpest  dart, 
Wtth  all  his  might  his  bow  he  drew ; 

Swift  to  his  beauteous  parenfs  heart 
The  too-vcU-^ded  afrow  flew. 

*<  I  faint !  I  die  !"  the  goddess  cricd  : 
*'  O  cnici,  could^st  thou  fiml  nonę  other, 

To  wreck  thy  splc6n  on  ?  parricide  ! 
like  Nero,  thou  hast  słain  thy  motlker." 

Ftor  Cupid  sobbing  scarce  could  speak  ; 

"  Indecd,  tnammti,  I  did  notiinow  ye  : 
Alas !  how  ea»y  my  misŁake ! 

1  took  you  for  your  likeness  Cloc." 

III     i 


rEiWS  MISTAKEy. 

When  €108*8  ^rffttiiłc  was  to  Ycniis  sbown, 
SorprisM,  the  goddess  took  it  lor  hcr  own.  [mAan  ? 
"  Ajid  what,'"  said  she,  •*  does"  thls  bold  paii^ter 
When  was  I  bathlńj^  thns,  and  naked  seen  V* 

PlcasM  Cnpid  heanl>  uMl  checkM  his  tnmhfefs 

pride; 
"  And  who'6  blind  now,  mamma  ?'*  the  mchin  cried* 
"  Tis  Clok's  eye,  and  ćheck,  aod  lip,  and  b^elfet: 
Friend  Howanl*8  genins  fanćied  all  the  reitt." 


A  SONO. 

Ip  winc  and  w^ć  fiate  the  poti-ef 

To  case  the  bicIcH^ss  óf  the  smil  , 
Let  PhóftttI  eVerV  śińn^  c:Ap\<yre, 

And  Bacchus  ffll  tht6  sprightiy  bbw!. 
Let  thcm  their  fi-icńfliy  aid  fffnptoy, 

To  make  ffiy  Clóe**?  absence  light ; 
Ani  scck  for  pWstire,  tb  dt!<th)y  * 

Tbe  sonrows  df  (hfs  Ste-l0ft|^  ni^is 


But  she  tomorrow  will  return : 

Venu8,  be  thou  tomorrow  grcat ; 
Thy  myrtk^ft  strow,  thy  odours  bum, 

And  meet  tliy  favourite  nymph  in  state. 
Kind  gocUless,  to  no  otber  {  owen 

Let  us  tumorrow'ii  blcssings  own : 
Thy  darling  Iovgs  shall  gilidc  tlie  houis  ^ 

And  all  the  day  be  thine  alotie. 


TfTB  DOrB. 


Viii. 


-^l'antene  animfs  coeicstibus  irac  I 

lv  Yirgirś  saćred  Tcne  we  find, 

That  passion  can  depress  or  raise 
Th6  heavenly,  M  the  homan  mind : 

Who  dare  deny  what  Ylrgil  says  f 

But  ifthey  should,  what  our  grt-at  master 
Has  thtis  laid  down,  my  tale  shall  prov.e  c 

Fair  Yenits  wcj)l  the  sad  dtsaster 
Of  having  lust  her  iafmiritć  Dore. 

In  complaisance  poor  Cupid  moum'd  ; 

Iljs  grief  relie^M  his  mother*8  pain ; 
He  vowM  he'd.leave  no  stone  untumM, 

But  she  shoiUd  haye  her  Dove  again. 

**  Thoiigh  facAie,'*  said  he,  *<  shall  yet  be  nainnV 

I  know  the  fel^n  well  enough : 
But  be  she  not,  Mamnoa,  condemn'd 

Without  a  fair  and  legał  proof." 

With  that»  hlk  Idngeśt  dikrt  he  took, 

As  constabłe  would  tak6  his  staflf; 
That  gods  desire  like  men  to  look, 

Would  make  e'en  Heraclitus  langh. 

LoTe^  subaltems,  a  dutćoiis  liand, 
Like  watchmen,  roimU  their  chief  ai^^cari 

Each  had  his  kintern  in  bis  hand ; 
And  Yenus  mask*d  brought  up  the  rear. 

Accoutred  thus,  their  eager  step 

To.  Cloc*s  lodgiug  th^y  dircc»tcd ; 
(At  once  I  write,  alds !  ańd  wet^p, 

l'hat  Cloe  is  of  theft  stisp<jcte(!}. 

Late  they  set  out,  had  far  to  go : 
St  Dun^tan^s  aił  they  pasś>^d  stnick  ona. 

Cloe,  for  reasons  good,  yoii  know, 
Live8  tit  the  sdb^  eoA  o^  th*  town. 

With  one  great  peal  they  rap  the  door, 

Like  footmen  on  a  visiting-day. 
Folks  at  her  house  at  such  an  houri 

Lord !  what  will  all  the  neigfabours  say  ) 

The  door  is open :  up  thejr  run: 

Norprayers,  northteate,  divert  their  specd : 
"  ThievG8 !  thicTcs  !*'  crfefe  Susan ;  "  we'ru  undone^ 

Tbcyli  kill  my  miBIn^st  in  her  bed." 

In  bfld  indeed  the  Ufmph  had  b^feil 
Throe  houta :  ibr,  All  historians  Ajt 

She  commonly  went  np  at  ten, 
Unless  tkkiuctwsib  in  the  waj.. 

She  waVd,  be  iurd,  with  strangc  surprfsetf 

O  CniJM,  is  tlijs  righl  or  law, 
Thus  to  disturb  the'bright<^st  pyM^ 

That  ever ste|it,  OT  crdrsilr? 
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Have  you  obserrM  «  sitting  hanr, 

LUtening,  ai)d  fearfu|,of  the  storra 
Of  horos  and  hounclę,  rlap  back  ber  car, 

Afraid  to  kecp,  or  leave  ber  form  ? 

Or  have  you  inark'd  a  partridge  ąuakei 

View'ng  the  towerincr  falcon  nigh  ? 
She  cuddle^  Iow  behind  the  brakc : 

Nor  would  she  stay ;  nor  dares  she  fly. 

Then  have  you  sern  thr  beauteous  maid; 

^'hen  jrazing  on  her  midnight  foes, 
She  turnM  r^ach  way  her  frighted  head, 

Then  6unk  it  dcep  beneatli  the  c1othc& 

Yenus  this  vbilc  was  in  the  chamber 

Incognito  :  fbr  Su5;an  said, 
It  sniclt  so  Ktrong  of  myrrh  and  amber— 

And  Susan  is  no  lying  maid. 

But,  sincc  we  baYeno  prezent  Qee4 

Of  Veuus  for  an  episod*^ : 
Wjth  Cup.d  Itt  us  e^cn  proceed  | 

And  thus  to  Cloc  spoke  the  god  : 

"  Hoid  up  your  hcad :  hołd  up  your  hand : 
Woul'l  tt  wei^e  not  my  lot  to  show  ye 

Thia  cruel  writ,  wberein  you  stand 
ladicted  by  the  name  of  Cioe  ! 

•'  For  that,  by  secret  inalicc  stirrM, 

Or  by  an  emulous  prrile  invitcd, 
You  have  purloinM  the  favoui-itc  bird, 

In  which  my  mother  most  dclighted." 

Her  bkishing  foce  the  loroly  maid 

Rais^d  just  above  the  milk-whitc  sheet ; 

A  rosc-tree  in  a  lily  bed 

Nor  glows  80  redy  nor  breathes  so  sweet. 

**  Are  ye  not  be  whom  yirgins  fear, 
And  widQW8  court  ^  is  not  your  name 

Cupid  ?  If  so,  pray  come  not  ucar**-^  , 

"  Fair  maiden,  Tm  the  very  same." 

"  Then  whąt  have  I,  good  sir,  to  aay, 
Or  do  with  hei:  you  caU  your  mother  ? 

If  I  shouiii  meet  her  in  my  iray. 
We  hardly  courfsy  to  each  other. 

•*  Diana  chaste,  and  Hebe  sweet, 

Witnes9  that  what  I  speak  is  tnie  ; 
1  would  not  give  my  paroquet 

For  all  the  I>ove8  that  ever  flrw. 

"  Yet,  to  compose  this  midnight  noisc, 
Go  frccly  search  whcre-c'er  you  pleas(?, 

(Theragc,  thatraisM,  adoi  u'd  her  voicc) 
irpon  yon  t  .il'.-t  iie  my  keys  " 

Her  kcys  h*  takes ;  her  doors  unlocks  ; 

Through  wardrobe  aud  through  closc-t  bounoe? ; 
Peeps  into  every  chrt?t  aąd  box ; 

Tums  all  herfurbeloes  and  flonnces. 

But  dorc,  depend  0Q't,  finds  he  nonę ; 

So  to  the  bed  retums  again  : 
And  now  the  maiden,  bolder  grown, 

Brgins  to  trcat  him  with  disdain* 

*'  I  marvelmuch,"  shesmilingsaid, 
"  Your  poultry  cannot  yet  be  fbuud  j 

lir s  he  in  yonder  sUpper  deąd  ? 

Or,  may  be,  in  the  tea-pot  drownM  ?" 

•*  No,  ^aitor,'*  angry  Love  rc-pUes, 
"  He*s  hłd  somewhere  abotkt  your  breast ; 

A  place  nor  god  nor  man  denics, 
por  yenus's  Dove  the  proper  neęt,*' 


"  Search,  then,*'  she  said,  «^  pat  m  ywr  liaąl, 
And  Cynthia,  dear  protectress,  j^uaiirdnie: 

Asguiltyl,  orfbee,  may  stand, 
Do  thou  or  pnnish  or  rcward  mc." 

But  ah }  what  maid  to  Love  can  trust! 

He  sconis,  and  breaks,  all  lega!  cower ; 
Intp  her  breast  his  hand  he  thrust; 

And  in  a  moment  forcM  it  lower. 

"  O,  whither  do  those  fingers  rore," 
CriesCloe,  **  trcachcrous  urchin,  whither?'' 

"  O  Venu5 !  I  shall  ftnd  thy  Doyc," 
Sa3'8  he  j  "  for  włfe  1  tpuch  his  feather.'* 


A  LOVEIVS  ANGER. 

As  Cloc  came  into  the  noom  t'  other  day, 
I  peevish  began :  Wherc  so  loug  eould  you  stav } 
In  your  lifc-timc  you  nerer  rcgarded  your  hour ; 
You  prqtnis'd  at  two;  and  (pray  łook  childi)  'tis 

four. 
A  lady's  watch  needs  neither  figures  nor  whcels : 
'Tisenough,  tliat^tis  loaded  with  baitbles  and  scak 
A  temper  so  hecdless  no  morŁal  cap  bear— :*• 
Thus  far  I  went  on  with  a  rcsolute  air.       [speak  !" 
**  Lord  bless  me  !*'  said  she ;  '*  let  a  bo^y  but 
H  re's  an  ucly  hard  risc-bud  fallen  into  my  neck : 
It  bas  hurt  mc,  and  vext  me  to  such  a  degifc — 
•'^ee  herc !  for  vou  never  believe  me ;  pray  see, 
On  the  left  t>ide  my  breaat,  what  a  mark  it  hai 

madę!** 
So  saying,  her  bosom  she  carcleas  display'd : 
That  seat  of  ddight  I  with  woDde;p  survey*d 
And  for^t  every  word  I  dcsignM  to  have  sald. 


MEąCURY  AND  CUPJD^ 

lir  sullen  humour  pne  day  Jo^e 
.Scnt  Hermes  ^own  to  Ida's  grore, 
Commandińg  Cupid  to  deliver 
His  storcof  dartSy  his  total  quirer; 
That  Hermes  słioulS  the  weapons  break, 
Or  throw  them  into  Lethe^s  lakę. 

Hermes,  you  know,  must  do  bis  errand^ 
He  fuuud  bis  man,  pruduc'd  his  warraot : 
*'  Cupid!  your  dart;»— this  very  hour — 
There's  no.  ctmtending  agąinst  powtsr  !'* 

How  sullen  Jupiter,  just  now, 
I  think  I  aaid;  and  you^łl  al  Iow 
l^hat  Cupid  was  as  bad  as  he : 
Hear  but  the  youngster*a  repartee. 

"  Como,  kinsman,'*  said  the  litde  god, 
"  Put  uff  your  wings,  lay  by  your  rod  ; 
Retire  with  me  to  yonder  bower. 
And  rcst  yourself  for  half  an  ho^^ir: 
Tis  far  indced  from  hence  to  Hea\'en ; 
But  you  ily  fast:  and  'Us  but  seven. 
WeUl  take  one  cooling  ci>p  of  nectar ; 
And  drink  to  this  celf:fitial  Hector. 

**.  He  break  my  darts !  or  hurt  my  powcrl 
He,  Leda's  swan  and  t)anae'8  shower ! 
Go,  bid  him  his  wise  tongue  restrain. 
And  mind  hi^  thundcr,  and  his  rain.—    . 
My  darts !  O  certainly  I'll  gire  'em : 
Frou  Cloe*s  eyes  hc  tball  feceivc  'em. 
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Th«ra^  one,  th^  best  in  sil  my  quiver, 
T«mng !  tbrough  his  very  heart  and  liTer  $ 
He  tben  shall  pine,  and  s\gh,  and  rave : 
Good  Lord  •  vhat  biiftle  sliall  we  łiave ! 
Kąptunę  musi  straight  be  wiiŁ  to  sea, 
And  FloTSi  summoaM  Łwjce  a  day: 
One  musŁ  find  słielU,  and  V  olher  flowers. 
For  cooling  grots,  and  fragrant  bowers, 
That  Cloe  may  be  sorv'd  in  state, 
The  Hours  mu&t  at  hcr  toilet  wait:     > 
WhiUt  aU  Łhe  reasoning  fools  bclow 
Wooder  their  watches  go  too  slow. 
Łybs  musi  fly  south,  and  Euras  rast. 
For  jewels  fur  her  hair  and  brea$t. 
Ko  matter,  though  thdr  cnicl  hastę 
Sink  cities,  and  lay  forests  waste. 
Ko  matter,  though  this  flcet  be  loet; 
Or  that  He  wind-bound  on  the  coa>t. 
^liat  whis|iering  in  my  moŁhcr'8  ear  I 
Whal  care,  that  Juno  should  not  hear ! 
What  work  among  you  scholar  gods ! 
PhcebuB  most  >  rite  him  amoroys  odes. 
Andthou,  poorcoosin,  ni  ust  compose 
Kis  letters  in  submissive  prusc ; 
M'hiłst  haughty  Cloe,  to  sustain 
The  honour  of  my  mytitic  rcign, 
3hall  all  his  gifu  and  vow8  dis^Iain, 
And  laugh  at  your  old  hnłły^s  pain." 

"  Dear  couz,"  said  Hermes,  in  a  frigbt, 
^'  For  iIeATcQH{  sake !  keep  your  darta !  good  night" 


ON  BEAUiy. 


Ą  RIDDL£, 

JIesołvb  ne,  Cloe,  wh^t  is  this: 

Or  forfeit  m(i  one  prccious  kiss. 

nis  the  first  of&pring  of  tho  G^ncesy 

Beao  different  forms  in  ditferent  places  \ 

Acknowledg^d  fine,  where'er  behcld ; 

Yet  fiancied  finer,  when  conccal'd. 

^was  Flora's  wealt^  and  Circc^s  charm  ; 

Pandora'8  box  of  good  and  harm : 

Twaa  Mani*s  wish,  End}'^miou*s  drcam ; 

Apcltea^  draught,  and  €h'id'8  tbeine. 

Tliis  guided  Tfaeseus  through  the  mam; ; 

And  sent  him  home  wiih  life  and  ptaiae ; 

But  this  nnidid  the  Phrygian  boy  ^ 

And  blew  the  flames  that  ruin'd  Troy. 

This  show'd  great  kindness  to  old  Greece, 

And  he\p'd  rich  Jason  to  the  fleece. 

This  through  the  Sast  ju«t  vengeai^ce  hurl*d. 

And  lost  poor  Anthony  the  woild. 

Injor^,  though  Lucrece  found  her  doom,, 

This  bani9h*d  tyranny  firom  Roine. 

Appea8*d,  though  lais  gaia^d  her  hire, 
liiis  set  Peraepolis  on  iirc. 

For  this  Alcid^  lęąm'd  to  spin : 
His  club  iąid  dową,  and  lion^a  skia* 
Fór  this  Apollo  deign^d  to  keep, 
Witfa  serrile  carc,  a  moitaPs  sheep^ 
For  this  the  fisŁher  of  ^'^'  9^>t 
Conient  to  leare  his  high  abodes, 
In  borrow^d  figures  loosely  ran, 
£iUPOpa's  buU,  and  leda^s  swan : 
Fdrtfais  he  re-assumes  the  nod, 
(While  Semele  commands  the  god) 
Launches  the  boH,  and  shakes  the  ^tes: 
tlieugh  Momiif  ImighSi  and  Jono  loolds.. 


Hcre  listeninj^  Cloe  smird,-  and  sftid : 
"  Your  riddie  is  not  hard  to  read : 
I  guess  it."— '*  Fair  one,  if  you  do, 
Need  1,  alas !  the  tlieme  pur^ue? 
For  thiii,  thou  seost,  for  this  1  lcavc 
\^Tiate'er  the  world  thinks  wise  or  gra^c-, 
Ambition,  business,  frienrlship,  ne>KS, 
My  useful  books,  and  serious  Muse« 
For  this,  I  uillingly  declinc 
The  mirth  of  feasts,  and  joy«  óf  winej 
And  cboose  to  sit  and  talk  with  thee 
(As  thy  great  ordera  may  dccrcc) 
Of  cocks  and  bulls,  and  flutcs  and  fiddlei^ 
Of  idle  tales  and  fix>U»h  riddlcs.*' 


THE  QUBSTJOX 


TO  ŁISETTA. 


^VflAT  nymph  sbouM  I  admire  or  trusty 
But  Cloe  beauteous,  Cioe  jost? 
What  nymph  ^hould  I  desire  to  sce, 
But  her  who  leaves  the  plain  for  me  }  ■ 
To  whom  shonld  1  compose  the  lay. 
But  her  who  listcns  whcn  I  play  ? 
To  whom  in  sobg  rc  peat  my  cares, 
But  her  who  in  my  sonów  shares  ? 
For  whom  should  I  the  garhind  make ) 
But  her  who  joys  the  gifl  to  take. 
And  boasts  she  wc^rs  ^t  for  my  sake* 
In  loYe  ani  I  not  fully  blest  ? 
lisetta,  pr^ythec  tell  the  rcst. 


•     LISBTTA^S  RCFtY. 

ouRE  Cloe  just,. and  Cloe  fair, 
I>c8erve8  to  be  your  only  carc ; 
But,  whcn  you  and  she  to<1ay 
Far  into  the  wood  did  stray, 
And  I  happen'd  to  pass  by ; 
Which  way  did  you  cast  your  eye  ? 
But,  when  your  cares  to  her  you  sing, 
Yet  dare  not  tell  her  whence  they  spring? 
Does  it  not  morę  afflict  your  heart, 
That  in  tbose  ca^cs  she  bears  a  part? 
Whcn  you  the  flowers  for  Cloe  twine, 
Wby  do  you  to  her  gftrland  join 
The.meanest  bud  that  falls  from  mhie  } 
Simplcst  of  swainsl  the  world  may  see 
Whom  Cloe  loves,  and  who  loves  me. 


THE  GARLASD^ 

Thb  pride  of  cver)r  grov«  I  chosa^ 
The  Tiolet  fweet  and  lily  iair, 

The  dappled  pink,  and  błushing  rosę, 
To  deck  my  charming  Cloe's  hair. 

At  mom  the  nymph  vouchsaf 'd  to  place 
«  Upon  her  brow  the  yarious  wreath ; 
The  flowens  less  blooming  than  her  face, 
The  scent  less  fragrant  than  her  breatb. 

The  flowers  she  wore  along  the  day : 
.  And  every  nymph  and  shepherd  said, 
That  in  ber  hair  they  look'd  morę  gay 
Than  glowiag  in  UMirnatiTe  bed. 


Ui 


PItIOE'S  PO£MS. 


Undrest at e^aitng,  whenifhe ft>iind 

Their  odours  lof^,  their  coloTira  post ; 
She  chang^d  her  look,  and  on  the  ground 
Her  garland  and  her  eye  she  cast- 

That  eye  dropt  iiensc  distinct  and  clear» 
As  any  Muse's  tongue  could  speak, 

When  from  its  lid  a  pearly  tc-ar 

Ran  tńckling  down  her  beauteoas  cheek. 

Di^sembling  what  I  knew  too  well, 

"  My  !ove,  my  lifc,"  said  I,  "  explahi 

This  change  of  humour :  pr^ydiee  tell : 
That  faUmg  ^ar — what  does  it  mean  ?'* 

She  sigh*d ;  the  iOiWd  :  and,  to  the  flowen 
Pointing,  the  lovely  moralist  said  : 

'*  See,  fricnd,  in  aome  few  fleetłng  houn, 
Seeyonder,  włmt  a  change  ia  mado ! 

**  Ah,  mc  ?  the  bloomhig  pride  of  May, 
And  that  of  Beauty,  arc  but  one : 

At  mom  b«th  lloarith  bright  and  gay  ; 
Both  fade  at  evenfaig,  pale,  and  goae. 

*'  At  dawn  poor  SteUa  danc'd  and  sung ; 

The  a^iorous  youth  arouud  her  bow'd : 
At  night  her  fatal  knell  was  rung; 

I  saw,  and  kis8'd  her  in  her  sbroud. 

*'  Such  as  she  is,  vAio  died  today ; 

Such  I,  alas!  may  be  tomorrow : 
Go,  Damon,  bid  tby  Mnse  display 

The  justice  of  thy  Cloe^s  sorrow." 


TWE  LADY  WHO  OFFERS  HER  LOOKING- 
GLAaS  TO  VEHU& 

TAKEN   PROM  AIT  tPIORAM  OF    KATO. 

Ybnus,  take  my  votive  glassf 
Since  I  am  not  what  1  was, 
What  from  this  day  I  shall  be, 
Venu8,  let  me  never  see. 


s— a 


CLOE  JEAWU8, 

FoBBBAi  to  ask  me,  why  I  wetp  ; 

Vcxt  Ck>e  to  iMT  shepherd  said ; 
'Tis  for  my  tiro  pMv  stńggUag  shaep, 

Perhaps,  or  for  my  squiir6l  deail. 

For  mind  I  what  you  late  haTe  writ  ? 

Your  subtle  ąnestioiis  and  rąiłies  ? 
Emblems,  to  teach  a  female  wit 

Theways,  wbere  ckanging  Capid  flics  ? 

Your  riddle  purpos*d  !•  reheaiae 
The  generał  power  that  bcasty  bas : 

Bat  why  did  not  peculiar  vent 
Describe  one  eharm  of  CJoe*s  fiwe } 

Theglass,  wkich  was  at  Yemus' sbrinc, 
With  such  D«ysleffiaws  sorrow  laid : 

The  garland  (and  3POU  cali  it  amw) 
WhichsbowM  bow  yoath  and  bcaoty 

Ten  thousand  triftsa  light  as  Cbose 
Norcanniytago,  norangcr,  mowr: 

Sbc  Rhoułd  1)6  Kumhlc,  who  woiiłd  pltase  ; 
And  ą|ie  musi  suffiif ,  who  caa  loTe. 


When  inmy  ^«w  f  «|MiieM  td  fciHfr  | 
Of  Yenas  what  did  I  implofe  ł 

That  erery  i^njóbf  whiob  thenoe  I  took, 
Shoald  know  ta  cham  my  DbIiiod  more» 

Reading  thy  verse  j  "  Who  hccds,'»  sajd  I, 
"  If  here  or  there  his  glances  flew  ? 

O,  firce  for  ever  be  his  eye, 
Whose  heartto  me  is  always  truft  !** 

My  bloom  indeed,  my  little  flower 
Of  Beauty  ąuickly  lost  its  pride : 

For,  sever'd  from  its  native  bower, 
It  on  thy  glowing  bosom  dy*d. 

Yet  car^d*  1  not  what  might  presa^^ 
Or  withering  wreath,  or  fleeting  youth  ; 

Łove  I  cstccm'd  morę  stroDg  tiian  Age, 
And  Time  less  pcnnaiiettt  thm  Trutłi» 

Why  then  I  weep,  forbear  to  know  : 
Fali  uncontfcU'd,  my  tears,  and  firce  ; 

O  Danion !  tis  the  only  woe, 
I  ever  yet  conceał'd  finom  thee. 

The  secret  wóund  with  which  I  bleed 
Słiall  He  wrapt  np,  ev'n  in  my  hearse  ^ 

But  on  my  tomb-stone  thou  shalt  read 
My  answer  to  thy  dubions  YCise. 


AHiWia  TO  CRI.OB  JEAtMrffi 
IM   THB  SAMB  style;  THE  AlTTBOa   SICK. 

IBS,  iairest  proof  of  Beauty^s  power, 

Dear  idol  of  my  pantnig  haart. 
Naturę  points  this  my  fatal  hour: 

And  I  hare  liv'd  ;  and  we  fflust  part 

While  now  I  take  my  last  adien, 
Heave  thoii  no  sigh,  nor  shed  a  tear  ; 

Lest  yet  my  half-c{(>s*d  eye  may  ▼iew 
On  earth  an  ol^t  worth  Hs  cars. 

From  Jealoasy*s  tormcnting  strife 

For  ever  be  thy  bosom  ko^  : 
That  nothlng  may  disturb  thy  Iłfe^ 

Content  I  hastca  to  the  dead. 

Yet  when  some  bettci^fsftcd  yOuth 
Shail  with  his  aoiórotaB  pa^  inov<e  thee  i 

Reflect  one  Moment  on  hil  tmih 
Who,  dying  thus.  perslits  lo  tove  thee. 


«^» 


A  BBTTEB  A1«8WSB. 

DeabC1o6,  howbliibbei^disthatpratty&ća! 

Thy  chcek  all  00  fire,-  and  thy  hair  aU  unewi^di 
PrVthccquit  this  cof  lioa  j  and  (asold  Falstaffsayi) 

Let  us  ev'n  talk  a  little  Uhe  felksof  this  worid. 

How  canst  thou  presum^.  thću  fttst  \ette  te  ĄttkAf 
The  beauties,  which  rentks  but  hmt  tolfay  heep- 
inąr? 
Those  looks  wei«  designM  to  htspire  \i9vt  smfl  jfif : 
Morę  ordinary  eycs  may  6et^6  peOple  fot  we<p* 
ing. 

To  be  vext  at  a  trileor  two  ChOt  I  wri^ 

Your  judgment  at  onoe^  wuk  my 
wroncr,: 
You  take  tfa^fortnot«whieb«śttscarcKbH«iftdmtr 

OdVlifel  Mtfiocieiwwr  l»tłi0tralh«r«aoaft 


1>ALLAS  ANB  VENUS. .  A  Y01JN6  GENTLEMAN  IN  LOYE,   Iflt 


IRTlnt  I  speak,  my  hk  Cloe»  tfid  wint  I  write, 
thow9 
Tbc  difierence  theM  i»b«Cirixt  Natttfe  snd  Att : 
leonrtothertfftTetM;  bot  I  k)>v«  tbee  m  prow ; 
And  they  have  my  whimsict,  but  thou  hast  my 
heart. 

The  god  of  wg  vene-men,  (you  know,  cbild)  the  Sun, 
How  after  his  joarneys  he  wis  up  his  resŁ : 

If  at  moniin<T  o'er  earth  ^  his  fśiicy  to  nm ; 
At  night  hć  decUnes  on  his  Tlietis's  brcut« 

Sowhen  I  am  veary*<]  with  waDdering  all  day. 
To  tbee  my  delight  in  the  evening  I  comc  : 

Vo  matter  w  bat  beautiea  I  saw  in  my  way ; 
They  were  but  my  rtsits,  but  thou  art  my  home. 

Then  finish,  dear  Cloą,  this  pastorał  war) 
And  let  us  like  Horace  and  Lydia  sgfee : 

For  thou  alt  a  girl  as  mach  brighter  than  ber, 
As  be  was  a  poet  sublimerthan  me. 


MftWMM 


PALLAS  AND  vnyus. 

AN    BPICBAM. 

Tm  Trojan  swain  had  judg^d  the  g^reat  dispute. 
And  BeaQty*s  pOwer  obtain'd  the  golden  fruit ; 
Wben  Yenos,  kx>8e  m  all  her  naked  charms. 
Met  JoTe*s  great  daughter  clad  in  shining  arms* 
The  wanton  goddess  view*d  the  warlike  maid 
fhMD  head  to  fbot,  and  tauntingly  she  said : 

**•  Yieldy  sfeter;  rival/yield:  nakcd,  yóusee, 
I  Tanąuish :  guess  ho^  pottmt  I  should  be, 
If  to  the  6eld  I  came  tu  armour  drest ; 
Preadful,  like  thine,  my  shicld,  and  terrible  my 
crest!*' 

The  warrior  goddess,  with  disdain,  repty*d : 
"  Thy  iblly,  child,  is  equal  to  thy  gods : 
Let  a  brave enemy  for  once  advisc. 
And  Yenus  (if 'tis  possible)  be  wise. 
Thou,  to  be  stroug,  miist  put  off  C'very  drcss : 
Thy  only  annoiir  is  thy  nakedness ; 
And  morc  than  onCe  (or  thou  art  nuirh  bćlyM) 
By  Mars  himscif  that  armour  bas  beeii  try'd." 


TO  A  YOUICG  GENTLEMAN  IN  LOFS. 

A  TAŁB. 

''  FaoM  pdUtc  ttoiae  and  factious  strife^ 
From  all  the  baSy  iils  of  life, 
Takc  mc,  my  Celia,  to  thy  brfeast; 
And  lali  my  wcaried  soui  to  rest. 
Forever,  in  this  hamble  celi, 
Let  tbee  and  I,  my  fair  one,  dwell ; 
Kone  entcr  else,  Uit  Ixhre-^^aMl  be 
ShaU  bar  the  dóor,  and  keep  the  key« 
**  To  paiatad  roof  and  shining  spirea 
(Uneasy  seats  of  high  desires) 
Let  the  untbinking  many  cmin^ 
That  dare  be  coTctous  aod  proud: 
In  goldm  boodage  let  thcm  wait. 
And  bai  ter  happiasss  lor  stair. 
Bot  oh  !  my  Celi%  wben  thy  swain 
Desires  to  sce  a  court  agSMi, 
May  Heaven  a««iiad  lM8«)efltiB'd  he*d 
The  choictti  of  itt  ciirtes  sMd  1 


To  sam  np  aH  the  tt|«  of  Pate 
In  the  two  Aihigs  I  di^ad  and  hat«, 
May'8t  thoa  be  fidte,  and  I  hć  gftiat  !^ 
Thus,  on  his  Celia^s  panting  brcast, 
Fon$)  Celadon  his  loin  ctprcst; 
While  with  delight  the  ]oveły  maid 
Receiv'd  the  t!>W8  she  thuś  rcp&id : 

"  Hope  of  my  age,  joy  ef  my  yontb^ 
Blcst  miracle  of  tovd  and  truth ; 
All  that  Gould  t*tt  be  6ountiHl  mlne. 
My  lovc  and  lifb,  ioug  shice  are  thint ; 
A  real  joy  I  nev^  kftew, 
TiU  I  believM  thy  pttriofi  Irue : 
A  real  grlcf  I  ne*«r  cab  iktd, 
TiU  thou  prov>st  peijufd,  or  tmkittd* 
Contempt,  andpoverty,  andcare, 
All  we  abhor,  aft!  ftU  wfe  fear, 
Biest  with  thy  prtsem^e,  I  can  beftr. 
Through  watt^  and  thrótigh  flamei  FU  |^^ 
Sufferer  and  iolace  df  thy  woe  : 
Tracę  me  some  yet  tmheard-of  way, 
That  I  thy  aidour  may  tppay ; 
And  make  my  constaiit  passion  knowtt 
By  morę  than  woman  yet  has  done. 

**  Had  I  a  wish  that  did  bot  bcar 
The  stamp  and  hnftge  of  mv  dear, 
rd  pierce  my  heart  through  ^ery  tein. 
And  die,  to  let  it  dot  agaJb. 
No :  Yenus  shall  my  tritoess  be 
(If  Yenus  ever  lóv'd  Hke  me), 
That  for  one  hour  1  would  not  ąalt 
My  8bepherd's  arms,  and  this  retrćat. 
To  be  the  Persian  moaarch's  brldć. 
Partner  of  all  his  power  aAd  pride ; 
Or  rule  in  rfegal  state  abo^e. 
Mother  of  gods,  and  wifb  of  Jota." 

O  happy  thcse  of  humart  race ! 
Butsoon,  alas!  out-pleasurespflstf. 
He  thank'd  hcr  on  his  bended  knee ; 
llien  drank  a  quart  of  milk  and  tea; 
And  łteVing  hcr  adorM  embraoe, 
Hasten'd  to  cout,  to  beg  a  plac^ 
While  she,  his  abscnce  to  bemoan, 
Tlic  vcry  moment  he  was  gone, 
Cal!*d  lliyrsis  from  ben^th  the  bed ! 
Where  all  this  time  he  had  been  hid. 

UOKAU 

While  men  have  tbeae  adiMtkms  fiuiciat( 
And  wanton  wencbas  rtad  nmianoet  > 
Our8exwilI— W^hatł  Oatwithit    Lyc; 
And  theirs  in  equal  abrains  ^eplyw 
The  morał  of  the  tale  I  sing 
(A  posy  for  a  wedding  ring) 
In  this  short  yersc  will  be  oonAnM : 
Love  is  a  Jest ,  and  vowi  aie  wi»d« 


^1* 


AN  ENGLim  PADLOĆIC 

Miss  Danae,  wben  fair  and  jfonnig, 
(As  Horaoe  bat  diyinaly  siMig) 
Gould  not  be  kepi  fiom  Ju^e^s  emhraea 
By  doors  of  steel,  and  watts  af  brass.    -■ 
The  reason  of  the  tbing  ii  elear,  . 
Would  Jove  the  nalnd  tmth  aver« 
Cupid  was  with  him  af  the  party. 
And  iho«  d  binąpelf  sitMCia  and  hmgt^i 
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Tor,  chre  ihat  whipster  but  bis  ernmd, 
He  takes  my  lord  chief  justice'  warrant: 
J)aimtlęs8  as  Dtath,  away  be  waiks ; 
Breaks  the  doors  opeo,  snaps  the  Igckf ; 
ffearches  the  parlour,  chamber,  ^tudy ; 
Kor  6tops  till  he  haa  culprit*s  body. 

"  Since  this  ba$'becn  autheptic  trutli^ 
By  aige  delivered  donn  to  yout)i ; 
Tell  us,  mtMakcn  biisband,  tell  us, 
Why  80  mystŁrious,  why  so  jeaJous  ? 
Does  the  rcstraint,  tbe  bolt,  the  bar, 
Make  us  less  earious,  ber  less  fair  ? 
Tbe  8py,  which  does  this  treasure  keep, 
Does  she  ne*er  say  ber  prayerą,  nor  sieep  ) 
Does  sl^  to  no  oxqes9;  incline } 
Does  sbe  fly  musie,  mirtb,  and  winę  ^ 
Or  bare  i|Ot  jifold  and  flattery  power 
To  purubase  one  lingua  rd^  hour  ?'* 

'*  Your  care  does  further  yet  cxtend : 
That  sp5^ir  gtiarded  by  ypur  friend.**— 
*'  But  bas  tłiis  friend  nor  eye  nor  beart  I 
May  he  not  feel  the  cruel  dart, 
Which,  soon  cr  lale,  all  mortals  feel } 
May  he  not,  with  too  tender  zcal, 
Give  the  fair  prjsoner  cause  to  see, 
How  mnch  he  wisbes  §hc  were  frec  ? 
M»y  be  not  craftily  injfer 
Tbe  rules  of  (Hendship  too  sęvcre, 
Wbicb  chain  him  to  a  bąted  trust  j 
Which  make  him  wreŁched,  to  be  just  ? 
>And*may  not  sbe,  this  darłing  sbc, 

Youthihl  and  bcalthy,  flcsh  and  blood, 
Easy  with  hiih,  ill  us'd  by  tbce, 

AUow  this  logie  to  be  good  ?" 

"  Sir,  trill  your  questions  n^vcr  end  ? 
X  trust  to  neither  spy  nor  frii^d. 
In  short,  I  keep  ber  from  tbe  sigbt 
Of  every  human  fecc."— "  She'll  wri^\»'-- 
"  From  pen  and  paper  she's  debarr'd.'' — 
**  Has  she  a  bodkin  and  a  card } 
She'11  prick  her  mind." — "  She  will,  you  say : 
But  how  shall  she  tbat  mind  convGy  ? 
I  keep  her  in  one  room  :  I  lock  it : 
Thekey  (loók  here)  is  in  this  pockeL"!— 
"  Tbe  key-hole,  is  that  lefl?"  — "  Most  cem 

tain.'*— 
"  SbeMl  tbnist  her  letter  tbrougb,  sir  Martin.*'— 

"  Dear,  angry  friend,  what  must  be  done  ? 
Is  there  no  way  ?" — "  There  is  but  one. 
Sond  h^  abrood :  and-let  her  fiee, 
That  all  this  mingled  mass,  which  sbe, 
Bcing  forbtdden,  longs  to  know, 
Is  a  duli  farce,  an  empty  show, 
Powder,  and  pocket-glass,  and  beau ; 
A  staple  of  romance  and  lies, 
False  tears  and  real  peijuries : 
Where  sigbs  and  looks  are  bought  and  flol4, 
And  love  is  madę  but  to  be  told: 
Where  the  fat  bawd  and  lavisb  heir 
The  spoils  of  ruin*d  beauty  share ; 
And  youth,  seduc'd  from  ft'iends  wid  feme, 
Must  giTe  up  age  to  want  and  shamc. 
.  Let^her  behold  the  fnintie  scenę, 
Tbe  wonen  wretched,  fkłse  the  men : 
And  when,  these  certain  ills  to  shun, 
She  would  to  tby  embraces  run ; 
Rcceive  her  with  extended  arms, 
Scem  morę  delightećl  with  her  charms ; 
Wait  on  ber  to  tbe  Park  and  play ; 
Put  on  go«d>busMur;  make  ber  gayj 


Be  to  ber  viitiies  T«ry  kind^ 

Be  to  ber  faulu  a  little  blind; 

Let  all  her  ways  be  ttnooD0n*d  $ 

And  cłap  your  padlqck«-:oii  her  miód*'* 


HJN9  CARVEL, 


Haiis  CAarBŁ,  impotent  and  ołd, 
Married  a  lass  of  London  mold : 
Handsome  ?  enough ;  exlremely  gay : 
Ix>T'd  musie,  company,  and  pUy : 
High  flights  sbe  hąd,  and  .'it  at  will; 
And  80  her  tongue  lay  seldom  still : 
For,  in  all  visibi,  whot  but  sbe, 
To  argue,  oar  to  repartće  ? 

Sbe  ąi^de  it  płain,  tbat  buman 
Was  order^d  by  predestination; 
Tbat,  if  weak  women  went  astray, 
Their  stars  werr  mqre  in  faulttban  tbey: 
Wbole  tragedies  sbe  bad  by  he^rti 
£nter'd  into  R(ixana's  partt 
To  triumpb  ib  her  riTaPs  blood, 
Tbe  actjon  certainly  was  good. 
"  How  like  a  vine  ypung  Amoion  curPd  jl 
Oh  that  dear  congueręr  of  the  world  t" 
She  płticd  Bctterton  in  age, 
Tbat  ridicurd  tbe  god-likę  ragc. 

She,  first  of  all  the  town,  «as  told, 
M^bcre  newest  India  tbings  were  sold: 
5)0  in  ą  moming,  wftbou^  bodjce, 
Slipt  sometimes  out  t<)  Mrs.  Thody^s; 
To  cheapen  tea,  to  buy  a  screen^ 
Wfaat  clse  could  so  much  rirtue  mewi  \ 
For,  to  prevent  the  least  reproacb, 
Betty  w? nt  with  ber  in  tbe  coacb. 

But,  mhen  no  very  gi-eat  affair 
Excited  her  peculiar  care, 
She,  without  fail,  was  wak'd  at  tcn } 
Drank  chooolate,  tben  sbspt  again : 
At  twe1ve  sbe  rosę ;  with  much  ado 
Her  clothcs  were  buddled  on  by  iwo; 
Then,  **  Dpes  my  lądy  dine  ąt  home  r**-r. 
"  Yes,  surę !"— "  But  is  the  colonel  coine  >»» 
Next,  how  to  spend  tbe  aftemoon, 
And  not  come  home  ageJn  too  soon  j 
The  changc,  tbę  city,  or  the  play, 
As  each  was  proper  tar  the  day : 
A  tum,  in  summer,  to  Hyde^parką 
When  it  grew  tolerably  dark. 

Wife'8  pleasure  causcs  husband^s  paitii 
Strange  fancies  come  in  Haas*s  braiD: 
He  thought  of  wbat  be  did  not  oafl(ie  ; 
And  would  reform,  but  duist  not  bianew 
At  first  be  therefore  preaobM  his  wife 
The  comferts  of  a  pious  iife : 
Told  ber,  how  transient  beauty  was ; 
That  all  mustdie,  and  flesh  was  graass 
He  bought  her  sermona,  psalms  and  gracc% 
And  doubled  down  the  useful  placea. 
But  still  the  weigbt  of  worldly  care 
AUowM  her  little  time  for  pra3rer: 
And  Cleopatra  was  read  o^er; 
While  Scot,  and  Wake,  and  twenty  raore, 
Tbat  teacb  one  to  deny  one^s-aelf^ 
Stood  unmolested  on  tbe  sbelf. 
An  untouch'd  Bibie  grac'd  her  toilet: 
^Nofear  thatthunb  of  bers  sboold  spml  it 
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Infhort,  the  Inide  was  still  the  same : 
The  damę  went  out :  the  colonel  came. 

"  Whafs  td  be  done  ? "  poor  Carvel  cryM : 
"  Another  battery  mutt  be  try'4 : 
Wbat  if  to  spells  I  had  rccoune  ? 
Tiś  but  to  binder  something  wone.  . 
The  md  must  justify  the  meaos ; 
He  ooly  sins  who  ill  inteods  i 
Since,  therefore,  'tis  to  combat  ev\\, 
lis  lawfuł  to  cmploy  the  Devł!." 

Forthwith  the  Dev'il  did  appear, 
(For  parne  hjm,  and  hc*8  always  near) 
^ot  in  the  shapc  in  which  he  ]dięs 
At  mi^s  elbow  when  ahe  lies, 
OrstaiidB  before  (be  nuisery  dgors. 
To  take  the  naughty  boy  that  rparss 
But,  nithoutaawcer-cye  or  claw, 
Uke  a  fCTikrą  barrister  at  law. 

"  Hans  Canrel,  lay  aside  your  grief," 
TbcDevil  aays;  "  I  bring  relief.'— 
"  Relief!*'  says  Hans :  "  ppy,  Jet  me  cravo 
Yoarname,  cir?" — **  Satan,"-r-**  vSir,  yourUaye; 
I  did  not  lock  ujpon  your  fect : ' 
Yoa'll  pardon  yne : — Aye,  now  1  8ec't : 
And  pray,  sir,  when  came  you  from  Heli  ? 
Dur  friencis  there,  did  you  lcave  them  well  ?" — 
••  Ali  v:e\\ ;  but  pr'y,thee,  honesŁ  Hans," 
SaysSatan,  *'  leave  your  coinplaisance : 
Th~'  truth  is  this :  I  caiinot  stay 
Fitfin^  in  sun-shinc  all  tbe  day ; 
For,  entre  nmts,  we  hcHish  sprites 
Love  morę  the  frc^co  of  the  night^; 
And  oftener  onf  receipts  convey, 
In  dreams,  than  any  other  way. 
I  tell  you,  ibrrefóre,  as  a  friend, 
Ere  moming  dawns,  your  fcars  shall  fnd : 
60  then,  tbis  erming,  mai»ter  Can'el, 
Łay  down  yoi;^fQwls,  and  broąch  your  barrel ; 
Let  fnerK*s  md  winc  dissoKe  your  carp; 
>Vhilst  1  the  greąt  receipt  pre))are : 
Tonight  rii  bring  it.  by  my  faith ! 
Belierc  for  coce  what  Satan  saith." 

iw^Y  went  Hans :  Clad  ?  Not  a  little  } 
Obey'd'  the  Devil  to  a  tittle ; 
Inrited  friends  sojne  half  a  do^en, 
Th<^  colonel,  and  my  lady's  cousin. 
The  meat  was  scrv'd  ;  the  bowls  wore  crownM ; 
Catches  were  siing ;  and  healths  went  rqUQd ; 
Barbadocs  waters  for  the  close ; 
Till  Hans  had  fairly  got  his  dose : 
The  Golon'^1  toasted  **  To  thf  best  :*» 
The  damę  mor  d  oiT,  to  be  undreit: 
The  chi  mes  went  lwelve :  the  guests  withdfcw : 
Bat  when,  or  how,  Hans  Iiardly  juiew. 
Some  modem  anccdptes  aver« 
Be  nodde<*  in  his  clbow-chair ; 
From  tbence  was  carrjed  off  to  bed : 
John  held  his  heels,  and  Nan  his  hcad. 
My  lady  was  disturfoM :  new  sorrow  ! 
Wbich  Hans  must  answer  for  to-morrow, 

In  bed  then  ▼iew  tbis  happy  pair; 
And  thirik  how  Hymen  triumphM  there. 
Hans  fiut  asieep  as  ioon  as  laid, 
The  daty  of  th«;  night  unpaid : 
The  waking  damę,  with  thought^  opprest, 
Thąt  madę  her  hate  botb  him  and  rest : 
By  sach  a  husband,  such  a  wife ! 
n^was  Acme's  and  Septimius'  life : 
The  lady  sigh^ :  the  loyer  snor'd : 
The  punctual  pevil  kent  his  word ; 


Appear'd  to  hooest  Hans  agahi^ 

But  not  at  all  by  madam  seen : 

And,  giving  him  a  magie  ring, 

Pit  for  the  finger  of  a  king ; 

*'  DearHans,"  said  he,  "  this  jewel  tak% 

And  wear  it  long  for  Satan*s  sake : 

Twili  do  your  business  to  a  bair : 

For,  loog  as  you  tbis  ring  shall  wear, 

As  sute  as  I  look  over  Lincoln, 

That  nc'cr  sball  happen.  which  you  think  otk.^ 

Hans  took  the  ring,  with  joy  exti'eme, 
(All  this  was  only  in  a  drcam) 
And,  thrusting  it  beyond  bis  joint, 
"  *'ris  done,*'  he  cry'd :  "  T ve  gain*d  my  poinL*'-^ 
"  What  point,"  said  she,  "  you  ugly  beast? 
You  neidier  gi%'e  me  joy  nor  rtst." — 
"  Tis  don<v" — **  Whots  done,  you  druoken  bearl 
You* yę  thrusŁ  your  finger  God  knows  where ! " 
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Fras,  watcr,  woman,  are  man*s  ruiny" 
<?ays  wise  profcssor  Yander  Briiin. 
By  flames  a  house  I  hir*d  was  lost 
T  Ast  3'ear:  and  i  must  po y  tlie  cost 
This  spring  the  rains  o*erAow'd  my  ground 
And  my  łtci^Ł  Flanders  marę  was  drown'd. 
A  slaye  I  am  to  c;iara's  eyes: 
7^he  gipsy  kuowę  htT  powcr,  and  fliea. 
Fire,  wator,  woman,  are  my  ruin : 
And  great  thy  wisdom,  Yander  Briiin. 


PAULO.TlTRGANTt  AND  HIS  WtFEi 

AK  HONEST,   BOT  A  IIMTŁB  PAI1U 

FiSt  enim  ąuiddam,  idąue  intcUigitur  in  omni  Tfr* 
tutę,  quod  deccat:  qaod  oogitatione  magis  k 
virtute  pofest  quiLm  re  separari. 

Cic.  de  OilC  1.  i 

Beyonp  the  fix*d  and  settled  rules 
Of  vice  and  virtue  in  the  schools, 
Heyond  the  letter  of  the  law, 
Whicb  keeps  our  men  and  maids  tn  awie, 
The  b<>tter  sort  should  scft  before  'em 
A  crare,  a  manner,  a  decorum ; 
SometMng,  that  gi\-es  theiracts  alight^ 
Makes  them  not  only  juKt,  bnt  bright ; 
And  sets  them  in  that  opcn  famę, 
Which  witty  ATalice  cannot  blame. 

For  'tis  in  life,  as  'tis  in  paintingt 
Much  may  be  rigbt,  yct  much  be  wintta^;. 
From  linos  drawn  tnie,  our  eye  may  tnco 
A  foot,  a  knee,  a  hand,  a  face ; 
May  jastly  own  the  picture  wrought 
Kxact  to  nile,  exempt  from  fanlt: 
Yet,  if  the  colourfng  be  not  there, 
The  Tłtian  stroke,  the  Guido  air; 
To  nicest  judgment  show  the  płeoe, 
At  best,  *twill  only  not  displease: 
It  would  not  ^in  on  Jersey'8  eye ; 
Bradfbrd  would  firown,  and  set  it  by, 

Thus, '  iu  the  picture  of  our  itoind, 
The  action  may  be  well  design*d ; 
Guidcd  by  law,  and  bound  bv  duty ; 
^  Yet  want  this  Je  ns  $^a(  ^Moi  of  hel^lt]rs 


IM 
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And  thougli  its  errMtr  tnky  ht  mch, 

As  Knags  and  Bui^i^ass  caiinot  hit ; 
It  jret  may  feel  Łbe  nictr  touch 

Of  Wicherley*8  or  Congtere^s  wit- 

"  Wtmt  te  tlils  Ulk  ł*»  replics  a  fri^na, 
"  And  where  will  thfe  dry  morał  end  ? 
The  truth  of  whai  j^oa  heru  lay  doirn 
By  lome  esampte  shonld  be  Bhown." — 
**  With  all  my  heart — fbt  once ;  reiul  od. 
Au  faonert,  bttt  li  rimple  pslł* 
(And  tweoty  other  I  forbear) 
May  8erve  to  make  tfais  thestt  dear.*^ 

A  doctor  of  freat  Skill  ahd  famę, 
PftttlO  IHirganti  tmt  his  name, 
Had  a  good,  oomely,  virtuous  wilb; 
Ko  woman  led  a  bettfer  life ; 
fche  to  intrigueś  was  etr^n  hard-hearied : 
8he  chucklM  «h«ii  a  bAwd  m»  carted ; 
And  thongfat  the  nation  ne'er  would  thriye, 
Till  all  the  whoresi^M  Mnit  aKVe. 

On  manried  men,  that  dar^d  be  bad, 
8he  thought  no  mercy  idioold  be  bad ; 
They  should  be  hang^d,  or  8tarv*d,  or  Acad, 
Or  8erv*d  like  RddIiKh  pHesCs  m  S«ede. 
In  sbort,  all  lewdtactt  she  defied : 
And  Btiff  was  her  pArOchiid  pride. 

Yet,  in  an  hoMst  Way,  the  damę 
Was  a  giMt  lOfeir  c^  ihttt  same ; 
And  coold  Hnm  toiptuffe  take  her  cne, 
That  httsbands  shoold  |ri«e  wireś  their  due. 

Her  prudeiiee  dtd  io  jusUy  iteer 
Between  the  gay  And  the  S6vere, 
That  if,  in  soiM  raginli,  itic  choae    . 
To  curb  poor  Paulo  in  too  close  ; 
In  others  she  relaK^d  again, 
And  govemM  with  a  looser  r^n. 

TImis  though shestrictly  did  oonflne 
Th€  doctor  nom  excesB  or  winę : 
With  oysten,  eggs,  and  TcrmiorUi, 
She  let  him  almost  burst  his  bdly: 
Thntf  dryittg  coiliee  wtś  denied ; 
Birt  thoeotate  that  loiis  sapplied : 
And  ibr  tobacoo,  (wbo  conid  bear  it  ?) 
l^iHhy  óoncodiftant  of  claret, 
(Blest  revolation!)  otiemightsee 
Eringo  Toots,  and  Bohea  tea. 

She  often  set  the  dootor's  babd. 
And  strok'd  Usbefcrd,  and  squeeE'd  his  hand : 
Kbdly  complamM,  that  after  noon 
He  went  to  porę  on  books  too  soon: 
She  held  it  whdlesomer  by  much, 
To  rest  a  little  oA  the  ćouch : 
About  his  waist  in  bed  a-nights 
She  clung  so  c1ose-»^  fear  of  spritefc 

The  doctor  understood  tbe  cali ; 
But  had  wat  ahrays  wherewithal. 

The  lion*s  skin  too  ahort,  you  know, 
(As  Plutarch*smorals  finely  show) 
Was  lengthen'd  by  the  fox*8  taił  i 
And  art  supplies,  wliefe  strength  may  fiuL 

UnwiUing  then  ni  arms  to  meet 
The  enemy  she  could  wit  beat ; 
He  strore  to  lengthen  the  campaign. 
And  sare  his  fbrces  by  chioane. 
Fabius,  the  Roman  chief,  who  Ihus 
Dy  fair  rctreat  fgtew  Ma^imus, 
Shows  us,  that  all  that  warrior  can  do, 
With  force  inferior,  is  atkcttnio* 

One  day,  theny  as  ttac  ibo  d)p6w  near, 
With  love,  and  joy,  dnd  kfe,  and  daar; 


Our  Don,  whO  ltlle#  thlft  liHliś-Uittlfe 

Did,  surę  as  tfutaipet,  cati  to  battle, 

Thought  It  enremcly  n  prdpbs. 

To  ward  against  the  comlng  blow : 

To  ward:  bat  hoW  ?  Ayc,  there's  the  ({tiestloA^ 

Fiorce  the  assatilt,  unarttłM  the  bastioti. 

Tlie  doctor  feigtiM  a  strftnge  surpri^: 
He  felt  her  pnlsc :  he  vlew'd  her  cycs : 
That  beat  too  fk%i,  ihene  rotrd  too  <)uick  i 
She  was,  hc  said.  t>t  would  be  sick : 
He  judg'd  it  absolntcly  good, 
That  she  shotild  purge.  and  clennse  her  hkOL 
Spa  waters  for  thskt  end  werc  got : 
If  they  past  easily  ot  not, 
Whatmatters  it?  the  lady^s  fever 
Continued  viotćnt  as  evrr. 

For  a  distemper  of  this  kind, 
(Blackmore  and  Hans  are  of  my  tnłnd} 
If  once  it  yoathfiil  blood  Itifects, 
And  chiefly  of  the  female  sex, 
Is  scarce  remorM  by  pili  o^  pótion ; 
Wluite*er  might  be  our  doctor's  notion. 

One  luckless  night,  then,  as  ib  bed 
The  doctor  and  the  ddme  wcte  lałd ; 
Again  this  cruel  fev6r  <»une. 
High  pttlse,  &hort  brcath,  and  blood  in  flame^ 
What  measitres  shall  poor  Panio  keep 

With  m&dam  in  this  piteons  taking? 
She,  like  Macbeth,  has  muider^d  6leep, 

And  won't  allow  him  r^^,  though  wakhigw 
Sad  State  of  matters !  when  we  dare 
Not  ask  for  peace,  nor  ofter  war ; 
Nor  Livy  nor  Comihes  have  shown 
What  in  this  junctbre  may  be  dotit, 
Grotius  might  own,  thlit  P&iiIo*k  case  ife 
Harder  tban  Any  whlćh  hó  jplaces 
Amongst  his  SelU  ftud  his  Pttcit, 

He  strdve,  ftlas !  but  strove  in  rdin. 
By  dint  of  logic,  to  niaintain 
That  all  the  sck  was  bóni  to  griere, 
Down  to  her  lad^^ship  fh)m  Kve.    ' 
He  ranged  his  tropes,  and  preachM  tip  pa- 

tiehce, 
BackM  his  opinion  with  ()uotiltions, 
Divincs  and  mortŁlists ;  and  run  ye  on 
Quite  through  froM  Sencca  to  Bunyan. 
As  nfuch  \ń  vaifl  he  bid  her  try 
To  fold  her  lirtns,  tó  dose  her  eye ; 
Telling  her,  rest  would  do  her  good, 
If  any  thing  in  naturę  cotild  : 
So  held  the  Greeks,  quit£  down  from  Galen, 
Masters  and  princes  of  the  caUing: 
So  all  ottf  ffindefń  friendi  maiutain 
(Though  no  ^retft  Gfeelts)  in  Warwick-lane. 

Reduce,  roy  Muse,  thć  wandering  sotigi 
A  tale  should  never  be  too  lóng. 

The  morę  he  ta1k*d,  thć  tnof^  she  bum'd, 
AndsighM,  ftnd  tost,  aAd  ^roan*d,  afid  tum*d9 
At  last,  "  I  wi^,»'  iteid  sbfe,  "  ftly  dear— »» 
And  whi8p(¥*d  somethitig  Irt  his  eaf. 
"  You  wish ! — *'ish  cw,"  the  doctor  cries : 
"  Lord !  wheti  «ni  womafikitłd  be  wisc  ? 
What,  in  your  watłrs  ? — ife  you  iftad  ł 
Why  poison  U  not  biilf  8o  bńd. 
ril  do  it— <)0t  I  giyeyou  Wafńińg: 
YouMl  die  befote  torhormw  inomifig.**-^ ' 
"  Tis  kind,  my  dcHif ,  UfUAt  you  adtisc," 
The  lady,  with  a  6igh,  f^{)1les: 
"  But  lifc,  you  knoW,  ńt  best,  iii  ptim  ; 
And  death  is  wh&t  tr«  sbtmld  dldahi. 
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^doittfaerrfore,  itiid adieu: 
Por  I  will  die  for  love  of  you.— 
Let  wMitoD  vives  by  Death  be  scar*!! ; 
But,  to  my  ccwafbrt,  Tm  prepai^d.*' 


WE  LADLE, 


Thb  sceptics  think,  *twas  long  ago, 

Since  gods  caine  down  incognito, 

To  sce  who  wcre  their  fricnds  or  focH, 

And  how  oiir  actioqs  feU  or  roso : 

That  sioce  tlify  (tarę  things  thdr  beginning. 

And  set  this  wlurUgi^r  a-spinnin^, 

Supine  they  in  thcir  Heavon  rcniain, 

Rxempt  from  passion,  and  from  pain  : 

And  fnmkly  It-are  us  human  elTes, 

To  cut  and  sHufUe  for  Qurwlvc» } 

To  stand  or  walk,  to  riac  Qr  tMn^hlc, 

As  matter  and  as  motion  jumble. 

The  poets  now  a^  painteł-s  liold 
This  thcsis  both  absurd  aud  bold  : 
And  your  good-natur'd  guds,  they  say, 
Descend  some  twice  or  thricc  a-day : 
Elsę  all  these  tbings  we  toil  so  hard  in 
Woold  not  avail  one  single  £uthin((: 
For,  whcn  the  hero  we  rehearse, 
To  graois  hb  actions  and  our  verse  ; 
Tls  not  by  dint  of  haman  thought, 
That  to  hu  Latium  he  is  broui^ht; 
Iris  descends  by  Fatc^s  cominands, 
To  guide  his  steps  throngh  foreign  landa: 
And  Amphitrite  eleara  the  way 
From  rocks  ąnd  qnicksąnda  in  the  sea. 

And  if  you  sec  bim  in  a  sketch, 
(Though  ^wn  by  Paulo  or  Carache) 
He  sliows  not  half  hi?  forc^  and  strengtb* 
Strutting  in  armour,  and  ąt  leogth : 
That  he  may  ouike  hw  proper  t4giu>3, 
The  piece  must  yet  be  four  yards  bigger : 
The  nymplis  condnct  him  to  the  field ; 
One  holds  his  sword,  and  one  his  shield ; 
Mars,  standing  by>  asserta  his  qnarrel} 
And  Famę  llies  aftor  with  a  lanyeK 

TheM  points,  I  say,  fd  sneculation, 
(As  'twere  to  a<ive  or  sipk  the  nation) 
Men  idlylearned  will  dispute, 
Assert,  objęci,  conArni,  refute: 
Kach  mighty  angry,  mighty  right, 
\llth  equai  arms  9vątąi0'd  U)^  fi^ht; 
Tilł  now  no  umpirc  can  agree  'om : 
!fo  both  Oraw  off,  and  stng  Te  Deum. 

Is  it  in  ecyłilibfią, 
.If  di  iiie«  dei^cend  or  QQ  ? 
Thm  Ict  th*  affirmąt^xc  pcerailt 
As  reąułsite  to  fonq  njy  taJe  : 
For  by  all  parties  His  confest, 
That  those  opinions  are  the  best, 
l^liich  in  thcir  naturę  moit  conduce 
To  present  ends,  and  private  u^ie. 

Two  |o<N  eanye  therefowre  froin  iU>Qlft» 
Otkd  Mercury,  the  other  JQXę  : 
Thc>  hnmour  was,  it  srcms,  to  know, 
If  all  the  fiiTours  they  bofl^ 
Could  from  our  own  penrcrt^ueiis  eaM  u^i 
And  if  our  wbh  enioyM.  wpoid  pi«a4q  u&> 
Diseoursing  largely  on  t^ija  th^i9<*-i 
O^er  hills  imd  dales  their  0j!^9|m0I  <V^i4  i 


TiU,  well  nigh  tir'd,^  at  abnost  nigh^ 
They  thought  it  proper  to  alight. 

Notę  here,  that  |t  as  tnie  as  odd  is^ 
That  In  disguise  a  god  or  goddess 
Exerts  no  supematural  powers; 
But  acts  on  nuudms  inucb  like  ours. 
They  spied  at  ląst  ą  country  fiión, 
Where  all  was  snug,  and  clean,  and  waoii} 
For  woods  before,  and  hills  hehind, 
Secur'd  it  both  iit>m  rain  and  wind : 
Large  oxen  in  the  field  were  lowing^ 
Good  grain  was  sow^d ;  good  (ruit  w«a  giowing^ 
Of  last  year^s  com  in  bams  grcat  s^ore ; 
Fąt  turkeys  gobbling  at  the  door ; 
And  Wealth,  in  sl)ort,  with  Peace  consented* 
That  people  here  s}ioyłd  liVe  contcnted : 
"  But  did  they  in  effect  do  so  ?—" 
^'  Have  paticnre,  fńcnd,  and  thou  sh^t  know*** 

The  honcst  farmer  and  his  wife. 
To  years  declinM  from.prime  of  life, 
Had  struggied  with  the  marriagc.  noose, 
As  almost  ć\'ęxj  couple  does.  \^^^^ 

Sometimes,  "  My  plftg^e !"  sometimes,  '*  My  dar* 
Kissing  to-day,  to-mornuw  snarling,  - 
Jointly  submitting  to  andaro 
That  ^il,  nhicb  admita  no  cure. 
Our  gods  the  outward  gale  nnbąnńd  t 
Our  ianpęr  mot  tbem  in  the  ysird ; 
Thought  they  were  folka  that  loat  their  mwf^ 
And  ask'd  them  cif  iłly  tp  stay : 
Told  them,  fpr  ai^tper,  or  for  bed, 
They  might  go  on,  ^nd  be  wona  spęd. 

So  said,  so  done ;  the  godi  conaenks 
All  threc  into  the  parlour  went: 
They  oomplimeat;  they  sii$  they  chat| 
Fłght  o^er  thę  van ;  refoam  the  atate  i 
A  thousand.  knotty  points  they  elear, 
Till  supper  and  n\y  vifa  appear. 

Jove  madę  his  l«g,  and  kiaa*d  the  daaMf 
Ob6equious  Hc^pnea  did  tlis  sama. 
"  Jove  klss'd  the  faimer^s  wife  1"  yon  say, 
*'  He  did — but  in  an  honaal  «ay : 
Oh!  not  with  half  that  wamthaodlijb^ 
With  which  he  kissM  Amphitryon's  wife." 

Well,  then,  thuiy  handimiliily  were  8en>*<»- 
My  mistreas  for  the  strangers  can^d. 
How  strong  the  beer,  how  ^oodtha  maat, 
BoiK  loudtbey  Uugb^d,  hov  much  thoy  eat^- 
In  cpic  snmptnous  would  appear ; 
Yct  shall  be  paM'd  ia  ailwape  hwe : 
For  1  should  gjrioYe  tQ  hfiii«  it  sąid* 
That,  by  a  fine  dwciipti^  le4» 
I  madę  my  episQ49  t^  long, 
Or  tir*d  my  friowJL  ^  Sf^eą  my  nnn^ 

The  gracQr«<|^««rv'd»  the  oMi  awijlh 
Jore  thought  i^  tiuwr  tO>  th9W  hią  play : 
"  Landlord  and  iMdlAdy,"  l«»<ni4i» 
"  Follyandjc«tiocI«iidaMd«, 
Th.-^t  ye  thus  hmpitąhiy  livc^ 
And  strangers  with  good  oSmgt  Wmmk 
Is  mighty  gBal((M  tp.  youjr  betMM* 
And  makes  e^aą  g^ft  themsflv«8  y<Mir  dflMQ%v 
To  give  this  thesis  plMinw  pQ9plw 
You  have  to-night  b«q<:ą^  your  ro«| 
A  pair  of  gods,  (nay,  n«v<ir  wondw) 
This  youth  can  9y,  ^i^  i  CtAthuodw. 
Tm  Jupiter,  and  Im)  Marcwńus,  ' 

^y  pe^S  my  iW  iild«e<lt  bul  apuriouK 
Form  tben  thi««  ^ólh^  you  ą|^ 

And  surę  as  you  "iję^^  ||4  'qhi» 
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Tbe  thlngs  dc8ir'd,  in  half  an  hour, 
Shall  all  be  here,  and  io  your  power." 

"  Thank  you,  grcat  gods,"  the  woman  sa3'9: 
**  Oh  I  may  youł"  aJtars  evcr  bla^e  ! 
A  Ładle  for  our  siltcr-dish 
U-whaŁ  I  want,  is  what  I  wish.** 
•*  A  Ladle  !"  crleś  the  man,  "  a  tadlc! 
Odzooktf,  ćbrisca,  you  have  pray*d  ill ; 
"Hliat  should  be  great,  you  turn  to  farcc ; 
I  wish  the  Ladle  in  your  a— ^.**  , 

With  cqua1  grief  and  sham6,  my  Muse 
The  8equcl  of  tbe  tale  pursaes; 
The  Ladle  fell  into  the  room, 
And  stuck  in  oM  Coiitea^s  bum. 
Our  CDuple  weep  two  wishet  past, 
And  kindly  join  to  form  the  last ;. 
To  ease  the  woman*8  aukward  pain. 
And  ^ct  the  Ladle  out  again. 

MORAŁ. 

Tiiif  ćommoner  hath  worth  and  p^rtSf 
l8  prais*d  for  arms,  or  lov'd  for  arts , 
His  head  aches  for  a  coronot: 
And  vrho  is  bless^d  tbat  is  not  gfcat? 

'Some  sense,  and  mort  esiate,  kind  Hcavcn 
To  tbis  vell-Iatted  peer  has  given : 
What  tben  ?  He  nnst  have  rule  and  sway ; 
And  all  is  wrcog,  tilł  he*8  in  play. 

The  miser  must  make  up  his  plumb. 
And  dari-s  not  toućh  the  hoarded  sum ; 
The  iickly  dofard  wajitB  a  wtfe, 
To  draw  off  his  Uat  dregs  of  Kfe. 

Against  our  peace  we  arm  our  will : 
Amidst  our  plenty,  something  still 
For  hones,  houses,  pictures,  płaiitmg. 
To  ibee,  to  me,  to  him,  is  wanting. 
The  cniel  something  unpossess^d, 
Corrodes,  and  leavens  all  the  rest. 
Tbat  something,  if  we  could  obtain, 
leonid  soon  create  a  futurę  pain : 
And  to  the  coffln,  from  the  cradle, 
*Tii  all  a  wish,  and  all  a  Ładłe. 


irairreN  at  paiis,  1700,  im 
THE  BEGINNiyG  OFROBE^S  GEOGRAPlIY. 

Op  all  thst  WtUiam  mlos,  or  Kobe 
Describes,  greatRhte,  ofthyglobe;    ' 
When  or  on  post-horse,  or  in  chatse, 
With  much  expense,  and  little  ease, 
My  de8tin*d  miles  I  shall  have  gooe, 
By  Tbameg  or  Maese,  by  Po  or  Khone, 
And  found  no  foot  of  earth  my  own  ^ 
Oreat  Motlier,  let  me  once  be  able 
To  haTe  a  garden,  house,  and  stable ; 
That  I  may  read,  and  ride,  and  plant. 
Superior  to  desire  or  want; 
And  as  health  foih,  and  yean  iocrease, 
Sit  down  and  tbink,  and  die,  in  peace. 
Oblige  thy  favourite  oodertakers 
To  throw  me  hi  but  twenty  acres  r 
This  number  surę  they  may  allow  ; 
For  pasturesten,  and  ten  for  plow : 
Tis  all  that  I  could  wish  or  hope. 
Formę  and  JcAin,  and  Neli  and  Crop. 
Then,  as  thou  wilt,  dispose  tbe  rest 
(And  let  not  Fortune  spoil  tbe  jest) 


To  those  who,  at  the  market-rate, 
Can  barter  honour  for  cstatc. 

Now,  if  thou  gianf^t  me  my  rc^est,- 
To  make  thy  votgry  trały  blfst, 
Let  curft  Rerengc  and  saury  Pride 
To  somc  bleak  rock  £ar  off  be  tied ; 
Ncńc  e*er  approach  my  rural  seat, 
To  tempt  me  to  be  basc  and  grcat. 

And,  goddess,  this  kind  office  done. 
Charge  Yenus  to  command  ber  son 
( Wherc-cver  cise  she  lets  him  rove) 
To  shun  my  house,  and  field,  and  grove  i 
Peace  cannot  dwell  with  fłate  or  Ijove. 

Hear,  gracious  Khea,  what  I  say  ? 
And  tBy  petitioner  shall  pra3% 


ik'RiTTBN  IN  ruB  BrciyniMcop 
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Whatb^er  thy  couutrym*n  bare  done. 
By  law  and  wit,  by  sword  and  gun, 

In  thoe  is&itbfuUy  recitedr 
And  all  the  living  world,  that  Yiew 
Thy  work,  gł^e  thce  the  praiśes  dii^, 

At  once  instructed  and  delighted. 

Yet,  for  the  famę  of  all  thesedeods, 
What  beggar  in  tbe  loTalids, 

With  lameness  broke,  with  blindness  smitte* 
WishM  ever  decently  to  die, 
To  have  been  ekher  Mczeray, 

Or  any  monarch  he  has  written. 

It's  strange,  dear  author,  yet  ittnip  is, 
That,  down  finom  Pharamond  to  Louis, 

All  covet  life,  yet  cali  it  pain ; 
All  feel  the  ill,  yet  shun  the  ciirc : 
Can  sense  this  paradox  ćndure  ? 

Resolve  me,  Cambray  or  Font^ine* 

The  maą,  in  graver  tragic  known, 
(Though  his  best  part  long  sińce  was  dane) 

Still  on  tbe  stage  desires  to  tarry  : 
And  he,  who  play*d  tbe  "Harletiuiu, 
After  the  jest  still  loads  the  scene^ 

Unwilling  to  retire,  thoagh  weary* 


WRITTEN    IN   THE 
VOVVŁAVX  INTEKETS  DBS  PRINCES  AC  Ł^aCtOfl. 

Błbst  betheprinces,  who  havefought 
For  pompous  names,  or  wide  dominion ; 

Since  by  their  errour  we  are  taught 
That  happiness  is  but  opinion  I 


ADRiANI  MORIESrrS  AD  ANIMAM 

StTAM. 

Animuła,  Tagula,  blanduh, 
Hospea,  oomesąae  corporis^ 
Quse  nunc  abibis  in  loń, 
Pallklula,  rigida,  nuduLa? 
Nec,  ^tsoles,  dabisjoca. 


ERASMUS  IMITATED..TO  DR  SHERLOCK. 
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■Y    MO^tSIEUl   FONTBSICŁŁt. 

Ma  petite  ame,  ma  mignonne, 

Tu  fen  ras  donc,  ma  filie,  &  Dieu  sache  oCk  tu  ras : 

Tu  pan  seulette,  mie,  ic  tremblotante,  helas ! 

Oue  deTiendra  ton  humeiir  fblichonne ! 

Qae  dcTiendront  tant  de  jolis  ebats  ? 

IMITATEO. 

Pooa,  little,  pretty,  flutterinc  thin;, 

Most  we  no  loager  live  together  ? 
And  dost  thoa  prune  thy  trembling  wing. 

To  Uke  thy  Iłicht  thoa  know^stnot  wtitther  ł 
Tby  humonrous  Tein,  thy  pleafling  folly,  , 

Lies  all  łieglected,  allibrgot: 
And  penaiye,  wavering,  melancholy, 

Tbou  dread*Bt  and  hop*8t  thou  know's  not  what 


A   PA8SAGI    IN   TI» 

MORIM  ESCOMIUM  OF  ERASMUS 

nflTATtOi 

Ix  airlnl  pomp,  and  melancfaoly  state,v 
See  settJcd  RtASon  on  the  jadgnient  seat :  - 
Around  ber  crowd  Distrust,  and  Doubt,  and  Fear, 
And  thougbtful  Foresight,  and  tormrating  Care : 
Far  firom  tbe  throne,  iIks  trembling  Plcanures  stand, 
CfasinM  up,  or  exird  by  her  stcm  command. 
Wretched  ber  subjects,  glooroy  sits  the  queen ; 
Till  happy  Chance  reveit8  the  cniel  scenę  ; 
And  apish  Folly,  with  her  wild  resort 
Of  wit  and  jest,  disturbs  the  solemn  court. 

See  the  fentastic  minstrclsy  ad\'ance. 
To  breathe  tbe  song,  and  animate  the  dance. 
Blest  the  usurper !  happy  the  surpńse ! 
Her  mimie  postures  catch  our  eager  eyes  ; 
Her  jingling  belts  afiect  our  captivc  ear ; 
And  in  the  sights  we  see,  and  sounds  we  hear, 
Against  our  judginent,  she  our  sense  employs  ; 
The  laws  of  troubled  Reason  she  destroys^ 
And  in  thełr  plaoe  rgoices  to  indite 
Wild  schemes  of  mikth,  and  plans  of  loose  deligbt 


TO  DR.  SffERLOCfC, 

ox  ms  riAcncAŁ  discoubbe  ćokcermino  dbath. 

FosGiTB  tbe  Muse,  who,  in  unballow^d  strains, 
Tbe  Saint  one  moment  firom  his  God  detains: 
For  sare^^bate^ćr  you  do,  where-e'er  you  are, 
Tis  all  ^bói  one  good  work,  one  constant  prayer : 
Forgijeber;  aul  entreat  that  Qod,  towbom 
Tby  fiiyouT^drYOws  with  kind  acceptance  come. 
To  rajse  her  notes  to  thatjmbrime  degree, 
Wbicbsuits  a  song  of  piety  aud  thee. 

Wondrous  good  man !  wbose  labours  may  repel 
The  ibrce  df  Siu,  may  stop  tbe  ragę  of  Heli ; 
Thoa,  Uke  tb^Jgaptist,  from  tby  God  wast  sent, 
Tlie  cryitig-voice,  to  bid  flie  wprljd  repent 

Tbe  youtb  sbalLstudy,  and  do  morc  engage 
Tbeir  flatteriną  wishes  for  uncertain  age  i 
Ko  morę,  with  fruitless  care  and  cheated  strife, 
Chase  fleetingPleasare  tbigu^b  tbii  mAze  of  life  j 


Finding  tlke  wret^ied'  ail  Cbey  herc  can  bare, 
But  present  fbod,  anfd  but  a  foture  gravc : 
Each,  great  &s  Philip^s  irictor  son,  sbail  Tiew 
Tbisabject  worki,  and;  weeping,  askanew. 
Decrepit  Age  słiall  read  thee,  aód  confess 
Thy  labours  can  assuage,  where  roed'cines  cease; 
SbalJ  bless  tby  words,  tbeir  wounded  souFs  relief, 
Thft  dmpg  f  hf|t  gy****^^  tbeir  last  dregs  of  life; 
Shall  look  taJieaxfiii».jmd.la]igh  at  all  beneatb ; 
Oanjścbes,  gatheifd»  trcmblej  famę,  abreath; 
Andjifę  ąn  ill,  whose  oniy  cure  is  death. 

Thy  evcn  tHoughts  with  so  ntueh  piainness  flow^ 
Tbeir  sense  untutorM  infancy  may  know  : 
Yet  tosucb  height  isall  that  piainness  wronght, 
Wit  may  admire,  and  letter'd  Pride  be  taugbŁ 
£asy  in  words  ^hy  style,  in  sense  sublime. 

On  its  blest  steps  each  age  and  sex  may  rise  ; 
'Tis  like  the  ladder  in  the  Patriarch'8  dream, 

Its  foot  on  £arth,Jts.  height  abov«  the  skies  i 
Diffus'd  its  Yjrtue,  tx>undle8s  is  its  power  ; 
*Ti8  publicjieiilth,  and  uni\'ersai  cure ; 
Of  heavenly  manna  'tis  a  second  feast; 
A  nation^s  food,  and  all  to  evcry  tąstc. 

To  its  lasy^eight  mad  Britain's  guilt  was  rear'd^ 
And  yarious  death  for  various  crimes  gbe  £Bar'd« 
With  your  kind  work  her  drooping  hopes  revivc  ; 
YSH  ]>i(^^^^ -r^ad,  repent,  adci-e,  andlive: 
You  wrest  the  bolt  from  Heaven's  avongiog  band; 
^iSP  i:eą4y  Death,  and  save  a  sipklng  land. 

O  !  savei^  stnt:  stilTliIcss  u<s  with  thy  stay : 
O  !  want  tby  HeaTcn,  till  we  bave  leamt  tbe  way  i 
Refuse  to  Icave  Uiy  dcstin^d  charge  too  soon  i 
And,  for  the  church^s  good,  defer  thy  own. 
O  !  live ;  and  let  thy  works  urgc  our  belief ; . 
Live  to  explain  thy  doctrine  by  thy  life  ^ 
Till  futurę  infkncy,  baptizM  by  thee,  * 

Grow  ripe  in  years,  and  old  in  piety ; 
l'ill  Christians,  yet  unbom,  be  taugbt  to  die^ 

Thcn,  in  fuli  age  and  boary  boliness, 
Hetire,  great  teaclier !  to  thy  promis'd  blissi 
(Jntouch'd  thy  toDib,  uniujur^d  be  tby  dust, 
As  tby  own  famę  among  the  futurę  just; 
Till  iu  last  sounds  the  dreadfiil  trumpet  spcaks ; 
TJILIadgment  calj^,  and  quicken'd  Naturę  waketf 
Till,  througb  tbe  utmost  earth,  and  de^pest  sea, 
Our  scatter'd  atoms  find  tbeir  destin*d  way, 
In  baste,  to  clpthe  thejr  kindred  soub  again, 
Perfect  our  state,  and  build  immortal  man ; 
Then  fearless  thou,  who  well  sustainMst  tbe  figh^ 
To  paths  of  joy,  or  tracts  of  endless  ligbt, 
Lead  up  all  those  who  heard  tbee,  and  beiiev'd ; 
'Midst  tby  own  flock,  great  shepherd  !  be  receiv*d  ; 
And  glad  all  Heaven  with  miłlions  thou  hast  saY*d. 


CARMEN  SECULARE, 

fOR  THE  YXAa  1700. 


TO  THE  KING. 

Aspice,  venturo  laetentur  ut  omnia  secnio : 
O  mihi  tam  longs  maneat  pars  ultima.  vitae, 
^iritus  &  qaantum  sat  erit  tua  dicere  ftu;ta  f 

Virg,  Eclog.  Ir. 

Thy  elder  look,  great  Janus,  cast 
lato  tbe  long  racoids  of  agee  yti : 
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PRIORI  POEMa 


WithiioU4vlike,  niperiortotlMrMli 
Mna  ćmv%  Md  chronicUs  begoo,     • 
Prom  empire*  IbuncM,  ami  from  Iwttlei  wm ; 
lihow  all  the  w^ih  by  ▼»li»iit  kings  achiey^d, 
^fiA  givattłiig  iwIioM  by  th«ir  wms  reli«v>d ; 
Thą  wouąclB  aCpatrioU  ii»  Uieir  cQuntry*s  cause, 
And  Impipy  powKHT  suitainM  by  wbolesome  laws; 
In  oom^\f  tank  ctU  evcry  merk  ferth, 
lin^Fint  on  weiy  act  iu  ataadąrd-worth ; 
The  glori<ni«  paralleb  then  downward  bring 
Ta  modom  wundi^ca,  and  to  Britain^s  king  ; 
With  equąl  juBtjcc,  and  historie  care, 
Thejf  lawa,  th«ir  toito,  Oieir  arma  wtth  his  coni|Mir« ; 
Couf««|  ttie  «arkMW  attrilratM  af  Famę 
Collccted  and  C9«ipktc  m  Wiłliam^t  name ; 
T^  «H  the  liftcning  ivorid  relate 

(Ąfi  UMm  doit  his  story  read) 
Tlifil  n^thing  wimt  bsiora  so  groat. 

And  ^aihifig  greatar  oan  sacceed. 

Thy  native  I^tjuBi  was  thj^'  darling  carc, 
Prudent  in  peace,  ąnd  tciribli'  ia  war  : 
Tb<5  boldcst  viirtue5  th^t  ]\^\c  gpveraM  Earth 
PVom  Łatłum's  fruitful  ąomb  3«rivc  thcir  birtb- 

Then  tum  to  her  fair-writtęń  page ; 
Fkom  dawning  chiidhood  to  cstablishM  age 

The  głorics  of  her  empire  tracę; 
C^Apoiit  the  herocs  of  thy  Roman  race ; 
And  letthe  justest  palm  the  YicWr^s  temples  gmce. 

The  son  of  Mu«  Tedoc'd  the  trembling  srains, 
And  sprcad  his  empire  o*er  the  distant  plaliis : 
But  yctthe  Sabins*  violated  charms 
Obscui^d  the  ckiry  of  his  rising  arms. 
Kuma  the  nghts  of  strict  religioh  knew ; 
On  every  altar  laid  the  incense  due ; 

Unskiird  to  dart  the  pointed  gpear, 
Ot  lead'tiie  forward  youth  to  noble  war. 
Stern  Brutus  was  wkh  too  much  horrour  good, 
Holdinfg  his  Ibaces  stam^  with  aiial  Uood. 
Fabius  was  wiae,  but  with  excass  of  care 
He  sav>d  his  couatry,  but  prolóng'd  the  war. 
.  WhSIo  Dacius,  PauW,  Curius,  greatly  fbught, 
'  And  by  (heir  siriet  escampłes  taught 

How  wHd  desnws  should  bo  controll'd, 
And  how  mneh  brighter  virtoo  was  thaa  goM; 
They  aaaicatheir  sweHIng  thirsi  of  fhme  could  hi^e  > 
And  boasted  poritfty  with  too  much  pride. 
Encem  ia  youth  madę  Scipio  less  re^crM; 
And  Cato,  dyiag,  seem^d  to  own  he  feav*<}. 
Jolius  with  hoBOur  tamM  Rome*s  foreignibęs; 
But  patriotB  feil,  ere  the  dtctator  Tose : 
And,  whłle  with  ołemeney  Augustns  rcign^d, 
The  monarch  was  ador^d ;  the  city  chain*d. 

With  justest  honour  be  their  merits  drest ; 
But  be  their  failiagf  too  conlesl  t 
Their  virtue,  like  their  Tyber'8  flood, 
Rolling  its  course,  desiguM  their  country'8  good. 
But  oft  the  torrent^s  toa  inpctuous  speed 
From  the  Iow  carth  tore  some  poU«ting  weed  ; 
And  with  the  blood  of  Jove  there  always  ran 
Some  i^itar  pagt,  soaoe  tinctnie  of  the  ma«. 

Few  ^irtnea  after  th««e  sd  (Su  prevail, 

Btt^  thaJt  their  vtci8  morę  than  tum  the  scalę  : 

Ysiour.  grown  wild  by  pnde»  and  jpowcr  by  ragę, 

Did  the  true  charms  of  nmjesty  impair ; 
ttome  by  degrees,  advaiioing  awte  i^age^ 

Show'd  sad  remais»  of  «kaft  haAoncft  bac»kii| 


Till  Heaven  a  better  face  of  men  suppltei  * 
And  glory  shoota  new  beam&  fram  westcsn  skk4 

Tum  then  to  iPharamood  and  Charlemain, 
And  tbe  k»ig  hcroes  of  tUe  Gallic  strain  ; 
Experienc'd  chiefs,  lor  bardy  prowess  knoia^ 
And  bloody  wrcatbs  in  venŁurous  battics  wco. 
From  the  flrst  William,  our  great  Nonnaa  king, 
The  bold  Plantagenets  and  Tudors  biing ; 
Illustriousrirtues,  who  by  tums  have  roae 
In  ibreign  fields  to  check  Britannia'9  focs  ; 
With  happy  la«a  har  empire  so  metaia. 
And  with  fuli  powec  aMcrtiier  ambicat  main* 
But  sometimis,  too  industrioo^  tu  be  great. 
Kor  pajkioat  to  cacp<ict  tb^  tuma  of  fate, 
They  open'd  campai  delbnn'd  by  civ  ii  %ht. 
And  madę  proud  con^Ui^t  trampie  over  rigfat : 
Disparted  Britain  moura^d  their  doiąbtful  fcway. 
And  drMKM  Uatb»  wbsn  oulber  woMld  obey. 

From  Didier  and  imperial  Adolph  tracc 
The  gloriom  ofiśprim?  of  the  Maiaau  raoe, 
DcYOted  live8  to  public  liberty ; 
The  chief  stilł  dyiag,  or  the  coiu^ry  free. 
Thoą  sce  th(;  Kiudrod  blood  of  Orange  Jlow, 
From  warlikc  Comet,  thiough  the  lines  ol  Beoo; 
Throtigh  Chalon  ncxtj  and  there  with  Nassan  jotn, 
From  Rhone's  fair  hanks  transplanted  to  the  Rhinr. 
Bring  next  tba  royaj  list  of  Stnarts  fotth, 
Undaunted  minds,  that  mHd  tba  ruggod  North : 
Tin  He«v«n*s  decsńas  1^  ripaning  timea  aio  sbowa  ; 
Till  Sootlaad'8  kings  asoend  the  Englisb  thimie; 
And  the  fur  nrals  Ihre  ter  erer  one. 

Janus,  nughtydeity, 

Bekiud;  aod,  as  thy  scarchipg  eye 

Does  our  modem  story  tracę, 

Findin^p  some  of  Stuarfs  race 

Unhappy,  pass  their  annals  by ; 
Nor  harsb  reflcction  let  reracmbrance  rajae : 
Forbear  to  mention  what  thou  canst  not  praise  i 
But,  as  thou  dweirst  upon  that  hcarenly  name\ 
To  grief  for  ever  saci-ed,  as  to  famę, 
Oh !  read  it  to  thyself  ^  in  silencc  weep ; 
And  thy  conyiil8ive  sorro^siaward  keep : 
Lest  Britain'8  grief  should  waken  at  the  sonnd. 
And  blood  gush  fresh  from  her  cternal  wouim). 

Whither  wooUat  th^a  fnrthtr  knk  ł 
Read  William's  acts,  and  close  the  ample  book  i 
Pemse  the  wonders  Ś£  bia  "'"'-rirj^  life : 

How,  like  Alrides,  he  began  ; 
With  infant  patićnee  calm'd  soditiooastrife, 

And  queird  thesnakes  whichround  hiscradknib 

Describe  his  youth,  attentive  to  alarms, 
By  dan^aw Awm^d^  aiidperfiwted>i«  arno: 
When canqjueriaf»  miłd;  whan^onąusr^dy  ntk4kh 

giae'd; 
By  w«Mg«  oot  laaaeo^  nor  by  tń«mi|dis  rai^U: 

Suparior  t»th»  blkod  erente 

Of  iMAle  hunaB  accidaats ; 

And  conitaAt  to  hia  tiasl  deerae, 
To  curb  the  proud,  lo  set  the  uąjur^d  firae; 
T»  hovrtba  haughty  neck,  aod  raieo  Um 
kmra* 

His  opening  years  to  riper  manhood  bri^g  i 
And  sec  tbe  bero  pcrfect  in  the  king : 
Imp«rriou8  anus  by  manly  reasoii  sway'd. 
And  po«er  »upr«m«  by  frec  coosca^  Q^y'4i 
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H  ith  hd«  toiii^  ^aste  his  mi^y  mecU  his  fena. 
And  how  unlioundcd  his  forgiveness  flowsj 
Wilii  what  desire  be  mak*  s  his  tnibjećts  bIcssM, 
His  iavours  cranted  ere  his  Łhrone  addrf!ss*d  : 
What  trophios  o'er  óur  captiv*d  hearts  he  jfetari^ 
By  arts  of  peace  more  potent  than  by  wara : 
Huv  o»€r  hłiDMif  as  ó»er  the  world  hereigns, 
His  moraJs  strengtheuing  what  his  law  ordains* 

Tbfough  all  bis  thread  of  life  already  spun, 
B<'4>oinjng  stracę  aud  proper  action  ran : 
Thtf  piece  by  VirŁue'8  equal  band  is  wroughŁ 
>lixt  with  nocrime,  and  shaded  witli  no  hiult ; 

Nofuutsteps  of  the  Tictors  ragę 
Łeft  iii  tbe  camp  whcre  l^^ilHam  did  eitgege : 

No  tiucture  of  the  monarch^s  pride 

rp<ja  the  royal  pnrplc  spy^d  i  * 

His.fame,  like  ^łd,  the  more 'tis  tryM, 
The  inorc  shall  ks  iotrinsic  worth  proclaim ; 
ShaU  pass  the  combat  of  the  sr arching  flame. 

And  triuiDph  o*er  the  VBn<)uishM  hcat. 

For  e ver  coni ing  oirt  the  sannę, 
ind  loosing  nor  its  lustre  nor  its  wetght. 

J<oi»,  beto  William  just; 
To  &ithful  History  his  Actions  trust : 

Command  her,  with  peculiar  care 
To  tracę  each  toil,  and  comment  evciy  war : 

His  sarlng  wonders  bid  her  write 

In  chAracten  distinctły  bright ; 

Thet  each  rcTolving  age  mav  read 
The  patriot*s  piety,  tht;  herD's'deeu : 
Anii  still  the  sirc  Inculcate  to  his  son 
Transmiflsire  Icssons  of  the  king'*  renowii; 

That  Wmiam^s  głory  still  may  live ; 

Wheo  All  that  present  art  can  give, 
The  pillar*d  marble,  and  the  tablet  brass, 

Moulderiiłg,  drop  the  victor*s  praise : 

Wben  the  great  moniimcntsof  bis  power 

5>hail  now  be  yisihle  no  more ; 
Włien  Sanibre  shall  have  chang'd  herwindingflood, 

And  children  ask,  where  Namor  stood. 

Kam  ar,  proud  city,  how  her  towers  were  ann*d  I 

How  she  contemn*d  th'  approaching  foe  !  ' 

Tdl  she  by  William'*  trumpets  was  aJarmM, 
And  shook,  and  sunk,  and  fełl  beneath  his  błow. 

Jołie  and  Pallas,  mighty  powers, 
Guided  the  bero  to  the  hostile  towen. 

Perseus  te^ m'd  lesa  swift  in  war, 

When,  wing*d  with  speed,  he  iiew  through  air. 

£inbatŁled  nations  8trivie  in  vain 

The  berys  gloiy  to  restrajn : 
Strcama  arm'd  with  rocks,  and  mountains  red  with 

In  *aiłn  against  his  force  conspire.  [fir«, 

BelM>ld  him  fromthe  dreadftil  heightappear  ! 
AaA  lo !  BriUnnia*s  lioas  waving  there. 

Biivo|ie  iieed,  and  France  repeird, 

The  bero  from  the  height  beheld  : 
He  spake  the  word,  that  war  and  ragę  should  cease; 
Ee  bid  the  Maese  and  Rhine  in  safety  flow  ; 

And  dictated  a  lasting  peace 

To  the  rejoicing  world  below. 
ro  rescued  states,  and  vindicated  cnmni, 
Bis  equal  band  prescribM  their  ancient  tiounds ; 
Ordain^dy  wbom  every  province  should  obey ; 
Row  Ikr  each  monarch  should  extend  his  sway  ; 
Tian^ht  them  how  clemency  madę  power  rev€r'd, 
And  that  tbe  prince  beloT^d  wm  tnily  fear^d. 


Firm  by  his  side  imspotted  Honour  stood, 
Pleas*d  to  conlc^ss  him  not  so  great  as  głK)d  : 
His  bead  with  brighter  beams  fair  Yiitue  dt»ck*d, 
Than  tliose  wbich  aM  his  mmiemus  cnjwus  reflect  J 
Estoblish'd  Freedom  cłappM  herjoyful  wiugs; 
Proclaim'd  the  fint  of  nłen,  and  bfst  of  kings. 

Whither  wonld  the  Muse  aspjre 

With  Pindar*8  ragc,  without  his  fire  ? 

Pardon  me,  Janus,  *t»asaiauU, 

Created  by  too  great  a  thought : 

Miiidless  of  the  god  and  day, 

1  from  thy  altars,  Janus,  stray, 
Fromthee,  and  from  myseif,  borne  far  away. 

The  fiery  Pegasus  disdains 
To  mind  the  rider^s  voicQ,  or  hear  the  reins  ? 
Whcn  gloriotts  fieids  and  opening-camps  he  riews, 

He  runs  with  an  unboonded  louse : 
Hardly  the  Muse  can  sit  the  headstrong  horee ; 
Nor  would  she,  if  she  oouJd,  check  bis  impetuouf 

force ; 
With  the  giad  noise  the  clifiś  and  vallirt  ring, 
Whiie  she  through  earth  and  air  pursues  the  king, 

She  now  beholds  him  on  the  Belgie  shore, 
Whiist  BriŁain's  tears  his  ready  help  iniplore; 
Dissembling  for  her  sake  hi»  rising  cares. 
And  with  wise  siłence  pondering  vengeful  war% 

She  through  the  raging  ocean  now  - 
Vłews  him  adrancing  his  auspicioos  prow ; 
Combating  adrerse  windsand  wioterseas, 
Sighing  the  moments  tłiat  def?r  onr  ease : 
Daring  to  wield  the  sceptre'8  dangerous  weight^ 
And  taking  the  command,  tosa^e  the  state  ; 
Though,  ePB  thedoubtfnf  gift  can  be  secnr'd, 
New  wars  must  be  snstain'd,  new  wounds  endur'd, 

Through  rough  Ieme*s  camps  she  sounds  alarms^ 
And  kingdoms  yet  to  be  redeem'd  by  amis ; 
In  the  dank  manhes  finis  her  głorions  theme, 
And   płuoges  after  him  through  6oyne's  fiero« 

streano. 
She  bids  the  Nereids  run  with  trembling  hastę. 
To  tell  old  Ocean  how  the  bero  past 
Tbe  god  rebukcs  their  fear,  and  owns  tbe  prats* 
Worthy  that  arm,  whose  empire  he  obeys. 

Back  to  his  Albion  she  dolights  to  brin? 
The  humblest  victor,  and  the  kiudest  king. 
Albion  with  open  triumph  would  receive 

Her  bero,  nor  obtains  his  leave  : 
Firm  he  rcjects  the  altars  she  would  raise. 
And  thanks  the  zea],  while  he  decUncs  the  prais^k 
Again  sbe  follows  him  through  Beigia's  land. 
And  countries  often  sav'd  by  William^s  hand ; 
Hean  joyful  nations  bless  those  happy  fmh, 
MTiich  freed  the  people,  but  retnmM  the  spoila, 
In  various  news  she  tries  her  constant  theme; 
Finds  him  in  councils,  and  in  arm«  the  same  ; 
When  certain  to  o'ercome,  inclt'i'd  to  saw, 
Tardy  to  Tengf^ance,  and  with  mercy  brave. 

Sudden  another  scenę  employs  her  sight ; 
She  sets  her  bero  in  another  ligbt ; 
Paints  his  great  mind  superior  to  success, 
Declinlhg  conquest,  to  eNtablish  peace : 
She  bruigs  Astrea  down  to  Earth  again ; 
And  Quict,  broodingo^er  his  futurę  reign, 

Then  with  iraweary  wing  the  goddess  soan 
East,  oTer  Danabe  ind  Propontia'  shore«» 
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Wherc  janring  ctnpires,  ready  to  enj^ge, 
Retard  ihcir  armics,  and  suspend  thcir  ragę ; 
Tili  William^s  word,  like  that  of  Fąte,  declaret, 
If  Łhcy  shall  stady  f^cace,  or  leagthen  wan. 
How  sacrod  his  renown  for  equal  laws, 
To  whoDi  the  wortd  defers  its  commoa  caute  ! 
How  fair  his  friendships,  and  bis  Icagucs  how  just, 
'W^oin  erery  natbn  oourts,  whotn  all   religions 
From  the  Maaotis  to  the  Northern  eca,  [trust ! 

The  guddeiB  wings  hcr  desperate  way ; 
Secs  the  young  Mascovite,  the  mighty  head, 
Whose  sovereign  terrour  forty  nations  dread, 
EnamourM  with  a  greater  monarch^s  praise, 
And  passii^;  balf  the  Earth  to  his  embrace : 
She  in  his  rule  beholds  his  Ycrfga^s  foroe, 
0*er  precipices  with  iinpetuous  sway 
Brcakingy  and,  as  he  rolls  his  rapid  ootirse, 
Drowniug,  or  bearing  down,  whateirer  meets  his 
But  hcr  om  kiug  she  likens  to  his  Thames,    [way. 
With  gentlc  oourse  devolving  fhiitful  streams ; 
fierene  yet  strong,  majcstic  yet  scdate» 
Swift  witbout  yiolenoc,  withoat  terronrgreat. 
Each  ardcnt  nymph  the  rising  current  cnivet ; 
Kach  shepherd*s  prayer  retards  the  parting  waves ; 
The  vales  along  the  bank  their  sweets  disclose ; 
Fresh  flowers  for  ever  rise,  and  fruitful   barvest 
grows. 

Yet  whither  would  th'  adventurous  goddess  go  ? 
Sccy  she  not  clouds,  and  earth,  and  main,  below  ? 
Minds  she  the  dangers  of  the  Lycian  ooast, 
And  fields,  where  mad  Belleiophon  was  lost } 

Or  is  ber  towering  flight  roclaim^d 
By  seas  irom  Icarus'8  downiall  nam*d  ? 
Yain  is  the  cali,  and  useless  the  advice  : 
To  wise  pcrsuasion  deaf,  and  htunan  crici, 

Yet  upward  she  incessantflies; 
KcsoWd  to  reach  the  high  einpyrean  sphcre, 
And  tell  great  Jove,  she  sings  his  image  hcre ; 
To  ask  for  William  an  Oljrmpic  crown. 
To  Chromius*  strength,  and  Theron*s  tpeed  tin- 
Tilł,  lost  in  trackleas  ficIds  of  shining  day,  [known : 

l-nabic  to  discem  the  way, 
Which  Nas8au*8  virtue  only  could  explore, 
UntouohM,  unknown,  to  any  Muse  bcfbra ; 
She,  from  the  noble  precipices  throwa, 
Comes  rusbing  with  uncommou  ruin  down. 

Glorious  attempt !  unhappy  fate ! 
The  song  too  daring,  and  the  theme  too  great ! 

Yet  rather  thus  she  wills  to  die, 
Than  in  continued  aimals  live,  to  sing 
Asecondhcro,  oraTuIgarking; 

And  with  ignoble  safety  fly 
In.sight  óf  Barth,  along  a  middle  sky. 

To  Janus'  altars,  and  the  namerous  thrang 
That  tx>uud  his  mystic  tempie  press. 
For  William*8  life  and  Albk>n's  pcace, 

Ambitłoos  Mnse,  reduce  the  roving  song, 
Janos,  cast  thy  forward  eye 

Futarcy  into  great  Rhea's  pregnant  womb; 

Where  young  idcas  brooding  lie. 

And  tender  images  of  things  to  come : 
Tilt,  by  thy  high  commands  reloas*d, 

Till,  by  thy  hand  in  proper  atoms  dress^d, 

)n  dccent  order  they  advance  to  light ; 

Yet  then  too  swifUy  Aei^t  by  human  sight ; 

And  medttate  too  soou  thcir  everlasting  flight 

Kor  beaks  of  ships  in  nava1  trinmph  borne, 
ti^or  standards  from  tba  hostile  ramparts  tonv 


Nor  tropbies  brcmght  finom  battlcs  wtMt* 
Nor  oakeu  wrcath,  nor  mural  crown, 

Can  any  fuiure  honours  give 

To  the  Yictorious  niofiarch*s  itame : 

The  plcnitude  of  William*^  famę 
Can  no  accumulated  stores  rccei^tfe. 
Shut  then,  auspicious  god,  thy  sacred  gatay 
And  make  us  happy,  as  our  king  ia  gieat. 

Be  kind,  and  with  a  niildcr  hand 
Closing  the  Yolume  of  the  ftnish^d  age* 

(Thoiigh  noble,  'twas  an  iron  page) 

A  morę  delightfnl  leaf  expand, 
Free  from  alarms,  and  iieroe  Bellona^a  ragę :      ^ 
Bid  the  great  Months  begin  their  joyfol  rotmd^ 
By  Flora  some,  and  somc  by  Ceres  crownM  : 
Teach  the  glad  Hours  to  scatter,  as  tbey  fly. 
Soft  quiet,  gentłe  Iove,  and  endless  joy ; 
Lea4  fbrth  the  Years  for  peace  and  plenty  fam*^ 
Ffum  Satum's  rule  and  better  metal  nam^d. 

Secure  by  William^s  care  let  Britain  sCaad; 

Nor  dread  the  bold  invadcr's  hand : 
From  adyerse  shores  in  safety  Ict  ber  hear 
Foreign  calamity,  and  di«tant  war ; 
Of  which  let  hcr,  great  Heaven,  no  portiob  beart 
Betwixt  the  nations  let  hcr  hołd  hcr  scalę. 
And,  as  she  wills,  let  either  part  prevail : 
Let  hęr  glad  vallies  smile  with  wavy  com ; 
Let  fleecy  flocks  her  rising  hills  adom ; 
Around  ber  coast  let  strong  defence  be  spread  9 
Let  fair  abundancc  on  ber  breast  be  shed  ; 
And  heaTcnly  sweets  bloom  round  the  godde&s'  head  \ 


Where  the  white  towers  and  ancicnt  roofii  did 
Remains  of  Wolscy^s  or  great  Henry^s  hand. 
To  age  now  yielding,  or  devour*d  by  flame, 
Let  a  Toung  phcnix  raisc  her  towering  head  ; 
Her  wmgs  wiUi  lengthen*d  honour  let  her  spread  ; 
And  by  her  greatncss  show  hcr  builder'a  fiune: 
August  and  open  as  the  hero^s  mind. 

Be  her  capacious  oourts  dcsignM : 

Let  e^*ery  sacred  pillar  bear 
Tropbies  of  arms,  and  monumeots  of  war. 
The  king  shall  there  in  Parian  marble  breathe. 
His  shoulder  bloeding  fresh :  and  at  his  feet 

Disann'd  shall  lio  the  threatening  Drath, 
(For  so  was  saving  Jove's  decrce  complete). 
Bchind,  that  angeł  shall  be  placM,  whose  shidi 

Sav*d  Rurope,  tn  the  blow  rcp^rd : 
On  the  firm  basis,  from  his  oozy  bed, 

Boyne  shall  raise  his  Iaurt4*d  head ; 

And  his  immortal  stroam  be  known, 
ArtfuUy  waving  through  the  wounded  stoiie.  ' 

And  thou,  imperial  Windsor,  stand  enlarg^d, 
Witli  all  the  nionarch'8'trophies  charg*di 

Thou,  the  fair  Heaven,  tliat  dost  the  stars  encloie; 

Which  U1lliaui'd  bcHtom  wcnrs,  or  hand  bestows 

On  the  great  champioits  who  support  his  tbronc^ 
And  ytrtues  ncarest  to  his  own. 

Round  Onnond*s  knec  thou  ty'st  the  mystic  stnog, 
That  inakes  tłic  knight  companion  to  the  king. 
Trum  glorious  carops  rctumM,  and  foreign  fields, 
Bowing  hefore  thy  saintc^l  warrior's  shrine, 
Fast  by  his  great  fbrefather's  coats,  and  shieUs 
BlaronM  from  BohunN  or  from  Butler's  linę, 
He  hangs  his  arms;  nor  fears  thoso  arms  sboutf 

shine 
With  an  uncąual  ray ;  w  that  his  deod 
With  paicr  glory  sUuuld  recodo. 
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Kc1i]»^<i  ^  thein,  or  lessen^d  by  the  famę 
fyn  of  hic  own  matemal  Nassau^s  name. 

Tboa  tw^ms  *^^  S*^^  Dorscfa  jirorth  confcst, 
Tbe  nj  distinguishing  the  patriot^s.brcast; 
Boro  toprotectaud  love,  to  help  and  plcaife; 
S6vcrrign  ef  wit,  and  ornament  of  pcace.  .   , 
O!  longas  breath  informs  this  fleetłn;^^  {i-ame, 
Ne'er  iet  me  pass  in  silencc  Dor&et^s  uame ; . 
Ne^cr  ceafle  to  mention  the  continued  dcbt, .   . 
^Tilch  the  grpat  patron  oniy  wouM,  forgct^ 
^duty,  loog  «s  life,  must  study  to.acquit 

]lffKWo*d  in  tfay  reooids  sfaalt  Ca'ndish  stand, 
jbMiting  lecalpower^  aodjast  coaimand!  ' 
To  tbc  great  bouse  thy  fiiTOur  shall  be  shown, 
The  fether^  star  transmiMYe  to  the  son. 
From  Chee  the  Talbots'  and  the  Seymoors'  race 
]iifi)nii'(i,  their  sire^s  immortal  steps  shall  traee.* 

Happy,  may  their  sons  receire 
IW  bfight  rcward,  which  thou  alone  canst  giye. 

And  if  a  god  these  lacky  numbers  guide; 
If  surę  Apollo  o*er  the  vcrse  prcsidc ; 
Jersey,  belov*d  by  all  (ibr  all  uitist  feel 

Tbe  influence  of  a  form  and  mind,  ' 
IThere  comely  grace  and  constant  virtue  dwell, 
like  mlngled  streams,  niore  forcible  when  joiuM)'— 

Jersey  shall  at  thy  altars  stand  ;     . 

Shall  there  reccive  the  azurc  band, 
That  feirest  mark  of  favour  and  of  famę, 

Famillai-  to  the  Yilliers'  name. 

Science  to  raise,  »nd  knowledge  to  enlai^. 

Be  onr  great  naster^s  futurę  charge.; 
Ib  wńte  his  own  memoirs,  and  leare  hb  hetrs 
Hlch  scbemesof  go^emment,  and  plans  of  wars ; 
By  fair  rewaids  our  noUe  youth  to  raise 
Ib  emniotts  merit,  and  to  thirst  of  pralne ; 
To  lead  thcm  outfrooi  ease,  erc  opening  dnwn^ 
rhrough  the  thick  iorcst  and  the  distant  lawn, 
When  the  fleet  stag  employs  their  anlent  care, 
Ind  chases  give  thcm  imagcs  of  war ; 
To  teach  them  vigiJanoe  by  false  alarms, 
oare  thcm.  m  feignM  camps  ta  real  arms ; 
'tactise  them  now  to  curb  the  tuming  steed, 
locking  the  foe;  now  to  his  rapid  speed 
'o  gi\-e  the  retn,  and  in  the  fiill  career 
bdraw  the  certain  sword,  or  seiid  the  pointed  spear. 

Lct  hlm  unitie  his  subjects  hearts, 
!bnting  socicties  for  peaoeful  arts ; 
Dme  tbat  io  Naturę  shall  troe  knpwlcge  foupd, 
jmI  by  experiment  make  precept  sound ; 
ome  ihat  to  morals  shall  recal  the  age, 
ad  purge  from  yicious  dross  the  sinking  stnge; 
nne  that  with  care  true  eloquence  shall  tcach, 
od  to  jttst  idioros  fix  our  doubtful  speech  ; 
bat  from  our  writrrs  distpi^t  roalms  may  know 

The  thaiiks  we  to  our  mooarch  owe ; 
ndtchdols  profess  ourtongue  through  evcry  land, 
hat  bas  invok'd  his  aid,  or  blest  his  hand. 

el  his  high  power  the  drooping  Muses  rear  $ 

he  Muses  only  can  reward  his  care : 

is  they  that  guard  the  great  Atrides'  spoils ; 

Is  they  that  still  renew  Ulysscs^  toils ; 

» them  by  smiiingJore  'twas  given  to  sa%'e 

isŁingiiish'd  patriots  from  the  common  grave; 

>  thrn,  great  WiUiam*8  glory  to  i-ecal, 

licn  statues  moulder,  and  when  arches  falU 

ir  Iet  the  Muses,  with  ungrateful  pride, 

The  imirces  of  their  thMsure  hJKlc : 


The  hero^s  virtue  docs  the  string  inspire, 
When  with  big  Joy  they  strikc  tbe  Uv'iug  l>Te> 

On  William*s  fiune  their  fetę  depends ; 
Witli  him  the  song  begins-,  with  hini  it  ends. 

Prom  tbe  bright  effluence  of  his  deed 

They  borrow  that  reflectod  light, 

With  which  the  lasting  lamp  they  feed, 
Whose  beams  dispel  the  damiM  of  envious  night 

Tlirough  vanous  climcs,  aiid  to  eaeh  distant  polCj 
In  happy  tides  łet  actire  commerce  roll : 
liet  Britain^s  shipfi  cscpoit  an  annual  fleece, 
Richer  than  Argos  brought  to  ancient  Grcece  : 
Retuming  loadcn  with  the  shining  stores, 
Which  Iłc  profusc  on  either  lndia's  shores. 
As  our  high  vesśels  pass  their  watery  way, 
Lct  all  the  naval  world  duc  homage  pay : 
With  hajity  revcrence  their  top-honours  lower, 

Confessing  the  asserted  power. 
To  whom  by  Fatc  'twas  gi^cn,  with  happy  sway, 
l'o  calm  the  earth,  and  Yindicate  the  sea. 

Our  praycrs  are  heard ;  our  master*s  fleets  shall  go 

As  far  as  winds  can  bear,  or  waters  flow, 

New  lands  to  make,  new  Indias  to  exp]orc, 

In  worlds  unknown  to  plant  Britannia^s  powcr; 

Nations  yetwild  by  i)recept  to  reclaim, 

And  teach  thcm  anns  and  art^  in  William's  name^ 

With  humble  joy,  and  with.rospectful  fear, 
The  listening  pcople  shall  his  story  hcar, 
7*he  wounds  hc  borę,  the  dangcrs  hc  sustain'd, 
How  far  he  conqucr'd,  and  how  well  be  rcigu^d  ; 
Shall  OKU  liis  mercy  equal  to  his  famę, 
And  form  their  children^s  acccnts  to  his  name, 
Inąiiirin?  how,  and  when,  from  Heavcn  he  cama. 
Their  re^l  tyrants  shall  with  hlushes  ludę 
Their  littlc  lusts  of  arbitrarj'  pride, 

Nor  bear  to  see  their  Yassals  ty*d ; 
Wlu-n  ^^'ilIiam's  virtuc8  raise  their  openingthougfaf^ 
His  forty  years  for  public  frcedonk'iought, 

Kunipc  by  his  hand  siistain^d, 
His  conąuest  by  his  piety  rcstrainM, 
And  o'er  himself  the  last  great  triumph  gain*d^ 

No  longrr  shall  their  wretched  zeal  adorc 

Ideas  of  di^tructire  power, 
Spirits  that  liurt,  and  g^Klhcads  that  derour : 
ycw  inceuMe  they  shall  bring,  new  altars  raise. 
And  liii  their  tcmples  with  a  stranącr^s  prniso  ; 
When  the  great  father^s.  cbaracter  they  ilnd 
Yisibly  stampt  upon  the  hcro*Bmind ; 
And  own  a  prescut  Delty  confest, 
In  ralour  that  preserv*d,  and  power  that  blcth 

Through  the  lance  convex  of  the  a7Aire  sky 
(For  thither  Naturę  casts  our  corflmon  cye) 
Pierze  meteors  shoot  their  arbitrary  light. 
And  comets  march  with  lawless  horrour  bright ; 
These  hear  no  rulc,  no  righteoiis  oider  own ; 
Their  inHuence  dreaded  as  their  ways  unknown ; 
I  Thro'  threflten*d  lands  they  wild  dcstruction  thńwj 
Tiil  ardeut  prayrr  avcrts  the  public  woe. 
But  the  bright  orb  that  blesscs  all  above, 
The  sacred  fire,  tbe  real  son  of  Jove, 
Rules  not  his  actions  by  capricious  will ; 
Nor  by  ungorernM  power  declines  to  ill : 
Fix'd  by  jost  laws,  hc  gocs  for  ever  right: 
Mau  knows  his  course,  and  thenoe  adorc&hit  light 

O  Janus !  would  entrcatcd  Pate  contpire 
To  grant  Vkhat  Britain^siftishes  couldroquire; 
AboYCy  tliat  Sun  should  cea&e  his  way  to  go,    ' 
Erc  WiUiaiD  ctwic  tu  nile,  aad  bk^  btdotrs 
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But  a  re1entlef»  DeStiny 

Ur^jcs  all  that  e*eT  was  bom : 
Snatciril  from  herarms,  Britannia  oncc  mi«t  moufn 
The  (Uani-god;  tłie  carthly  half  imist  die. 
Yct  if  our  inceusp  can  your  wrath  reufiove ; 
If  huinan  ])rByen  avail  on  minds  al>ove  ; 
Exert,  grout  god !  thy  interrst  in  tbe  sky, 
Gain  cacli  kind  pover,  each  fi^uardiaii  deiŁy  ; 

Thnt,  couqii€r'd  by  thc  publiC'Vow, 
They  bŁ:ar  thc  di»inal  misohief  far  away ! 
O  !  long  as  utniosŁ  natim^  may  allow, 

liCt  thom  rotanl  thc  thriateiiM  day  f 
Still  be  our  masters  life  thy  happy  care : 
Stiil  )ct  his  blesKins|;s  with  his  ycai-s  iufrease: 
To  his  laborious  youth,  consuiuM  in  war, 
Add  lastini;  age,  adomM  and  cron  n'd  with  pcace : 
Łet  twisted  olivf8  bind  thoso  laureU  fast, 

Whose  verdure  mu»t  fiwr  ev€r  last !     . 

Ijodk  ł€t  this  growing  era  blesB  his  swaj'; 
And  let  o\ir  aons  his  present  nile  obcy : 
On  his  bure  yirtue  long  let  Earth  rely, 
And  late  let  the  imperial  eagle  fly. 
To  b««r  tlie  hero  through  his  father'*  sky. 
To  Leda'8  twins,  or  he  whose  glorious  specd 
On  foot  prevailM,  or  he  who  tamM  the  steed  ) 
To  Hercules,  at  length  absoWd  by  Fate 
Froni  earthly  toil,  and  above  envy  great  j 
To  Virgirs  theme,  bright  Cytherea»s  son, 
Sire  of  the  Latian  and  the  British  tbrone  : 

To  all  the  radiant  names  above, 

Rever*d  by  men,  and  dear  to  Jove) 

Latc,  Janiis,  let  the  Nassau-star, 
Newborn,  in  risiiig  majesty  appear, 
To  triumph  over  vanquish'd  Night, 

And  guide  the  prosperous  marincr 
"With  everlasting  beauiS  of  friendly  light 


TME 

nEMEDY  WORSE  THAN  THE  DISEASE. 

1  BBitT  for  Radcliffe  ;  was  so  iii, 
That  other  doctore  gave  me  over :      ^ 

He  fcłt  my  palse,  pre»crib'd  his  pili. 
And  I  was  likely  to  recorer. 

But,  when  the  wit  began  to  wheeze.  * 

And  winę  had  warm^d  the  politictany 

iĆur*d  yestenlay  of  my  disease, 
I  dy'd  last  olght  of  my  pbysician^ 


AN  ODE, 

INBCRIBBD  TO  THE  MEMORY  OP  TBB 

HON.  COLONEL  GEORGE  YILLIEKS, 

DROWHBD  IN  THE  IITER  PUVA,  1703. 
IM  IMiTATIOłf  or  HOIACB,   I  OD.  XXriIf. 

Te  marw  &  tenw,  ntłmeroque  carentis  arens 
Mensorem  oohibent,  Arcbyta,  &c. 

S^yjL  dearest  Yilliers,  poor  departed  friend, 
(SiBoe  ffeeting  Ufe  thu»  suddeuly  jfiust  end)  ' 


Say,  what  did  all  fchy  bu*y  Wcs  *vtrf, 
Tliat  anxious  thou  from  pole  to  pole  didst  mjI» 
Fre  on  thy  chin  thc  springing  beard  began 
To  spread  a  donbtfnl  down,  and  prmnise  man  f 
What  profited  thy  thoughts,  and  toiln,  and  -*-' 
In  Yigour  morę  confirm*d,  aod  ripcr  yeara. 
To  wake,  ere  morning  dawn,  tb  loud  alarms. 
And  march  till  close  of  night  in  heavy  artn«  ; 
To  scorn  the  8nmm€r's  stiiis  and  wn»tcr  s  s!iow«. 
And  search  tbro'  erery  clime  thy  cowntry's  foesj. 
That  thou  niight*8t  Fortune  to  thy  sWe  ea^^ge  ; 
That  gentle Peace mfght  ąuell  Belioaa's  ragę; 
And  Anna*8  bouaty  crdwn  her  soldicr^s  hoary  ^e. 
In  vain  we  think  that  free-will  d  man  ha«  pow€| 
To  hastcn  or  protracttir  appointed  hoar. 
Our  term  of  life  dep*  nds  not  oa  our  deed  z 
Before  our  birth  our  funeral  was  dccrecd. 
Nor  awM  by  foresigiit,  nor  niisled  by  chance, 
Imp.Tious  Death  directs  lii»  ebon  lance ;  ^^     ^ 

Peoples  great  Hbar>''8  tombs,  and  leads  np  WśObnm 
dance. 
Alike  must  trcry  state  and  every  age 
Sustain  the  universal  tyranfs  ragę : 
For  neither  William»s  power,  nor  Mary'8  ehann^ 
Could  or  reprl  or  pacify  his  arms. 
Young  Churchill  fell,  as  life  bcgan  to  bloom  ! 
And  Bradfonrs  trembling  age  expects  the  tombf 
Wiadom  and  EIoquence  in  vain  would  plead 
One  moment*s  respite  for  the  learned  head  z 
Judges  of  writings  and  of  men  have  dy'd ; 
Mff«ena8,  Sackvillc,  Socrate«,  and  Hydes 
And  in  thcir  yarions  tnitis  tbe  aona  muat  ttemd 
Those  gloomy  joumies  which  thcir  mres  hawc  laik 

The  ancient  sagę,  who  did  so  long  inaintaia 
That  bodies  die,  but  souls  retom  agam, 
With  all  thc  births  and  deatbs  he  had  io  8tXM^ 
Went  out  Pjrthagoras,  and  came  no  morę.' 
And  modcn^  Asgyll,  whoae  capricioua  thoi^ht 
Is  yet  with  stores  of  wilder  uotions  fraiight, 
Too  80on  convinc*d,  shaH  yicld  that  fleetiog  breal^ 
Which  play'd  so  idiy  with  the  darta  of  Death. 

Sonie  from  tho  stranded  ve88cl  foroe  theśr  way;' 
Fearful  of  fate,  thcy  meet  H  io  the  eeai 
Some,  who  escape  the  fury  of  the  wsre^ 
Sicken  on  earth,  aod  siuk  into  a  gra^e : 
In  joumies  or  at  home,  in  war  or  peaee. 
By  hardsbips  many,  many  lali  by  eaae. 
Each  changing  season  does  its  poison  brinc  J 
Rheums  chill  the  winter,  agucs  bUist  the  springi 
Wet,  dry,  cold,  bot,  at  the  appomŁod  hour, 
All  aet  8ubservipnt  to  tlie  tyranfs  power : 
And;  when  obeilient  Naturę  knows  his  w  31^ 
A  fly,  a  grapc-Ftone,  or  a  hair,  can  kill. 

For  restless  Proecrpine  for  evcr  treads 
In  paths  unseen,  o- er  ourdcrotod  heails  ; 
And  ou  the  spaciou»  land,  and  liquid  main_, 
Spreads  ilow  disease,  or  darts  afflicŁiTe  paiał 
Yariety  of  dcatbs  confirm  her  endless  reign. 
On  curst  Piava'8  bauks  the  goddess  stood, 
Show*d  her  dire  warrimt  to  the  rising  Flood  ; 
When  what  I  long  must  lorę,  and  Um^  mi 
With  fatal  speed  was  urgmghis  return, 
In  hisdear  country  to  disperse  his  care. 
And  arm  himself  by  rest  for  futurę  war  ; 
To  chide  his  anxiou8  friends*  officious  ffon. 
And  promise  to  their  joys  his  elder  yeais : 

Oh!  di>8tin'dhead!  and,  oh!  BevefredecTCc) 
Nor  natire  comitry  thou,  norfriend,  ahaltaee; 
Nor  war  haat  thou  to  wagę ;  noryear  to  comei 
Impendmg  death  istbio^  w4  i«Btin(t  ' 
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łhik  f  the  hnperknis  godden  is  obeyM  ; 
Wmdsimirmm';  inomidescend;  andwaterssprpad. 
"  0jijJgi»iiMn^ideiid!!=3L<l  Oh '  vainare  all  the 
Of  hunMa  voioe,'*  strong  Dettmy  r^plics :       [cries 
"  Wecp^jooon  EarUu.&T.he  shall  s)eepbeIov: 
Tbence  ngfiereCttnij  and  thither  ąll  must  j^o." 

Wbo*er  thoa  art,  wKom  cboicc  or  business  leads 
To  tbit  saki  riTCsr,  or  the  neighbouńng  meads ; 
If  thoa  may^st  happen,  on  the  dreary  shorcs. 
To  find  the  objcct  which  this  ver9e  depłcr  *9, 
Clcuite  the  pale  corpse  with  a  religioua  hand 
From  the  poHtiting  weed  and  comtnon  sand  ; 
lay  the  dead  hero  graceful  in  a  gTave, 
^The^ły  hiettoiir  lic  can'no^feceive) 
Aad  fi^o^nt  mould  upon  his  body  throw, 
Aad  piaoTl^  warńor-laurei  o*er  his  brow : 
light  lie  the  earth,  and  flonrish  green  the  boi4gh. 

So  ma  y  just  Heaven  sectire  thy  futurę  \\fe 
From  fbreign  dangers  and  domestic  strife ! 
Aad,  when  th'  mfemal  judg^e^s  dismal  power 
From  thft  48rli  tira  ahall  thcoaLŁłiy^desrJnM  henr ; 
Whcn^  yiełdins  to  the  sentcuce,  breathless  thou 
jtod  pale  shalt  lic,  aa^what  thou  buriest  now ; 
May  sonmcind  friend  the  piteoiis  object  see, 
^sd  eąual  rites  perform  to  that  which  opoe  was 


Ks 


■«» 


PHOLOGUE, 


ffFOKBV  AT  COURT,   BBFOitB  THB  QUEBN,  OM  BBE 
MAJfiSTr'!  aiBTH-OAYy    1704^ 

Shini  fbith;  ye  planeta,  vith  distinguish^d  light, 
Al  when  ye  hallow^d  first  this  happy  night  2 
Ag^n  transmit  3'our  friendly  beams  to  Earth, 
As  when  Britannia  joyM  for  Anna's  hirth. 
And  thou,  propitious  star,  whose  sacted  power 
Prestded  oYr  the  monarchia  natal  hour, 
Thy  •^diant  voyages  for  cver  run, 
Yiel<ting  to  nonę  but  Cynithia  and  the  Sun ; 
With  thy  fair  aspcct  stilł  illustrate  Hea\^en ; 
Kiodly  preserye  what  thou  hast  grcatly  glveQ : 
Thy  influence  fbr  thy  Anna  we  implore : 
Prolong  one  life ;  and  Britain  asks  no  raore. 
For  virtue  can  no  ampler  power  express, 
Than  to  be  great  in  war,  and  good  hi  peace : 
For  thought  no  higher  wish  óf  bliss  can  frame, 
Than -to  enjoy  that  virtue  still  the  same. 
Kntire  and  surę  the  monarch's  nile  must  prove, 
Who  founds  her  greatnes^i  on  her  subjects^  love ; 
Who  does  onr  homage  for  our  good  reąuirc ; 
And  orders  that  which  we  should  flrst  ^esire : 
Our  vanquiah'd  wills  that  pleasing  force  obey,   ' 
Her  foodnoes  takes  our  lilJerty  away, 
And  haughty  Britain  yields  to  arhitrary  sway. 

Let  the  young  Austrian  then  her  terrours  bear, 
Great  as  he  is,  her  delegate  in  war : 
Let  him  in  thunder  speak  to  both  his  SpainS) 
That  in  these  dreadful  isles  a  woman  reigns : 
While  the  bright  quecn  does  on  ber  subjects  shower 
The  gentle  blessings  of  her  softer  power; 
Girea  sacred  morals  to  a  victous  age, 
To  temples  zeal,  and  manners  to  the  stage ; 
Bids  the  chaste  Muse  without  a  blush  appear ; 
And  wit  be  that  which  Heaven  and  she  may  hear. 

Minenra  thus  to  Perśeus  lent  her  shield ; 
Secure  of  conąuest,  sent  him  to  the  field : 
Hie  bero  aded  what  the  queen  ordain'd ; 
.^  was  his  fiune  complete^  and  ^indromede  un- 
cbain^di 


Mtan  time,  amidst  hernative  temples,  sate, 
The  goddess,  studious  of  her  Grecians'  fetę, 
Taught  thcm  in  laws  and  letters  to  exccl, 
Inactingjustiy,  and  in  writing  well. 
Thus  whikt  she  did  her  Yarious  power  djspose, 
The  world  was  freed  from  tyrants,  wars,  and  wocs  j 
Yirtue  was  taught  in  yerse,  and  Athcns'  glory  rosfc 


A  L8TTER  TO 


MONSIEUR  BOILEAU  DESPREAUKi 

OCCASIOKBD  BY  TIIB 

YICTORY  AT  BLENHEIM,  1704.  ' 

— Cupidum,  Pater  optime,  yirea 

Deficiunt :  ncque  enim  quivis  horrentia  pilia 

Agmina,  ncc  fracta  percuntes  cuspide  Gallos. — 

Hor.  II.  Sat'  1» 

Since,  hir^d  for  life,  thy  senrile  Muse  must  sing 
Successłve  comiuests,  and  a  glorious  king; 
Must  of  a  man  immortal  vainly  łx>ast. 
And  brin|:  him  laureU,  whatsoe*er  thcy  oost: 
What  tum  wilt  thou  employ,  what  colours  lay 
On  the  event  of  that  su^terior  day, 
In  which  one  Koglish  subjcct's  prospcrons  hand 
(So  Jove  did  will,  so  Anna  did  eomniaod) 
Brokc  the  proud  column  of  thy  master^s  praise^ 
Which  sixty  winters  had  conspir^d  to  rai^  ? 

From  the  lost  field  a  hundred  standards  bronghf 
Must  be  the  workof  Chance,  and  ForUine*8  iault: 
Bavaria's  stars  must  be  accu8'd,  which  sihone, 
That  iatal  day  the  mighty  work  was  done, 
With  rays  oblique  upon  the  Gallic  sun : 
Some  demon,  euvying  France,  misled  the  fight; 
And  Mars  mistook,  though  Louis  order'd  right 

When  thy  young  Muse  invokM  the  tunefui  Ninę*, 
To  say  how  IjOuis  did  not  pass  the  Rhtne ; 
What  work  had  we  with  Wageninghen,  Arnheim^ 
PiaoGs  that  could  not  be  reducM  to  rliyme ! 
And,  though  the  poct  mado  his  last  cfibrts, 
Wurts — ^who  could  mention  in  heroic~>Warts  9 
B*it,  tell  me,  hadst  thou  reason  to  coinpłain 
Of  the  roiigh  Uiuniphs  of  the  last  campaign  } 
The  Danube  rescued,  and  the  empire  sav'd, 
Say,  U  the  majesrty  of  wrse  retriev'd  ? 
And  would  it  prejudice  thy  softer  vein, 
To  siog  the  princes,  Louis  and  Eiigene  ? 
Is  it  too  hard  in  happy  yerse  to  place 
The  Yans  and  Yanders  of  the  Rhine  and  Maece  ^ 
Her  warrion  Anna  sends  iWmi  Tweed  and  Thamesi, 
That  France  may  {hll  by  morę  harmonious  nameąi 
Canst  thou  not  Hamilton  or  Lumley  bear  ? 
Would  Ingotdsby  or  Palmes  ofiend  thy  ear  ? 
And  is  there  not  a  sound  in  Marlborough's  name, 
Which  thou  and  all  thy  brethmen  oaght  to  claim, 
Sacred  to  yerse,  and  surę  of^endless  famę? 

Cutts  is  in  metre  something  hanh  to  read; 
Place  me  the  yaliant  Goaran  in  his  stead : 
Let  the  intention  make  the  number  good : 
Let  generous  SyWius  speak  ibr  honest  Wood. 
And  tho*  rough  ChurchiU  scarce  in  verse  will  stan^f 
So  as  to  have  one  rhyme  at  his  oommand ; 
With  ease  the  bard,  reciting  Blenheim's  plain, 
May  close  the  verse,  remembering  but  the  Danei 


I 


I  ^  T^iin,  pour  te  louer,  &&  Ep.  V 


U6 


PRIOR'S  POEMS. 


I  grant,  oM  fricnd,  old  foe,  (for  such  we  are 
Altemate  as  the  cbancc  of  peace  and  war) 
Tbat  we  poetic  folks,  who  musi  restrain 
Our  measiir^d  sayingB  in  an  cqual  cbain, 
Havc  troubles  utterly  unknown  to  those, 
Who  lei  their  fancy  loose  in  rambjing  j^rose* 
For  instance,  dow,  how  bard  is  it  fqr  me 
To  make  my  roatter  and  my  versc  agrcc ! 
'*  In  one  great  day  on  Hochstct^s  iatal  platn, 
Frcnch  and  Bavarians  twenty  thousand  slain : 
Fu8b'd  tlirough  the  Danube  to  the-  sbores  of  Styx 
Sqaadron8  eighteen,  battalions  twcnty-six : 
Officcn  captire  madę,  and  priyate  men, 
Of  these  twelve  hundred,  of  tbosc  thouauids  ten. 
Tents,  ammunition,  colours,  carriages, 
Cannon,    and    kettle    drums!" — sweet    mimbers 
But  isit  tbu8  yoa  English  barcis  composc  ^  [these! 
With  Runie  lays  thus  tag  insipid  prosc } 
An^  when  yon  slionkl  your  hero^ir  doeds  rehearse, 
Give  ns  a  comniiisaiy^s  list  in  rcrse  ? 

Why,  fiuth !  Dt*8preaux,  thcre'8  scnse  in  whąt 
I  told  you  where  my  diiBculty  lay :  [you  say : 

5o  vast,  8o  numerous,  wcre  gn^t  Blcnheim^sspoils, 
They  scom  the  boundfl  of  rersc,  and  mock  the 

Mu8e'frtoil8. 
To  make  the  roiigh  recital  aptly  chime, 
Cr  bring  the  $um  of  Oałlia'6  Iosr  to  rhyuie, 
Tis  mighty  bard :  what  poet  wouM  csay 
To  oount  the  streamers  <^  my  lord  roayor^s  day  ? 
To  number  all  the  8everal  dishcs  dmt 
3y  honest  Lamb,  last  coronation  feast  ł 
Cr  make  arithmetic  and  opić  meet, 
And  Ne'wton's  Łhoughts  tn  Dryden*8  style  repeat  ? 

O  poet,  had  it  been  Apollo'9  will, 
That  I  had  sbar^d  a  portton  of  thy  skill ; 
Had  this.  poor  brcast  reC6iv*d  the  heavcnly  beam  ; 
Or  could  I  liope  my  ycrse  might  reach  my  themc ; 
Yet,  Boilcau,  yct  the  labouring  M«8i'>  sbould  strire 
Beneath  the  shades  of  Marlborough'8  wreaths  to 

live  j 
Should  cali  aq}iring  gods  to  blo8S  her  choice, 
And  to  tboJr  layonritc  strains  exalt  ber  voice, 
Arms  and  a  quom  to-sing ;  who,  great  and  goód, 
From  pcacefal  Thamcs  to  Danabc'8  wandering  flood 
Sent  fbrth  the  tcrrour  of  her  high  commands, 
To  save  the  nations  from  inyading  hand^, 
To  prop  fair  IJberty'8  declining  cause, 
And  ftx  the  jarring  world  with  eqnal  lawt. 

The  quecn  should  sit  in  Wiad9or's  sacred  grore, 
Attcnded  by  the  gods  of  war  and  love  : 
Both  should  with  cąual  zeal  her  smiles  implore, 
To  fix  her  joys,  or  to  extend  her  power. 

Sndden,  the  Nymphs  and  Tritons  should  appear ; 
And,  as  great  Anna's  smtlcs  dispel  thcir  fear, 
With  acttve  dance  should  her  obserrance  claim ; 
With  vocai  shell  should  sound  her  happy  name; 
Their  master  Thames  should  leare  the  neighbouring 

shoce. 
By  his  strong  anchor  known  and  silTcr  oar ; 
Should  lay  his  ensigns  at  his  90%'ereigii*s  fect ; 
And  aiidience  mild  with  humblc  grace  cntreat. 

To  łicr,  his  dear  defence,  he  should  complain, 
That,  while  he  blesses  her  indnl^nt  reign, 
Whiist  furthest  seas  are  by  his  flcets  sur\'ł»y'd, 
And  on  his  happy  bauks  cach  India  łaid ; 
His  brethren  Maese,  and  Waal,  and  Rhine,  and 

Saar, 
Fecl  the  harid  burthen  of  ojpprc9sive  war ; 
TbatDanube  scarco  retains  his  rightful  coiirse 
Agajnst  tao  rcbcl  armlcs  neighbouring  foa^e ; 


And  all  must  weep  sad  ćaptires  to  the  Seinr, 
Unltss  unchain'd  and  fireed  by  Britain^s  qiieeiu   - 
The  yaliant  soTereign  calls  bsr  generał  foith^ 
Neithef  recites  ber  bounty,  nor  his  worth  i 
She  tells  him,  he  onust  Europe*s  iate  redeem. 
And  by  that  labour  merit  her  esteem  : 
She  bids  him  watt  ber  to  the  sacred  hall } 
Shows  him  prince  Edward,   and  the  coBUfuti 

Gaul  i 
Fixing  the  bloody  erosa  upon  bis  bmst, 
Says,  bemustdie,  or  saccour  the  distrcsa^d  ; 
Placing  the  saint  an  emblem  by  his  side, 
She  tellu  him,  Yiirtue  arm'd  must  conqaer  ławica 
-  The  bero  bows  obcdient,*  and  retires :       [Prideb 
The  queeu's  commands  exalt  tbę  warrior^s  ^res; 
Hł.s  stcps  are  to  .the  sjlent  woods  inclinM, 
l^he  great  design  revoiving  in  his  mind ;    . 
When  to  his  jiigbtaheaTenly  foon  appears : 
Uer  hand  a  palm,  her  head  a  laurel  wears. 

"  Me,'*  sjic  begins,  "  the  fairest  childof  Jore* 
Below  fur  cver  sought,.  and  blcas^d  a.bove  ; 
Mc,  the  bright  fiource.of  wealth,  and  power,  mi 

famę, 
(Nor  ńecd.  I-say,  Yictoria  is  my  name) 
Me  the  gnat  fathcr  down  to  thce  has  sent : 
He  bids  mc  wait  at  thy  distinguisliM  tent. 
To  exccute  what  Anna's  wish  would  ha^e  : 
Her  snbject  thou,  I  only  am  her  slare. 

*'  Dare  then,  thou  much  belorM  by  smiling  Fate, 
For  Anna'8  sake,  and  in  her  name  be  great : 
Go  fbrth,  and  be  to  distant  nations  known 
My  futurę  favouńte,  and  my  darling  son : 
At  Shellenbergh  V\i  manifest  sustain 
Thy  glorious  cause ;  and  spread  m^  wings  again, 
Conspicuous  o'ćr  thy  hclm,  in  Blenheim*s  pUin." 
The  goddess  sald,  nor  wovld  admit  reply  ; 
But  cut  the  liquid  air,  and  gain'd  the  sky. 

His  high  comniłi»ion  is  through  Britain  known. 
And  thronging  armics  to  lus  standard  run  ; 
He  marches  thoughtful,  and  he  spcedy  sails : 
(Biess  him,  ye  sea.s !  and  prospcr  him,  ye  gales !) 
Belgia  receires  him  weloomc  to  her  sbores  ; 
And  VViIliam'ii  death  with  lessenM  grief  deplores : 
His  prescncc  only  must  rctriere  that  loss ; 
Marlborough  to  ber  must  be  what  William  was. 
So  when  great  Atlas,  from  thćse  Iow  abodcs 
Recall^d,  was  giathcr^d  to  his  kindred  gods  ; 
Alcides,  respitcd  by  pnident  Fate, 
Sustain^d  thel)all,  nor  droopM  beneath  the  wdghti 

Secret  and  swift  behold  the  chief  advanoe ; 
Sees  half  the  empire  join'd  and  fricod  to  France : 
The  British  generał  dooms  the  fight ;  his  sword 
Drcadf ul  he  draws ;  the  captains  w«it  the  word. 
"  Annę  and  St  Geoige  !'*  thecharging  hero  cricf: 
Shrill  Echo  from  the  neighbouring  wood  rrplies, 
"  Annę  and  St  Georgc." — At  that  auspicions  sign 
TIio  standards  move ;  tlie  advcrFC  armics  join. 
Of  ci  t^ht  great  kours,  Time  measures  out  the  sands  | 
And  Kuropc'*s  fate  in  doubtfiil  balanre  stands: 
Thentnth,  Yictoria  comes; — o'er  Marlbonmgh^ 

head 
ConfcsB^d  she  sits ;  the  hostile  troops^recede  : 
Triumplis  the  gt)ddcss,  from  her  promise  frced*  - 

The  ea^Io,  by  the  British  lion's  might 
UnchainM  and  free,  directs  her  upward  flight : 
Kor  did  shu  e'er  with  stronger  pinicms  soar 
From  'I^ybcr^s  bank,    than  now  from   Dsinnbe^f 
»horc. 
FirM  with  the  thoughts  which  these  ideas  raisc^ 
And  great  ambition  of  my  country  *8  praise. 


TO  A  CHILD  OF  QUALITY..PARTIAL  FAMĘ. 
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The  tagli^  Mtne  shouM  Kke  the  Mantiian  ńee, 
Scornful  of  earth  «iid  cloiuls,  should  reach  the  skies, 
With  wooder  (though  with  envy  still)  pursued  by 
human  eyes. 
Bat  we  musi  change  the  style— jnst  now  I  said, 
1  iie'er  was  master  of  the  ttmeful  tradc; 
Or  the  smali  genius  which  my  youth  could  boast, 
fn  prtse  and  business  lies  extincŁ  and  lost : 
Blcss^d,  if  I  may  some  younger  Muse  excite; 
Point  ont  the  gamę,  and  animate  the  flight; 
Tbat,  from  Marseilles  to  Calais,  France  may  know, 
As  we  have  conquerors,  we  have  peets  too : 
And  etther  laurel  docs  in  Britain  grow ; 
That,  though  among  oursclres,  with  too  much  heat. 
We  sometimes  wrangle^  wbcn  we  should  debato^ 
(A  conseqnential  ill  which  freedom  draws ; 
A  bad  cfibct,  butfrom  a  noble  cause) 
We  can  with  uniTersal  zeal  advance, 
To  curb  the  fsithless  arrogance  of  France ; 
Kor  evcr  shall  Britannia*s  sons  refuse 
.  To  answer  to  tby  maister  or  thy  Muse; 
Kor  want  just  subject  for  victorious  strains, 
While  MarIborough's  aim  etemal  lanrels  gai  na; 
And  where  old  Spenser  suog,  a  new  Eliza  ruigns. 


UPON  THIS  PASSAGB  IK 

TJfE  SCAUGERIĄNA. 

Łes  Allemans  |  ne  ce  soudent  pas  quel  vin  ils 
bolTent,  ^arveu  qne  ce  soit  vin,  ni  quel  Laiin 
iJs  parlent,  poonreu  que  ce  soit  Łatin. 

^  HEJi  ^o«  with  High-Dotch  Heeri^n  dinc, 
Kxpect  feise  I^tin,  and  stuinih'd  winc  : 
They  nerer  taste;  who  aliii'ays  drink ; 
Thcy  aiways  talk,  who  never  think.  - 


Then  toó,  alas !  whcn  shc  shall  tear 
The  lincs  some  yonnger  rival  scnds; 

Sl:^e*ll  give  me  Ieave  to  write,  1  fear, 
And  we  shall  still  continue  fricuds. 

For,  as  our  different  ages  move, 

Tisso  ordainM,  (would  Fatebut  mend  it!) 
That  I  shall  be  past  roaking  )ove, 

When  she  begins  to  comprehend  it. 


70  A  CfflLD  OF  miALITY, 

FIVE  YRARS   OLD,    1704; 
TUB     AUTHOR     THEN     FORTy. 

ŁoRDs,  knights,  and  *8quircs,  the  numerous  band, 
That  wear  the  fair  Miss  Mary's  fetters, 

Werę  summonM  by  ber  high  coramand, 
To  show  their  passions  by  their  letters. 

My  pen  amongst  the  rest  I  took, 

list  those  bright  eyes  that  cannot  rcad 

Should  dart  their  kindling  fires,  and  iook 
The  power  they  hAve  to  be  obcy'd. 

Kor  qiia1ity,  nor  reputation, 

Forfoid  me  yet  my  flame  to  tell ; 
Bear  fire  yeara  o  id  bofriends  my  paasion. 

And  I  may  write  tiil  she  can  spcll. 

For,  while  shemakes  ber  silk-worms  beds 

With  all  the  tender  things  I  swear ; 
Wbilst  all  the  house  my  passion  reads, 

In  papers  ronnd  ber  babjr^s  hair;. 

8he  may  rcceive  and  own  my  flame, 

For,  thoucrh  the  stńctest  pnides  should  know  it, 
She'11  pass  for  a  most  virtuous  damę. 

And  I  for  an  nnhappy  poet 


PARTIAL  FAMĘ. 

Ths  Btardf  man,  if  he  in  lovc  obtains, 
In  open  pomp  anid  triumph  rcigns : 
Ule  subtle  woman,  if  she  should  succeed^ 
Disowns  the  honour  of  the  deed. 

Though  hc,  for  all  his  boast,  is  fbrc*d  to  yU:\^ 
l*hough  shc  can  aiways  keep  the  field : 
Hc  vaunts  his  conquests,  she  coaceals  ber  «ham(y 
I  Iow  partial  is  the  voice  of  Famę  I 


FOR  THE  PLAN  OF  A  FOUNTAm, 

ON    WHICH   ARB 

THS  EFFICIBS  OF  THE  QUfiSN  ON  A  TRrUMPHAŁ  ARCri| 
THE  FIGURĘ  OF  THB  IKIKB  OF  MARLBOROURH  BE* 
NBATH;  and  THB  CHIEF  RIYERS  OF  THB  WORLD 
ROUND  THB  WHOLB  WORK. 

Ye  active  streams,  where*er  your  waters  flow, 
Let  dtstant  climes  and  furthest  nations  know, 
What  ye  from  Tłiames  and  Danubc  have  boen 
taught,  ffought« 

How  Annę   commanded,  and  how  Martborough 

Qoocunquć  setemo  properatis,  flumina,  lapsu, 
Dirisis  latd  tcrris,  popuIisque  remotis, 
Dicite,  nam  Yobis  Tamesi^  nnrravit  &  Ister, 
Anna  quid  io^periis  potiiit,  quid  Marlburus  armi^ 


THE   CAATELEOK 


As  the  Camclcon,  who  is  known 

To  havc  no  coluurs  of  his  o«n ; 

Biit  borrows  from  his  ncigIibour*s  Iiue 

His  white  or  black,  his  grccn  or  blue; 

And  stmts  as  uuich  in  nady  light, 

Which  crt-dit  givcs  him  upon  sight, 

As  if  the  rainbow  wi  rc  in  taił 

Stttled  on  him  and  his  heii-s  malc  ; 

So  the  young  '8quJrc,  whcn  first  hecome^ 

From  country  scliool  to  WilPs  or  Tom*s,. 

And  equally,  in  trutb,  is  fit 

To  be  a  statcsmau,  or  a  wit ; 

Withoiit  one  notion  of  bis  own, 

Hc  saunters  wildly  up  and  down, 

Till  some  acqunintauce,  good  or  bad, 

Takes  notice  of  a  staring  lad, 

Admits  him  in  amoug  the  gang; 

They  jest,  reply,  dis^utc,  harangue: 

He  acts  and  talks,  as  tUey  befńend  hiin, 

SmearM  with  the  colours  which  tlicy  Icnd 

Thus,  merely  as  his  fortuno  chanccs^ 
His  merit  or  his  rice  adranceSt 


I6S 


PBIOE'S  POEM8. 


If  h»p)y  he  the  sect  pnrsnes, 
Tbat  read  and  commeDŁ  upon  ae%t  | 
He  takes  up  their  mysterious  face ; 
He  drinks  bis  cofTec  without  lace ; 
This  week  his  mimie  tongue  rnns  o*er 
What  tbey  hare  said  the  week  before ; 
His  ^isdomsets  a  II  Europę  right, 
And  tcaches  Marlborough  when  to  fight. 

Or  if  it  be  his  fate  to  meet 
With  folks  who  bave  mofc  wealtb  Łban  wit  i 
He  love9  cheap  port,  and  double  bub ; 
And  settles  in  tht?  Hum-dnim-club: 
He  leams  bow  stdcks  will  fali  or  rise; 
Holds  poYcrty  the  greatest  vice ; 
Thinks  wit  the  bane  of  coQversatioa ; 
And  says  that  leaming  ^jils  a  natioń« 

Butif,  at  first,  he  minds  his  hits. 
And  drinks  champaign  aqiong  the  wits; 
FiTe  deep  he  toasts  the  tovering  l^ases  | 
Repeats  you  rersea  wiote  on  glaases; 
Is  in  tb^  chair ;  prefKribes  the  law  ^ 
Aiid  liei  with  those  he  never  saw. 


Sły  Merry  Andrew,  the  last  So\ithwark  hlr 
(At  BarthoPmew  he  did  not  much  appear, 
So  peerish  was  th«  edict  of  the  mayor) ; 
At  Southwark,  therelbre,  as  his  trirks  he  sbowM, 
To  please  our  mastera,  and  his  friends  the  crowd; 
A  biige  neatVtqngue  he  in  bis  rigbt-hand  held, 
His  left  was  with  a  good  black-pndding  filPd. 
"With  a  grave  look,  in  this  odd  equipage, 
The  clownish  mimie  traverses  the  stage, 
"  Why  bow  now,  Andrew  I"  cries  his  brothcr  drołl : 
*'  To-<iay*s  conceit,  niethinks,  is  somethiugdull: 
Come  on,  sir,  to  our  worthy  fricnHs  explain, 
What  doe*  your  emblcmatic  worship  moan  ?"-4r 
Quoth  Andrew,  "  Honest  EngKsh  let  us  speak: 
Your  emble-(what  d'  ye  cali  't)  is  heathen  Greek. 
To  tongue  or  pudding  thou  hast  no  pretcnce : 
Leaming  thy  talent  is,  but  minę  is  s('4)se. 
That  busy  ibol  I  was,  which  thou  art  now  ; 
Desirous  to  correct,  not  knowing  bow  ; 
With  v(  ry  good  design,  but  little  wit, 
Blaming  or  praising  thinęs,  as  1  thotaght  fit. 
I  for  this  ccHiduct  had  what  I  dcscrvM ; 
And,  dealing  honettly,  was  almott  starv'd. 
But  thaiiks  to  my  indulgent  stars,  I  cąt; 
Since  I  have  fbund  the  secret  to  be  great."— 
'*  O,  dearest  Andrew,"  says  the  hnmble  droll, 
* "  Henceforth  may  I  obey,  and  thou  (x>ntrol ; 
Provided  thou  impart  thy  useful  skill," — 
*•  Bow  thcn,"  says  Andrew ;  "and,  foronce,  I  will*— 
Be  of  your  patron'8  mind,  whate*er  he  says ; 
Sleep  very  much  ;  think  little ;  and  talk  less : 
Mind  neither  good  nor  bad,  nor  right  nor  wrong ) 
But  eat  your  pudding,  slave,  and  hołd  your  tongue." 

A  rererend  prelate  stopt  his  ćoach  and  six, 
To  laugh  a  little  at  our  Andrew^s  tricks. 
But  w  hen  he  heard  him  give  this  golden  rale, 
**  Drive  on,"  he  cried ;  "  this  icllow  is  no  fool." 


4  SIMILE, 

Dba  a  Thomas,  didst  thou  never  pop 
łby  i>esd  into  a  tiniuan's  shop  ? 


There^  Thomas^  £dst  thos  n^rer  laą 

(Tis  but  by  way  of  simile) 
A  sąuirrel  spend  his  little  ragę, 
In  jumping  round  a  rolling  cage; 
The  cage,  as  either  tide  tum'd  up, 
Strikiug  a  ring  of  bells  at  top  ? — 

Moy'd  in  the  orb,  plcas*d  with  the  chimer 
The  Ibolish  creature  thinks  he  climbs : 
But  here  or  there,  tum  wood  or  whre, 
He  never  gets  two  inches  higher. 

So  fares  it  with  those  merry  bladeiy 
That  frisk  it  undęr  Pindus'  shades. 
In  noble  song.  and  lofty  odes, 
They  tread  on  stars,  and  talk  with  fodi  | 
Still  dancing  in  an  airy  round, 
Still  pleąs'd  with  their  own  Yerses'  aoui^  j 
Brought  back,  bow  fast  soe'er  they  gą^ 
Always  aspiring,  aiways  ipw. 


THB  FIJE& 


Sav,  sire  of  inąects„  mighty  SqI,*' 
A  fly  upon  the  chariot-|X)le 
Cries  out,  "  what  blue-bottle  alire 
Did  over  with  such  fury  drive  ?'*— 
"  Tell,  Boelzebub,  great  iather,  tell," 
(Says  t'  other,  perch'd  upon  the  whed) 
**  Did  erer  any  moftal  fly 
Raisc  such  a  cloud  of  dust  as  I? 

"  My  judgmenttum^d  the  whole  debatę^ 
My  valour  savM  the  sinking  state." 
So  talk  two  łdle  buzzing  things ; 
Toss  up  their  heads,  and  stretch  their  wiags^ 
But,  let  the  truth  to  light  be  brought, 
This  neitber  spoke,  nor  t'  other  fought: 
No  merit  in  their  own  bchaviour : 
Foth  nus*d,  bnt  by  their  party'9.fiivour* 


PARAPHRASE  FROM  THE  FRESCS, 

\v  grey^hair*d  Celia*8  wither^d  aims 

As  mighty  Lewis  lay, 
9he  cry'd,  "  If  I  have  any  chamUt 

My  dearest,  let's  away  ! 
For  you,  my  love,  is  all  my  fear, 

Rark  bow  the  druins  do  rattle ; 
Alas,  sir !  what  should  you  do  here 

In  dreadful  day  of  battle  ? 
Let  little  Orange  stay  and  fight. 

For  danger's  his  dirersion ; 
The  wise  will  think  you  in  the  right; 

Not  to  expo8e  your  person : 
Nor  vex  your  thougfats  how  to  repair 

The  ruins  of  your  glory : 
You  ought  to  leave  so  mean  a  cara 

To  those  who  pen  your  story. 
Ar^  not  Boileau  and  Comellle  paid 

For  panegjrric  writing  ? 
They  know  tiow  heroes  may  be  made^ 

Without  the  help  of  figbting. 
When  foes  too  sauciły  approach^ 

'Tis  best  to  leave  them  iairly ; 
Pat  six  good  horses  in  your  coaeht 

Ąnd  carry  me  to  Marły. 


EPIGRAMS-THE  NOTBHOWNE  MAYDŁ 
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ttftBoaflen,  to  fecuite  ytfur  fiune. 
Go  take  iome  town,  or  buy  ii  > 

WbiUt  you,  great  sir,  at  Nostrediuney 
Te  DeiUAiiDg  in  qaiet !" 


FROM  THE  GREEK 

s 

Grbat  Baochns,  born  in  thu^der  and  in  fi|«y 
By  nati^e  beat  asserts  bis  dreadfUl  sire. 
NoońshM  near  shady  rills  and  cooling  streams, 
He  to  tbe  nymphs  ayows  his  auiorou«  flamcf . 
Tb  ali  the  brethren  at  tbe  Bell  and  Vine, 
Tbe  moiąl  says  i  mis  water  witb  your  wioe, 


EPIGRAM. 

FtAmc   canres  T^ry  ill,  yet  will  {mim  all  tbe 
meaU ;  [eati. 

fle  eats  morę  than  six,  and  drinks  morę  tban  be 
hnr  pipes  after  dimier  be  oonstaatly  smokes; 
jbid  teeaona  his  wbift  with  impertinent  jokes. 
Yet  sighiag*,  be  says,  we  mnst  certainly  brepk ; 
And  xKf  cruol  unkiadness  compek  bim  to  tpeak; 
f  or  of  hte  I  tnvite  bim — but  four  limes  a  weck. 

AHOTBSB. 

To  Joba  I  ow'd  great  obligątion ; 

Bat  Jobn  unbappily  thought  fit 
^  publłsh  it  to  all  the  nation : 

Sarę  John  ai|d  I  are  morę  tban  qoit« 

AMorait. 

TsSy  e^ery  poet  is  a  fool. 

By  demoostration  Ned  cap  show  it. 
Happy,  could  Ned*s  ioYerted  rule 

ProYO  every  fool  to  be  a  poet. 

AKOTBBB. 

Tur  nags,  the  leanest  things  aliTe ! 

So  Tery  bard  thou  lov»8t  to  dn>e  ; 
Ibeard  thy  anxio«u^  coacbman  say, 

It  coet  thce  morę  in  whips  tban  hay^ 


i^im 


TO  A  PERSON  WHO  WROTE  ILL. 

AHB  SrOKB  WORSB  AOAIWST  Mt, 

Łtb,  Philo,  imtouchM,  on  my  peaceable  shelf  | 
Nor  take  it  amias,  tbat  so  little  I  beed  thee. : 

FYf!  no  envy  to  tbee,  aad  some  love  to  myseif : 
Tbea  why  sbould  I  aoswer ;  siuoe  first  I  must 
read  thee? 

Dnmk  with  Hcltcon'8  waters  and  double- brew'd 
Be  a  linguist,  a  poet,  a  critic,  a  wag;        [bub, 

T6  tbe  solid  deligfat  of  tby  wcił-judging  ctub,  ^ 
To  the  damage  alone  of  thy  bookseUer  Brag. 

Pursue  me  with  satire :  what  barm  is  there  in't? 

Bat  from  all  viva  voce  reflection  forbeai* : 
There  caa  be  oo  danger  from  whąt  thou  sbalt  print: 

There  may  be  %  little  from  whąt  thou  may^st 
•we^* 


OW  TBS  SAMB  ntiOM; 


WiHT.B,  fhster  than  his  ooetiTe  brain  inditef^ 
Philo'8  qui<*k  band  in  flowing  lettera  wHtcs : 
His  case  appears  to  me  like  honest  Teague'^ 
Wh«i|  be  was  run  away  with  by  his  lega. 
Phoebus,  give  philo  o'er  bimaelf  oommand  ; 
Quicken  bis  senses,  or  restraio  his  band ; 
liCt  bim  be  kept  lińmi  t  apcr,  pen,  and  ink ; 
So  may  be  cease  to  write,  and  leam  to  thinkf 


num  Brr  fotuhum  cras  fogb 

ftU/EREHE, 

FoB  what  tomornm  sliall  diseloNf 
May  s|M>ilwhaŁ  you  tonłght  pn^poae:^ 
fingląnd  may  chaogc ;  or  Cłoe  stray ; 
Łove  and  life  are  for  today. 


A  BAMJID  OP  THE 

^OTBROWNE  MAYDE. 

WBITTEM  TRBBB  BONDBBO  YBARS  S1MCB% 

A. 

Bb  it  ryght,  or  wiong,  theae  mea  anong,  oa  womeś 

do  comptayne ;  [^oyne^ 

Aflyrmyngc  this,  how  tbat  it  is  a  labour  spent  in 

To  k>Te  them  wele;  for  nerer  a  dele  they  lorę  «l 

man  agayne :  [tayne^ 

For  late  a  man  do  whdt  be  ean,  theyr  fa^our  to  at* 

Yet,  yf  a  ąewe  do  them  porsue,  theyr  {yrst  tme  lorev 

than  [a  banyshed  man. 

Labooreth  for  noaght;  ibr  from  ber  thoughi  he  U 

B. 

I  say  nat,  nay,  but  tbat  all  day  it  ii  bothe  writ  an4 

sayd,  fdecayedł 

Tliat  womens  iayth  is,  as  who  sayth,  all  ntterly 

But,  neyertbelesse,  ryght  good  wytućsśc  in  tbis  cas« 

might  be  layed,  [browne  mayde  j: 

That  they  Iove  tnie,  and  contintke ;  recorde  the  Not- 

Wili  eh,  wben  ber  io^e  came,  hec  to  prove,  to  ber 

to  make  his  monę,  [bym  alone. 

Wolde  nat  depart;  for  id  her  hart  she  lored  but 


Than  betwayne  ua  let  us  dj-scus  what  War  all  the 

mantrę  [and  fere, 

Betwayne  them  two ;  we  wyli  also  tell  all  the  payne^ 

That  shc  was  in :  nowe  I  begyn,  so  tbat  ye  me  an- 

sw^re ; —  [an  cre  :— 

\^Tierc*fore,  all  yf,  that  prcscnt  be,  I  pray  you  gyi'« 

I  am  the  knyght;  I  oomc  by  nyght,  as  secret  as  I 

can,  [bamyshed  man.** 

Sayinge,  **  Alas,  thus  standeth  the  owe,  I  am  ą 

And  I  your  wyli  for  to  fuifyl  in  thb  wyli  nat  rpfuse ; 
Trustyoge  to  shewe,  in  words  fcwc,  that  men  have 

an  yll  nse  f  Icsse  them  aocuse : 

(To  theyr  own  shamc)  women  to  blame,  and  caose* 
Therefore  to  you  I  answere  nowe,  all  women  to  ev 

cuse  ;— 

^  Sq  Poor.^Fint  pńnted  about  1  jl21,  sayi  Gapę^ 


1-70 


1»RI0R'S  P0EM8. 


Myne  owne  hart  d«fe,  witb  y»u  what  chere  ?  I  pray 

you,  tell  anone ; 
7or^  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  lt>Te  bat  ywi 

alone. 

A. 

1t  standy  so ;  a  dede  is  do,  whereof  grete  hanii 

Aall  crowe ; 
My  d«sŁiny  is  for  to  dy  a  shamefull  deth,  I  trowej 
Or  elles  to  fle :  the  one  must  be ;  nonę  other  way 

I  knowe,  [my  bowe. 

But  to  withdrawe  as  an  outlawe,  and  take  me  to 
Wherfóre,  adue,  my  owne  hart  tru6 !  nonę  other 

redę  I  can;  [man. 

>For  I  must  to  the  grene  wodę  go,  alone,  a  Innyshed 


0  Łoide,  what  is  this  worldys  blysse,  that  chaungeth 

as  the  Monę !  [nonę. 

Tlie  somers  day  in  losty  May  is  derked  before  the 

1  hcre  you  say,  "  Farewell !"  Nay,  nay,  we  depart 

.  notsosone:  [yedone? 

Why  say  ye  so  ?  wheder  wyli  ye  go  ?  alas,  what  have 

All  my  welf^re  to  sorowe  and  care  sholde  chaunge, 

yf  ye  were  gono ;  [alone. 

for,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  k>Te  bot  you 

A. 

I  can  beleve,  it  shall  you  greve,  and  somwhat  you 
dystńyne ;  for  twayne 

$ut,  aftyrwarde,  your  pajrnes  harde  wtthin  a  day 

Slą^l  sonę  asłake,  and  ye  shall  take  con^ort  to  you 
^     .  agayne. 

Why  sholde  ye  ought  ?  for,  to  make  thought,  your 
labour  were  in  vayne. 

^And  thus  I  do ;  and  pray  you  to,  as  bartely  as  I  can); 

For  I  must  to  the  grene  wodę  go,  alone,  a  banyshed 
man. 

B. 

Kow,  syth  that  ye  have  shcwed  to  me  the  secret  of 

your  mynde,  [fynde : 

I  shall  be  playne  to  you  agayne,  lyke  as  ye  shall  me 

Syth  it  is  so  that  ye  wyli  go,  I  woUe  not  leve  be- 

hynde;  [her  love  unkjTide  : 

Shall  it  never  be  sayd,  the  Notbrowne  Mayd  was  to 

Mftke  yon  redy^  $   for  so  am  I,  aithough  it  were 

>anonc ;  [alone, 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  Iove  but  you 


Yet  I  you  redę  to  take  good  hede  what  men  wyli 

thynkc  and  say :  [away : 

f>f  yongc  and  olc^p  it  shall  bo  tolde,  that  ye  be  gone 

Your  wanton  W3'll  for  to  fuliUl,  in  grene  wodę  you 

to  play ;  [make  delay : 

And  that  ye  myght  from  your  delyght  no  lenger 

Bather  than  ye,  sholde  thus  for  me  be  callcd  an  yll 

wom^n,  [man. 

Yet  wolde  I  to  the  grcitc  wodę  go,  alone,  a  banjnsbed 

B. 

Though  it  be  songe  of  olde  and  yonge,  that  I  sholde 

be  to  blame,  [of  my  name : 

ThcjTsbe  the  charge  that  9|>eke9oJargc  in  hurtynge 

For  I  wyli  prove,  that  faythfuU  love  it  is  deroyd 

of  shame ;  [the  same ; 

In  your  distresse,  and  heyynesse,  to  part  wyth  you. 

To  sbewe  all  tho  that  do  nat  so,  true  loycn  are  they 

nonę :  [alone. 

For,  tn  my  łnynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  lorę  but  you 


I  counceyle  yon,  remember  howe  tt »  no  msyden^ 

lawę,  [outliwe: 

Nothyne  to  dout,  but  to  renne  out  to  wodę  with  an 

For  ye  must  there  in  your  hand  berę  a  bofwe,  redy 

to  drawe ;  [and  awe; 

And,  as  a  thefe,  thus  must  you  lyre,  ever  in  drede 

Wherby  to  you  grete  harme  myght  growe :  yethad 

I  Iever  than,  [nua. 

That  I  had  to  the  grene  wodę  go,  alone,  a  banyshed 

B. 

I  say  nat,  nay,  but  as  ye  say,  it  is  no  maydcn^s  lore : 
But  lo>'e  may  make  me,  for  your  sake,  as  I  haie 

sayd  before,  [in  stare; 

To  oome  on  fote,  to  hunt,  and  shote,  to  get  us  metę 
For  90  that  I  your  company  may  have,  I  aake  oo 

morc;  C<'*7  stone; 

From  which  to  part,  it  roaketh  my  hart  as  ookl  ts 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  1  Iove  bntyoa 

alone. 

A. 

For  an  outlawe,  this  is  the  lawę,— that  men  hym 
take  and  hynde;  |wynid& 

Without  pyt6,  hanged  to  be,  and  wayer  with  the  . 

Yf  I  had  neede,  (as  God  forfoede !)  what  sooomt 
coude  ye  fynde?  [drawe  behynde: 

For  sothe  I  trgwe,  ye  and  your  bowe  for  fere  w^lde 

And  no  mervay le ;  for  lyteli  avayle  were  in  yohr 
councele  than :  [nysbed  man. 

Wherfore  Fil  to  the  grene  wodę  go,  alone,  a  ba« 


Right  wele  knowe  ye,  that  womea  be  Init  feble  fir  ' 

tofyghtj  [knyght: 

No  womanhede  it  is,  indeede,  to  be  bolde  as  a 
Yet,  in  such  fere  yf  tha^  ye  were  with  cnemycs  day 
and  night,  [with  my  myght, 

I  wolde  withstande,  with  bowe  in  hande,  to  h«Jpe  you 
And  you  to  save ;  as  women  hare  from  deth  many  a 
one;  [akóe; 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  love  but  yoa 

A. 

Yet  take  good  hede ;  for  ever  I  drede  that  ye  coude 

nat  sustayiie  [frost,  the  raync, 

The  thomie  wayes,  the  depe  valeirs,  the  suoWe,  the 

The  colde,  the  hete :  for,  dry  or  wete,  we  must  Ibdge 

on  the  playne ;  [twayne ; 

And,  us  above,  nonę  other  rofe  but  a  brake,  bush,  or 

Which  sonę  sholde  grere  you,  I  tielcve;    and  ye 

wolde  gladly  than,  •     [maa. 

That  I  had  to  the  grene  wodę  go,  alone,  a  banyibed 


B. 


Syth 


I  have  here  been  part]rn^re  with  you  of  jof 

and  blysse, 
I  must  aiso  parte  of  your  wo  endure,  as  reaon  is: 
Yet  am  I  surę  of  one  pleasiire ;  and,  shorteiy,  it  a 

this, —  [faie  amyase. 

That,  where  ye  be,  mc  semeth,  parde,  I  ooude  not 
Without  morę  spcche,  I  you  bóeche  that  we  were 

shortely  gonc ;  [akne. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  lovc  Iwt  3poB 

A, 

Yf  ye  goo  thyder,  ye  must  considcr, — whan  ye  hare 
lust  to  dynę,  [ale,  nc  winc ;  * 

There  shall  no  meto,  be  for  to  gete,  ueyther  beic 
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He  •hetei  clene  to  1ye.beŁwen«,  madcn  of  threde 
and  tpryne  ;  [yoar  hed  and  mync  : 

Kooe  otber  Koiue,  but  leves  aod  bowcs,  to  cover 

O  myiw  hart  swetc,  this  evyll  dy^tu  sholdc  make 
you  pale  and  van ;  [nyshed  man 

Hlierfore  Tli  to  the  grene  wodę  go,  alonc,  a  ba- 

B. 

Amooge  tbe  wylde  derę,  such  an  archdre  as  men 

say  that  yc  be,  [plcnte  ? 

May  ye  nat  fayle  of  good  vitayle,  where  is  so  gretc 

And  water  clere  of  tho  ryv'6re  sball  be  fali  swete  to 

me;  fshallsce: 

llllh  which  in  hele  I  shall  ryght  wole  endurc,  as  ^e 

And,  or  we  go,  a  bedde  or  two  I  can  provyde  anone ; 

For,  inmy  my  ode,  of  allmankyndc,.!  luve  but  you 

aloDC  . 

A. 

Łd  yct,  bcibire,  ye  must  do  morę,  yf  yc  W5'U.go  with 

me:  [thekne: 

As  out  yx>ur  here  above  yonr  rro,  your  kyrtel  above 
With  bowc  in  hande,  for  to  withstaode  your  enc- 

myes,  yf  ńcdcbe: 
And,  tbb  same  oyght,  before  day^ljrght,  to  wodo- 

wardc  wyli  I  fle. 
Yf  that  ycwyll  all  tbis  fulfill,  do  it  8hortly'as  ye 

can ;  [man. 

£l5  wyli  I  to  tho  grene  wodę  go,  alone,  a  banyshcd 

B. 

I  fhall  as  nowe  do  morcfbr  you  than  loogeth  to  wo- 

manhede;  -  [ofnede: 

To  sborte  my  herc,  a  bow  to  berę,  to  shote  in  tyme 

O  my  swete  mother,  before  all  othtr  for  3'ou  I  hare 

moctdrede:  [melcdc. — 

Bot  nowe  adue !  I  must  ensue  wbere  Fortune  doth 

All  this  make  ye?  nowe  let  us  iie ;  the  day  cometh 

£istapon;  [alone. 

For,  in  my  mynde^  of  aU  mankynde,  1  lóve  but  you 

A. 

Kay,  nay,  nat  90  j  ye  shall  nat  go,  and  I  shall  tcU 

yduwhy,-— 
Your  appetyght  is  to  be  lypht  of  love,  I  wcle  espy : 
For,  lyke  as  yo  haTC  sayed  to  m^,  in  lyke  wyse 

hardely  [irompany. 

Ye  wolde  answ^re,  who6oever  it  werc,  in  way  of 
It  is  sayd  of  olde, — "  Sonę  hote,  sonę  colde  ;*'  and 

so  is  a  wom&n :  [man. 

For  I  most  to  the  grene  wodę  go,  alone,  a  banyshed 

B. 

Yf  ye  takc  hede,  it  is  no  nedc  such  wordes  to  say 
by  me ;  [lovcd,  pardd : 

For  oft  ye  prayed,  and  longo  assaycd,  or  I  you 
And  tfaottgh  that  I  of  auncestry  a  baron* s  dauchter 
be,  [of  lowe  degre ; 

Yct  havc  you  proved  howe  T  you  lovcd,  a  sqayer 
Aad  erer  shall,  whatso  bcfall;  to  dy  thercfore 

anone ;  [alone. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  love  but  you 

A. 

A  baron's  chylde  to  be  begylde !  it  werc  %  cnrsed 
dedc:  [beilc! 

To  be  folawc  with  an  ontUwe^  Almighty  God  for- 

Yca,  beter  were^  the  porę  squy&re  alone  to  furcst 
yedc,  [dedc 

Tkań  yeabttlde  say  aoother  day,  that  by  that  cursed 


Ye  werc  betrayed :  wherfore,  good  mayd,  the  best 

rcde  tlMt  I  can,  [man. 

Is,  that  I  to  the  grene  wodę  go,  alone,  a  banyshed 

B. 
WhateTor  befall,  I  never  shall  of  this  thyng  yott 

upbrayd:  [trayed. 

But  yf  yc  go,  and  lere  me  so,  than  havc  ye  me  be- 
Remcmhcr  you  wcle  howe  ttiat  yc  dele ;  for,  if  yc 

be  as  ye  sayd,  [notbrowne  mayd* 

Ye  wefe  unkyndc,  to  lcvc  bchyndc,  your  love,  the 
Trust  me  truły,  that  I.  shall  "dy  sonę  after  ye  be 

gone;  [alono. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  loTe  but  yoa 

A. 

Yf  that  ye  went,  ye  sfaolde  repent :  for  in  the  forcit 

nowe  [than  you : 

I  ha^re  purva^'cd  mc  of  a.mayd,  whoni  I  love  n^re 

Anothcr  fayrćre  than  evcr  ye  were,  I  dare  it  wela 

ai'owe ;  •  [as  1  trowe : 

And  of  you  bothe  echc  sholde  be  wrotbe  with  other^ 

It  were  myne  ese,  to  iyre  in  pese;  so  "wyli  I,  yf  I 

can ;  [mao. 

'Hlierfore  I  to  the  wodę  wyli  go,  akme,  a  banyshed ' 

B. 

Though  in  the  wodę  I  undyrstode  ye  had  a  para* 

mour,  [I  will  be  your: 

All  this  may  nought  reiiiove  my  thought,  but  that 

And  she  shall  fynde  me  soft,  and  kyndc,  and  courw 

tcys  eyery  hour ;  [mypowcr; 

Glad  to  fulfyU  all  that  she  wyli  commannde  mc,  t^ 

Por  had  ye,  lo,  an  hundred  mo,  yet  wolde  I  be  that 

one;  [alone. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankjmde,  I  love  but  you 


Mync  own  derę  love,  I  se  the  pit>ve  that  ye  be 

k3mde,  and  true ;  [erer  I  knewe. 

Of  mayde,  and  wyfc,  in  all  my  l3rfe,  the  bcst  that 

Be  mery  and  glad,  be  no  morę  sad,  the  case  ii 

channgfHl  newe ;  [harc  canse  to  rewc : 

For  it  werc  rathe,  that,  for  your  truthr;,  ye  sholde 

Be  nat  dismayod ;  whatsoever  I  sayd  to  you,  whan 

I  began,  [man, 

I  wyli  not  to  the  greoe  wodo  go,  I  am  no  banyshed 


These  tydhigs  be  morę  gladder  to  me  than  to  be 

madę  a  quene,  [scnc, 

Yf  I  were  surę  they  sholdc  endurc :  but  it  is  often 

Whan  men  wyli  breke  promyse,  they  speke  the 

wordcs  on  the  splene  :  [mc  I  wenę  :^ 

Ye  shape  somc  wyle,  mc  to  bcgylc,  and  stcin  fróm 

Than  were  the  case  won^c  than  it  was,  and  I  morę 

wo-begone;  [alone. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  I  lovc  but  yoa 


Yc  shall  nat  nede  further  to  drcde;  f  will  not  dys- 

paragc  [a  lynage. 

You,  (Go<l  dcfende !)  syth  you  dcscend  of  so  grete 

Nowe  undcrstandc,  —  to  Wcstmarlande,  which  is 

myno  herytage,  [maryage 

I  wyli  yuu  bringc ;  and  with  a  ryngc,  by  way  of 

I  wyli  you  take,  and  lady  make,  as  shortcly  as  1 

iifui :  [man. 

Thus  have  ye  won  an  erlys  son,  and  not  a  banyshed 
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Herę  may  ye  se,  that  women  be,  In  lore,  meke, 

kynde,  and  stable : 
Late  Dever  man  rcproTe  tbem  than,  .•...•• 
But,  rather,  pray  Qod,  thąt  we  may  to  tbem  be 

comfortable,  [be  charytable. 

Wbich  Bouietyme  prored  euch  as  be  lored,  yf  they 
Fonotb,  men  wolde  that  women  sholde  be  meke  to 

tbem  ecb  one ;  [but  bym  alone. 

Mocfae  morę  Ougl^t  tbey  to  God  obey,  ^  teire 


Yfoir 


EESRY  AND  EMMJ, 
A  PO£M» 

T3ł  MODBL  Or  TBI  NUT-BaoWM  UĄllDą 


TO  CLOE, 


Tbou,  to  wboie  eyee  I  bend,  at  whoM  conmaad 
(Tboagb  Iow  my  voice|  though  arttess  be  my  band, 
I  take  tbe  sprightly  reed,  and  sing ,  and  play, 
Careless  of  what  tbe  ccmuring  world  may  tay : 
Bright  Cloe,  object  of  my  constant  vow, 
Wilt  tboa  awbile  unbend  thy  wriom  biów  ? 
Wilt  tbott  with  pleasure  hear  tliy  Ioyct^s  strains, 
And  with  one  beayenly  nniłe  o'erpay  his  pains? 
Ko  longer  shail  tbe  Nut-brown  Maid  be  old ; 
Though  sińce  ber  youth  three  bundred  years  have 
At  thy  desire,  she  shalł  again  be  rais'd ;      [roird : 
And  ber  revtving  channs  iii  lasting  y^rse  be  prais^d* 

No  longer  man  of  woman  shall  compłain, 
That  be  may  love,  and  not  be  lov'd  again : 
That  we  in  vain  the  fickle  8cx  pursue, 
Vho  change  the  constant  lover  for  the  new. 
WhateTer  kas  been  writ,  whatever  wid, 
Of  female  passion  feign'd,  or  iaith  decay*d 
Henceforth  shall  ia  my  ver8e  refutcd  stand, 
Be  said  to  winds,  or  writ  upon  the  sand. 
And,  while.  my  notes  to  futurę  times  proclaim 
Unconąuer^d  love,  and  evcr-during  flame, 
O  £airest  of  the  sex !  be  thou  my  Muse : 
Dcign  on  my  work  thy  influence  to  diflusa. 
Let  me  partake  the  blessiogs  X  rebcasse, 
And  grant  me,  love,  the  juśt  reward  of  verse  \ 

As  beauty*8  potent  queeD,  with  evpry  grace, 
Thal  once  was  Emma'8,  has  adom'd  thy  iace  ^ 
And  as  Iier  son  has  to  my  bosoui  dealt 
That  constant  flame,  whick  falthful  Henry  felt : 
O  let  the  story  witli  thy  lifc  agree: 
Ijet  men  once  morę  the  bright  exaniple  sec ; 
What  Emma  was  to  him,  be  tbuu  to  mc 
Nor  sepd  me  by  thy  frown  from  her  1  love, 
Distaiit  and  sad,  a  banish'd  man  to  rove. 
But,  oh !  with  pity,  knig-eutreated,  cro«TŁ 
My  pains  and  hopes ;  and,  when  thou  say*st  that 

one 
Of  all  mank  ind  thou  lov'st,  oh !  tbink  on  me  alone. 

WnnR  beauteous  Isis  and  her  hushand  Tamę, 
With  mingled  wave8,  for  evcr  flow  the  same, 
Ip  tunes  of  yorc  an  ancient  baron  IWd ; 
Grcat  gifts  bcstowM,  aud  great  rcspect  rceeiv'd. 

When  dreadful  F.dward,  with  successful  care, 
Ijed  bis  free  Britons  to  the  Gallic  war; 
This  lord  had  beaded  bis  appointed  bands, 
ii  firm  allej^iance  to  his  king'8  commauds^ 


And  (an  due  honouri  fMuMty  discharg'^) 
Hadhrought  back  his  patemal  coat,  eniłaii^^ 
With  a  new  mark,  the  witne«  of  his  toii. 
And  qo  inglorious  part  of  foreign  spoil. 

From  the  load  camp  retir*d,  and  noisy  coart^ 
In  honourable  ease  and  rura!  sport, 
The  remnant  of  his  days  he  safely  past ; 
Nor  found  they  lagg^d  too  slow,  nor  flew  too  fiut* 
He  madę  his  wish  with  his  estate  compły, 
Jojrful  to  live,  yet  not  afraid  to  die. 

One  child  be  had,  a  daogbter  chaste  and  fair, 
His  age'8  comfort,  and  his  f ortnne^s  beir. 
They  callM  ber  Emma ;  for  the  beauteona  danM^ 
\^ho  gaye  tl>e  Tirgin  bbtb,  had  borne  the  name: 
The  name  th*  indulgent  father  doubly  10^*^ : 
For  in  the  cbild  the  mother's  cbainis  impror^L 
Yet  as,  when  littłe,  round  his  knees  she  play'd, 
He  call'd  her  oft,  in  sport,  hb  Nut-brown  Maid, 
Tbft  friends  and  tenants  took  the  fondling  word, 
(As  still  they  please,  wbo  imitate  their  loid) : 
Usage  confirm'd  who^&ncy  bad  begnn  f 
The  mutual  terms  aroond  the  land  were  known  i 
And  Emma  and  the  Nut-brown  Maid  were  ooe. 

Aa  with  her  stature,  stiU  ber  cbarms  mcrras'd  } 
Thiough  aJl  tbe  tsle  her  beauty  a'as  confeas^d. 
Oh  I  what  perfisctiotts  most  that  virgin  sbare, 
Who  fairest  is  esteem*d,  where  all  are  fair ! 
From  distaat  sbires  repair  the  noble  youthy 
And  And  report,  for  once,  had  lessenM  tnith. 
By  wonder  first,  and  then  by  passion  movM, 
Tbey  c^me ;  tbey  saw ;  tbey  mai^rreU^d ;  and  tkcy 
By  pnblłc  praises,  and  by  secret  sighs,  f  )oT*df 

£ach  owii*d  tbe  geaeral  power  of  £mraa's  «y«& 
In  tiłts  and  toumaraents  the  Taliant  stroje. 
By  gloiriotts  deeds,  to  purchase  Emma's  iowe. 
In  geatle  verse  tbe  witty  told  tbdr  flam^. 
And  grae'd  their  cboicest  soogs  withEmma^a  aan^ 
In  vain  they  combated,  in  vain  tliey  writ: 
Tseless  their  strength,  and  impoieiit  their  wit. 
Great  Yenus  only  inust  direct  the  dart, 
Which  else  will  neverr  rearh  the  fair-one*8  beart. 
Spite  of  th'  attempts  of  force,  and  soft  effedaof  ait^ 
Great  Yenus  must  prcfer  the  happy  ooe: 
In  Henry's  ca\ise  ber  faTonr  mnst  be  sbown; 
And  Emma,  of  mankind,  most  hive  but  him  akoai 

While  these  in  public  to  tbe  castle  came. 
And  by  their  grandcur  justified  their  flame; 
Morę  secret  ways  the  careful  Henry  takH  ; 
His  squire8,  his  anns,  and  eqnipage  Ibrsakes  s 
In  borrow'd  name,  and  tkłse  attire  array^d, 
Oit  he  finds  means  to  see  the  beauteous  maid. 

Mhen  Emma bunts,  in  huntsman's habit dres^ 
Henry  on  foot  pursues  tbe  bounding  beast» 
In  his  right-hand  his  beechen  pole  be  bears; 
And  graccfiil  at  his  skle  his  bom  be  wears. 
Still  to  tbe  glade,  where  she  has  bont  ber  way« 
With  knowing  &kill  be  drives  the  futurę  prey ; 
Bids  her  decline  the  bill,  and  sbim  the  braki:; 
And  shows  the  path  her  steed  may  safest  take ; 
Dire<:ts  her  spear  to  fix  tbe  glorious  woond  ; 
PlcasM  in  his  toik  to  bave  ber  triomph  ciownM^ 
Aud  biows  her  praises  in  no  common  sound. 
A  lalconer  Henry  is,  when  Emma  hawks : 
With  her  of  tarseJs  and  of  lures  he  talks. 
rpon  his  wrist  the  towering  mcrlin  stands, 
Prartis^d  to  risc,  and  stoop  at  ber  comnumda. 
And  when  superior  now  the  bird  bas  flown. 
And  headlong  brought  the  tnmbling  quarry  doWB| 
With  bumble  reverenoe  he  aocosta  tbe  fair. 
And  with  the  boDOur'd  feather  decks  her  hkift 


iTct  Ib'!!,  M  hottk  the  tportire  field  she  goes, 
'  His  down  cast  eye  r«veal8  his  inward  woes  ; 
And  by  hit  look  and  sorrow  is  e^prest, 
A  nobler  gaine  panued  than  btrrl  or  beast 

A  shepherd  now  9\on$  the  plain  he  rove8; 
And,  vith  his  jołly  pipę,  delijrhts  the  grores. 
Hus  Deighbouring  iwains  around  the  itranger 

tfarong, 
Or  to  ad  mirę,  nr  emulate  his  song : 
While  with  soft  sorrow  he  renews  bis  lays. 
Nor  iieedful  of  their  eoTy,  nor  their  praise. 
But,  soon  as  Emma's  eyes  adom  the  plain. 
His  notes  be  raises  to  a  nobler  strarn, 
With  dutifiil  respeot  and  studious  fear ; 
Łest  any  rareless  soond  offend  her  ear. 

A  frantic  gipsy  now,  the  house  he  hannts. 
And  in  wild  phrascs  speaks  dissembled  wanta. 
With  the  fond  maids  in  paimistry  he  deals : 
They  tell  the  sccret  first,  which  he  reveals; 
Says  vho  shall  wed,  and  who  shall  be  beguird; 
Wfaat  groom  shall  get,  and  squire  maintain  the 

child. 
But,  when  bright  Emma  would  her  fortunę  know, 
A  softer  k>ok  unbends  his  opcning  brow ; 
With  trcmbling  awe  he  gazes  on  Iier  eye. 
And  m  soft  accents  forms  the  kind  reply ; 
^That  she  shall  prove  as  ibitunate  as  fair ; 
And  Hymen'8  cboicest  gifts  are  all  re8erv*d  fbr  her. 

Now  ofi  had  Henry  chang'd  his  sly  disgtiise, 
Unmark*d  by  all  but  beauteous  Gmma^s  eyes : 
Oft  had  fonnd  mcans  alone  to  see  the  damę, 
And  at  her  f(«t  to  breathe  his  amorous  flame  ; 
And  oft,  the  pangs  of  absence  to  remove, 
By  lettert,  soft  interpreters  of  iove : 
TUI  Time  And  Industry  (the  mighty  two 
That  briog  our  wishes  oearcr  to  our  view) 
Madę  him  perceive,  tliat  the  inclining  fair 
KeceiTM  his  vows  with  no  reluctant  car; 
That  Yenos  had  confinn'd  her  equal  reign, 
And  dealt  tó  Emma'8  heart  a  share  of  Henry^s  pain. 

While  Cupid  smilM,  by  kind  occasion  bless^d. 
And,  with  the  secret  kept,  the  love  increas'd; 
The  amorous  youth  frequents  the  silent  groYea; 
And  much  he  meditates,  for  much  he  Ioycs. 
He  lovet,  'tis  tnie ;  and  is  belovM  again : 
Oreat  are  his  joys ;  but  will  they  long  reroain  ? 
Emma  with  smiles  receive8  bis  present  flame  ; 
Buty  smiling,  will  she  ever  be  the  same  i 
Benutiful  looks  are  rardrby  iickle  miods; 
And  summer  seas  are  tomM  by  sudden  winds. 
Another  love  may  gain  her  easy  youth ; 
TSmecbangesthooght,  and  tlattery  conqueta  truth. 

O  impotent  estate  of  haman  life ! 
Where  Hope  and  Fear  maintain  etemal  strife ; 
Where  ileeting  joy  does  lastiug  doubt  inspire ; 
And  most  we  question,  what  we  most  desire ! 
.^noogst  thy  Tańous  gifts,  great  Heayen,  bestow 
Our  cup  of  love  iiomix*d  j  forbear  to  throw 
Bitter  ingredients  in ;  nor  pall  the  draught 
With  nauseotts  grief :  lor  our  ikl  -judging  thonght 
Hardly  enjoys  the  pleasurable  taste ; 
Or  deCHis  h  not  ńncerę ;  or  fears  it  cannot  last 

With  wishes  rais'd,  with  jealousies  opprest, 
( Alteniate  tyrants  of  the  buman  breast) 
By  one  great  trial  he  reaolyea  to  prove 
The  ftuth  of  woman,  and  the  foroeof  love. 
If ,  flcanning  Emma's  Tirtues,  he  may  find 
That  beaateons  firame  enclose  a  steady  mind,  - 
Be^ll  fix  bis  hope,  of  futurę  joy  secure  ; 
And  Jive  asUre  to.  U;pmui!pkipfj  powpcw 
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But  if  the  fair-one,  as  he  feanf  7s  frail ; 
If,  pois'd  aright  in  Reason'j  equal  scalę, 
UghŁ  fly  her  merit,  and  ber  faults  prevail ; 
His  jnińd  he  vows  to  free  from  amorous  cai*^ 
The  latent  niischief  from  his  heart  to  tear, 
Resume  his  azure  arms,  and  shine  again  in  war. 

South  of  the  castlc,  in  a  verdant  glade, 
A  spreading  beech  exteuds  her  friMdiy  shade  * 
Herę  oft  ihe  nymph  his  breathing  rowa  had  heard; 
Herę  oft  her  siiiiice  had  her  heart  declar^d. 
As  active  Spring  awak'd  her  infant  buds. 
And  genial  life  infonnM  the  verdant  woodsi 
Henry,  in  knots  invołving  Kmma^s  name, 
Had  half  express'd,  and  half  conceard,  his  flam^ 
Upon  this  tree :  and,  as  the  tender  mark 
Grew  with  the  year,  and  widpn'd  with  the  bark, 
Yenus  had  heard  the  yirgin^s  soft  address, 
That,  as  the  wound,  the  passien  miglit  increase. 
As  potent  Naturę  shcd  her  kibdly  showers. 
And  deck'd  the  various  mead  with  opening  flowen^ 
Upon  this  tree  the  nymph^s  obliging  care 
Had  left  ti  lireąuent  wn'ath  for  Heiuy'8  hair; 
Which,  as  with  gay  delight  the  lover  found, 
Pleas^d  with  his  conqucst,  with  her  present 

crown'd, 
Glorions  through  all  the  plains  he  oft  had  goni^ 
And  to  each  swain  the  mystic  honour  shoi^n; 
Thegiftsttil  praisM,  the  givcrstill  unknown. 
His  secret  noic  the  trcmbled  Henry  writes : 
To  the  loue  tree  the  łovely  maid  invite8 : 
Imperfcct  words  and  dubious  terms  e^prass, 
That  unforeseen  mischance  disturbM  his  pcace ;- 
That  he  niust  somethiug  to  ber  ear  commend. 
On  which  her  couduct  and  his  life  depeod. 

Soon  as  the  fair  one  had  the  notę  receiv*d, 
The  i*emaant  of  the  day  alone  she  grieir'd: 
For  ditferent  this  froai  every  furmcr  notę, 
Which  Yenus  dictated,  and  Henry  wrote; 
Which  told  her  all  his  futurę  trapes  were  laid 
On  the  dcar  bosom  of  his  Nut  brown  Maid ; 
Which  always  blcss^d  her  eyes,  and  own^d  her 

powęr; 
And  bid  her  oft  adieu,  yet  added  more. 
Now  nigbt  advanc'd.  The  house  in  sleep  were  laid^ 
Tj»e  nurse  experieac'd,  «nd  the  prying  maid, 
.•And,  last,  that  sprite,  which  does  incessant  haan4 
The  lover*s  f»teps,  the  ancient  maiden-aunt. 
To  her  dear  Henry,  Emma  wings  her  way, 
With  quicken'd  pace  repairing  furc'd  dciay  ; 
For  Love,  fantastic  power,  that  is  afraid 
To  stir  abroad^tiil  Watclifulnesa  be  laid, 
Undaunted  then  o'er  cHfis  and  ralleys  strajrs^ 
And  leads  his  Yotaries  safe  through  pathlesa  wayu' 
Not  Arguś,  with  his  bundred  eyes,  shall  find 
Where  Cupid  goes;    though  he,  poor  guide  I   i$ 
bliud. 
The  maiden  first  arriving,  sent  her  eye 
To  ask,  if  yet  ils  chief  delight  were  nif{h :  '  , 
With  fear  and  wiih  desire,  with  joy  and  pain, 
She  sees,'and  rgas  to  meet  him  on  the  plain*- 
But,  ob  !  his  s.teps  proclaim  no  lovcr'8  haate: 
On  the  Iow  ground  bis  fix'd  regardtf  are  cast; 
His  artful  bosum  heave8  diss(;nibied  sighs; 
And  tearasubornM  lali  copious  frum  his  eyei^ 
With  case,  alas !  we  creilit  what  we>lovet 
His  painted  grief  does  real  sorrow  move 
In  the afflicteid  fair;  adown  her  cheek 
1  rickling  the  genume  tears  their  current  break  | 
Atta>tive  stood  the  mourpful  nymph :  the  ; 
,£it>kiefiilea<iefinit:  the  tale  altomate  nM»» 
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HĆNltY* 

SiMCEEE,  O  tell  me,  hast  thou  felt  a  pain, 
Kmuia,  bcyond  włiat  woman  knows  to  fcign  ? 
Has  thy  uncertain  bosom  cvcr  strove 
With  the  first  tumults  of  a  real  Iove  ? 
Hast  tbou  now  droadcd,  and  now  blest  his  sway. 
By  turns  averse.  and  joyful  to  obey  ?  , 

Tfiy  virgm  softdf&s  hast  thou  e*er  bewaird, 
As  Reason  yielded,  and  as  Love  prerail^d? 
And  wept  thc  potent  god^s  resistlesB  dart. 
His  kilłing  plcasure,  his  ecstatic  smart, 
And  beavenly  poison  thńlling  through  tby  heart? 
If  so,  with  pity  vicw  my  wrctched  statc ; 
At  least  deplorc,  and  then  forget  my  fatc : 
To  some  moi-e  happy  knight  rescire  thy  chamis, 
By  Fortune  favour'd,  and  successfiil  arms; 
And  only,  as  the  Sun^s  rcvoIving  ray 
Brings  tKłck  caćh  ycar  this  melancboly  day, 
Pcrmit  one  sigh,  and  set  apart  one  tcar. 
To  an  abandon'd  cxilc*s  endless  carc. 
For  me,  alas  !  out-cast  of  human  race, 
Love's  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  disgracc; 
For,  lo !  Łhese  hands  in  murtber  are  inibrucd  ; 
Thcsc  trembling  fcet  by  Justice  are  pursuod: 
Fate  calls  aloud,  and  hastens  me  away ; 
A  sharaefnl  dcath  attends  my  longer  stay ; 
And  I  this  night  must  fly  from  thec  and  love, 
Condemn'din  lonely  woods,  abanisb'd  man,  to  rov€. 

BUMA. 

What  18  oar  bliss,  that  changetb  with  tbc  Moon ; 
And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  erc  Vis  noon  ? 
What  is  tnie  paspion,  if  unblcst  it  dics  ? 
And  whcrc  is  £mma's  joy,  if  Henry  flics  ? 
If  luve,  alas !  be  pain  ',  the  pain  I  bcar 
No  thought  can  figuni,  and  no  tongue  declarc. 
Kc*er  faithful  woman  fclt,  nor  false  one  fcign*d, 
The  6amcs  which  lonjc  havc  in  my  bosom  rcigu^d  : 
The  god  of  love  himseif  inhabits  thcre, 
'U'ith  all  his  ragc,  and  driad,  and  gricf,  and  carc. 
His  complement  of  stwes,  and  total  war. 

O I  ccase  then  coldly  to  suspcct  my  lovc  j 
And  let  my  decd  at  least  my  feith  approve. 
Alas !  no  youth  shall  my  endearmcnts  sbare; 
Kor  day  nor  night  shall  internipt  my  care ; 
Ko  futuro  story  shall  with  trulh  u]>braid 
The  cold  indiiiercnce  of  the  Nnt-brown  Maid ; 
Kor  to  bard  bonishment  shall  Henry  run, 
While  careless  F.mma  slecps  on  beds  of 'down. 
View  me  re8olv*d,  where'cr  thou  leaiPst,  to  go, 
Friend  to  thy  pain,  and  partner  of  thy  woe; 
For  I  attcst,  foir  Yenus  and  hcr  son, 
Hiat  I,  of  all  mankind,  will  love  but  Uiec  alooe. 

MBNRY. 

Lct  prudence  j^et  obstruct  thy  tenturou^  way ; 
And  take  ]C00d  heed,  what  men  will  think  and  say ; 
That  beauteous  Emma  vagrant  eourscs  took ; 
Her  father's  housc  and  civil  life  fórsook ; 
That,'  fuli  of  youthfnl  blood,  and  fund  of  man, 
She  to  the  wood-land  with  an  exilc  ran. 
Rcflcct,  that  lessenM  famę  is  ne'er  regnin^d. 
And  Yirgin  honour,  once,  is  always  8tain'd : 
Timcly  «dvi8'd,  thc  coming  evil  shun : 
Better  not  do  the  deed,  than  weep  it  done. 
No  penance  can  absolve  our  guilty  famc ; 
Nor  teai's,  that  wa^h  out  sin,  can  wash  out  shame. 
Then  fly  thc  sad  effects  of  dcspcmte  1ove, 
And  leave  a  bauish*d  man  through  ionoly  woods  to 
iovc. 


EMMA. 

Let  Kmina*>  haplcss  casc  be  falsdy  toU 
By  the  rasb  young,  or  the  iłl-naUir'd  ołd: 
Lct  evcry  lougue  it£  various  censures  choose  ; 
Absohc  with  coldness,  or  with  spite  accnse: 
Fair  Truth,  at  last,  ber  radiant  bean|S  will 
And  Malice  vanquish'd  heightens  Virtive's  . 
I^st  then  thy  &vour  but  indulge  my  fligbt; 
O  !  lct  my  prcsence  make  thy  travel5  light; 
And  potent  Ycnns  shall  exalt  my  nanH; 
Above  tbc  riuaours  of  ccnsorious  Famę; 
Nor  from  that  busy  demon^s  restlesa  po>wer 
Will  evcr  Emma  other  grace  implore, 
Than  that  this  truth  should  to  the  world  be  known, 
That  I,  of  all  mankiud,  have  lov'd  but  tbee  alone. 

fiENftY. 

But  canst  thou  wicld  thc  sword,  and  beod  thebow  ? 
With  actłve  forcc  repci  thc  sturdy  fbe  ? 
When  thc  loud  tumult  speaks  thc  battle  nigh. 
And  wingcd  dcaths  in  whistltng  arrous  fly ; 
Wilt  thou,  though  Moundcd,  yetundauntcd.stay, 
Perform  thy  part,  and  shart*  thc  dangcrous  day  ? 
Then,  as  thy  strcngth  decays,.tby  hcart  will  fail, 
Thy  limbs  all  trcti^|ing,  and  thy  cheeks  all  pale; 
With  fruitless  sorrow,  tfauou,  inglorious  maid, 
Wilt  weep  thy  safety  by  thy  love  bctray'd : 
Then  to  thy  friend,  by  focs  o\T-charg'd,  dcny 
Thy  little  useJess  aid,  and  coward  fly : 
Then  wilt.  thou  cur^c  the  ciiance  that  madę  theelore 
A  banishM  man,  condamnM  in  lonely  woods  to  rove» 

fi  Vi  Wi  A« 

With  fatal  certainty  Tlialcstris  knew 
To  scnd  the  arrow  from  thc  twanging  yew  ; 
And,  grcat  in  amis,  and  foremost  in  the  war, 
Bondaca  brandish*d  high  the  British  spcar. 
Cunid  thirst  of  vengcance  and  desire  ofiarne 
Excite  the  fcmale  breast  with  niartial  flame  ? 
And  shall  notlorcS  diviner  powcr  inspire 
Morę  hardy  virtuc,  and  niorc  gcnerous  fire? 

Ncar  thcc,  mistrust  not,  cunstant  Tli  abide^ 
And  fali,  or  vauquish,  flgbting  by  thy  side. 
'Iliough  my  infeiior  strengtb  may  not  allow 
Tłiat  I  should  boar  or  draw  the  warrior  bofw; 
With  rcady  band  I  will  thc  shaft  supply, 
And  joy  to  sec  thy  virtor  arrows  flj'. 
TourhM  in  the  battle  by  the  hostilc  roed, 
Should'st  tbou,  (but  Heavcn  avert  it!)  sbouM^t 

thou  bleed ; 
To  stop  thii  wounds,  my  flncst  lawn  Pd  tcar, 
Wash  thcm  with  tears,  and  wipe  them  with  my  hair ; 
RIcst,  when  my  dangcrs  and  my  toils  ha^ie  shown 
That  I,  of  all  mankind,  could  love  but  tbce  a!on& 

hekbt. 

But  canst  thou,  tender  maid,  canst  thou  sostaia 
Afflictive  u-ant,  or  hungcr^a preasinę  pain? 
Thosc  liiiibs,  in  lawn  and  softest  stlk  array^d, 
From  sun-l)eams  guarded,  and  of  winds  aflraid, 
Can  thcy  bear  a^-tgry  Jore?  can  they  resist 
l^he  parćhtn^  dog-star,  and  tbe  blcaJc  north-east? 
When,  chi  i  Pd  by  adver8e  snows  aftd  beilUng  rain. 
We  tread  with  weary  steps  the  longsome  plahi; 
WhtfU  wilh  bard  toil  we  fceek  ołir  cvehing  food, 
Bcrries  and  acoms  from  the  neighhouriag  wood; 
And  find  among  the  clifl^  no  other  bouse 
But  the  thin  covert  of  some  gath<*r*d  boughss 
Wilt  thou  not  then  rcluetant  scrnd  thine  eye 
Aiouud  tbe  dreąry  wastc,  and,  weeping,  trf 
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(Thong^  then,  aks !  that  trial  be  too  late) 
To  find  thy  lather^s  hospttable  gate» 
And  seats,  where  ease  and  plenty  broodmg  sate  ? 
Tbom:  seats,    whence  long  escluded  thou  musi 
That  gate,  for  erer  barr'd  to  thy  return :  [moura  j 
Wilt  thoii  not  then  bewail  iil-fated  love. 
And  liate  a  Sanish'd  saan,  oondeamM  in  woodc  to 
iove? 

■MMA. 

Tfay  rise  of  fortunę  did  I  ooly  wed, 
From  its  decline  detenninM  to  rcccde ; 
Did  I  but  purpose  to  embark  with  thee 
On  the  smooth  surface  of  a  summer^s  sea ; 
While  gentle  Zcphyrs  play  in  prosperous  galcs,    . 
And  Fortane's  favoar  fills  the  swelliug  sails ; 
But  wonld  forsake  the  ship,  and  make  the  shore, 
Wben  tbe  winds  whistle,  and  the,tempc8ts  roar  } 
Ko,  Henry,  no :  one  sacred  oath  has  ticd 
Otir  lovt3 :  one  destiny  our  Ufe  shall  guide; 
Kor  wild  nor  dcep  our  common  way  divide.    ] 

When  from  the  cave  thou  riscst  with  the  day, 
To  beat  the  woods,  and  rouse  the  bounding  prey  j 
lite  cave  with  moss  and  branchcs  TH  adom, 
And  cheerful  sit,  to  wait  my  l*ord'8  return  : 
And,  when  thou  fireąucnt  brlng*8t  the  smittcn  deer^ 
(For  seldoifi,  archers  say,  thy  arrows  err) 
rU  fetcb  quick  fuel  from  the  neigbbouring  wood. 
And  strike  the  sparkling  flint,  and  drew  the  food ; 
With  humble  duty,  and  ofiipious  hastę, 
rU  cuU  the  furthesŁ.^lead  for  thy  repst ; 
The  choicest  herbs  I  to  thy  board  will  bring. 
And  draw  thy  watcr  from  the  freshcst  spring : 
And,  YhLOi  at  night  with  weary  toil  opprest. 
Soft  slunibc-rs  thuu  enjoy'st,  and  wholesome  rcst, 
Watchful  rjl  guard  thee,  and  irith  midnightprayer 
Weary  the  gods  to  keep  thee  in  tlieir  care  ; 
And  joyo^s  ask,  at  mom's  retuming  ray,     . 
If  thou  hast  health,  and  I  may  bless  the  day. 
My  thoiights  słiail  fis,  my  I-atest  wish  dcpend. 
On  thee,  guide,  guardian,  kindnian,  fothcr,  friend; 
By  all  thcsc  sacred  nanieś  be  Henry  known 
To  Emuia^s  heart ;  and  ^ratrful  let  hiip  own 
Thatshe,  of  all  mankind|ćould  love  butium  alone ! 

HENRY. 

Yainly  thou  teWst  me,  what  the  «oman*t  cara 
Shall  in  tbewiklneis  of  tbe  wood  prcpare : 
Thou,  err  thou  goett,  unbappiest  of  thy  kind, 
Most  leave  the  habit  and  the  sck  bebind. 
Ko  kmger  shall  thy  comely  tr^Kios  break 
In  fk>wing  ringlcts  on  thy  snowy  neck ; 
Or  sit  bchind  thy  head,  an  ample  round, 
In  gtaceful  braids  with  Tąrious  ribbon  bound : 
Ko  longer  shall  the  bodice  aptly  lac'd, 
Prom  thy  fuli  bosom  to  thy  slender  waist, 
That  air  and  harmony  of  shapc  eacpress, 
Fine  by  degrees,  and  beauttfuUy  UsB : 
Kor  shall  thy  lower  garmtats'  artful  plait. 
Prom  thy  (air  skłc  dependent  to  thy  feet, 
Ann  their  chaste  beauties  with  a  mod«st  pride. 
And  double  every  charm  tbey  seek  to  hide. 
Th'  ambrostal  plenty  of  thy  shining  hair, 
Cropt  off  and  lost,.  scarce  lower  than  thy  ear 
Shali  stand  uucouth :  a  hors(*man's  coat  «hail  hidc 
Thy  tapcr  shape,-  and  comoliness  of  side  : 
The  short  trunk^hose  shall  show  thy  foot  and  knee 
licen^ous,  aiid  to  conimun  eye-si^ht  free  ; 
And,  with  a  lioldcr  stridc  and  looser  air, 
Mingled  with  mcop  a  mau  tiiou  must  appear. 


Kor  solitude,  mur  genile  peaće  of  mlnd, 
Mistaken  maid,  shalt  thou  in  forests  find : 
'Tis  long  sińce  Cynthią  and  ber  train  were  there^ 
Or  guardian  gods  nuide  innocence  their  care. 
Yagrants  and  outlaws  shall  ofieod  thy  view  : 
For  such  must  be  my  Iriends,  a  hideous  crew 
By  adyene  fortunę  mixM  in  social  111, 
Train*d  to  ąssault,  and  discipłiuM  to  kill ; 
Their  common  loves,  a  Icwd  abandon^d  pack, 
The  beadle^s  lash  still  flagrant  on  their  back : 
By  sloth  corrupted,  by  disorder  fed. 
Madę  bold  by  want,  and  prostitute  for  bread  : 
With  such  must  Emma  hunt  the  tcdious  day, 
Assist  their  violence,  and  divide  their  pn;y  : 
With  such  she  must  return  at  setting  Ught, 
Though  not  partakcr,  witness  of  their  night. 
Tłiy  ear,  inur*d  to  charitable  sounds 
And  pitying  love,  must  €tel  the  hateftil  woundt 
Of  jest  obscene  and  vulgar  ribeldry, 
'  The  ill-bred  question,  and  the  lewd  reply  ; 
Brought  by  long  habitude  from  bad  to  worse, 
Must  hear  the  fruąuent  oath,  the  direful  curse, 
That  latL'St  weapon  of  the  wretches*  war. 
And  blasphcmy,  sad  comnulu  of  dcspair. 

Kow,  Kmma,  now  the  last  reflection  make, 
What  thou  would^st  follow,  what  thou  muśt  for* 

sake : 
By  our  ill-omcnM  stars,  and  adrerse  Heaveny 
No  middlc  object  to  thy  choice  is  given. 
Or  yield  thy  virtue,  to  attain  thy  love  ;        [rore* 
Or  leave  a  bani8h'd  man,  condemn'd  in  woods  to 

KMMA. 

O  grief  of  hcart !  that  our  unhappy  fotet 
Force  thee  to  suffer  what  thy  honour  hatcs : 
Mix  thee  amongst  the  bad ;  or  make  theernn 
Too  near  the  patlis  which  Yirtne  bids  thee  shmk 
Yet  with  hcr  Henry  still  let  Emma  go  ; 
With  him  abhor  the  vice,  but  share  ^he  woe : 
And  sure  my  little  heart  can  nei^er  err 
Amidst  the  worst,  if  Henry  still  be  thcre. 

Our  outward  act  is  prompted  from  within  ; 
And  from  the  sinner^s  mind  prooeMls  the  8in< 
By  ber  own  chibioe  free  Yirtue  is  aiiprorM ; 
Kor  by  the  force  of  outward  objects  riiOT'd« 
Who  bas  assay'd  no  danger,  gains  no  pmiMb 
In  a  smali  islc,  amidst  tlie  widcst  seas, 
Triumphant  Constancy  has  fix*d  her  seat : 
In  vain  the  Syrens,sing,  the  tempests  beat: 
l*heir  flattery  she  rejccts,  nor  fears  their  threat* 

Por  thee  alone  thpse  little  charms  I  drest: 
Condemn*d  them,  or  absolv'd  thcm  by  thy  tetL 
In  comely  figurę  rang*d  my  jewjins  shone, 
Or  negligcntly  ])laQM  ft)r  thee  alone  : 
Por  thee  again  they  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
The  woman,  Henry,  shall  put  off  hcr  pride 
For  thee :  my  clothes,  my  8cx,  exchangM  for  thee. 
Fil  mingle  with  the  people*s  wretched  lee : 
O  linę  extreme  of  human  infamy  ! 
Wanting  the  scissan.  with  thesc  haiids  Fil  tear 
(If  thatobslructs  my  flight)  thłs  load  of  hair. 
Black  soot,  or  yellow  wahnit,  shall  disgrace 
Tlłis  little  red  and  white  of  F!mma*8  foce. 
Tbcse  nails  with  scratehes  shall  dcfurni  my  breast, 
T/^-Ht  by  my  look  or  colour  be  f  xprc8s*d 
Tbe  mark  of  aught  high-bom,  or  ever  better  dresa^cU 
Yet  in  tłiis  commerce,  uiidor  this  disgułse, 
I^'t  me  be  grą^^ul  still  to  Henry 's  eyes ; 
Lotft  to  the  world,  let  mc  to  him  be  known  i 
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MyfatelomalMoHe,  ifhechalloim 

Tbat,  leavuig  all  mank  ind,  I  lore  tmt  him  alone. 

HBIfRY. 

O  wildest  thonghts  of  au  abandon'd  mind  ( 
'Name,  habit,  parents,  wonum,  left  bchind, 
£v'n  honour  dubious,  thou  preferr^st  to  go 

WUd  to  Uie  woods  with  me:  said  Emmaso? 
Or  did  I  drcam  wbat  Emma  never  said  ? 
O  gułłty  errour !  and  O  wretched  maid  ! 
Wjiosc  roring  fmncy  woaW  r€«olve  the  same 
With  him,  who  next  should  tempt  ber  easy  fftme ; 
And  blow  with  empty  words  the  suscepttble  Aame. 
Kow  why  should  doubtful  terms  thy.mind  pciplex  ? 
Confen  tRy  failty,  and  avow  the  8ex  : 
No  longer  loose  desire  ibr  constant  love     [to  rove. 
Miftake :  but  say,  'tis  man  with  whom  thou  lung^st 

■MMA. 

Are  there  not  poisons,  racks,  and  llames,  and 
swords, 
That  Emma  thus  must  die  by  Henry'8  word<  ^ 
Yet  what  could  swords  or  poison,  racks  or  flame, 
But  manple  and  disjoint  this  brittJe  fVame ! 
Morę  iatal  Henry's  words;  theymurder  £mma'8 
fiime. 

And  fali  these  sayings  irom  that  ^ntle  ton^e, 
lli^ere  civil  speech  and  soft  persuasion  himę ; 
Whose  artfnl  aweetness  and  barmonious  strain, 
Courting  my  grace,  yet  courtin^  it  in  vain, 
CallM  stghs,  and  tf^rtf,  and  wishes,  to  its  aid ; 
And,  whiist  it  Henry^s  gfowtng  flame  convey'd, 
Still  blam'd  the  coldńess  of  the  Nut-brown  Maid? 

Lei  enviou8  Jealousy  and  canker*d  Spite 
l^foduoe  my  actions  to  severcH  (ight, 
And  tax  my  open  day,  or  secrct  night 
Did  e'er  my  tongUe  speak  my  unguarded  heart 
The  least  inclin*d  to  play  the  wanton*8  part  ? 
Did  e^er  my  eye  one  inward  thought  rerea), 
Whtcb  angels  mtirht  not  hear,  and  rirgins  tell  ? 
And  hast  thou,  Henry,  in  my  ccmduct  known 
One  iault,  but  that  which  I  must  never  own, 
Tbat  I,  of  all  mankind,  haye  loy^d  but  thee  alone  ł 

BIMRY. 

Vainly  thou  talk'st  of  lorinfr  mc  alone : 
^ch  man  is  man ;  and  all  our  set  is  one« 
Faise  are  our  words,  and  fickle  is  our  mind : 
Kor  in  Love*8  ritual  can  we  crcT  find 
Vow8  madę  to  last,  or  promises  to  bind* 

By  Naturę  prompted,  and  for  empire  madę, 
AHke  by  strength  or  cunning  we  ipyade : 
When  ann*d  with  ragę  we  march  against  the  foe^ 
We  lift  the  battlc-axe,  and  draw  the  bow  i 
When,  fir'd  with  pasttion,  we  attack  the  fiur, 
Delusive  sigha  and  brittle  tows  we  bear ; 
Our  falsehood  and  our  arms  have  equa]  use  j 
As  they  our  conąuest  or  delight  produce. 
The  foolish  heart  thou  gav*8t,  again  reoeite, 
The  only  boon  departmg  love  can  gire. 
To  be.  less  wretchcd,  be  no  longer  true ; 
What  striyes  to  fly  thee,  why  thould^Bt  thou  pnr- 
Forget  the  present  flame,  indulge  a  new ;      [snę  ? 
Single  the  io^eliest  of  the  amorous  youth ; 
Ask  for  his  vow ;  but  hope  not  for  bis  truth. 
The  next  man  (and  the  next  thou  shalt  belie^e) 
Will  pawn  his  gods,  intending  lo  deceive  $ 
WiH  kneel,  implore,  persist,  o^ercome,  and  lea^e. 
Hence  let  thy  Cupid  aim  his  arrows  right ; 
Be  wise  and  lalse,  shun  trouble,  seek.delight : 
Cbange  tbou  the  fint,  nor  wait  t^y  lorefM  fljgbt. 


Why  8hon!d'8t  thott  w^ }  let  Kature jodfe  ^ 
case; 
I  saw  thee  young  and  fiiir ;  purtned  the  chaae 
Of  Youth  and  Beauty  :  1  anothtr  saw 
Fairer  and  yonnger :  yidding  to  the  ław 
Of  our  all-rultng  mother,  1  pursued 
Mote  youth,  morę  beau^ :  blest  Ticiesitude  * 
My  actJTe  heart  still  keri^s  its  jnistine  flame; 
The  object  alter^d,  the  desire  the  same. 

This  younger,  fairer,  pleads  ber  rightful  chanil; 
With  present  powcr  compcls  mc  to  her  arms. 
And  much  I  iear,  from  my  subjccted  mind, 
(If  Beauty^s  force  to  constant  love  can  bind) 
That  years  may  roli,  ere  ia  ber  tum  the  maid 
Shall  weep  the  fury  of  my  Iove  decayM  ; 
And  weepiiłg  fpliow  me,  as  thou  dost  now, 
With  idie  clamours  of  a  brokcn  vow. 

Kor  can  the  wildness  of  thy  wishes  err 
So  wide,  to  bope  that  thou  may'st  iivc  with  her. 
Love,  well  thou  know^st,  no  partnerahip  allows : 
Cupid  averse  rejects  divided  vows : 
Tben  from  thy  foolish  heart,  vain  maid,  remore 
An  uscless  sonów,  aod  an  ill-starr*d  love ; 
And  leare  me,  with  the  fair,  at  large  in  woods  t» 
rove. 

tMMA. 

Are  we  in  life  through  one  great  errour  lod  ? 
Is  each  man  perjur'd,  and  each  nymph  betiay^df 
Of  the  Superior  8ex  art  thou  the  worst  ? 
Am  I  of  minc  the  most  eompłetely  curst  ? 
Vet  let  me  go  with  thee :  and  going  provc, 
From  what  I  wiil  entlure,  how  much  1  lo^e. 

This  potent  beauty,  this  triumphant  fair, 
This  happy  oł^ect  of  our  different  care, 

Her  let  nie  rollow  ;  her  let  me  ittend 
A  servant  (she  may  soom  the  name  of  fnend)^ 
What  she  demands,  incessant  V\\  prcpare : 
ril  weave  her  garlands ;  and  TU  plait  her  hairl 
My  busy  diligence  shall  deck  her  board, 
(For  there  at  least  I  may  approech  my  lord) 
And,  When  her  Henry*8  softer  hours  odrise 
His  8ervant*8  abseticc,  with  dejectcd  eyes 
Far  ril  rccede,  and  sighs  fbrbid  to  rise. 

Yet,  when  increasing  grief  brings  slow  diseas^ 
And  ebbing  life,  on  terms  severe  as  theae. 
Will  have  its  little  lamp  no  longer  fed  ; 
When  Henry 's  mistress  shows  him  Emma  deadf 
ResGue  my  poor  remains  from  Tile  negl<^: 
With  Tirgin  honours  let  my  beaise  be  deckt, 
And  decent  emblem ;  and  at  least  persoade 
This  happy  nymph,  that  Emma  may  be  bdd 
Where  thou,  dear  anthor  of  my  death,  wbcre  shs^ 
With  frequent  eye  my  sepulehre  may  see. 
The  nymph  amidst  her  joys  may  baply  breathc 
One  pious  sigh,  refleeting  on  my  death, 
And  the  sad  fiste  which  she  may  one  day  provc^ 
Who  hopes  from  Henry^t  vows  etemal  lowe. 
And  thou  forswom,  thou  cruel,  as  thou  art, 
If  Emma'8  image  eter  touch^d  thy  heart ; 
Thou  surę  must  ghre  one  thought,  and  drap  aą 
To  hef>,  whom  love  abandon'd  to  despair;        [tcag 
To  her,  who,  dying,  on  the  wdunded  stone 
Bid  it  in  laating  characters  be  known, 
That,  of  maukind,  she  kyf^d  but  thee  aloiM. 

HSMIIT. 

Hear,  solemn  Jore ;  and  conicioas  Yenui,  hear^ 
And  thou,  bri{|pbt maid,  beiieta  ina whiUi  Iwmtą^ 


ttENftY  ANO  EMMA. 


Wł 


Uatime,  ao  obtnge,  no  futare  flame,  ihall  morę 
Tbc  wcU-plac'd  bosis  of  my  lasting  lorew 
O  powecfiil  virtue !  O  victoriou8  ftiir  ! 
At  least,  excuse  a  trial  too  8evcre : 
Receire  the  triumph,  and  forget  the  war. 

No  baiush'd  num,  oondemn'd  io  woods  to  rore, 
Eotrcats  Łhy  pardon,  ntid  impiort*  tby  love  i 
No  pe^ur^d  luiight  det>ires  to  quit  tby  arms, 
Fairest  coliectkm  uf  thy  8ex's  diarnu* 
Crown  of  my  love,  and  bonour  of  iiiy  youtb ! 
Henry,  th}'  Hcury,  witb  etcriial  trutb, 
As  thou  mayM  wish,  śball  all  bis  life  employ^ 
Aod  found  hU  glory  in  bis  Cintna'9  joy. 

In  me  bchołd  the  potent  Edgar*s  heif) 
niustrious  earl :  him  terrible  ia  war 
let  loyre  confeu,  forsbe  bas  felt  his  sword^ 
And  titMiibling  lied  before  the  Britifrh  lord. 
liim  great  in  peatfe  and  wealth  (kir  Deva  knows ; 
For  sbe  amidit  his  spaclous  meadowi  flowi ; 
Inclines  ber  urn  upon  bis  iattiil*d  lands ; 
Aad  aecB  hń  nnuierout  berds  imprint  her  wlnds. 
.  And  tboa,  itiy  Mr,  my  doVe,  sbalt  raiae  thy 

tfaoagbt 
'l^  gveatneM  neict  to  enpiie :  shalt  be  broiight   - 
U'ith  solemn  pomp  to  my  pateAMl  seat ; 
Where  peaoe  and  plenty  on  thy  woid  shall  wait 
Husie  and  aong  sball  wake  the  marriage-day : 
And,  whikt  the  prioMs  aocuie  the  bńde^  delay, 
Myrtlei  aa«ł  loses  shall  obatroct  ker  way. 
Prieadship  shall  still  tby  erening  leasts  adom ; 
And  blooniing  Peace  tkali  ever  Mess  thy  room. 
8ac(;eeding  yeait  their  happy  race  iball  nm, 
And  Age,  nnheeded,  ^  delight  eome  on : 
While  yet  superior  Love  shall  mock  his  poifer  i 
And  when  old  Time  shall  tnm  the  fikted  hour, 
Wbich  only  can  oar  well-tied  knot  unibld. 
Whutrestsof  both,  one  sepnlchre  sbaH  hołd. 

Hence  Ihen  fbr  ever  from  my  Rmma'9  bretst, 
(That  henvcn  of  softnem,  and  thatseat  of  rest) 
Ve  donhts  and  fears,  and  all  that  know  to  mova 
tonnenting  grief,  and  all  that  troiible  love, 
Scattei^d  1^  irfnds  reccde,  and  wild  in  forests  fove. 

O  day,  the  lairestsure  that  erer  rosę ! 
Period  and  end  of  anxioas  Eidma^s  woes ! 
Sire  of  her  joy,  soid  souroe  of  ber  delight ; 
O !  wing^d  witb  pleasure,  take  thy  h^py  flight. 
And  give  each  futurę  mom  a  tincture  of  tby  wbite. 
Yet  tell  thy  kotary,  potent  queen  of  loYe, 
Henry,  my  Henry,  wili  be  never  rove  ? 
Will  he  be  erer  kind,  and  just,  and  good  ? 
And  is  tbere  yet  no  mistress  in  the  wood  ? 
Nonę,  nonę  there  is;  the  tbooght  was  lash  and 
A  fidae  idea,  and  a  fancy^d  pain.  [vain ; 

Doubt  shall  for  e^er  qyit  my  streogthenM  heart, 
And  amcioos  jealousy's  conroding  smart  j 
Norother  inmate  shall  faihablt  there, 
Bnt  soft  Belief,  young  Joy,  and  pleasing  Ckre. 

Hence  let  the  tides  of  plenty  ebb  and  flow. 
And  Fdrtune^s  Tarious  gale  pnheeded  blow. 
If  at  my  feet  the  snppliant  goddess  stands, 
And  sheds  her  treasure  with  unweary^d  haods} 
Herpiaaent  &vour  cantious  TU  embrace^ 
And  not  onthankfnl  use  the  proffeHd  grace: 
If  she  reclaims  the  iemporary  boon. 
And  tńea  her  pmions,  fluttering  to  be  gone  , 
Seenre  of  mind,  Tli  obriate  her  intent, 
Aad  aiiconccni'd  retora  the  goodt  she  kot 


Nor  happiness  can  I,  nor  misery  feel. 
Prom  any  tum  of  her  fantastic  whecl : 
Friend«hip'8  gfcat  laws,  and  IiOve*8  superior  poweis^ 
Must  mark  Uie  colour  of  my  futnre  boun. 
I^rom  the  eVents  which  thy  conimands  create 
I  must  my  blcssings  or  my  sorrows  datc ; 
And  Henry*8  will  most  dictatte  Bmma'8  fate. 

Yet,  while  with  close  dcUgbt  and  tnward  pńde 
(Wbich  from  the  world  my  oaieful  soul  shall  bidę) 
I  sce  thee,  łonł  and  cud  of  my  desire, 
Exalted  high  as  tirtue  can  fequire  ; 
With  power  in^e^ted,  and  with  pleasure  cheer*d  | 
Sought  by  the  good,  by  the  oppreasur  fear^d ; 
l/Mded  and  hlest  with  alt  the  aiilmmt  storę, 
Which  human  vov9  at  smoking  slińues  implore  j 
Grateful  and  humble  grant  me  to  employ 
My  life  8Ubeervient  only  to  thy  joy  ; 
And  at  my  death  to  blctfthy  kindneas  shown 
To  her,  who  of  maukindcouidiove  but  thee  alooe. 

WatŁB  thus  the  constant  pair  alternate  said, 
Joylpl  ałx)ve  theni  and  around  tbem  play*d 
Angels  and  sportive  Ii>ves,  a  numerous  crowd  ; 
Siniling  they  clapt  their  wings,  and  Iow  they  bow*d  i 
Th(>y  tumbled  ałl  their  little  qui\'er8  o'er. 
To  chooae  propitious  shafts,  a  precious  storę ; 
That,  when  their  god  shonid  take  his  futurę  dart% ' 
To  strike  (bowerer  rarely;  constant  hearts. 
His  happy  skill  inight  proper  arms  employ, 
AU  tipt  with  plea»ure,  and  atl  wing^d  witb  joy; 
And  those,  tbey  vow*d,  whone  H^es  shoiild  imttat^- 
These  loveii*  cunstancy,  sbould  share  their  iate. 

The  queen  of  beanty  stopt  her  bridled  doves ; 
Approv'd  the  little  labour  of  the  I^Tes; 
Was  proud  and  pleasM  the  mutual  vow  to  hear  | 
And  to  the  triumph  caird  tlie  •wod  of  war ; 
Soon  as  she  calls,  the  god  is  always  aear. 

V  Now,  Bfiars,"  she  saitl,  '*  let  Famo  esalt  her 
Nor  let  tby  ooiiquaBtsonły  be  her  cholce :  [Toice : 
But,  when  she  sings  great  Edward  from  the  field 
Retum^d,  the  hostile  spear  and  captiTe  shield 
In  Conoord'8  tempie  hong,  and  Gallia  taught  ta 
And  when  aa  prudent  Saturn  shall  compiMe  (yiold  s 
The  yean  design'd  to  pcrfect  Bfitain's  sute, 
The  swift-wing*d  power  shall  take  her  tnimp  agaaa. 
To  sing  hev  iavoorita  Anna'a  wondroos  reign ; 
To  recollectuni«eary*d  Marlboroagb*s  toils, 
Old  Rttfus'  hall  uneqoal  to  his  spoils ; 
The  British  soMier  from  his  high  command 
Olorious,  and  Oadl  thrioe  Tanqmsh'd  by  hSs  hand;  • 
Let  her,  at  least,  perform  what  I  desire ; 
With  sacond  breath  the  Tocal  hrass  ins^Mra  ;- 
And  tell  the  nationt,  in  no  Tolgar  stiam, 
What  wan  I  manage,  and  what  wreaths  I  gaitt. 
And,  when  thy  tumults,  and  thy  flghts  aie  past  $  - 
And  when  thy  laurels  atmy  feet  are  cast; 
Faithliłl  maystthou,  like  British  Henry,  prore: 
And,  Emma-like,  let  me  return  thy  love. 

'*  Renown'd  for  tnith,  let  all  thy  sons  appear  } 
And  constant  beanty  sball  reward  their  care.*' 

Mars  snsil*d,  and  bow^d :  the  Cyprian  deity  - 
Tum'd  to  the  glorious  mler  of  the  sky ; 
"  And  thon,"  she  smilingsaid,  **  great  god  of  dayt 
Aod  Terse,  behold  my  deed,  and  sing  my  praiie}  . 
As  on  the  British  earth,  my  fa^oiurite  isle, 
Thy  gentle  rays  and  kindest  influence  smłle, 
Thfough  all  her  langfahig  fields  and  Tetdant  giOTa% 
Proclaim  with  joy  tbese  memorable  kwea. 
From  eVery  annual  conrse  let  one  gnat  day 
,  To  celebnMl  sports  nd  floral  play 
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^setande;  a|id,  m  iht  aoltU^Ufi 

Of  thjr  poctic  9oka,  be  solemn  praiae 

And  everlattmg  marks  of  honour  paid 

Ta  Um  true  bver,  and  the  Nut-brown  "Maid.** 


jIN  ODB, 

humbly  inscribbo  to 

THE  QUKEN, 

of^  THE  Gi.oaious  tvccess  or  HEa  MAJBmr*t  AaMS, 
-  1706. 

WRITTCK  IN  IMITATIOM  OF  SPEKSCa*!  flTYLB. 

Te  noti  pavcntis  funera  Galliie, 
Duruqiie  tellus  audit  Iberis*: 
Te  casde  gaudcntts  Sicambri 
Cooipoaitis  venerantur  armist 

Ror. 


PREPACE. 


Whem  i  fint  thottght  of  writing  upon  thia  06ca^ 
aion,  I  found  the  ideat  lo  great  and  numenras, 
that  1  judged  thein  morę  propcr  for  the  warmth 
of  an  ode,  than  for  aay  other  lort  of  poi*try:  I 
Iberefbre  aet  Horaoe  bdbre  me  lor  a  pattem,  aod 
partacularly  the  fiunoua  ode,  the  Ibiizth  of  the 
Iburth  buok, 

Qttalem  ministnim  ftilminia  alitem,  &c 

arhich  he  wrote  in  praiae  of  Dmaos,  after  his  ex- 
pedition  into  Germany,  aod  of  Auguatua,  upon  his 
happy  choice  of  that  genetaL  And  in  the  fbllow- 
ing  poeni,  tłioiłgb  I  bave  endeayoured  to  imitate 
all.the  gmt  atrokes  of  that  ode,  I  have  tak«n  the 
liberty  to  go  oflF  from  it,  aod  to  add  yarioasly,  as 
the  Mibject  and  my  own  imagiaation  carried  me. 
As  to  the  styłe,  the  choice  1  madę  of  following  the 
•de  in  Ijattn,  detcrmincd  me  in  Rnglish  to  the 
^tanaia ;  and  herein  k  wa«  jmponible  not  to  hare 
a  miod  to  Ibllow  onr  grcat  ^oontryroan  Spenser; 
which  I  haTe-done^fnatreU^at-least, -iwHF  could) 
in  the  nianncr  of  my  c^resskm,  and  the  tam  of 
my  number :  haviug  ooly  added  one  verae  to  his 
^N^ftanza,  which  I  ttaooght  madę  Ok  immlier  morę 
Jiarmontous ;  and  aroidrd  cw:h  of  hil  «mrds  as  I 
^uod  too  oiłsołcte;  I  have,  however,  retained 
M>mc  f«Mv  of  tbvm»  to  make  the  colouring  look 
morc  Iik4?  SprDSer*s.  Bckesł,  commaitd;  band, 
aroiy  ^  proice  -s,  SŁreiigth ;  I  wt^t^  I  know  ;  1  voeen^ 
I  ttiink;  tMhłhm,  heretofort;  and  two  or  tbree 
Bionr  of  that  kizid,  which  1  hopo  the  ladies  will 
pardon  me,  and  not  judgc  my-  Muse  leas  band- 
some,  though  for  once  she  appears  in  a  finthiogale. 
I  bave  aiso,  in  Spcnser*s  manner,  used  Cesar  for 
the  (iDperor,  Bo^a  for-  Bararia,  Bavaf  for  that 
prince,  Ister  for  iJonube,  Ibcria  for  Spain,  &,& 

lliat  noble  part  of  the  ode  which  1  jiist  now 
jmefltaoncd, 

Gens,  qurc  cpemalo  fortis  ab  Ilio 
Jactata  Tuscis  «quoribus,  &c. 

where  Ilorace  praises  the  Pomans  as  being  de- 
accndcHl  from  ^Jieas,  I  have  tumcd  to  the  honour 
Cf  the  Britisb  natkm,  descendcd  from  Bnite,  like- 


wise  a  Trojan.  That  this  Bmte,  flDwth  or  lAh 
from  JEacśM,  scttled  in  England,  and  boilt  Łoa* 
don,  wh:ch  is  callcd  Ttoja  Nora.  or  Tiraynoraalc, 
is  a  story  which  (I  think)  owes  its  origiaai,  if  aot 
to  GeoflÓry  of  Monmooth,  at  lea»t  to  the  raonkith 
writcrs ;  yet  is  not  r^jected  by  oar  great  Camdcn; 
and  is  told  by  Miib»n,  as  if  (at  least)  be  «ii 
pleased  with  it,  though  poasibly  he  doćs  not  be- 
iiere  it:  howevcr,  it  carries  a  poetical  nutbońty, 
which  is  siifiicicnt  for  our  purpose.  It  b  as  cer- 
tain  that  Brutfe  came  into  England,  aa  that  .£opas 
went  tńto  Italy;  and,  upon  the  supposition  «f 
these  fiicts,  Virgil  wrote  the  best  poem  t^at  the 
woHd  erer  read,  and  Spc^nser  paid  qtiecn  Eltsabetk 
the  greatest  compliniciit. 

I  need  not  obriato  one  piece  of  criticiam,  that 
I  bring  my  heao 

From  bumiog  Tkoy,  and  Kanthus  red  with  blood: 


whereas  he  was  not  bom  when  that  city  was  de« 
stroyed.  Virgil,  in  the  case  of  his  o«rn  Matu 
relating  to  Dido,  will  stand  as  a  si^fficicnt  proo( 
that  a  man,  iń  his  poetical  capacity,  is  not  ac« 
coimtable  for  a  Itttle  foult  in  chronology. 

My  two  great  exampk's,  Horaoe  and  Spensrr, 
in  maay  things  rcaemUc  each  other:  both  faave  a 
height  of  imagiaation,  and  a  mą)Sfty  óTespRSmi 
in  describing  the  sublkne  ;  and  both  knoar  to  taa« 
per  thosil  tatents,  «id  aweeten  the  dcsscription,  ss 
as  to  mal^  it  lorely  as  well  aa  pompoos:  botk 
havo  eqaally  tłtat  agrceable  manner  of  misiag 
mornlity  with  their  story,  and  that  emrkmaftłitkm 
in  the  choice  of  their  dtction,  which  erery  wiiier 
aims  at,  and  so  very  fow  have  reaćhad :  both  are 
particitlarly  fine  in  Uieir  ima^^ea,  and  fcnowing  ■ 
their  nambers.  Leasing,  tberefore,  onr  two  mas- 
tera to  the  con8ideBatioiKaQd'Study  of  thoaewhs 
deaign  to  excel  iii  pootry,  I  only  1>^  leave  to  add, 
that  it  is  long  shice  I  hare  (or  at  leaat  ought  ts 
have)  qo]tted  Pamassiia,  and  all  the  tlowery  roadi 
on.  that  side  the  ooantry;  thoagh  I  thonght  my- 
self  indispensably  obliged,  upon  the  present  oc- 
casioo,  to  take  a  ttttie- jonmcy  bito  those  paits. 


When  great  Augustus  sovcra*d  anctent  Kom^ 
,  And  scnt  his  couąuerinj?  baiids  to  foreign  wars; 
Abroad  wbc>n  drcadcd,  and  bc]ov*d  at  home, 
'  He  saw  his  fainc  incrcasijig  with  his  yeais  ; 
Horece,  great  bard !  (so  Fatc  ordainM)  aroae. 
And,  bold  as  werc  his  countryinen  iii  fight, 
SnatchM  tbeir  foir  actions  from  de^rading  proae, 
-And  tt^t  their  battLcs  in  etemJ  Hght  :i  ^     .  . 
Hien  u  Gne^r  triinipcts  tui^  his  lyre  be  stgan^ 
Ana  with  his  pilncc^s  armi  he  morakise*^  his  sir 

When  bright  Eliza  ralM  Brttannia's  state, 
Widcly  di^ributjng  hcr  high  cummands, 
.  And  boMly  wise,  and  fortunatcly  great, 
.  Frecd  the  glad  nations  from  ty  rannie  biinds; 
An  eąiial  genius  was  iu  f>pcnscr  fotinil ; 
To  the  high  thcine  ho  matchM  hu  nol)lc  layt : 
He  trareird  Kngland  o*er  on  foiry  gronnd, 
In  mystic  notci:  to  sing  his  monarch^s  praiae  t 
Reciting  woo«lroiis  traths  in  pleamng  drraniag 
i  He  deck^l  EUza*s  head  with  Gloriana*t  beaUM 
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^t,  greateit  Anna!  whik  thy  arms  pursue 
^łlM  of  renoirn,  and  climb  asccnta  offiaiie, 
Which  nor  Augtistus,  nor  ElUa  knev ; 
What  poct  sball  be  found  to  Mng  thy  name? 
^liat  numberishail  rucord,  wbat  tunguu  shall  say, 
Thy  wars  oo  Dnud,  thy  triumphs  on  the  mam  ? 
Oiskirett  model  of  imperiał  sway ! 
IThat  <x|ual  pcnfthall  write  thy  wondrous  reign  ? 
Who  shall  actnupts  and  feats  of  arms  rebeai-se, 
Kte  yct  by  story  told,  nor  paralk^rd  by  vene } 

Me  all  too  mean  fur  such  a  task  I  we«t : 
Yct,  if  thc  ■owrci^n  lady  dHgns  to  sniile, 
ni  fbllow  Hurace  witb  inipetuonii  hrat. 
And  clothfC  thc  rerse  in  SpenSfHs  native  style. 
By  these  exainpkt  ri.ichtly  taugfat  to  sintr, 
Aml  sniit  with  ploasiirc  of  my  cuuntry's  praiie, 
Strrtcbini?  thc  pliinie«  of  an  uncommou  wing, 
Hi$rb  as  Olympus  I  my  flight  will  raise ; 
knd  latcst  timcs  shall  in  my  numbcrs  n  ad 
Anoa^s  immortpl  faiue,  and  Marlbotuu^b's  hardy 
dctfd. 

As  the  stTfmg  eagle  In  the  silent  wood, 
Mindless  of  warlike  race  and  hostilc  rare, 
PLiys  roiiiid  thc  pM*ky  clilf  or  crystal  fióud, 
TUI  by  iove*tf  high  behi^st^  raird  out  to  war, 
Ani  rliarg*d  witii  thunder  of  hia  nngry  fcind, 
Ha  bcsom  wIth  the  vongpful  mcsraige  glowat; 
l^ward  the  noble  bircl  din^cts  his  wing, 
Aad,  Cowifling  round  his  master^s  carth-born  fo^ 
Swift  he  cullects  his  fatil  stock  of  im, 
lifts  his  ficrcc  talon  high,  and  darts  the  forked  fire. 

Scdate  and  cahn  thus  victor  Marlbunragh  sate, 
Shaded  «ith  laurtiis  in  his  natirt:  land, 
Tiil  Anna  calls  him  fmm  his  suft  retrcat, 
Aad  givc8  her  second  thundcr  to  his  band. 
Tboi,  leaTuig  sweet  rwpose  and  genf  le  oase, 
With  afdeat  specd  he  seeks  the  distant  fiie) 
Marching  o'er  liills  and  vales,  o*er  rocks  aiid  seas, 
He  ineditates,  and  ^trikcs  the  wondruus  blow. 
Our  thought  Aies  »iuwtY  thau  our  girnerars  lamę ; 
Gtasps  he  the  bolt?  we  ask — wheu  he  bas  hurPd 
thŁ^flante. 

Wh:-n  fierce  Bavar»  on  Judoi:pi*s  ^pacioos  plain, 
Did  from  a!ar  the  t^ritish  chi<'f  behuld, 
fiitwist  d<*spair,  aml  mge,  and  hope,  and  pain, 
Soniething  within  bis  waniing  liuflom  roird : 
Hariews  Chat  łaroiiritc  of  indulgcnt  Famę, 
y^lkom  whilom  h«  had  met  on  I|ter*8  shorc ; 
Too  wed.  acn !  the  man  hc  krtown  thc  samc^ 
Wbosc*  pro«cS.<  thf-re  rrp«'ll*d  tho  1]o>'an  power, 
And  scnttbem  trentblintir  tłiroagh  the  frightcd  laiids, 
Swift  as  the  wbtrlwind'  drivc8  Arabia*s  scatter'd 
sanda. 

Ifis  form^T  lofscs  hc  ffirgrts  to  gricvc : 
Absolres  his  fate,  if,  with  a  kiudcr  rav,  y 

It  MMT  woald  shine,  and  ooly  give  him  lnave 
To  ba]ancc  tbe^aocount  of  Blcnheim^s  day. 
;5o  the  feU  liofi  lA  the  lonely  cladc, 
His  side  st|U  śmarting  «ith  thc  hanter*s  spoar^ 
Thnagh  decply  woanM,  no  way  yt  Ł  dismay'd, 
Roars  terrible,  and  rarditates  new  war ; 
la  ftdlen  fury  traTcrses  the  plain. 
To  find  the  rentorous  foc,  and  battle  him  again. 

Misguidcd  prince,  no  longer  urgc  thy  hte^ 
Ifof  tcinpt  the  hi^ro  to  unr<łaal  war; 
¥ani'd  in-  mufortunej  and  in  rntn  grcat, 
CoB&ss  thc  f«rc«  of  Marlborough'9  sŁrdDger  star. 


Those  laurel  grores,  (the  merits  of  the  yonth) 
^\1lich  thou  from  Mahomet  didst  greatiy  gain, 
While,  bold  assertor  uf  resistlcss  truth, 
Thy  sword  did  godlike  liberty  maintain, 
Miist  ftt>m  thy  brow  tlifir  fafling  honours  shed. 
And  their  transplanted  wreaths  must  deck  a  wor* 
tbier  head. 

Yct  cease  thc  ways  of  Providence  to  blame,  -" 
And  hnman  faults  with  hunian  gri4.*f  coiifess ;     % 
'Tis  thou  artchang'd,  while  Heaven  is  still  thesame ^ 
From  thy  ill  councils  datę  thy  ill  succc^s,     [ 
Inipartial  Justice  holds  her  e(|oal  scales,  {U  r^       * 
Tilt  stiongcr Yirtue does  the  weight  indine:  q 
If  ovcr  thcc  thy  glorious  fbc  pn»%'ałls,  fi^ 

Hc  noa'  dcfcnds  the  cause  that  once  was*thiiie. ' 
Righteous  the  war,  the  chantpion  sball  subdue ; 
For  Jove's  great  handmaid,  iŃower;  must  Jove*s  de-   "^ 
crees  pursue.-  ^ 

Hark !  the  dire  tnimpcta  sonnd  their  sbrill  alarms !  ^. 
Aut*en|uerque,  brsnch'd  from  the  rmown*d  Nasaua^  : 
ll<iai-y  in  war,  anJ  bent  beneath  his  arms,         ^^ 
His  gkirious  swonl  with  <launtless  couragc  dmwa.  -^ 
Włu^n  anxion8  Britain  moum*d  her  parting  lord,  .•*. 
Ami  all  of  William  that  was  mortal  flied ;  ^ 
'Hic  faitbful  bero  had  receiv'd  tbis  sword  c^ 
From  his  expiring  mastcr^s  mQCh-lov'd  sifle./v-^ 
Oft  from  its  fiiŁal  ire  bas  Łottit  flown,  '    J^ 

Whcre^er  great  William  led,  or  Maeae  nad  Sambit 
run.  *^ 

But  brandi8h'd  higK,  in  an  illHmieiiM  honr^^ 
To  tbee,  proud  Gaul,  behold  thy  jitftest  fear»V 
'I1ie  roaster-fiword,  (Usposerof  thypowerrO* 
'Tis  that  whicb  Cańar  gave  the  British  peer^r  * 
He  took  the  gift:  *'  Nor  erer wiU  I  dieathe  ^ 
Thls  stecil  (ao  Amia's  high  behetU  oidain^N^fiL. 
The  generał  saki,  '*  nnleMby  glotkus  death  C     ^ 
Abeiolv'd,  till  coiM|nest  haa  confinn^d  yoar  reigar^-  " 
Rctums  liko  these  oor  miatreM  bida  us  make,         i) .  t 
WhenlromaibreignprinottagiftherBritoostak^*  >«. 

And  now  fierce  Gallia  mshes  on  her  fos, 
Her  force  augmented  by  the  Boyan  bahds; 
So  Volga'8  stream.  increas*d  by  nountain  siiowi^ 
Kolk  »ith  nów  fury  down  througfa  Rnssia*t  łands.   - 
likc  two  grcat  rocka  against  the  raging  tide, 
(If  Virtue*s  force  ^ith  Nature*s  we  comparay 
UnuiwM  the  two  unitcd  chielii  abide, 
Su^itain  thc  impuHc,  and  recei^e  the  war. 
R<Hind  their  firm  sidcs,  in  vain,  the  tempeat  bcats| 
And  stUl  the  foai^ing  wave,  with  lesses^d  power, 
rL'treats. 

Thc  Kige  ^łspcTB'd,  the  glorious  pair/advance,  / 
With  mingled  augcr  and  coUectcd  mig^it. 
To  tum  the  «ar,  and  tell  aggrcsting  France, 
f luw  Britain's  sons  and  Britain*8  fri(*nds  can  figbt, 
Oq  conquest  fix*d,  and  covetous  of  iame, 
Behold  them  nishmir  through  thc  Oallic  host: 
'I*hiT}ugh  standing  curn  so  runs  the  suddcn  flame, 
Or  i*astem  winds  along  Slcilia's  coasf. 
They  deal  their  terrours  to  thc  advcrte  natkm ; 
Pale  Death  attends  their  arms,  yid  gfaasUy  T)e- 
solation. 

Buit  Yhilc,  with  ficrcest  ire,  Bellona  glows, 
And  Europę  rathcr  hope»  than  iean  ber  fa^cj 
While  Britain  prtsscs  her  aftiicted  l^ies; 
What  horrour  dampt  tba  sthmg,  and  quolls  ibr 
great ! 


ISO 
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Whence  look  Łhe  soldiers'  cbc«k8  dismayM  ani 

pale  ? 
Erst  erer  dreadful,  koow  they  now  to  dread  ? 
The  hostile  troops,  I  ween,  almoflt  pr«tail ; 
And  the  pnrsuera  only  not  recede. 
Alai !  thcir  le88en'd  ragę  proclaims  their  grief !  ^ 
FoTp  aiixH>u8,  lo !  they  crowd  aronnd  their  falUng 

chief. 
"  Ithank  thee,  Fate  !'*  eKcIatmathefierceBaTar; 
^  Let  11oya's  tnimpel  j^jateful  ló^s  sound : 
i  nw  him  fali,  their  thunderbolt  of  war : — 
£ver  to  Veiigeance  sacred  be  the  cround." 
Vain  wish !  short  jov !  the  hero  mounts  again 
In  i^reater  glory,  and  with  fiiłler  light : 
The  eTening  star  so  Calls  into  the  main. 
To  rise  at  morn  morę  preralently  bright 
H«  ritefl  Mfe ;  but  near,  tao  near  hra  ride, 
A  good  man*s  grievou8  Iow,  a  fiiithfnł  senrant  died. 

'   Propłtiotis  Man!  the  battle  is  regain*d  : 
The  Ine,  with  lessenM  wrath,  disputet  the  6eld: 
The  Briton  flghta,  by  ftivouriag  gods  suatain'd : 
Froedom  miwt  li^e;  and  lawless  Power  mimt  jrieid. 
Yainnow the  talet  which  ^ling  pocts  tcU, 
That  wavering  CoDquest  still  desirea  to  rove ! 
In  Marlborr>ugh'8  camp  the  goddest  knows  to  dwell : 
Ijong  as  the  hero*s  life  reąiains  ber  loTe. 
Again  France  llies,  again  the  dtike  pursuca, 
And  on  Ramilia^s  plains  he  Blenhetm^a  famę  re* 


Greatthanks,  O  captain  great  tn  amis !  roceive 
From  thy  trhimpbant  coantry'8  public  toice: 
Tby  ooaiitry  grea«er  thanht  can  ooly  give 
To  Anna,  to  her  who  madę  thote  arms  her  choiee. 
Recordmg  ScheHenberg^t  and  Blenheim*s  toils, 
We  drieided  l«t  tiioa  sbonld^sithose  toils  repeat: 
We  Ttew*dthe palące  charg'd  with  Gallie  apoils. 
And  fal  thote  apoils  w«  thougbt  thy  praiae  compleCe. 
For  nerer  Greek,  we  deem^d,  nor  Roman  kni^t, 
tn  eh«racteM  lik»  thes*  did  e^er  his  acts  bidite. 

Yet,  mindlen  still  of  ease,  thy  virtne  flies 
A  pitch  to  old  and  modem  times  unkoown : 
Tbose  foodly  deeds,  wbich  we  so  higbly  prize, 
Imperfect  seem»  great  chief,  to  tbee  alone. 
lliose  beights,  wbers  Wiiliam*ś  Tirtue  might  have 

And  on  the  subject  world  lQok'd  safcly  down, 

By  Marlborou^  P«M*dr  the  props  and  steps  were 

roade 
Subljmer  yęt  to.raise  bis  queea's  renawn : 
Still  gaining  morę,  still  slighting  what  be  gain'd, 
Koogbt  done  the  bero  deem*d,  wbile  aught  undone 

remainM.  |  /  f 

Wbęn  swift^wing'd  Ru]łioar  to1(^hemignty  Gaul, 
Hew  leseenM  from  the  field  Bavar  was  fle<l ; 
He  wept  tlie  swiftness  of  the  champion^s  fali ; 
And  thus  the  royal  treaty-breakor  said : 
•'  And  live«  he  yet,  the  great,  the  loat  Bayar, 
Ruin  to  Gallia  in  the  namc  of  friend  ? 
Tell  me,  how  far  haa  Fortune  been  iteyere  ? 
Has  the  foe*8  glor«;  or  our  grief,  an  cnd? 
Remainł  there,  oflthe  fifty  tjiousand  k>st, 
To  saveJou^  tbTeat#n'd  rcalnilor  guardbur  shatier^d 
coast?  1  I  ł 

<*  1*0  the  cloee  rock  the  frighted  raven  flies, 
Soon  as  the  rising  eagle  cuts  the  air : 
The  sbaggy  wolf,  unsoen  and  trembling,  lies, 
When  the  hoarse  roar  pruclaims  the  lion  ncar. 


tfei 


lU-stan^d  did  we  onr  fbHs  and  lines  fidrsake. 
To  dare  our  British  foes  to  open  iight : 
Our  conquest  we  by  stiatagem  shoold  make ; 
Our  triumph  had  been  founded  in  onr  fligbt. 
*Tis  ours  by  craft  and  by  surprise  to  gain  : 
Tts  theirs,  to  meet  in  arms,  and  battle  in  flie 
plain. 

'*  The  ancient  fisther  of  this  hostite  brood, 
Their  boasted  Brate,  nndaonted  soateh'd  his  godt  • 
Prom  buming  l'niy,  and  Xanthas  red  with  Uood, 
And  fix'd  on  silrer  Tbames  his  dire  abodes : 
*  And  this  be  Troynorantc,'  he  teid,  '  the  ae«t 
Tty  HeaTcn  ordain'd,  my  sous,  your  lasting  place: 
Superior  berę  to  all  the  bolts  of  Fate 
Utc,  mindful  of  tlie  autbor  of  your  race, 
Wbom  neitber  Greece,  nor  war,  nor  want,  nor 

flame, 
Nor  great  Pelides'  arm,  nor  J  ano's  ragę,  could  tamet' 

"  Their  Tndors  hence,  and  SHuarts  ofl^pring  floa  1 
Hence  I\dward,  drcadfal  with  his  aable  shifdd. 
Talbot  to  Gallia^s  power  etemal  (be. 
And  Seymour,  fiun*d  hi  oouncil  ot  in  field  : 
Hence  Nevil,  great  to  settle  or  dethrone. 
And  Drakę,  and  Ca'adiah,  terrtmis  of  the  Ma  i 
Hence  Botler*s  sons,  o'er  land  and  ocean  knoara^ 
Herberfs  and  ChQrćhill's  warring  progeny : 
HencTe  the  kmg  roli  which  Gallia  sboiidd  oonoeal} 
For,  oh !  who,  Tanquish'd,  loves  the  Tietor^  ibae 
totelU 

*<  Enry^d  Britannla,  sturdy  is  the  osdc, 
Which  on  her  monntain  top  she  proodly  bears, 
Kludes  the  ax,  and  sprouts  against  the  «troke ; 
Strong  from  her  woimds,  and  greater  by  her  wam 
And  as  those  teeth,  which  Cadmus  aow^d  in  eartfa, 
Produc*d  new  youth,  and  ftimishM  freah  supplies  r 
So  with  young  vigmir,  and  succeeding  birtb, 
Her  lones  morę  than  tecompensM  arise; 
And  every  age  she  with  a  race  is  ciowB'dy 
For  letters  morę  polite,  in  battles  morę  miown*d* 

**  Obfltinate  power,  wbom  nothing  can  tepd  | 
Not  the  fierce  Saxon,  nor  the  cniel  DauCy 
Nor  deep  impression  of  the  Norman  steel. 
Nor  Europe's  force  amass^d  by  envious  Spain, 
Nor  France,  on  uniwersał  sway  intent, 
Oft  breaking  leagues,  and  oft  renewing  wan. 
Nor  (frequent  bane  of  weaken'd  goremmcnt) 
Tlieir  own  inte(>tine  feuds  and  mutual  jars : 
lliose  feuds  and  jars,  in  which  I  trusted  morę,    . 
Than  iu  my  troo^  s,  and  fleets,  and  all  the  Gallk 
power. 

"  To  fruitful  Rheims,  or  fiiir  Tjutetia^s  gate, 
What.tidtngs  shall  the  messmger  conrey  ? 
Shall  the  loud  herald  our  success  relate, 
Or  mitred  pricst  appoint  the  solemn  day  ? 
Alas !  my  praiscs  they  no  morc  must  sing ; 
1'hey  to  my  statuę  now  must  bow  no  morę : 
Brokcn,  repulsM  is  their  immortal  king : 
Fairn,  fall*n  for  ever»  is  the  Gałlic  power  !— 
The  woman  chief  is  master  of  the  war : 
Eartb  she  bas  freed  by  arms,  and  TanąuishM  iiefl- 
▼cn  by  prayer." 

l^Hiile  tbos  the  ruin*d  fbe's  despair  coinmendi 
Thy  council  and  thy  deod,  victorious  queea, 
What  shall  thy  subjects  say,  and  what  tby  fricndi  ? 
How  shall  thy  triumphs  in  our  joy  be  secn  ? 


HER  RIGHT  NAME..  CANT  ATA. 


181 


Oh!  dctgp  to  leŁ  tbe  eldest  of  the  Kine 
Recite  Britaiuim  grettt,  and  Caliia  free : 
Oh !  whh  her  sistcr,  Sculpture,  let  ber  join 
To  rauc,  great  Annę,  the  monument  to  tbee ; 
To  thee^  of  ali  burgood  the  sacired  spri  ng  b      , 
To  theeJ  our  dkaiW  (frcad'^  Xó  thee,l  our  «oAer 
Ung.\  ^  f  ,  r 

Łet  Earop4  favM  the  column  high  erect, 
Thaa  Trajan^s  higher,  or  than  Antonmc^t; 
Where  lembling  Art  may  carve  the  fair  effeot 
And  filii  achie^ement  of  thy  great  designs. 
In  a  calm  hearea,  and  a  aercner  air, 
Subiime  tlie  queen  thall  on  the  aiunmit  stand, 
From  danger  far,  ai  far  remov*d  froni  fear, 
And  pointing  down  to  Earth  h«r  ^read  command. 
Ali  winda,  ^1  itormi,  that  threaten  human  woe, 
Shall  mk  beneath  her  feet,  and  spread  their  ragę 
,     below. 

Their  fleeta  thall  strrre,  by  winds  and  wateri  tost,^ 
Till  the  young  Austrian  on  lberia's  ftrand,  ^ 
Great  as  Aieas  on  the  ŁaCian  eoast,  i 
Shall  ńx  his  foot :  "  and  this,  be  thm  the  land,'' 
Oreat  Jove,  where  I  ibr  ever  will  remain,"  *) 
(Tbe  einpire'8  other  hopc  shall  say)  "  and  berę  ^ 
Yai^oish^d,  entomb*d  IMl  lie;   or,  crown^d,  PU 
O  Yirtoe,  to  thy  British  motber  dear !  ff    [reign  !l^ 
like  the  lnm*d  Trojan  sulier  and  abide ;  'f 
For  Annę  U  thine,  I  veen,  as  Yenus  was  his  guide^ 

There,  in  etemal  characters  engrav'd, 
Vigo,  and  Gibraltar,  and  Barcclone,«~ 
Their  foroe  destrayM,  their  privilegefl  iiav*c 
Shall  Anna'i  terrotirs  attd  ber  mercies  owi_ 
(ipain,  from  th'  usurper  Bourbon's  arms  retrieVdN'^ 
8hall  irith  new  life  and  grateful  joy  appear,V^N     ■ 
Nnmbering  the  wonders  which  that  3routh  acm 
Whom  Anna  clad  in  arms,  and  sent  to  war  V'^ 
Whom  Anna  sent  to  claim  Iberia*8  throne  k^'> 
Ąjad  madę  him  morę  thap  king,  in  calling  him  ber 

2. 


And  standards  with  distmguish^d  honóors  bright, 
Marks  of  high  power  and  national  command, 
Which  Yalois'  sons,  and  Bourbun*8  borę  in  fight, 
Or  gave  to  Foix\  or  Mpntmorency*8  hand  : 
Great  spoilsl  which  Gallia  mustito  Biitain  yield, 
From  Creas/s  battle  sał^d  to  gnłce  Rdmilia's  field. 

And,  asjfine  Arutlie  s]iace8  maj^  disposei — ^      } 
The  knoMkg  thou^htiand  ćuilous  cy^  shall  8ee^\  X 
Thy  emblem,  gracious  queeii,  the  Bntish  rosey    / 
Type  of  sweet  nile  and  gcntlc  maje8ty.:..%:'-^ 
The  northem  thistle,  whom  no  hostile  hand    S 
I^nhurt  too  nidely  may  proToke,  I  ween-^  ^  */ 
Hibernia^s  harp,  device  of  her  command,/^^^ 
And  parent  of  hcnmirth,  shall  tbere  be  seeii:   f 
Thy  YsoLuishM  lites,  Franccł  decay^djand  Umtr^ 
Shallwilh  diH>rdor'd  pomp  tHe  lastingWork  adoniL^ 

Bepeath,  great  queen,  oh  !  very  iar  beneath,  A 
Near  to  the  ground,  and  on  the  hnmble  base,  Ji 
To  save  bersdf  from  daikness  and  from  death,  #. 
Hiat  Muse  Uesircs  tbe  last,  the  lowest  place ;  |k 
Who,  tho'  unmeet,  yet  touchM  the  tremblingstring,  j 
For  the  fair  famę  of  Annę  and  Albion*8  land,  ^   ' 
W  bo  durst  of  war  and  martial  fury  sing  j^    ^ 
And  when  thy  will,  and  when  thy  snbject^s  hand,Ą^ 
Had  queird  those  wars,  and  bid  that  ftiry  cease,   jf . 
Hangs  up  her  gratcfitl  harp  to  eonqoe8t,  and  to 
peace. 
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There  bter,  pleas*d  by  Blenheim^s  glorions  field, 
Kolling  shall  bid  his  eastem  wa^es  declare 
Germania  sav'd  by  Britain^s  ample  shield. 
And  bleeding  Oaul  afflicted  by  her  spear ; 
Shall  bid  them  mention  Marlborough  on  the  shore, 
Leadtng  his  ialanderB,  renown^d  in  arms, 
Througb-climcs,  where  never  British  chief  before 
Or  pitch*d  his  camp,  or  sounded  his  alarms ; 
8hal  I  bid  them  bless  the  qQeen,  who  madę  his  streams 
Olorious  as  those  of  Boyne,  and  safe  as  those  of 
Thames. 

Brabantia,  clad  with  fields)  and  cfown^d  with 
towers, 
With  decent  joy  shall  her  deliverer  meet ; 
Shall  own  thy  nrms,  great  quccn,  and  bless  thy    | 

powers, 
Laytng  the  key^  beneath  thy  subjecfs  feet, 
Flandria,  by  plenty  madę  the  home  of  war, 
Shall  weep  ber  criuic,  and  bow  to  Charles  restor^d ; 
With  double  vows  shall  bless  thy  happy  care, 
Ib  having  drawn,  and  having  sheath'd  the  sword; 
From  thes*>  their  sistcr  provinccs  shall  know, 
How  Annę  supports  a  friend,  and  how  forgires  a  foe. 

Bright  swords,  and  crested  helms,  and  poi&ted 
In  artftil  piles  arOond  the  work  shall  lie ;     [spears. 
And  shields  indented  deep  in  ancient  wars, 
Blasoa'd  with  sigUs  of  Gmllic  heraldij} 


BER  RIGIIT  KAMĘ. 

As  Nancy  at  her  toilet  sat, 

Admiring  this,  and  blaming  tbat, 

<*  Tell  me,*'  shesaid;  "  but  tell  mętnie; 

Tbe  nymph  who  could  your  beart  sabdue.--*> 

Wbat  sort  of  charms  does  she  possess  ?" 

"  Absolve  me,  fisir  one,  1*11  oonfcss 

With  pleasure,'*  ]  ieply'd.     "  Her  hair, 

In  ńnglets  rathcr  dark  than  fair, 

Does  down  her  ivory  bosom  roU, 

And,  hiding  balf,  adonis  the  whole. 

In  her  high  forehead*s  fiiir  half-round 

LoTe  sita  in  open  triumph  Gn>wn'd  i 

He  in  the  dimple  of  her  chin, 

In  private  state,  by  friends  is  seen. 

Her  eyes  are  neither  black  nor  gray  ; 

Nor  ficrce  nor  feeble  is  their  ray ; 

Their  dubious  lustre  Rcems  to  show 

Something  that  speaks  nor  Yes,  nor  No. 

Her  lips  no  livtng  bard,  I  weet, 

May  say,  how  red,  how  roupd,  how  sweet ^ 

Old  Homer  only  could  indite 

Their  vagrant  grace  and  soft  deligfat : 

They  stand  recorded  in  hts  book, 

When  Helen  smiFd,  and  Hebe  spoke.** 

The  gipsey,  tuming  to  her  glass, 

Too  plainiy  show'd  she  knew  the  fiice  ; 

"  And  which  am  I  most  like,"  shesaid, 

"  Yotir  Cloe,  or  your  Nut-brown  Maid  V* 


CAKTATA. 

SBT  SY    MOMSIBUR  GAŁŁlABDb 

BBcrr. 

Bbmbath  a  verdant  laureFi  ample  sbade. 
His  iyn  to  moumful  numbers  strung, 

Horace,  immortal  bard,  supinely  laic^ 
Ib  Yeona  thus  addres*d  Ihe  wtmg : 


1S8 


'PRIOR'S  POEMS. 


Ten  tYiousatłd  little  hrrts  around, 
listening,  dwelt  on  every  sound* 

AHIBT. 

*'  Potent  Venus,  bid  thy  son 
Soand  no  morę  his  dire  alanna. 

Youth  on  sileni  wings  is  flown  : 
(iraver  yean  come  rolling  ón. 

Spaye  my  fege,  unfit  for  arms : 
Safe  and  humble  Ict  me  rest, 
From  all  amorous  care  releas*d« 

Potent  Venu8  bid  thy  son 
Sound  no  morę  the  dire  mlarms. 

iiscrr« 


u 


Yet  Venii8,  wby  do  I  each  moru  prepara 
The  fragrant  wreathfor  Cloe's  hair  ł 
Why  do  I  a)l  day  lament  and  sigh, 
Unleas  the  beauteoas  maid  be  nigh  ? 
And  wby  all  night  porsne  ber  in  my  dreams, 
Tbrough  flowery  meads  and  cryttal  streamip  ?" 

RCCIT. 

Thus  sung  tue  bard;  and  thiia  the  goddeas  apoke : 
"  SubmissiTe  bow  (o  Łove'8  impeiious  yoke  x 

£very  state,  and  every  age, 
Sball  own  my  rule,  and  fear  my  ragę : 
CompellM  by  mc,  thy  Muae  shall  prp^ey 
Tbat  all  the  world  was  born  to  love. 


AKirr. 
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Bid  thy  dcstinM  lyre  discorer    " 

Soft  dMhre  and  gentle  pain : 
Ofton  praise,  and  always  lo\'e  her : 

Through  ber  ear,  her  heart  obtain. 
Yersc  shall  please,  and  sighs  shall  move  her ; 

Cupid  does  with  Phocbos  reign." 


ITSES  wnnTEN  /iV  AN  OtTDi 

A  ntANSŁATIOS  FKOM  THB  FPSNCH. 

Ono  18  the  surcst  guide    ^ 
You  can  namc,  to  show  the  way 

To  any  woman,  maid»  or  bride, 
Who  resol^es  to  go  astiąy. 


•■ 
*^" 
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A  TRIJE  MAID. 

No,  no ;  for  my  virginity, 
When  I  loac  that,"  pays  Rosę,  "  Pil  die/« 
"  Behind  the  clms,  iast  night,''  cry*d  I)ick»  , 
**  RosCy  were  you  not  extremely  sick  V* 

AKOTHRK. 

Tkn  months  after  Florimcl  happenM  to  wed, 
And  was  broughtin  a  laudable  manuer  to  bed, 
She  warbled  her  groans  with  so  charming  a  ^"oice, 
Tliat  one  half  of  the  parish  was  stunn^d  with  the 

noise. 
But,  whrn  Florimel  drignM  to  lie  privately  in. 
Ten  months  before  shc  and  her  spouse  werc  a  kin ; 
Shc;  chose  with  such  prudf^nce  her  pangs  to  eon-* 

cral,  [onrc  squeal. 

That  her  mirse,  nay  her  midwife,  scarcc  hcara  her 
Łeam,  hn«bands,  from  hcncc,  for  the  peace  d  your 

llTCS,  • 

Tbał  majds  make  not  half  sucb  a  tumult  as  wtrcs. 


A  nEASOyABLR  AFFtJCTTOX, 

Ofi  his  4eath-bed  poor  Lubin  lies; 

His  spouse  is  in  despaśr : 
With  frcciHent  sobs,  and  mutual  criety 

They  both  express  their  care. 

"  A  diflercnt  ćause,'*  says  parsoo  ^y, 

The  same  effect  may  give : 
Poor  Lubin  fears  that  he  shall  die  ; 

His  wtfe,  that  he  may  lirę." 

ANOTREa   RBASONABŁS  AFFIICTIOK 

From  her  own  oatire  Pranc«  as  M  Alison  past, 
^ke  reproach*d  English  Ndl  with  neglect  or  wil%' 
maiice, 

That  the  tdattem  bad  left,  in  the  hurry  and  baste» 
Her  lady*soomplexjon  and  eye-brows  at  Gala& 

ANonrEE. 

Her  eye-bmw  box  one  moming  loat, 
(The  best  of  folks  are  oftenest  croafe) 
Sad  Helen  thus  to  Jenny  said, 
(Her  careleas  but  afiliotei)  maid) 
"  Put  me  to  bed  then,  wretch«d  Jane  j 
Alas !  when  shall  I  rise  again  ? 
I  can  behold  no  mortśl  now : 
Fgr  wbat'8  an  eye  without  a  bnm  >»    * 

• 

Oir  TRE   SAMB  SUBfBCT. 

In  a  dark  comer  of  the  house  * 

Poor  Helen  sits,  and  sobs,  and  cries| 
Słie  «ill  not  sec  her  loving  spouse, 
Nor  her  moro  dcar  picquei  allics : 
Tnlcss  shc  find  her  eye-brows, 
51łc'll  e'en  wcep  out  her  cyca.  * 

Oy  TUE  SAMB, 

Hel^k  was  just  slipt  into  bed : 
Her  eyc-brows  on  the  toikt  lay  ) 

«4u-ay  the  kitten  with  them  fled, 
As  fccs  bclonging  to  her  prey. 

For  this  misfortune  careicss  Jane, 
Asfurc  yourself,  was  loudly  rated : 

Aml  madam,  gctting  up  again, 
With  ber  own  band  the  mousc-trap  baited. 

On  łittle  things,  as  sagcs  write, 
Deprnds  our  human  joy  or  sorrow : 

If  we  don't  cateh.  a  mousc  to-night, 
Ajas !  no  eye-brows  for  to  niorrow. 


PHYLLIS^S  AGK 

HoW  old  may  Phyttis  be,  you  ask, 
Whoan  beauty  thus  all  hcarts  engages? 

To  answer  is  nocnsy  task  : 
For  shc  bas  really  two  agesL 

StifTin  brocade,  and  pinch^d  in  stays, 
Horpatchcs,  paint,  audjcwclsoni 

AU  day  łet  F.nvy  vicw  her  fat-c, 
AiA  Pbyltis  is  but  twenty-one. 

Paint,  patches,  jcwds  laid  aside, 
At  night,  astrononHTs  ign-o, 

The  ercning  bas  the  da\»  bely*d ; 
And  Pł^yllis  ia  some  forty-three. 
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EPILOGUE  TO  PH^DRA  AND  HIPPOLYTUS. 
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rOBMA  BOm/M  FRAGILE. 

^  WiiAT  a  fnil  tbing  h  beauty !"  tayt  Baton  le 
Percei»ing  his  miitres  bad  one  eye  of  glast :  [Cras, 

And  seaiceły  bad  be  tpoke  it, 
Wheii  sbe  morę  coofusM,  as  morę  angry  sbe  greir. 
By  a  ncgUgent  ragę  prov'd  the  iiiaxiiii  too  tnie : 

Sbe  dropi  tbe  eye,  and  broke  it. 


Air  EPIGRAM, 


wairriN  to  the  pukb  ob  noaiłłbi. 

y Atu  tbe  ooDcem  whieb  yAi  espress, 
That  uncallM  Abrd  will  possess 

Your  honae  and  coacb,  both  day  and  nigbt, 
ind  that  Macbetb  was  baanted  Icis 

By  ]Janqoo*s  restless  spright 

Witb  fifbeen  tboasand  pounds  a  year. 
Do  you  complain,  yoo  caimot  bear 

Anill,  youmaysosoonretrieYe? 
OoodAlnnł,  faitb,  is  modester 

By  much  tbaa  you  beliere. 

liend  bim  but  fifty  UMiis-d'or ; 
And  yott  shall  ne\'cr  we  bim  inore: 

Take  tbe  advice ;  probatum  ett, 
Wby  do  the  gods  intlulgi^our  itorc. 

But  to  socure  our  rest  ? 


EPILOGUE 
TO  SMmrS  PHiEDRA  AND  HIPPOLYTUSt 

SrOKBM  BT  MBS.  OŁBPIBŁO,  WBO  ACTED  ISMBNA* 

Imdibs,  to  nigbt  your  pity  1  implore 
l^or  one,  wbo  nevcr  troubled  you  before : 
An  Oslord  man,  estremely  read  in  Greek, 
Wbo  from  Euripides  makcs  Pbaedra  speak ; 
And  .comeslo  town  to  Ict  ns  modems  know, 
How  women  lov*d  two  thousand  years  ago. 

**  If  that  be  all/'  sak!  I,  "  e'en  boro  your  płay : 
Egsd !  we  know  all  tbat  as  well  as  tbey : 
Sbow  na  the  yoatbiul,  bandsooie  cbarioteer. 
Firm  in  hb  seat,  and  running  bis  career  ; 
Om*  souls  would  kindle  witb  as  generoos  damet, 
As  e^er  inspir'd  the  ancient  Orecian  dames : 
Erery  Isniena  would  resign  ber  breast ; 
And  every  dear  Hip|iolytu8  be  blest 

*'  But,  as  it  is,  six  flo«incing  Flanders  mares 
Are  eVn  as  good  as  aay  two  of  thcin : 
And,  if  Hippolytus  can  but  contrire 
To  boy  the  gtldoc^cbariot,  John  cdn  drtve.'* 

Naw  of  tbe  bustle  you  have  seen  to -day. 
And  Phspdra^s  morale  in  this  scbolar^s  play, 
Soracthing  at  leasŁ  in  jurtlcc  should  be  said ; 
But  this  Hippolytus  so  fills  one's  bcad^- 
Weil !  Phaśdni  liv'd  as  chastcly  as  sbe  oou'd  ; 
For  she  was  fąther  Jo\*e*s  own  fle^h  and  blood. 
Her  aulward  iove  indeed  was  oddly  fatcd; 
Sbe  and  ber  Poły  were  too  ncar  rcbited  ; 
And  yet  tbat  scruple  bad  b<;en  laid  aside, 
If  honest  Thescus  bad  but  £iirlv  cUed : 
But  when  be  came,  w  bat  needcd  be  to  know. 
But  tbat  all  matters  stoud  in  statn  quo  ? 
There  was  no  barm,  you  sec ;  or,  grant  them  were, 
Sbcmigbtwaątoonduct)  but  he  wanted  carc 


'Twas  in  a  hnsbasid  little  less  than  nide, 
Upon  his  wile^s  retirement  to  intrude — 
He  should  have  sent  a  night  or  two  before, 
Tbat  be  would  ćome  cxact  at  sucb  an  bour; 
Tben  be  bad  tura^d  atł  tragedy  to  y-at ; 
Found  every  tbtog  t^wtribute  to  his  rcst ; 
Tbe  picquet  friend  dismiss*d,  the  coast  all  elear. 
And  spouae  akne  impatient  for  ber  dear. 

But,  if  these  gay  leflections  come  too  late. 
To  keep  tbe  guiłty  Pbsdra  fhnn  ber  &te ; 
If  your  morę  serious  jodgment  must  condemą 
llie  dire  efiects  of  ber  uobappy  flamc : 
Yet,  ye  chaste  matroos,  and  ye  tender  lair, 
IjA  tA}ve  and  Innoccnce  engage  jrour  care : 
My  spotless  flames  to  your  protectaon  take  ; 
And  qm?  poor  Phaedra  finr  lsmeiia's  sake. 


A  CRtTICAL  JUOMEST. 

How  capricious  were  Naturę  and  Art  to  poop 

Neli ! 
Sbe  was  paintSng  ber  cheeks  at  the  time  ber  nosa 

felL  ^^^^ 

EPILOGUE  TO  MRS.  MANLSy^S  LUCIUS. 

Thb  female  author  wbo  recitcs  to  day, 
Trusts  to  ber  sex  tbe  nerit  of  ber  play. 
Uke  fiither  Bayes  securely  sbe  sits  down : 
Pit,  box,  and  gallery,  'gad !  alKs  our  own.  ^ 
In  ancient  Greeoe,  sbe  says,  when  Sappbo  writ. 
By  their  applanse  the  criticti  show^d  thcir  wit^ 
lliey  tun'd  their  ¥oices  to  ber  lyric  string{ 
Tbo*  tbey  coold  all  do  something  roore  than  sb^ 
But  one  exception  to  this  HiA  we  find ; 
Tbat  booby  Pbaon  only  was  unkind, 
An  ili-bred  boat*maa,  rongh  as  waves  and  wind. 
From  Sapplio  down  througb  all  succeeding  ageij^ 
And  nuw  on  Frcneh  or  on  Italian  stagus, 
Rougb  satyrs,  sly  remarks,  ill-natur^d  lyeechea^ 
Are  always  aim*d  at  poets  tbat  wear  broecbcs. 
Ann*d  «*itb  Longinus,  or  with  Rapin,  no  man 
Drew  a  sharp  pen  opon  a  naked  woman. 
The  blustering  bully,  in  our  neighbooring  street^ 
SconM  to  attack  the  female  tbat  be  moets : 
Fearless  tbe  petticoat  conterons  bis  fnnms: 
Tbe  boop  secures  whatcrer  it  surrounds. 
Tbe  many-colour*d  gentry  there  abore. 
By  tums  are  rulM  by  tumult  and  by  iove; 
And,  wbiło  thcir  swccthimrts  thetr  attcntion  fiit, 
Suspcod  the  din  of  their  damn*d  clattering  stick% 

Now,  sin 

To  you  our  author  roakes  ber  soft  reqnest, 
Wbo  speak  the  kindest,  and  wbo  write  tbe  best, 
Your  syinpatbctic  lu^rts  she  hopts  to  move, 
From  tcndrr  fricndship,  and  endoaring  love. 
If  Pctrarch's  Mnse  did  Ijiura*s  wit  rchearM ; 
And  Cowley  flatter'd  dear  Orin<la>  vciae ; 
She  bopos  from  3ron — Vox  take  ber  bopes  and  fraial 
I  plcad  bł-r  sex*s  claim ;  wbat  matteis  bers  ł 
Py  our  fuli  power  of  bcśuty  we  tbink  flt 
To  damn  tbe  SaUquc  law  impos*d  on  wit : 
AWII  try  tłie  empire  wbo  so  long  bare  boastLn!  \ 
And,  if  we  are  not  praisM,  weMl  not  be  toosted. 
Appruvc  wb.it  one  of  us  preseiits  to  nigbt, 
Or  ov{Ty  mortal  woman  berę  sball  write : 
Knral,  patbctic,  narrative,  sublime, 
\\'e*ll  write  to  you,  and  make  you  write  yi  rbyma| 
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Temale  remarks  shall  take  up  all  yodr  tnne. 
Your  time,  poor  souIb  !  we'll  take  your  Yery  moaey ; 
Female  third-dajrs  ihall  come  so  thick  upon  ye, 
As  iong  as  we  bave  eyes,  or  hands,  or  Iweath, 
WeMl  look,  or  writc,  or  Ułk  you  all  to  death, 
Unlew  you  yield  for bctter  andfor  wonet  , 

Hien  the  •he-Pcgasii8  shall  gam  the  coaf«e ; 
And  the  grey  marę  will  prove  the  better  hon^ 


THB  THIEP  AND  THE  CORDEUER, 

A  BALLAD  :   TO  THB  TUNI  OP 
KItfO  JOHK  AND  TRB  A»BOT  Of  CANTBRBITar. 

Wbo  has  e*er  beeaat  Paiii,  must  needi  knoir  the 

Greve, 
Tlie  fatal  retreat  of  th'  unfortunate  braTe ; 
Where  HoDour  and  Justice  most  oddly  contribut« 
'fb  ease  heroes'  pains  by  a  halter  and  gibbet 
Deny  down,  down,  hey  derry  down. 

Theta  Death  breaka  the  shaokles  which  Force 

had  ptit  on, 
And^  the  .hangman  oomplotei  vhat  tha  judge  but 

bcgun; 
There  the  8qnire  of  the  pad,  and  the  knight  of  the 

łx)8t,  [no  móre  crost 

Find  their  pains  no  morę  balk'd,  and  tbeir  hopes 
Derry  down,  3tc 

Oreat  claims  are  there  oiade,  and  gnat  secrats 

ąre  known ;  [own ; 

Alki  the  kfaig^  and  the  Ipw,  and  the  thief,  has  his 

But  my  heareri  ery  out,  '*  What  a  duce  dost  thou 

ail? 
Cut  off  thy  reOectkrns,  and  gbe  vs  thy  tale.** 
.  Derry  down,  lto> 

Twas  there  then,  In  civil  respect  to  harah  laws, 
And  for  want  of  falśe  witneiB  to  back  a  bad  causa, 
A  Norman,  though  late,  was  oblig*d  to  appear; 
And  who  to  asńst,  )mt  a  gfmve  Cordelier  f 
Derry  down,  &c« 

The  sąnire,  wboie  good  grace  was  to  opea  the 
scenę, 
Seem^d  not  im  great  hasta  that  the  show  should 

begin: 
Now  fitted  the  halter,  now  traTers^d  the  car|; 
And  often  took  lea^e,  but  was  loth  to  depart 
Derry  down,  fcc 

*'  What  fri|htens  you  thus,  my  good  son  f  *'  says 
r  the  priest : 

*'  You  munier'd,  are  sorry,  and  have  ber n  cónfest*' 
"  O  iather !  my  sorrow  will  scarce  save  my  bacon ; 
For 'twas  not  that  I  murder^d,  but  that  I  was  taken«*' 
Dei|y  down,  &c, 

••  Pough !  pr*ythee  ne'er  trouble  thy  head  with 
suoh  fancies  2 
Rely  on  the  aid  you  shall  hare  from  ^nt  Francis : 
If  the  money  you  pn>niis'd  be  brought  to  the  chest, 
You  haTe  oniy  to  die  :  let  the  church  do  the  rest 
Deny  down,  &c. 

**  And  what  will  folks  say,  if  they  see  yon  aftaid? 
It  reflectt  upon  me,  as  I  kńew  not  my  tnule  x 


Gourage,lnend ;  ferln4ayiiymirp«RMófiaiT0V| 
And  things  will  go  better,  beUere  me,  tamonc*.'*  • 
Derry  down,  &c. 


"  To  morrow  !'*  oar  hao  Mplied,  in  a 
"  He  that's  hang*d  before  noon,  oi^t  to  thiak  sT 
tonigbt"-^  [trasBfdop, 

**  Tell  your  beads,"  ^ uoth  the  priest,  "  and  be  fińriy 
For  3rou  surely  to  night  shall  in  Paradise  n^** 
Derry  down,  jco. 

«  Alas  P'  qooth  the  sąutn,  "  howe^er  anmpla. 
ous  the  treat, 
Parbtetf !  I  shaH  have  little  stomach  to  eat ; 
1  should  therefore  ettatm  it  great  favottr  and  gncc^ 
Would  you  be  so  kind  as  to  go  ia  my  plaoe,** 
Derry  down,  fcc. 

'•  That  I  would,**  qnoth  the  fhther,  ***and  thok 
you  to  boot ; 
But  our  actions,  you  know,  with  omr  duty  mait  saitr 
The  feast  I  prbpas*d  to  you,  I  cannot  taste  ; 
For  this  night,  by  our  oider^  is  mark'd  Cv  a  ~ 
Derry  down,  kc 

Then,  turaing  about  to  the  hangman,  he  ssil, 
"  Dispatch  me,  I  pr*ythee,  this  tioubleaome  blade; 
For  thy  cord  and  my  cofd  both  equa]ly  tie. 
And  we  live  by  the  gold  for  which  other  men  die.** 
Derry  down,  Ało« 


70  CHLOE. 

\y  HiŁiT  I  am  soorch*d  with  bot  desife^ 
In  vain  oold  friendahip  you  return  | 

Your  drops  of  pity  on  my  fire, 
Alas !  but  make  it  fiercer  bum. 

Ah  \  would  3rou  haTe  the  flame  sopprect, 
That  kills  the  heart  it  heats  too  fiut, 

Take  half  my  passion  to  your  breast; 
The  rest  in  minę  shall  ever  last. 


AN  EPiTAPH. 


Stet  quicanque  rolet  potena 
AulsB  culmine  lubrico,  &c. 

IvTatK*D  beneath  this  marble  stone 
lie  sauntering  Jack  and  idle  Joan. 
While  rolling  threescore  years  and  one 
Did  roiind  this  globe  thdr  counei  ran  ; 
If  human  things  went  III  or  well, 
Tf  changing  erapires  roee  or  fili, 
Tłie  moming  past,  the  erening  came. 
And  fMind  this  couple  still  the  same. 
They  walkM,  and  eat,  good  folks :  what  then  I 
Why  then  they  walk*d  and  eat  again : 
They  aoundly  slept  the  night  away  ; 
Thcy  did  ^t  nothing  all  the  day : 
And,  having  bory^d  chlldren  fonr, 
Would  not  take  pains  to  try  for  morę. 
Nor  sister  either  bad  nor  brother ; 
They  8eem*d  jnst  tally>d  for  each  other* 

Their  morał  and  ceconomy 
Most  perfectly  they  madę  agree : 
Each  virtue  kept  its  proper  bound. 
Nor  tnsp«si'd  on  tlie  oUli^  groimd. 
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Mor  tenenor  Miunm  tbey  icgaided ; 
Thfly  nttther  |wiih'<i  aor  lewarded. 
He  car'4  not  wbat  the  footmwi  did; 
Htf  naidf  tlte  neitlier  pnit*d  nor  chid  t 
80  erory  ■errvit  took  his  coune ; 
And,  iMdatfirti,  they  all  grew  wone, 
ttotlifal  difoider  fiU'd  his  stable, 
And  sluttbh  |dentj  dedf d  her  table. 
Ttkorbeerwasitrong;  tbeir winę ^ras port; 
TbeirmealwMlarge;  their  gnce  was  short* 
Tbey  gav«  the  poor  the  remnant  maat, 
Jost  wben  it  grew  not  fit  to  eat 

They  paid  tbe  chnroh  and  pamh  rata, 
Andtaiolt,  hntraadnot,  thereoeipt; 
Fbr  wbich  they  claim  their  Sanday's  due^ 
Of  slumberinf  in  an  upper  pew. 

No  maQ*i  defeeUaought  they  to  know ; 
80  Beret  madę  thenneWes  aibe. 
No  mań'*  good  deeds  did  they  coinmend ; 

So  nerer  raisM  theii»elvef  a  Iriend. 

Nor  cherif h*d  they  velatiaai  poor ; 

That  migbt  decrease  thdr  preacnt  atore  s 

Nor  t»am  nor  houie  did  thcśy  repair ; 

That  migbt  oblige  thefar  futurę  beir. 
They  oeitber  added  nor  oonfbnnded  | 

They  netther  wanted  nor  abounded. 
Each  Chństmas  they  arcompts  did  elear, 
And  wound  thelr  bottom  round  the  year. 
Nor  tear  nor  imile  did  they  employ 
At  newi  of  puUic  grief  or  joy. 
Wben  helis  were  rnng,  and  bonfircs  madę, 
If  a8k*d,  they  iie*er  deny*d  their  aid : 
Their  jug  was  to  the  ringen  carried, 
Whoever  either  dieil  or  married : 
Their  billet  at  the  fire  was  {bund, 
Wboever  was  dc^pos^d  or  crown'd. 

Nor  good,  nor  had,  nor  fbols,  nor  wise  j 
Tliey  woutd  not  leam,  nor  could  advise : 
WiŁhoot  love«  hatred,  joy,  or  fćar, 
They  1ed~«  klnd  of— as  it  were : 
Nbr  wish*d,  nor  caHd,  nor  langh'd,  nor  cried : 
A94*<*  l^y  ^^^^9  and  so  they  died. 


AN  EPISTLE, 

DKSiaiNO  THt  QVftBN*l  PICTUat. 

wmrrrsN  at  paris,  1714;  airr  tatr  unpiiiisrid,  1^ 

TUB  SUADBN  MBWS  OP  HBB  MAJBSTT^B  DBATil. 

TiiR  train  of  eąuipage  and  pomp  of  state, 
The  shiningside-board,  and  the  bumish'd  plate, 
Let  other  ministers,  great  Annę,  require. 
And  partial  fell  thy  gift  to  their  desire. 
To  the  fair  portnut  of  my  sQvereign  damę. 
To  that  alone,  etemal  be  my  claim. 

My  brightdefender,  and  my  dread  delight. 
If  ever  I  (bund  favour  in  thy  sight; 
If  all  the  pains  that,  for  thy  Britain'8  sake^ 
My  past  bas  took,  or  futurę  life  ma[y  take. 
Be  grateful  to  my  queen ;  permit  my  prayer, 
And  with  this  gift  reward  my  total  care. 

Will  thy  indulgcnt  band,  fair  saint,  allow 
'nieboon?  and  will  thy  ear  accept  the  vow  ? 
That,  in  dcspite  of  ago,  of  impious  flame. 
And  eating  Time,  thy  picture,  like  thy  famc, 
Entire  may  last ;  that,  as  their  cyes  sunrey  ^. 

l*hc  sembhintsbade,  men  yet  unborn  may  say, 
"  Thus  great,  thus  gracious,  look'd  BriUnnia'« 

qucen ; 
Her  brow  thus  smooth,  her  look  was  thus  serenc ; 
Mlien  to  a  Iow,  but  to  a  loyal  band, 
The  mighty  empress  gave  ber  high  command, 
That  he  to  hqstile  camps  andkings  sbould  hasto. 
To  speak  her  rcngeance,  as  their danger,  past; 
To  say,  she  wills  detested  wars  to  ceasc ; 
She  checks  her  conąucst,  for  ber  subjecta  easc, 
And  bids  the  world  attend  ber  terms  of  peace." 

Thce,  gracious  Arnie,  thecpreacnt  I adorc,         > 
Thee,  quecn  of  peac^-»lf  Time  and  Fate  haro 

power 
Higher  to  raise  the  glories  of  thy  reiqn[i, 
In  words  sublimer,  and  a  nobler  strain, 
May  futurę  bards  the  mighty  theme  rehearse  s 
Herę,  Stator  Jove,  and  Ptio^us  king  of  vei'se, 
Tne  votiTe  tablet  I  suspend 4  • 


wanTSii  IN 
JlfONTAJGSJ^S  ESSAY8, 

•ITBK  TO  THE  DUKR  OP  tHBBWSBUHY  IX  PBASICB, 
AFTER  TflB  PBACB,    1713. 

DłCTATE,  O  michty  jndge,  wbat  thoo  hast  seen 
Of  ckies  and  of  courts,  of  books  and  men ; 
And  deign  to  let  thy  servant  hołd  the  pen. 

Tfaroogh  ages  thus  I  may  presume  to  live. 
And  ftom  the  transcript  of  thy  prose  receive 
Wbat  my  own  short-livM  TerM  can  neter  givc 

a 
» 

Thoi  shall  ftur  Britain,  whh  a  gmcions  smile, 
Aeeeptthework;  and  the  inatnictcd  isle, 
Tor  nora  than  tfeatief  madę,  shall  blest  my  toil. 

N^  longer  hraee  the  GalHe  style  prefer^d, 
ll^om  in  Eaglish  idiom  shall  be  heard, 
While  Talbot  telli  tbe  world,  where  Montaigne 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURAILB  THB 

COUŃTESS  DOWAGER  OF  DEro^SSHlREi 

on  A  PIECE  OP  WIBSSEN*! , 
WBBRROlf  WIRE  AŁŁ  HER  GRAKDSOMS  PAIKTS0« 

WiBSSBM  and  Naturę  hcld  a  long  contest, 

If  she  created,  orhepalnted,  best; 

With  pleasing  thought  the  wondraus  oombat  grew;  . 

Shćstillform*diairer;  he  still  liker  drew. 

In  these  seven  brethren  they  contended  last, 

With  art  incieas^d,  their  utmost  skill  they  tried. 
And,  hoth  well  pleas*d  they  had  tbemselreś  sur^ 

The  goddess  triumphM,  and  the  paintcr  died. 
That  hoth  their  skill  to  this  ratt  heigbt  did  rause. 
Be  onrs  the  wonder,  and  be  yours  the  praise : 
For  here,  as  m  aome  glam,  is  well  descry^d 
Oniy  youfielf  thns  o^en  multiply'd. 
When  HeaTen  had  yoa  and  gracious  Anna^  made^ 
What  mofc  exahed  beauty  couid  it  add  ? 


*  Eldmt  dmightsr  of  the  ooantesB. 
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BaTitig  BO  mibler  images  In  storę. 

Ii  Init  kepi  up  to  thcse,  nor  oould  do  morę 

Than  oopj  wrll  what  it  had  fmm'd  befbre. 

If  in  dear  Burghley^t  generous  face  we  see 

Obliging  tnith  and  handaome  honestjr, 

Witball  tbat  worM  of  chamis,  which  soon  will  morę 

Kcveriiiice  in  men,  and  in  the  fair-ones  love ; 

His  Tery  grace  his  fair  dcscent  assnrc8, 

He  has  hii  mother'8'beattty,  sbe  has  youra* 

If  ev6ry  Cecil's  foce  had  every  charm, 

That  'riiought  can  fimcy,  or  that  Heaven  can  form  i 

Their  beanties  all  become  your  bcauty*8  duc, 

They  are  all  hk,  becaufe  they're  all  like  you. 

If  avcry  Ca^ndish  great  and  charming  look ; 

jFrom  joa  that  air,  from  you  the  charms  thcy  took. 

In  their  each  limb  your  image  is  exprcit, 

But  on  their  brow  firm  courage  stands  coofest; 

There,  their  great  father,  by  a  stroog  increase, 

Addt  ftrength  to  bcaiity,  and  completcs  the  piece: 

Tbm  Btill  your  beauty,  in  your  sons,  we  vicw, 

Wiewen  seven  times  one  great  perfection  drew : 

Whoever  sat,  the  picture  still  is  you. 

Sbwheh  the  parent  Sun,  with  genial  beami. 
Hu  animated  many  goodly  gems, 
He  sees  himself  improv*d,  while  erery  stanę, 
WHh  n  rcaembling  light,  reflects  a  sun. 

So  when  great  Rhea  many  births  had  gircn, 
Such  as  might  govem  Earth,  and  pcople  HeaTen  $ 
Her  glory  grew  diffusM,  and,  fullfcr  known, 
^he  saw  the  deity  in  every  son : 
And  to  what  god  8oe*cr  men  altars  rais*d, 
Honouring  the  ofOipring,  thcy  the  motber  praisM. 

In  sh(ftt-ljv*d  charms  let  others  placu  tjicir  joys, 
Which  sickness  blasts,  and  ccrtain  age  destroys : 
your  stronger  beauty  Time  can  pe*er  defacc, 
fris  still  renew^d,  and  stampM  in  all  your  race, 

Ah !  Wiessen,  had  thy  art  been  so  rcim'd, 
As  with  their  beauty  to  have  drawn  their  mind, 
Through  cirding  years  thy  laboure  wouki  suni^e. 
And  living  rules  to  &ircst  rirtuc  give. 
To  men  unborn  and  ages  yet  to  Iivc : 
Twouid  still  be  wonderful,  and  still  be  new, 
Against  what  Time,  or  Spite,  or  Fate,  could  do; 
Till  thine  confiisM  with  Nature's  pieccs  lie, 
/ud  Caveiidish*s  name  and  Ceoifs  bonour  die. 


A  FABLE,  from' PHJEDRUS. 

TO  TRB  AUTROa  OF  THS  MBDŁEY,  HIO. 

Tbb  Fox  an  aceor's  vizard  found. 
And  pccr*d,  and  felt,  and  tnm*d  it  nmnd ; 
Then  threw  it  in  cantem  pt  away. 
And  thus  old  Phsdrus  hcard  him  say : 
**  What  noble  part  cani^t  thou  sustain, 
Tbou  spccious  head  witbout  a  brain  ?'' 


TO  TIIE 

RIGtJT  noyOURABLE  MR-  HARLEY. 

HOaACB,    I  EK  IX.    IMrrATRD. 

8pptimius,  Claudi,  nimirum  intelligit  unua, 
.  Quanti  mc  facias,  ^c. 

Dear  Dick  *,  howc'cr  it  comes  into  his  hcad, 
^elie%'cs  as  firmiy  as  hc  does  his  crccd, 

*  Richard  Shelton,  etą. 


That  you  and  I,  shr,  ara  ntremely  gtert  t 
Thongh  I  plain  Mat,  yxm  miaisler  of  stale  r 
One  word  from  me,  withmit  aH  doobt,  he  sayi^ 
Wonld  fis  his  fortunę  in  some  iittle  place. 
Thus  better  than  myself,  it  seema,  he  kDO«S| 
How  far  my  interest  with  my  patron  jroes; 
And,  answering  all  olgections  I  can  make, 
Still  plunges  deeper  in  his  dear  mistake. 

From  this  wild  lancy,  sir,  there  may  prooeed 
One  Wilder  yet,  which  I  fioresee  and  drrad  { 
That  I,  in  foct,  a  leaJ  intefvst  hare, 
Which  to  my  own  advantage  I  wońld  saTe, 
And,  with  thie  usual  couitieHs  trick,  intend 
To  senre  myself,  Ibrgetful  of  my  fricnd. 

To  shun  the  ceneure,  I  all  shame  lay  by. 
And  make  my  reason  with  his  will  comply  ; 
Hopmg,  ibr  my  excttse,  'twill  be  confest^ 
That  of  two  erils  1  liaTe  chose  the  leasŁ 
So,  sir,  with  this  epistoiary  scroll, 
RecciTe  the  partner  of  my  tnmost  soul : 
Him  you  will  find  in  letters  and  in  laws 
Not  unexpert,  6rm  to  bis  ooantry*s  canae, 
Warm  in  the  glorioas  interest  you  pursne. 
And,  in  one  word,  a  good  man  and  a  tnie» 


TO  MR.  HARLEY, 

W0VNDID  BY  GVISCAB0,    171 1. 

Ab  ipso 
Dncit  opes  animumąue  fierro.  Ber. 

Im  one  great  noto,  superioor  to  an  age, 
The  fuli  cKtrcmes  of  Nature's  force  we  find : 

How  hcavmly  Yirtuc  can  exalt,  or  Ragę 
lofemal  how  dcgrade  the  human  mind  I 

While  the  fieroe  moAk  does  at  his  tria!  stand, 
Hc  chews  revengt%  abjnring  his  olience : 

Guile  in  his  tongue,  and  murdcr  in  his  hand, 
He  stabs  his  judge,  to  pfove  his  innoocnce. 

The  guilty  stroke  and  torturę  of  the  steel 

Infix*d,  oiir  dauntlcss  Briton  scaroe  perceires: 

The  wounds  his  coimtry  from  his  dcath  must  fied, 
The  patriot  views ;  for  those  akme  he  grieres. 

The  barharous  ragę  that  dnrst  attempt  thy  life. 
Harley,  great  coonsel lor,  cxtends  thy  famc: 

And  the  sharp  point  ofcruci  Ooiscani*s  knifo» 
In  brass  and  marbic  car\'es  thy  deathl 


Faith^il  asscrtor  of  thy  ooimtry*s  catise, 

Britain  with  tears  shall  bethe  thy  glorioas  wonnd: 

She  for  thy  safety  shall  cnlarge  her  laws. 
And  in  her  statutes  shall  thy  worth  be  found. 

Yet  'midst  her  sighs  she  triumphs,  on  the  liand 
Refircting,  that  diflusM  the  public  woe  j 

A  strangcr  to  her  altars,  and  her  bind : 
No  sun  of  bers  oould  meditate  this  blow. 

Meantime  thy  pain  is  gracions  Anna^s  care : 
Our  quocn,  our  saint,  witH  sacrificing  hreath, 

Softcns  thy  anguish  :  in  her  po*'crftil  praycT 
She  pleads  thy  serrioe,  and  foibkls  thy  death. 

Great  as  thou  art;  thou  canst  dcmand  no  morę, 
O  brrast  hewailM  by  Garth,  prcsenr*d  by  Ilearcn ! 

No  higher  can  aspiring  Yirtne  soar : 
Enough  to  thce  of  grtef  and  fiune  is  ^V4 


ERLE  ROBERTS  MICE.  .A  PLOWER. 
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JJI  IXTtlCPOU  tKTITATIOll  TO  TBS 

EARŁ  OF  OXFORD, 

ŁOmD  HIÓH  TtSAfUBtB,    HllL 
nr  ŁdKO, 

Oum  wceUy  fricndt  tomorrow  meet 
At  Hattheir's  pałace,  in  Duk^^trpct, 
To  tiy,  for  oace',  H  thcy  cao  dine 
On  bacon-hain  and  mntton-chine. 
If.  iraafy*d  with  the  grcat  af&ira 
Whicb  Britam  trnstś  to  Harlcy*8  caret, 
Thoo,  hamUestatesman,  may^st  dcscend 
Thy  miad  one  moment  to  anbend, 
To  sce  thy  icrrant  from  hń  nonl 
Crown  with  thy  heahh  the  xprightly  bowl ; 
Amonc  the  guects  wbich  e'er  my  houte 
Rfcei^^d,  it  ncver  csn  produce 
Of  honour  a  morę  fHoriołw  proo^~ 
Thou^h  Bonet  nsM  to  Ueas  the  root 


ERLE  ROBERTS  MICE. 

m  ClIAVCn*t  ITYŁŁ 

TwAT  mice,  fnll  blythe  and  amicahle^ 
Baten  bcside  erlc  Rohcrft  table. 
lies  there  ne  trap  thdr  neckg  tf^catcb» 
Ne  old  black  cat  their  steps  to  watch, 
Thetr  611  they  eat  of  fowi  and  fith  ) 
Fcast  lyche  as  heart  of  mousc  mote  wifh. 

A»  ^csts  «at  joTial  at  the  boaid, 
Forth  leap*donr  mice:  cftsoons  the  lord 
Of  Bolin|r»  whilome  John  the  Saint, 
Wbo  maketh  oft  propos  fuli  qnęint, 
JLau^h*d  jocund,  and  aloud  he  cried, 
Tb  Matthew  scated  on  t*otb*  sidc ; 
"  To  thee,  lean  bard,  it  doth  partain 
To  ondcrsUnd  tbese  creatares  twcine. 
Coroe  frame  ns  now  aome  clean  devi4^, 
Or  playsant  rfayme  on  yonder  mace : 
Th^  jeem,  God  shieid  me !  Mat  and  Charles.*' 

"  Bad  as  tir  TOpas,  or  squire  Onarles,'* 
(Matthew  did  for  the  nonoe  leply) 
"  At  emblem,  or  device  am  I : 
Bat,  oonld  I  chaunt,  or  rhymi;,  paidie, 
Clear  as  Dan  Chaucer,  or  as  thiee, 
Ne  ver9e  irom  me  (so  God  me  shrive} 
Dn  mouse,  or  othcr  bcast  aliv«. 
Certes  I  liave  tbis  many  dayt 
Sciit  myne  poetio  hcrd  to  graze. 
Ke  anzfted  knight  ydrad  in  war 
With  lion  ficfce  viii  I  comparc; 
Ke  judice  aiąja»t,  with  furred  fox, 
Hannin;  in  secrct  fruiac  the  flocks ; 
Se  pricft  unworth  of  goddcAS  coat, 
ro  swineydmnk,  or  fUthy  iitoat : 
PJk  stmile  forewell  fM*  aye, 
From  elcphant,  I  trowc,  to  flca.** 

Rep]y*d  the  fricndlike  pcer,  "  I  weene 
Ikfatthcw  is  anj^red  on  th<'  ^plren.** — 
'  Ne  so/'  qnoth  Mat,  '*  neshall  be  e>cr, 
l¥ith  wit  that  fallcth  aU  ro  fair: 
Rft«oons,  well  weet  ye,  n<in«  intent 
Boweth  to  your  commandemcnt 
if  by  these  oreatnres  yc  bavc  socn,  ^ 
fVartrayed  Charles  and  Mattłiew  b•Ql^ 


Behofieth  neet  to  wfeek  my  bnio, 
Ule  ffSi  19  oider  to  explain« 

**  That  cnp-board,  where  the  mict  diipoil^ 
I  Uken  to  Sc.  Stephen's  court:  * 
Therein  is  ipaoe  enongh,  I  trow. 
For  elke  comrade  to  come  and  go: 
And  therein  eke  miy  both  be  fed 
With  sbiTer  of  the  wheaten  bread. 
And  when,  M  these  minę  eync  sunrey, 
They  ccase  to  skip,  and  iqueak,  and  play; 
Return  they  may  to  diflerent  oells, 
AvdHinf^  Qnev  ^^>^^  t*other  #ctff." 

**  Dear  Robert,"  quoth  the  saint,  whose  mi*! 
In  bounteous  deod  no  mean  can  bind^ 
"  Now,  as  I  hope  to  grow  dcrout, 
I  dcem  tbis matter  well  madeout. 
Laugh  T,  wbilst  thus  I  aerious  pray  ? 
Ix't  that  be  wrought  which  Mat  doth  say**-^ 
"  Yca,**  quaththe  Eats,  '«  but  nol  to  day  .*< 

IN  TBI   SAMI   mrŁB. 

FuŁŁ  oh  doth  Mat  with  Topaz  '  dine, 
Eateth  bak'd  meats,  drinlceth  Greek  wine;> 
But  Topaz  his  own  werke  rehearseth, 
And  Mat  mote  pruio  what  Topaz  Terseth. 
Now,  surę  as  priest  did  e*er  shrive  sinner, 
Fnll  hafdly  eaneth  Mat  his  dinner. 

IM  THI  SAMC  StYŁZ* 

FAia  Susan  did  hor  wif-hede  well  menteine, 
Algates  assaulted  sore  by  letchoon  tweinc : 
Now,  and  I  read  aright  that  auncient  song, 
Olde  were  the  paramours,  the  damę  fuli  yonsg* 

Had  thilke  same  tale  in  other  guise  been  tokie; 
Had  they  been  yoon|c(pardie)  and  the  been  oldeg 
That,  by  St  Kit,  had  wrousrht  much  sorertrial; 
FuU  manreiUous,  I  vote,  were  silk  4cny*L 


X 


A  FLOWMR 

fAINTCD  BY   SIMOK  TARKLST. 

Wmin  fam*d  Varelst  this  Uttie  wonder  drew^ 

Flora  YouchsaTd  the  gfowtng  work  to  view : 

Ftnding  the  painter's  science  at  a  stand, 

The  goildcss  snatch'd  the  pencil  from  his  hand  ; 

And,  finishing  the  piece,  she  smiling  said, 

"  Behold  one  work  of  minę,  that  ne'er  shall  Me^* 


TO  THE  LADV  EUZARETU  HARLEYl 

AmaWAMIM   MjmCMIOiTBSS   OP  CARMAaTHIK. 
ON   A  GOLU  MN   OP   tt£R   DRAW  INC 

When  futurę  ages  shall  with  wonder  vi«"w 
Thcse  glorioos  lincs,  which  Harlcy^s  daoghter  drew, 
They  shall  confoss,  that  Britain  could  not  raise 
A  faircr  •oluom  to  the  fothcr*s  praise. 


*  The  Fjichequcr. 

'  The  penpn  hsf«  iatirizied  wat  sH 
Btackmoie.  A. 
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P|UOR'S  POEMS. 


'  Pft<yWGENSS  AND  APELLES. 

Whek  poett  wrota,  and  painten  dmw^ 
As  Naturę  pointod  out  the  Tiew ; 
£re  GoŁbic  forms  were  knomu  in  Gfaeoa 
To  spoil  the  well-proportioa'd  pieoe ; 
And  in  our  vene  ere  monkisb  fibymea 
Had  jan^led  their  fiintastic  chimea : 
Ere  on  the  Bowery  landa  of  Rhodes 
Those  knights  had  flx'd  their  dnll  abodef , 
Wte  knew  not  much  to  paint  or  write. 
Nor  oaHd  to  pray,  nor  dar*d  to  fight  i 
Protogenea,  hlstQrians  pote, 
Iiv'd  there,  a  bu^gess,  scot  and  lot; 
And,  as  old  PHny*s  writings  show, 
Apelles  did  the  same  at  Co, 
Agreed  thcse  poiats  of  timę  and  place, 
Proceed  ve  in  the  present  case, 
Piqu'd  by  Protogenes^s  famę, 
From  Co  to  Rhodes  Aj^ellcs  came. 
To  see  a  rivał  and  a  firfend, 
Prepar^d  to  eensure,  or  commend ; 
Herę  to  absol^e,  and  there  object, 
As  art  with  candour  might  diract. 
He  sails,  be  lands,  be  ooipes,  be  ringi; 
His  servantB  foHoir  with  the  things: 
Appears  the  govenuuite  of  th'  house; 
For  such  in  Gre^oe  afsre  much  in  use  i 
If  young  or  handspme,  yea  or  ąo, 
Concems  not  me  or  thcc  to  know. 

**  Does  squire  Protogenes  !ive  hefe  ?"-łr 
**  Yes,  sir,"  says  she,  with  gracious  air. 
And  conrfsey  Iow,  "  but  just  calPd  out 
By  k>nlspecuUarly  devaut, 
who  came  on  purpose,  sir,  to  borrow 
Our  Yenus  for  the  feast  to  morrow, 
To  grace  the  church  \  'tis  Yenus*  day : 
I  hope,  sir,  yoa  intend  to  stay. 
To  see  our  Yenus :  'tis  the  piece 
The  most  renown'd  throughout  all  Grabce; 
So  like  th*  original,  tbey  say : 
But  i  have  no  great  skfll  that  way. 
But,  sir,  at  six  (*tis  now  past  tbree) 
Dromo  miist  make  my  mastcr^s  tca: 
At  si4i,  sir,  if  yon  please  to  come, 
YouMl  find  my  master,  sir,  at  home.^' 

"  Tea,'*  says  a  critic  big  with  laugbter, 
"  Was  found  some  twenty  age&  after ; 
Authors,  before  they  write,  should  md," 
^»  Tery  tnie ;  but  we'U  proceed. 

'*  And,  sir,  at  present  would  yon  please 
To  leave  your  name."— >"  Faif  maidcn,  yes, 
Keach  me  that  board/'    No  sooner  spoke 
But  done.    With  one  judicious  stroke. 
On  the  plain  ground  Apelles  drew 
A  cirele  regulariy  true :  « 

"  And  will  you  please,  sweet-heart,"  said  be 
"  To  show  your  master  this  from  me } 
By  it  he  presently  will  know . 
How  painters  write  their  names  at  Co." 

He  gave  the  pannel  to  the  maid.  . 
Smiling  and  courfsying,  *'  Sir,''  she  said, 
**  I  shall  not  ikil  to  tell  my  master : 
And,  sir,  for  fear  of  all  disaster, 
1*11  kecp  it  my  ownself :  safo  bind^ 

tays  the  ojd  proverb,  and  safe  find. 
o,  sfr,  v(a  siupe  as  key  or  lock — 
Yourserrant,  sir,— at  six  o^cloclu" 


Again  at  siz  Apellei 
Found  thenae  pnliog  civil  dama 
"  Sir,  that  my  master  has  beeo  hete. 
Wili  by  the  board  itseK  appear. 
If  from  the  perfect  linę  be  found 
He  bas  pfesum'd  to  swelt  the  round, 
Or  colóurs  on  the  draught  to  lay, 
'Tis  thus  (he  ofd«r'd  me  to  say), 
Thus  write  ^hę  painters  of  thb  isle: 
Let  those  of  Co  remark  the  style." 

She  said ;  and  to  his  band  restor^d 
The  rival  pledge,  th^  roissive  board. 
Upon  the  happy  lina  were  laid 
Such  obvious  light,  and  easy  sbade, 
That  Pąris*  apple  stood  confest, 
Or  Łpda's  egg,  or  Cloe>s  breast, 
Apelles  view'd  the  finishkl  piece : 
"  Andlive,"  saidhe,  "  the  aita  of  Gfeece  I 
Howe'er  Protągeoes  find  I 
May  in  our  rival  talents  ńe ; 
Howe*er  our  wof ks  may  bave  ei(pre8s*d 
Who  tyuest  drew,  or  cotour'd  best, 
When  lie  beheld  my  flowing  linę, 
He  found  at  least  1  oould  design : 
And  from  his  artful  round,  I  grant 
That  he  with  perfect  skill  can  paiat** 

The  dullest  genius  cannot  tiul 
To  fipd  the  morał  of  my  tale ; 
That  the  dist|nguiah'd  part  of  men, 
With  compass,  pftncil,  sword,  or  patf 
Shonld  in  life^s  visit  hcKte  their  name, 
In  characters  whic|i  may  prodaim 
That  tbey  with  ardour  itrove  to  raise 
At  once  ibeir  afts,  and  oouDtry*s  praise; 
And  in  their  working  took  great  cqi«, 
That  all  win  foli,  and  nmnd,  afid  foir. 


DEMOCRITUS  AND  HERACUWS, 

Dbmocritus,  dear  droll,  reyisit  Eafth, 
And  with  our  follies  glut  tfay  heighten'd  aiirtk} 
Sad  Heraclitus,  perious  wretch,  return, 
In  londer  grief  our  greater  crimes  to  monra, 
Between  you  both  I  unconcemM  stand  by : 
Hiut)  cąa  I  laughł  and  honest,  need  I  arf  ł 


ff     EU 


ON  MY  BTRTH-J)AY, 

JVŁV  21, 

I,  Mt  dear,  was  bom  to  day, 

So  all  my  joUy  comrades  say ; 

They  bring  mc  musie,  wreaths,  and  mirth. 

And  ask  to  celebrate  my  birtb  : 

Łittle,  alas !  my  comrades  know 

That  I  was  bom  to  pain  and  woe  ; 

To  thy  denial,  to  thy  scora, 

Better  |  had  ne*er  been  bom : 

I  wish  to  die  er^n  whilst  I  say, 

"  I,  my  dear,  was  bora  to-day." 

I,  my  dftar,  was  bom  to-day ; 
Shall  I  salute  the  riaing  ray  ? 
Well-spring  of«ll  my  joy  4nd  woe, 
Clotilda,'  thou  akme  doit  know : 

*  Mfi.  Aniie4)«hMBi 
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Sten  the  wTCftth  sorronikd  my  htArł 
Or  ihall  the  miisic  pleaae  my  e»r  ? 
Shttll  I  my  oomradai  mirth  receive, 
And  bleas  my  birth,  and  wish  to  live  ? 
Then  let  me  see  greftt  Yenns  chase 
Imperiów  anjrer  from  thy  face ; 
Then  let  me  hear  Łbee  smiling  lay, 
••  Tboii,  my  dear,  wert  bom  to  day.*' 


EPJTAPH. 

BSTBMPORB. 


NoBŁBt  and  beraldi,  by  your  leave, 
Herę  lieswhat  once  was  Mattbew  Prior, 

The  ton  of  Adam  and  of  £ve; 
Cao  Boaiboo  or  Namau  claim  highar  ? 


POR   MT   OWM  TOMYSTOMI. 

Tbme*twasgiventodie:  to  tboe  tis  giTen 
To  liv« :  alas }  óoe  floomait  fleta  us  eren. 
Mark!  how  Impartial  b  tbe  wtlt  of  Hea^en ! 

POR   MT   OWK   MOMUmilT. 

Afl  doelora  gi^e  phyaic  by  way  óf  preventioD, 
Mat,  alive  and  in  beaith,  of  hii  tombfltooe  took 


For  delayi  are  unmfe,  'and  his  pioua  inteatkm 
May  baplyOie  never  fulAU*d  by  hia  heir. 

Then  takeikfat*8  word  for  it,  the  sculptor  »  paid  ; 

That  the  0cure  u  fine,  pniy  believe  your  own 
cye; 
Yet  credit  but  lightly  what  morę  may  be  said, 

For  we  flatter  ourselies,  and  teach  marble  to  lie. 

Yet,  coimtingaafaraitoilftybiByeafi, 

Hia  Tirtoes  and  vice9  vere  as  other  men'8  are; 
Ifigh  hopea  he  conceiT^d,  and  he  taioCher'd  greot 

fears, 
In  a  life  paTty-coloiir*d,  half  pieasure,  hałf  care. 

Nor  to  business  a  drudge,  nor  to  faction  a  8lave. 

He  strore  to  make  interest  and  freedom  agree; 
In  public  employments  industrioos  and  graye, 

And  alone  with  his  friends,  lord,  how  merry  was 
be! 

Now  in  equipag»  stately,  now  humbly  on  fx>t, 
Both  fortunes  he  try*d,but  to  neither  woiild  trust ; 

And  whirrd  in  the  romid,  as  the  wheeł  tumM  about, 
He  Iband  richea  had  wings,  and  knew  man  was 
but  dust 

This  Yerse  little  polish*d,  thoagh  mighty  sincere, 
SeU  neither  his  titles  nor  merit  to  Tiew ; 

It  says,  that  his  relics  collected  lie  here. 

And  no  mortal  yet  knows  too  if  this  may  be  tnie. 

Ficice  robbers  there  are  that  infest  the  highway, 
So  Mat  may  be  kiJrd,  and  his  bones  n€ver  found ; 

Falae  witnesa  at  court,  and  fierce  tempests  at  sea, 
So  Mat  may  yet  chance  to  be  bang'd,  or  be 
drown'dL 

If  his  bones  lie  in  earth,  roU  in  sea,  fly  in  air, 
-  To  Fatc  we  must  yield,  wd  the  thing  is  the  same. 
And  if  passing  thóu  giv'st  him  a  smile  or  a  tear, 
He  emca  iiotp--yeC  fN^ythee  be  kmd  to  his  fune. 


GUALTERUS  DANISWNUS  AD  AMICO& 

Dom  studeo  fiingi  falldhtis  munere  vitaB, 

Ad{ectoque  viam  sedibus  £13^018, 
Arctoa  florens  sophii,  Samiaąue  superbui 

Oiflctpulis,  animas  roorte  carere  cano. 
Has  ego  corporibus  profugas  ad  sideramitto  ; 

Sideraque  ingressis  otja  blanda  dico ; 
Qualia  conveniunt  Divis,  queis  fata  Tolebant 

Yitaefaciies  molliter  ire  vias: 
Vinaque  Cmlicolis  media  inter  gaudia  libo; 

Et  me  quid  majus  suspicor  esse  viro. 
Sed  fiierinŁ  nulli  forsan^  quos  spondeo,  cali; 

Nullaaue  sint  Ditis  numina,  nulia  Jovis: 
Fabuhi  sit  terris  agitur  qu8e  Vita  relictis  $ 

Quique  superstes,  Homo;  qui  nihil,  esto  Iteut. 
Attamen  esse  hilares,  k.  inaoes  mittere  curas 

Proderit,  ac  vitc  commoditate  frui, 
Et  festos  agitisse  dies,  seviqae  fugacis 

Tempora  perpetuis  detinuisse  jocis. 
His  me  parentem  pneceptis  occupet  Orcos, 

Et  Mors;  seu  Divum,  seu  nihil,  esce  velit: 
Nam  Sophia  ars  illa  est,  qux  fallere  suaTiter  boras 

Admonet,  atque  Orci  non  timuisse  minas. 

* 

iMłTATltl)- 

Studious  the  busy  moments  to  deceiye^ 
That  fleet  between  the  cnidle  and  the  grav0, 
I  credit  what  the  Grecian  dtctaies  lay, 
And  Samian  soundso^er  Scotia's  hiiis  oonrey. 
When  mortal  man  resigns  his  transient  breath^ 
The  body  only  I  give  o'er  todeath; 
The  parts dissoWdani  broken  frame  I moofo: 
What  came  IWnn  earth  1  see  to  earth  retura. 
The  immaterial  part,  th*  ethereal  soul, 
Nor  can  change  Yaoąuish,  nor  can  deatfa  contfoL 
Qlad  1  release  itirom  ils  partner*s  caccs, 
And  bid  good  angeU  waft  it  to  the  stars^ 
Then  in  the  ftowing  bowl  I  drown  those  sighs, 
Which,  spite  of  wisdom,  finom  our  weakibMS  rise* 
The  draught  to  tłie  dead'8  memory  I  conuMod, 
And  offer  to  thee  now,  immortal  ^riend. 
But  if,  oppoB'd  to  what  my  thoughU  npprove, 
Nor  Pluto'8  ragę  there  be,  nor  powerof  Jovei 
On  its  dark  side  if  thou  the  prospect  Uke  ; 
Grant  all  Ibigot  beyond  black  Letlie^s  lakę  ; 
In  total  death  suppose  the  mortal  lie. 
No  new  hereafter,  nor  a  futurę  sky : 
Yetbcarthylotcontent;  yet  cease  to  griere : 
Why,  eie  death  comes,  dost  thou  forfaear  to  Uve? 
The  little  Ume  thou  hast,  'taixt  instant  now 
And  Fate^s  approach,  is  all  the  Gods  allow  t 
And  of  this  little  hast  thou  aught  to  spare  1 

To  sad  reflection,  and  oorroding  cara  ? 
The  moments  paat,  if  thou  art  wise,  retriere 
With  pl^sant  memory  of  the  bliss  they  gave« 
The  presenTBours  in  preaeat  mirth  employ. 
And  bribe  the  futurę  with  the  hopes  of  joy : 
The  futurę  (few  or  morę,  howe*er  they  be) 
Werę  destin^d  erst ;  nor  can  by  Fate's  deoree 
BenowcutoffbetwixttbegraTeand  thee* 


TO    JJIfTTWtL 

Wbiłk  we  to  Jove  select  the  holy  Tictim, 
Whom  apter  shali  weśing^  tban  JovehiiDMlf> 
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The  god  for  erergreat,  for  leftr  king, 

Who  dcw  the  earth-bólm  nuee,  and  measaret  riglit 

To,H«;«v<fn*»  great  babitants  ?  Dtct»aii  hear'8t  thou 

Morę  joyftil,  or  Lycasaa^  long  dispute 

And  variou6  thought  bas  trac'd.     On  Ida^s  mount^ 

Or  Dicte,  studtous  of  his  country'8  praise, 

The  Cretan  boosts  tliy  natal  place :  but  (ift 

UemeetsreproofdescrY^d:  for  he,  pri'iiiniptuou8, 

Has  bujlt  a  tomb  (br  thcc,  wtio  neA'er  know^st 

To  dte,  but  liv'st  thc  same  to  day  and  evnr. 

Arcadian  thcrrfore' be  thy  birth  :  Great  Rhea, 

Pregnant  to  high  Parrhosia^s  cliffs  rctir'd, 

Ana  willi* Lyca;us,  black  witb  shading  pincs: 

Holy  retnrat!  sithence  no  femalc  hitlicr, 

Contciotos  of  Kicial  Ioyu  and  Nature*8  rites, 

Mustdarcrapproach,  froo^  the  inferior  reptile 

To  woman,  form  divine.    Therc  the  bk'8t  porent 

Ungirt  her  spacious  bosom,  and  dischargM 

Tbc  pondrotts  birth;  sbe  sougbt  a  neigbbouring 

spring 
To  wash  the  rcccnt  babę ;  in  Yain :  Arcadia, 
(However  streamy)  now  adnst  and  dry, 
DenyM  the  god<]e«s  water ;  where  deep  Melas 
*And  rocky  Cratis  flow,  thc  chariot  smokMy 
Obscurc  with  rising  dust:  the  thirsty  traveitęr 
Id  vain  rpquir*d  the  current,  tben  iinprison'd 
In  subterraneous  cavcms :  forcsts  grew 
Upon  the  barren  holkws  high  o*at8hadlng 
llic  haunts  of  8avage  bcasta,  where  now  laoa 
And  Rrimanth  incUoe  their  friendly  nms. 

"  Thoii  too,  O  Earth,**  great  Rhea  said,  «*  bring 

forth; 
And  short  shall  be  tby  pangi-''    Sbe  said ;  and  high 
ShcmrM  her  arm,  and  #ith  her  iceptre  struck 
Thc  yawning  cliii*:  from  iU  dlspaited  hnght 
Adown  the  mount  the  gashing  tocrent  rsn, 
And  chcer'd  tlie  YalUca :  therc  the  hcaTenly  tnother 
Bath'd,  mighty  king,  tby  tender  limhs:  ihe  wrapt 

them 
In  pnrple  bandi !  sbe  gave  the  predoui  plcdge 
To  prudent  Neda,  charging  her  to  gnard  thee, 
Careftil  and  secret;  Neda,  of  the  nymphs 
That  tendcd  the  great  birth,  next  Philyre 
And  8tyx,  the  ekleft    Smiling,  sbe  receiT'd  tbee, 
And,  conicions  of  the  grace,  absolv*d  her  trust: 
Not  unrcwaided;  sińce  the  nver  bors 
The  foyourite  virgin*8  name;  foir  Neda  roili 
By  Leprion*8  ancicnt  walls,  a  fruitful  strean. 
Fast  by  ber  flowery  bank  the  sons  of  Areas, 
'  FąYourites  c€  Hoaven,  with  li«ppy  care  protect 
Their  fleecy  charge ;  and  joyoos  drink  her  wave. 
Thce,    iod,    to   Cnossui  Meda   brought;    the 

nyniphs 
And  Corybantcs  tbee,  their  sacred  charge, 
Receiv'd :  Adraste  rock*d  tby  golden  ciadle : 
The  coat,  now  bright  amidst  her  feltow-stars, 
Kind  Atnalthea,  reachM  her  t«>at  distent 
With  milk,  thy  eariy  fóodi  the  ie«hilous  bee 
Ditftiird  ber  honey  on  thy  purple  lips. 

Around,  the  ficrce  Curetet  (order  wlemn 
To  thy  fore  knowing  mother!)  trod  tumulMious 
Their  mystic  dance,  and  clang*d  th(.'ir  sounding 
Industrious  with  the  warlike  din  ta  qn€U      [arms, 
Thy  iniant  cries,  and  mocfc  the  ear^  Saturn : 
Swift  growth  and  wondrous  grace,   O   hcaven)y 
Waitcd  thy  blooming  yeaia:  in^eotiTO  wit,  fJore, 
And  perfect  judgmcnt,  cnnm*d  thy  youthfui  art 
That  Satum'8  aóns  ieceiv'd  thc  three-fold  empire 
Of  Hea%*en,  of  ocean,  and  doep  tleli  beneath, 
As  thc  dork  viii  and  chaacc  of  iU  dctcniiin*d. 


Old  poets  mentaen,  fobliag.    11>iass  of  topOMd, 
Weil  nigfa  equivalent  and  neighbouiing  val«e. 
By  lot  are  parted.:  but  high  Ueaven,  tby  share^ 
In  equal  balance  laid  'gatnst  aea  or  Heli, 
Flings  up  the  adycrse  scalę,  and  shuns  pnipofftk& 
Whereforc  not  chanoe,  but  power  above  thy  bfe> 

thren, 
Exalted  thee  their  king.    When  tby  grrat  will 
Comniands  thy  chariot  forth,  impetuoua  strengtk 
And  fiery  swifbicsB  aing  the  rapid  wheeU, 
Incessant  j  high  the  eagle  flies  before  tbee. 
And  oh !  as  I  and  minę  coosnlt  thy  augur. 
Grant  the  glad  omen :  let  thy  foroorite  risa 
Propitions,  ever  aoaring  from  the.righL 

Thou  to  the  lesaer  gods  hast  well  a8ngn*d 
Their  proper  sharea of  power:  thy  own«  great  Joic^ 
.  Boundjets  and  nnivor8aL    Those  who  labour 
The  sweaty  forge,  who  edge  the  ciooked  scythe, 
Bend  stubboni  steel,  and  hardte  glecaing  annoer, 
Acknowkdge  Vulcan*s  aid.    Thc  early  hunter 
Bleises  Diana*8  band,  who  leads  him  saie 
0'er  hanging  clifib,  who  spreads  his  net  suocfssliil. 
And  guides  the  arroar  tbio«igh  the  pantber^s  heait 
Thc  aoldicr,  fiom  soccearfnJ  camps  retiiming 
With  lauiel  wreathM,  and  rich  witb  hosUle  spiĄ 
Se%era  the  buli  to  Mars.    lite  skilful  bard, 
Striking  the  Thiacian  barp,  inrokes  ApoUo, 
To  make  bis  bero  and  hintself  imtnortal. 
Those,  mighty  Jo\'e,  raean  time,  thy  gforiottsesic^ 
Who  model  nations,  publisb  law8,  annoaice 
Or  life  or  d€«Łh,  and  foond  or  change  the  empirb 
Man  owns  the  power  of  kings ;  and  kings  of  Jo«% 

And,  as  their  actioos  tend  subordinate 
To  what  thy  will  designs,  thottgiv'st  the  means 
Proportbn'd  to  thc  work  ;  thou  scest  impartial 
How  tbey  those  means  emplóy.     Kach  moaarck 
His  difierent  realm,  accountablc  to  tbee, 
Great  ruler  of  the  world :  these  only  hare 
To  spcak  and  be  obcyM ;  to  thoso  are  given 
Assistant  days  to  ripim  the  design ; 
To  sonie  wbulc  montbs,  ro«-ol%ing  3rear8  to  sonę; 
Others,'ill-fatcd,  aru  condcmn*d  to  toil 
Their  tedknis  lifc,  and  moum  their  purpose  blastei 
M'itb  ftuillets  act,  and  impotenci*  of  coundR 

Hail !  greatcst  son  of  Saturn,  aisc disposer 
Of  every  good  :  tby  praise  what  man  yet  bora 
Has  sung  ?  or  who  tiiat  niay  be  bom  shall  siag? 
Aaain,  and  often  hail !  indulgcou^  pi^ycr, 
Grmtfather!  gmnt  us  rittue,  grant  us  wr-altb : 
For,  withotit  virtue,  wealth  no  man  araiis  not; 
And  virtac  witliout  wealth  CKcrtis  k^ss  puwcr. 
And  less  (Ufitiiics  good.     Tlien  gtant  us,  grariooi^ 
Yirtuc  and  wealth;  fur  both  are  of  thy  ^fl  I 


THE  SECO?m  HYMS  OF  CALUMACttUS, 

TO  ArOLLO. 

Ha  !  how  the  laurel.  great  Apollo's  tree. 
And  all  thc  cavcni  Ahakes !  far  olF,  far  oA( 
Thc  man  that  is  unluiltowM :  for  thc  cod, 
Thc  god  approaches.    Hark !  be  knocks ;  thc  galsi 
Foel  the  glad  impulse ;  and  the  serer*d  ban 
SubmiMUve  clink  against  their  bra^cn  portals. 
Why  do  the  Dclian  palms  incUnc  their  bougbs, 
Sclf-mov*d }  and  borcring  swans,  their  tbroats  ia» 

leas*d 
From  aativt  ttlcnce,  cafol  aoąpiMte  h>niioniny> . 


SECOND  HYMN  OF  CALUMACHUS. 


IŚC 


Be^m,  youac  n^^*  ^^  hymn;  let  all  your 
harpi 
BmJc  tbeir  ingloiious  silcnce ;  and  the  dance, 
In  mystic  numbers  trod,  explaiD  the  musie. 
Bat  fint,  by  ardent  prayer,  and  elear  Uistration, 
Purge  tbe  contagknis  spots  of  buman  weakncss : 
Impure  no  mortal  ean  bchold  Apollo. 
So  may  ye  llourish,  fo^-oor^d  by  the  god, 
In  youth  with  happy  nuptials;  and  in  age 
With  filTer  bair,  and  fair  descent  of ehikłren ! 
So  lay  foundations  lor  aspiring  citiea, 
And  ble»  your  tpreading  colmies*  incrrase  ] 

^y  Mcred  rererence  to  Apollo'8  song; 
Lat  wrathful  the  far-shooting  god  emit 
His  fiatal  armwi.     Silent  Naturę  stands; 
And  seas  subside,  obedient  to  the  sound 
Of  19,  Id  Pean !  nor  dares  Thetis, 
I/mger  bewail  hcr  lov*d  Achilles*  dt-ath ; 
For  Phccbus  was  hiif  Ibe.    Nornust  sad  Niobe 
In  fiuitless  sorrow  peneYcre,  or  weep 
Ev*n    througfa    tbe    Fhrygiaa    marble.     Hapłess 
^      mother !  [spring 

Wliose  fimdness  could  compare  her  mortal  off- 
To  those  which  iair  Latona  borę  to  Joyc 
Id  !  again  repeat  ye,  Id  Pean ! 

Against  the  deity  'tjs  bard  to  strive. 
I1c\  that  resists  the  power  of  Ptoleiny, 
Reiists  the  power  of  Hcaven;    for  power  firom 

Heaven 
Dnires ,  and  monaicbs  rule  b^  gods  appointed. 

Recite  Apollo*s  praiue,  tiU  night  draws  on, 
The  ditty  still  unfinlsh*d  ;  and  the  day 
Unoqual  to  the  godhead'8  attributcs 
Yarkitts,  and  maltcr  copious  of  your  songs.    ^ 

Sublime  at  Jove's  rigbt-hand  Apollo  siU, 
And  thence  distributes  bonour,  gracious  kibg. 
And  themc  of  vene  pcriM^tual.     From  his  robę 
Flows  ligbt  fnefiable :  his  harp,  bis  quiver. 
And  lictian  bow,  are  gold  ;  with  golden  saudals 
Ilis  fi-ct  are  sbod ;.  how  rich !  how  bcautifnl ! 
Beneatb  his  steps  the  ypllow  mmeral  riscs, 
And  Earth  nn'oals  her  trcasures.  Youth  and  beauty 
Etemal  deck  his  cheeks :  ftom  his  fair  head 
Perfuoies  distiU  tbeir  sweets ;  and  pheerfiil  Flealth, 
His  dutcoiis  handniaid,  through  the  air  improv'd, 
With  i^nsb  band  diifuses  secnts  ambrosial. 

'flie  Rpcannan*s  arm  by  thee,  great  god,  directed, 
Sends  Ibrth  a  certain  wound.    The  laurePd  bard, 
Inspir^d  by  thee,  composcs  ver8c  immortal. 
Taught  by  thy  art  divine,  the  sagę  physician 
Kludes  the  um ;  and  ubains  or  exi1cs  Heath. 

lliee,  Nomian,  we  aJorc ;  for  that,  from  Hearen 
Descending,  thou  on  fair  Amphrysus*  banks 
Didst  gnard  Admetus*  htmU     Sithence  the  cow 
Produc^d  an  ampler  storc  of  milk ;  the  she-goat. 
Not  without  pain,  draggM  her  disteoded  udder ; 
And  ewes,  that  orst  brought  forth  but  suiglo  lambs, 
Now  dropp'd  thiir  two-fold  burthcns.     BU-st  the 
On  which  ApoUo  cast  his  favouring  oye  f     [cattlc. 

But,  Phoebus,  thou  to  roan  bcncficint, 
Delight^st  in  building  citics.     Brigbt  Diana, 
Kind  Bister  to  thy  infant  dcity, 
New-wcaii*d,  and  jnst  arising  from  the  cradle, 
Brought  hontod  wild-gonts^  beads,  and  branching 
Of  stags,  the  fruit  and  hononr  of  hcrtoiL  fantlon 
These  with  disceming  band  thou  knew'st  to  tangu 
(Young  as  thou  wast)  and  in  the  wcll-fram'd 
With  emblrinatic^ill,  and  mystic  order,  (modils, 
UkOtt  sbow*st  where  towers  or  batllements  should 


Whcre  gates  should  open,  or  where  YaOs  should 

oompass: 
While  from  thy  childirfi  pastime  man  receirM 
The  futurę  strength  and  ornament  of  nations. 

Battos,  our  great  progenitor,  now  touch'd 
The  libyan  strand :  when  the  fbreboding  crow 
Fiew  on  the  right  before  the  people,  marking 
The  country,  destinM  the  auspicious  seat 
Of  futurę  kłngs,  and  fiivour  of  the  god, 
Whose  oath  ts  surę,  and  promise  stands  eternni. 

Or  Boedromian  hear'st  thou  |Jeas'd,  or  Clariam 
Phobus,  great  king  ł  for  diffęrmt  are  thy  names^ 
As  thy  kind  band  baslimndcd  many  cities, 
Or  deslt  bcnign  thy  various  gifts  to  man. 
Camean  let  mc  cali  thee ;  fbr  my  country 
Calls  thee  Camean :  the  fair  colony 
Thrice  by  thy  gracions  guidance  a-as  tninsported, 
Kre  settled  in  Cyrenc ;  there  w*  appointed    ' 
Thy  annual  fiaasts,  kind  god,  and  blem  thy  ąltam 
Smoking  with  becatombs  of  slaughterM  bulls, 
As  Camus,  thy  high  pricst  and  farour^d  friend, 
Had  er>it  ordaia'd  ;  aml  with  my^stcrious  ritcs, 
Our  great  fbreiather^  taught  tbeir  sons  tu  worshiik 
Id  Camean  Phoer>u8 !  Id  Pean  ? 

Tbe  yellow  crotriis  thcrc  and  fair  narei^mis 
Reser\'e  the  honours  of  tJicir  wintcr-store, 
To  deck  thy  tempie ;  till  rcturaing  spring 
DiffusGS  Nature'8  ranous  pride ;  aiid  flowers 
Innumerable,  by  the  soft  south-west 
Open*d,  and  gath€r*d  by  reli^rions  hands, 
Rebound  tbeir  sweets  tnm  th*  odońfetous  par^ 

meut 
Perpetual  fircs  shinc  hallow'd  on  thy  altars, 
When  annual  the  Carnean  feast  is  hekl; 
The  warlike  IJbyans,  clad  in  annour,  Icad 
The  dance ;  with  clanging  swords  and  shields  they 
The  dreadful  mcasure :  in  the  chorits  join       [beat 
Tbeir  womcn,  brown  but  bcantiful :  such  rites 
To  thee  well-pleasing.     Nor  haJ  yet  thy  votaries, 
From  Greece  transplanted,  touchM  Cyrene*s  bank^ 
And  lands  detennin'd  for  tbeir  last  abodes  ; 
Biit  wander*d  through  Azilis*  horńd  Ibrcst 
DispersM ;  when  from  Myrtusa*s  craggy  brow, 
Fond  of  the  maid,  auspicious  to  the  city, 
"Which  must  hereaftcr  bcar  her  farour*d  name, 
Thou  gracious  deign*st  to  let  the  fair-onc  vicw 
Her  typie  {K-oplc ;  thou  with  plcasure  taughfst  hcr 
To  draw  the  bow,  to  slay  the  shaggy  łion, 
And  stop  the  spreadin"^  ruin  of  the  plains. 
Ha|ipy  the  nymph,  who,  honour'd  by  thy  pasMón, 
"Was  aidc-d  by  thy  po«'cr !  The  mon$trous  Python 
Durst  tenipt  thy  wrath  in  vain  :  for  dead  lic  fol^ 
To  thy  great  strength  and  golden  anns  une^uat 

Id  f  whifc  thy  uncrring  hand  clancM 
Anotber,  audanotber  dart;  the  people 
JoyfuUy  repeatcd  lu !  Id  Pean! 
Klance  the  dart,  Apollo :  fbr  the  safety 
And  hcalth  of  man,  gracious  thy  mother  borę  thee;  . 

Riivy,  thy  latest  tbe,  suggestcd  thus : 
"  T Jke  tbi-c  I  am  a  powcT  immortal ;  thcrefbra 
1*0  thee  dare  speak.  How  canst  thou  favour  partial 
Those  poets  who  writr  little  ?  Vast  and  great 
Is  what  1  lovc  :  the  far-cxtended  ocean 
To  a  smali  rivulet  I  prefer.*'    Apollo 
Spura*d  Enry  with  his  foot ;  and  thns  the  god  : 
"  Demon,  the  head-long  current  of  Euphratesy 
Assyrian  river,  ooptotis  runs,  but  moddy, 
And  carries  forwarrUwjth  his  stupid  fwKC 
PuUutini;  dirt ;  his  torrent  still  aogmenttng, 
llis  waTc  still  morę  dciU'd :  moan  whik  the  nymphfl 
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Melissas,  śadred  dńd  reclyae  to  Ceres, 
Studious  to  have  their  offerings  well  receiirMy 
And  fit  for  hea^enly  use,  ffoin  little  uni» 
Ppur  streams  select,  aiid  parity  of  waterSt'' 

lo !  ApoUo>  migbty  kmg,  let  Eifry 
)ll-judging  and  verboee,  from  Letlie^s  lakę 
Draw  tiins  unmeasurabie ;  wbtie  thy  fiivour 
Admlnisten  to  my  ambitiom  thint 
The  wholesome  draugbt  from  Aganippe^t  spring 
Goouine»  and  with  soft  murm<ln(  gently  rilling 
Adowa  tbe  mounUins  wherc  thy  daughtcrs  baunt. 


CHARITY. 


A  rAftA^ttSAtS  ON  TItB  THirtSBUTH  CHArtRM.  Op  IHl 
L  #IRST  BPIITtB  TO  THB  CORIM'niU|l«. 

Dip  sweeter  soonds  adom  my  flowing  tongue, 
Tban  ever  mśn  pronounc*d,  of  angels  sung  j 
Had  I  all  knowledge,  human  and  divine, 

"^at  thought  can  reacb,  or  science  ciLn  deflne; 
And  bad  I  power  to  give  that  knowledge  birtbp 
In  alt  tbe  speeches  of  tbe  babbliog  Earth ; 
Bid  Sbadractt'8  zeal  my  glowing  breast  impire. 
To  weary  tortures,  and  rejoice  in  fire ; 
Or  had  I  faith  like  that  whicb  Ifrael  saw 
When  Moses  gave  tbem  miracles  and  law  : 
Yet,  gracious  Charity  !  indulgent  guest, 
Werę  not  thy  power  exeried  in  my  breast, 
Those  speechei  would  send  tip  unheeded  prayer } 
Tbat  Soom  of  life  would  be  but  wild  despair  ; 
A  tymbaPs  sound  were  better  than  my  voice ; 

.  My  iaith  were  form,  my  eloquenoe  were  noise. 

Charity,  decent,  modest,  easy,  kind, 
Softens  tbe  high,  and  rears  the  abject  mind, 
Knows  with  just  retns  and  gentle  haml  to  gutde 
Betwixt  vile  shame  and  arbitrary  pńde. 
Kot  soon  provok*d,  she.  easily  forgives; 
And  much  she  soffers,  as  she  much  believes. 
Soft  peace  she  brings  where-eTer  she  arrives; 
She  builds  our  ąuiet,  as  she  forms  our  lires ; 
Łays  the  rough  paths  of  peevish  Naturę  even. 
And  opens  in  each  heart  a  little  Heav.en. 

Each  other  gift,  which  Ood  on  man  bestow9» 
Its  proper  bound  and  due  restriction  knows  ; 
To  one  fioct  purpose  dedicates  its  power, 
And,  finishing  its  act,  exi8ts  no  morę. 
Thus,  in  obedience  to  what  Heaven  decrees, 
Knowledge  shall  fail,  and  prophecy  shall  ceaae  j 
Bht  lasting  Charity's  morę  ample  sway. 
Nor  bound  by  time,  nor  sulject  to  decay, 
In  happy  triumph  sball  for  evec  live, 
Andendless  good  diffuse,  and  endless  praise  recełve« 

As,  througb  the  artist^s  intep^ening  glass, 
Our  eye  observes  the  distant  planets  pass, 
A  little  we  disooTer,  but  allow 
That  morę  remains  unseen,  than  art  can  show : 
80,  whłlst  our  mind  its  knowledge  would  improve, 
(Its  feeble  eye  intent  on  things  above) 
High  as  we  may,  we  lift  our  reason  up, 
By  Faith  directed,  and  confirm'd  by-Hope : 


Yet  we  are  able  only  to  surrey 
Dawning  of  beams,  and  promises  of  day. 
Heaven'8  fuller  elUuenoe  mocks  oilr  dazzled  sight^ 
Too  great  its  swiftuess,  and  too  Strong  its  lighL 

But  soon  the  medlate  clouds  sball  be  di^)eird  ; 
The  Sun  sball  soon  be  fa^e  to  face  beheld^ 
In  all  his  robes,  witli  all  his  glory  on, 
Seated  sublime  on  bis  meridian  throne. 

'llien  Gonsttot  Faith  and  hoiy  Hope  sball  die^ 
One  lost  in  certainty,  and  one  in  joy : 
Wbilst  tbou,  mof  e  happy  power,  feir  Charityj 
Tiriumphant  sister,  greatest  of  the  three, 
Thy  offlce  and  tby  naturę  still  the  same, 
Lasting  thy  lamp,  aud  unconsumM  thy  flame, 
Shalt  still  survive— 

Shalt  stand  before  the  host  of  Hea^en  coafest« 
For  «ver  blessing,  and  for  ever  blest* 


CifPJD  m  AMBUSffs 

Ir  oft  to  many  has  succestful  been, 

Upon  his  arm  to  let  his  mistreas  letni 

Or  with  ber  airy  fan  to  cool  ber  beat, 

Or  gently  M|ufeze  ber  kneps,  or  press  hef  fieet 

All  public  sports,  to  fkvour  yoting  desire, 

With  opportunitif«  like  this  ooiispire. 

ET*n  where  his  skiił  the  gladiator  shows, 

With  human  bloud  wberc  the  Arena  (Iowa  ; 

There  oftentimes  Ii>ve's  quiter-bc!aring  boy 

Prc)mrps  fais.bow  and  arrows  to  destroy : 

While  the  spectator  gazes  ott  the  sigbt. 

And  sees  them  wornid  each  otHer  with  deligbt} 

Whi]e  be  his  pretty  mistress  entertnins. 

And  wagers  with  ber  who  tbe  oonąuest  gains|  ' 

Slłly  the  god  takes  aim,  and  hits  his  heart, 

And  in  the  wounds  be  sees  be  betf  rs  bis  part* 


BKCBAYBD  OM  A  COŁUMM  HI  TUB 

CHURCH  OFHALSTBAD  IN  E8SEX; 

THB  SPUBOP  WHICII,  BU.aKT  DOWH  BY  ŁlGttTllI9(C»  «Af 
BBBUIŁT  A^TTKl  BZPBHCB  09    MU  SAHIPBŁ  PtSftt, 

1T17. 

T  iBw  not  fhis  spire  by  measure  girta 

To  buildings  raisM  by  cotnmon  bands : 
That  fabric  rises  high  As  Heaven, 

Wbose  basis  on  devotioń  stands. 
Wbile  yet  we  draw  this  vita1  breath. 

We  can  our  fiiitli  and  hope  declare  ; 
But  charity  beyondour  death 

Will  ever  In  our  works  appear* 
Best  be  be  calPd  among  good  men, 

Who  to  his  God  this  column  rais'd : 
Though  lightning  strike  the  dome  again, 

The  man,  whobuUtłt,  sball  be  prais^di 
Yet  spires  and  towers  in  dust  shall  lie, 

The  weak  efforts  of  human  pains ; 
And  Faith  and  Hope  themselTes  sbaU  die,   ' 

While  deathless  Charity  remains. 


ALMA.    CANTO  I. 


193 


OK, 

THE  PROGREKS  OF  THE  MiND. 
IM  tHiiKE  cATnoy 

Incert  ap.  StolMeaiii. 

CANtO   t. 

Matthrw  *  met  Richard  \  whcn  otishete 
From  story  ii  n0t  niighty  elear : 
Of  maoy  knotty  points  they  Rpoke, 
And  pro  and  eon  by  tun«  they  took. 
Rau  half  the  mairascript  have  eat : 
Dire  huo|rer !  vhich  we  still  nigrct 
O !  may  they  iie*er  again  digest 
The  horroun  of  so  f  ad  a  feast  I 
Vet  less  oiiT  grief,  if  what  refnain^; 
IX«r  Jacob ',  by  tby  careand  paing 
Shall  be  to  faturc  timei  couveyM. 
It  tbus  begins : 

Hen*  Matthew  said^ 

"  Alma  in  renę,  in  proso  thc  MinJ, 

By  Ari8totle*s  pen  defia^d; 

Throaf hout  thc  b<yly,  sąuat  or  tali, 

Is,  AanAjiiłe,  all  in  alt. 

And  yet,  slap-dash,  is  all  again 

In  ereiy  sinew,  nerve,  and  vem : 

Rnns  herc  and  thcre,  likc  Hamleta  ghost) 

While  e^cry  where  she  rules  thc  roast. 

"  This  rysfem,  Richard,  m*  are  told» 
The  men  of  OKford  Annly  liotd. 
The  Cambridge  wita,  you  know,  deny 
With  ipse  dirit  to  comply. 
They  say,  (for  in  good  truth  thcy  speak 
Włth  9013111  rcspoct  of  that  old  Orecik} 
That,  putting  all  bis  words  togtthcr, 
^Ha  three  blue  beans  in  one  blue  bladder* 

"  Alma,  thcy  strenuously  maintain, 
Sits  cock^borsc  on  hcr  throne,  the  brain ; 
And  finom  that  seat  of  tlioaght  di^^enset 
Her  ioirereign  pleasure  to  the  senses. 
Tko  cpiic  nen-es,  they  say,  she  tiet, 
like  apeetacles,  across  the  eyes ; 
By  wbich  the  spirits  brifig  h^r  word, 
WbeDc*er  the  balls  are  fixM  or  sttrrM, 
Hdw  quick  at  park  and  pby  they  ftrtke; 
The  di\ke  they  court;  the  toast  they  like; 
And  «t  Śt  James's  tnm  thehr  grace 
From  fonncr  friends,  now  out  of  place. 

"  Without  these  aids,  to  be  morę  serioot, 
Her  poirer,  thcy  bold,  had  bcen  prccarions : 
The  eyes  might  have  coofpir*d  her  min, 
Aad  she  not  known  wfaat  they  were  doing. 
fooiish  it  had  beM,  and  nnkind, 
That  thcy  should  śce,  aad  she  be  blind. 

**  Wise  Natnre  Kkewiio,  thcy  suppom, 
Has  drawn  two  oondniu  down  onr  noie : 
Conld  Alma  else  with  judgment  tell    . 
Whcn  ctMafe  stinks^  or  rotts  smell  ł 
Or  who  woold  ask  for  ber  opinioa 
Betireen  aa  oyiłtr  and  an  anion  f 
Eor  from  most  bodies,  Dick,  you  know, 
Beme  little  bits  ask  łea^e  to  flow ; 


*  Himscll        >  Hf r.  ttidtoik 


And,  as  throngh  these  eanals  they  roli, 
llring  up  a  sample  of  thc  whole ; 
Like  foohneo  running  bHbre  coachcK, 
To  tell  the  inn  what  lord  approachet. 

"  By  ncrves  about  onr  palate  plac^d,  ■ 
She  likcwise  jndgca  of  the  ta^te. 
Rlse  (disRial  thought!)  ourwarlike  men 
Might  drink  tliick  port  for  fine  rhampaąnei 
And  otir  ill  judging  wives  and  daughters 
M ifitake  smal  1  -  becr  for  n/roi^walers. 

'*  Henco,  too,  that  she  might  better  besr, 
She  sets  a  dnim  at  either  car : 
AnJ,  loud  or  gentle,  hanh  or  sweet, 
Are  but  th'  aUnim*  which  thcy  beat. 

'*  I^st,  to  onj<)y  her  sense  of  feeling, 
(A  thing  she  much  dclights  to  dcal  in) 
\  thottsand  little  nerves  she  sends 
Quite  to  our  toes  and  Angers'  ends; 
And  these,  in  gratitude,  again 
Rctiim  their  spirits  to  thc  brain ;  , 

In  whieh  their  flcure  being  printedg 
(As  jnst  befbrc,  I  think,  I  hinted) 
Alma,  informM,  can  try  tho  caso^ 
As  she  had  been  npon  the  place* 

"  Thus,  while  the  jiidge  gives  difl^rcnt  joanies 
To  country  council  and  attomief), 
He  on  tlie  bench  in  quiet  sits, 
Deciding,  as  they  bring  tbcwrits. 
l*hc  pope  thus  prays  and  slecps  at  Romet 
And  very  scldom  sUrs  from  home : 
Yet.  sending  forth  his  holy  spies, 
And  having  hcard  «'hat  Uiey  adrise. 
Tle  rules  the  chiireh*s  blest  domimons^ 
And  sets  men*s  fiiith  by  his  opinions. 

"  The  scholan  of  the  Stagyrite, 
Wlio  for  the  oki  optnion  iight, 
Would  make  thrir  modem  friends  conf^s 
Thc  diffcrcnce  butih>m  morę  to  less. 
The  Mind,  say  they,  while  you  sustaia       * 
To  hołd  her  station  in  the  brain  ; 
You  grant,  at  least,  she  is  estended : 
Frgo  the  whole  dispnte  is  cnded. 
Por,  till  to  morrow  sbould  you  plead, 
Fróm  form  and  stiucfture  to  the  hcad« 
Thc  Mind  as  risibly  is  seen 
Estended  through  the  whole  marhine,     • 
Why  should  all  bononr  then  be  ta'eA 
From  lower  parts  to  load  the  brain, 
When  othcr  llmbs,  we  plainly  see, 
Each  in  his  way,  as  brisk  as  he } 
For  musie,  grant  the  head  recei^e  it, 
It  is  the  artisfs  hand  that  gare  it ; 
Aad,  thougfa  the  iknll  may  wcar  the  lanr^ 
The  soldi«r^  ann  sustaitis  the  qnarreL 
Besides,  the  nostrils,  ears,  attd  eyes. 
Art  not  his  parts,  hut  his  alliel ; 
Et^b  what  yon  hear  tho  tongoe  proclaim 
Comes  ab  orifgine  from  them. 
What  conld  the  hesd  peiftrm  alontf, 
tf  all  their  friendly  aids  were  gone  } 
A  fbolirfi  flgore  he  most  make ; 
Do  nothing  else  but  sleep  and  ake. 

"  Nor  natters  H,  that  you  can  show 
How  to  the  head  the  spirits  go ; 
Those  spirits  started  fir>m  some  goal, 
Before  they  through  the  veins  could  rotl. 
Now,  we  sbould  hołd  them  mach  to  blamtf^ 
If  they  went  back,  before  they  came. 

"  If,  therefbre,  as  we  must  suppose, 
They  cams  from  flogers,  and  from  to« } 
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Or  teetb,  or  ibgen,  in  tliis  cue, 
f)f  Aicm-irtt//*«  sclf  shoiłld  take  the  place: 
Bisputing  lair,  you  grant  thus  mucl^ 
That  all  aensation  is  but  touch. 
Dip  but  your  toea  into  cold  water, 
l'hcir  comspondcnt  toeth  will  chatter : 
And,  strike  tbe  bottum  of  your  iieet, 
You  set  your  bead  iiitu  a  heat 
Thi'  bully  Ufat,  and  bappy  łorer, 
Coiifess  that  iceling  lics  ałl  over. 

'*  Notę  here,  Lucrctiu»  dares  to  teach 
(As  all  our  youth  inay  Icaru  froni  (Jrecch) 
l'hat  cyes  wcre  madę,  but  could  włt  vicw. 
Nor  luiwia  cmbrart*,  nur  fift  pur^ue : 
But  hecdlesa  Naturę  dirl  priuiuot: 
Tlw  munibiT^  ilrst,  aud  cbcn  thc  use. 
Wiiat  cacb  niust  act  was  yct  unknown, 
Till  all  is  Diov*d  by  ("hancc  aloiie. 

"  A  man  first  buiKls  a  couutry-9cat, 
Thi>n  linds  the  walie  iioi  good  to  t-at^ 
AuothcT  plants,  ^nd  wondering  soos 
Ni»r  liooks  nor  Uf.dals  ou  his treea. 
Vit  poet  and  philoffophtT 
Wai>  łie,  whodurst  such  whims  aver. 
Blest,  for  his  sake,  be  bunian  rcason, 
Tłiat  camc  atall,  tbough'  late  in  scason. 
fiut  uo  man,  surę,  e^er  Icft  his  houfc. 

And  saddied  ))aU,  with  thoughts  90  wild. 
To  bring  a  midwife  to  his  spouse, 

Bcfore  be  knew  she  was  with  child. 
And  no  man  ever  rcapt  his  com, 

Or  from  the  oven  drew  bis  brcadi 
Bre  hindt  and  bakers  yct  were  bom, 

That  tauglit  them  both  to  sow  and  kntad. 
Bcibre  they're  ask'd,  can  oiaids  n^fusii  ? 
l>n"-^"  Pray,»»  says  Dick,  "  hołd  in  your  Jtfuae. 
While  you  Pindaric  truths  rchcarse,' 
She  hoGblcs  in  aliernate  verB«>/*— 

Ytrse,*  Mat  rcplyM ;  **  is  that  my  carc  ?*'— 

Go  on,"  qu«ith  Richanl,  "  soft  and  fair." 

'*  Tbis  looks,  friŁ-nd  Dick,  aK  Naturę  bad 
But  ex<*rcis*d  tłic  sałesnum's  tiadc ; 
Ab  if  Bhe  haply  had  sat  down. 
And  cut  out  ck>tht«  for  all  the  to«'n ; 
Thcn  tent  tbem  out  to  Monmoutb-atreety 
To  try  wbat  ^^erwDS  tht.'y  woukl  ttt. 
But  evc'ry  frrc  and  Ikrenb' d  taylor 
Woukl  in  thi  4  ikais  fiiid  a  fiailure. 
Should  whims  likc  thi^se  his  biod  uerplex, 
How  could  hc  wurk  for  either  aex  f 
Hi«  clotb^s,  as  atumK  might  prc^ail, 
>f  igbt  fit  a  pifcinire.  or  a  whaic. 
No,  no:  he  vi(^us  with studkMis  pleaiure 
Your  sbape,  bcfore  he  takcs  your  measttre. 
For  real  Kato  be  madc  tlie  buddice. 
And  not  for  aii  iiieai  goddc  ts. 
Nu  crrour  iiear  His  tlMp-board  lurk*d : 
He  knew  the  foiks  for  whom  hc  work*d ; 
Still  to  their  si/c"  be  aim*d  bis  skitl : 
£Ue,  pr'y  thcc,  who  would  pay  his  bill  ? 

*'  Nc>xt,  Dick,  if  Cbance  kerself  sboold  Tary, 
ObMrrve,  how  piattm  woiiM  miicarry> 
A<-ro^s  your  eyt%  fricnd,  place  your  shoet  i 
Your  speotadcs  uppn  your  ton :    ^ 
Thcn  you  ajul  Mummius  shall  agrce 
How  ntcoly  uicn  wquld  walk,  or  sce. 

*'  But  Wisdom,  peevish  and  cross-greinMy 
Must  1)0  opposM,  to  be  sustainM ; 

tnd  still  your  knowU-dgp  will  incrcasCj 
B  you  luake  uther  pcople*fi  less. 


In  anns  and  sciencle  'tis  the  *iiie| 
Our  riraps  hurts  crcate  our  fcme. 
At  Fauberfs,  if  ditputes  arite 
Aroong  tłie  cbampions  for  tbc  prize. 
To  prove  who  gare  the  fatrer  butt, 
John  sliows  thc  chalk  on  Robert*s  ooak 
So,  for  thc  lionoyr  of  your  book, 
ft  tells  where  oUier  folks  mistouk : 
And,  as  their  notiorai  you  confonnd, 
'IImŚc  you  invent  get  nrthcr  ground. 

'*  The  commontators  on  old  An- 
stotle  (*tik  urg'd)  iu  jndgmcnt  vary: 
'{"hey  to  tłieir  o»n  conccits  harc  brougbt 
I1ie  image  of  hi«  generał  thougbt; 
Just  as  tłie  mclaucbotic  cye 
Seetn  tteets  and  armics  in  tho  sky; 
And  to  the  poor  apprcnti**c  ear 
Tlie  bcUs  sound,  '  \Yhittington,  lord  mayor.* 
The  oonjnror  thus  ixpiain8  his  srhemc; 
l'hus  spiritii  walk,  aud  propbets  dn>aui ; 
North  Britons  thuy  havo  secotui-tinhi ; 
And  ficrinans,  frce  from  gun-shot,  figbt.    . 

"  l*hcodorrt  and  Origcn, 
And  fifty  otbor  leamcd  mciiy 
At  test,  that,  iftheiroommcntsfind 
The  traccs  of  their  inaster's  mind, 
Alma,  can  ne\-r  dccay  nor  die : 
Tbis  flatly  t'  otber  sect  dcny; 
Simplirius,  Thcopbrast,  Durand, 
Oreat  names,  but  hard  in  versc  to  stand. 
l*licy  wonder  men  should  luive  mistook 
Thc  łtrtełs  of  their  master^s  book. 
And  hdd,  tbat  Alma  yields  ber  breath, 
O^ci-comc  by  age,  aud  scizM  by  dcath. 
Now  which  were  wisc  ?  and  which  wcre  fbols  ? 
Poor  Alma  sits  betMcen  t«o  stdbłs : 
llic  morę  she  reads,  the  morc  perplcxt ; 
Tlic  comment  ruining  thc  text : 
Now  fcars,  now  hopos,  Iut  doubtfuT  fote  : 
But,  Kicliard,  Ict  hcr  look  to  that — 
WhiUt  we  our  own  affairs  pursue. 

'*  Tbcse  different  sytiems^  old  or  new, 
A  man  with  balf  an  cyc  may  sec, 
AYcrc  oniy  fonn*d  to  disagrce. 
Now,  to  briog  things  to  foir  conclusioa. 
And  save  much  Christian  ink*$»  cliiisioi^ 
Ijpt  me  propose  an  healing  sckcme, 
.^imI  sail  along  the  uiiddk*  stn-am  i 
For,  Dick,  if  we  could  reconcile 

Old  Aristotlc  with  Gassendus, 
How  many  would  admirr  our  toil ! 

And  yet  bow  fcw  would  comprcbcnd  us  I 

"  Hera,  Richard,  Ict  my  scheme  commcnce; 
Oh  !  may  my  wonis  lie  lost  in  sense  ! 
Wbite  pkws*d  llialia  deigns  to  writc 
llie  tlipe  and  bouiids  of  Alina^s  fligbt 

**  My  simple  sytiam  sball  suppuse 
Hiat  Almą  entcrt  at  tbc  toes; 
That  tben  she  mounts  by  just  degrecs 
Tpto  tbe  ancles,  Icgs,  and  knecs; 
Next,  as  the  sap  of  life  doos  ńse, 
She  lends  ber  vigour  to  the  thtglis; 
And  all  these  uiider-regions  past, 
She  nestles  sotncwberc  near  thc  waist; 
(firci  pain  or  plcasurc,  grief  or  laughter, 
As  we  shall  show  at  largc  bereafŁcr. 
Maturę,  if  not  improv'd  by  timc, 
rp  to  thc  hcart  hhc  lovcs  to  cliinb ; 
From  tbcnce,  comfK^ird  by  craft  and  agc^ 
She  naket  the  bead  ber  b^est  itafe. 
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"  Prom  tfae  feet  npwanl  to  the  heach-^*' 
•'  Pithy  and  ilioft,'»  »ay«  Dick,  "  prooecd." 

*'  iKck,  thii  is  not  an  idie  motion : 
Obfimre  the  progress  of  the  motion. 
FfTst,  I  demonstratiTcIy  prove, 
niuit  fbi.*t  weie  ooly  madę  to  niovc$ 
And  ł(^  dcsii-c  to  comc  and  go. 
For  tbcy  hare  nothiner  vl9e  to  do. 

"  Hcnce,  long  bcfore  the  cMkl  can  cmiri, 
He  li-arns  to  kick,  and  vinco,  aud  sprawi : 
To  binder  which,  yonr  midwife  knows 
To  bind  tbnae  partsi  estremciy  dosc  ; 
l^t^  .Unui,  mririy  coterM  in, 
And  !(tnnnM  at  her  o«-n  cłiristening^s  dhi, 
Frarfiil  uf  futurę  ^ef  andpain, 
Sbottld  siienłly  weak  out  again-     ' 
Fuli  piteuus  scems  ^'OUDg  Aima'i  case ; 
As  in  a  hiekU-ss  ganiestcr^s  place, 
She  woiUd  not  play,  yct  muet  not  pasu. 

*'  Again;  aasbo  gn>vii  somrthinflrstronger, 
Aad  nunler^s  łcct  are  swathM  no  longcr, 
If  tn  tfae  nigłit  tao  oft  hc  kicks, 
Of  shons  hi4  iaro-mothe  tricks  ; 
Thcse  first  a«aults  fat  Katc  repayg  him ; 
lii* ben  halfaslecp,  she  OYc-rla^^a  hiin.» 

'*  Now  niark,  dear  Richard,  frum  the  age 
Tha^  ehildren  tr  ad  thiii  worUily  stagu, 
Broom-staif  or  poker  thi?y  bcstride. 
And  round  the  parkMir  lovc  to  ride'; 
Till  tboughtful  father's  pious  care 
Prorides  bis  brood,  ne!ct  Smithfiekt  Fair, 
With  stippk*iiiental  hobby- lioraes : 
And  happy  be  their  infant  rourMS  ! 

'*  Heoct;  for  some  yean  thcv  nc*er  stand 
stilt: 
Their  k-jcs,  you  sce,  dircct  thcir  will ; 
Frum  timing  niorn  tili  scttingsun, 
AroiMid  the  ficMs  and  noods  they  nm ; 
Thcy  frisk,  and  óslukh*,  and  lc*ap,  aud  play, 
Nor  het*d  what  Freind  or  Snaiie  ciin  say. 

*'  1  o  htrr  next  sŁage  as  Alina  llies, 
And  likc«,  a:«  1  have  Kiid,  the  tbi>;hs, 
With  sifmjiaiheiie  power  she  wantis 
Thcir  good  allics  and  frionds,  the  arms ; 
While  Betty  dances  on  thi'  green, 
And  Susan  is  at  stoollrall  secn ; 
While  John  fur  ninc-pins  dufs  doclarc, 
And  Kugfr  laws  tó  pitch  the  bar : 
Buth  l(*g8  and  arms  spontanrous  niovc ; 
Which  was  the  thing  I  nirant  to  prove. 

'*  Anothor  motion  now  she  inakrs  : 
O,  nced  I  nam*.'  the  sf-at  she  tąkp$  ? 
His  thought  qnite  chnng'd  the  «»triplłng  finds ; 
The  spurt  und  racr  nu  morę  łie  intnds ; 
Neglc^ctcil  Tray  and  poiiitcr  lic. 
And  covies  unmoh-stnl  fly. 
SuddentlK-jocnndplnin  hc  Icarcs, 
And  for  the  nyroph  in  !%crct  grieves^ 
In  dying  accentshc  complains 
Of  cmel  fires,  and  ragingpains. 
The  nymph  too  kmgs  to  <)c  aloae, 
Leaves  all  the  swains,  and  sighs  for  one* 
The  nymph  is  wamt'd  with  yotmg  desirc, 
And  feds,  and  dies  to  qaench  his  firc. 
They  metA  each  ercning  in  the  irrovc ; 
Thrir  parley  but  augments  thcir  love: 
So  to  the  pricst  their  caso  thcy  tell : 
Hc  tics  the  knot;  and  alł  gbcs  wclI. 

"  But,  O  my  Musf,  iustdi«(Łnocekr<'p; 
Thou  art  a  maid,  and  n^n^t  not  pocp. 


In  nine  moiiths  timc,  the  boddice  loose. 

And  petticoats  too  short,  disdote 

Tliat  at  this  age  the  actłve  roind 

About  the  waist  lies  most  cohfin*d ; 

And  that  yonng  lifc  and  quickeniiig  sense 

Spring  frtHn  hisi  influence  dartod  thcnce. 

So  frum  the  middie  of  the  world 

llie  Sun^s  prolific  rays  are  hurlM: 

Tis  from  thnt  seat  hc  darts  thosc  bcam«, 

Which  ąuicken  Karth  with  genial  flamcs.** 

Dick,  whu  thus  long  had  passire  sat, 
HcrcstrokM  his  chin,  and  cock*d  bis  hat; 
*I*hen  slapp*d  his  band  upon  the  board, 
And  thus  tlic  youth  pnt  in  his  word» 
**  Ijovc*s  advocates,  sweet  sir,  wonld  Hnd  him 
A  higher  place  than  you  assign^d  him.'' 

"  LoTe*8  advocates !  Dick,  who  are  tbose  ?"^-o 
"  The  poets,  3^u  may  well  suppose. 
Tm  sorry,  sir,  you  hare  discarded 
The  men  with  Whom  till  now  yon  hcrdcd* 
Ptose^men  alone,  ft»r  pritute  ends, 
I  thuttght,  forsook  their  anctent  (Hends. 
Jn  cor  stiiłamł,  cries  Lucretios; 
If  he  may  be^aIlow'd  to  tcach  us. 
The  self-samć  thing  soft  Ovkl  says 
( A  proper  jiidgc  in  such  a  case). 
1Iorace's  phrasc  is,  forretjeatr; 
And  happy  was  that  curious  spvaker* 
Hcre  Yirgil  too  bas  placki  this  passion. 
What  significs  too  long  ąuotatian  ł 
In  ode  and  cpic,  płańi  the  case  is, 
Thtt  Ix>ve  holds  oneof  these  two  placcs»*' 
"  Dick,  without  passioii  or  reflcction, 
Iii  strait  dcmolnh  this  obicction. 

"  First,  pocts,  all  the  worki  agrees, 
Write  half  to  profit,  half  to  płease. 
Mattcr  and  figuro  thcy  prodnce ; 
For  gamish  this,  and  that  for  use ; 
And,  in  the  stru(;ture  of  their  feasCs, 
They  scck  to  fbed  and  plcase  thcir  gucsts  i 
But  one  may  balk  thisgood  intent. 
And  take  things  otberwise  than  mcant 
Thus,  if  youdine  with  my  lord  mayor, 
Roast-beef  and  Ycnison  is  yonr  faro ; 
Thcnco you procecd toswan  and  bustard, 
And  porRCvcrc  in  tart  and  custard  : 
But  inHp~leaves  and  lenmn^peel 

Ilelponly  to  adom  the  mcal, 
And  paintcd  flags,  siipcrb  and  neat, 

Pruclaim  you  wclcome  to  the  treat. 

Thf.  umn  of  seosc  liis  meatdcrours, 

But  oniy  smelU  tho  pe«-l  and  flowers ; 

And  hc  mustbe  an  idle  dreamer, 

"Who  lcavt>s  the  pic,  and  gnawt  the  strramec 
"  That  Cupi<l  c<ios  with  bow  and  arrows. 

And  Yenus  k(vps  hcr  coach  and  spanows, 

|c  all  but  cmblem,  to  acquaint  one, 

The  son  is  shaip,  the  mother  wantoń. 

Siich  images  have  somctimcs  shown 

A  mystk:  sense,  but  oftcntr  nonę. 

For  who  conceivc8,  what  bards  dertce, 

That  HcnYcnis  placM  in  Celła's  eycs  j 

Or  whcrc's  the  scnse,  dircot  and  DK>ral, 

That  toeth  nrcpcarl,  or  lips  are  coral  ? 
**  Your  Mdrace  owns,  hevarious«ri^ 

As  witd  or^sober  uMggots  bit : 

And,  wherc  tdo  m^:\\  the  poet  rantcd, 

The  sagę  płńld^óphcrrccaated. 

His  gravc  Fjtiulfs  tnay  disproYC 
I  'ihc  wantou  Odcs  hv  madc  to  )oTe. 
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'*  Lucretiin  kecpt  a  mighty  pother 
With  Cupidand  hisftncy^d  mothcr; 
Ćalls  her  gn.-at  ąuceo  of  Earth  uul  Air, 
Drclart-s  that  winds  and  soas  obcy  her ; 
And,  while  her  honotir  he  rćhearses, 
Implorefl  her  to  inspire  his  Tcrses. 

**  Yct,  free  from  this  poetic  inadneis, 
Next  page  he  says,  in  sober  sadncw, 
That  she  and  all  her  fellow-gods 
Sit  idling  in  their  high  abodi-s, 
Rcgardlcss  of  this  world  l>elow, 
Our  health  or  haoging,  weal  or  woe ; 
Nor  once  disturb  their  heavenly  spiritfl 

'  M''ith  Scapin'8  cheats,  or  Ciesar's  iiicrits. 
'  **  Nor  c'er  can  Łatin  pocts  proTe 
Whcre  lies  the  rral  seat  of  Lnve. 
Jecur  they  bum,  and  cor  they  pierce, 
As  either  bcst  supplies  their  ^crae ; 
And,  if  folks  ask  the  reason  forH, 
Say,  one  was  long,  and  t*other  shorŁ 
Tlłus,  I  presumc,  the  British  Muse 
May  take  the  freedom  stiangers  u^. 
In  prose  our  property  is  greaier : 
Why  should  it  then  be  less  in  metre? 
If  Cupid  throws  a  single  dart. 
We  niake  hiin  wound  the  lover*s  heari: 
Bnt,  if  be  takes  his  bow  and  quivei;) 
Tis  surę,  he  must  tiansfix  the  Iher: 
For  rhyme  witb  reason  may  dispente. 
And  sound  has  right  to  govem  sensc. 

*'  But  letyour  friends  in  ver8c  suppoM^ 
What  ne'er  shall  be  aIlow'd  in  prosu  i 
AnaUmuis  can  make  it  elear, 
The  lAoer  minds  his  own  aflBiir ; 
tCindly  supplies  our  public  uses. 
And  parts  and  strains  the  Yital  juices  $ 
Still  iays  sonie  iiscfid  bile  aside. 
To  ttnge  the  chyle*s  iiisipid  tide : 
Elsę  we  should  want  both  gibe  and  ^tire  | 
And  all  be  bitrst  with  pui^  good-ńatare. 

Vow  gali  is  bittcr  witJi  a  witness. 
And  loTe  is  all  delightand  swcetnetfs. 
My  logie  thrn  bas  lost  its  atm, 
If  sweet  and  bitter  be  the  same : 

And  he,  methinks,  is  no  great  scholar, 

Who  can  mistak^  desire  ibr  choler. 
"  The  like  may  of  the  hearl  be  said; 

Courage  and  terrour  there  arc  bred. 

All  thote,  whose  hearit  arc  loóse  and  Iow, 

Start,  if  they  hear  but  the  taiioo: 

And  mighty  phjrsical  their  fcar  is ; 

For,  soon  as  noise  of  combat  near  is, 

Their  beart,  descemliag  to  their  brecches, 

Must  f tve  their  stomach  cruel  twitches. 

Bot  herucfl,  wbo  o*ercome  or  die, 

HaTe  their  hearts  bung  cstremely  high ; 

The  stringś  of  wliich,  in  battlrs  heat, 

Against  their  Tery  eonlełt  beat; 

Keep  timc  with  their  ovu  tnimpefs  measafe. 

And  yield  them  mott  excessłve  pleasure. 
'*  Now,  if  'tis  chiefty  in  the  hcart 

That  Courage  does  itsclf  eaert, 

'Twill  be  prodigious  liard  to  prove 

That  thii  is  eke  the  throne  of  Lovc 

Would  Naturę  make  one  plaee  the  seai 

Of  fond  desire,  and  fell  ckbate  ? 

Must  people  only  tabedclight  ia 

Thoee  bonrs,  when  they  are  tir'd  of  fighting  ? 

And  has  no  man,  but  who  has  kill'd 

AfaCfaer,  right tKkuei  a  cWM  } 


These  notions  then  T  thmk  but  kOe; 
And  TjDve  shall  n\\\  possew  themkMkk 

*'  This  truth  morę  plainly  to  disoower, 
9u|>po8c  your  bero  were  a  Ioyct. 
Though  hi'  before  had  gali  and  ragę, 
Which  deatli  or  conquest  mvat  assuagc^ 
He  grows  dispiritcd  and  kiw ; 
He  hates  the  fight,  and  shnns  the  foe. 

"  In  acomfuJ  sloth  Achilles  »lept. 
And  ibr  his  wench,  like  Tail-boy,  wept ; 
Nor  would  return  to  war  and  slaughter, 
Till  they  broughtback  the  pavBon*s  daughte^ 

"  Antonius  flcd  from  Aotium*s  ooast, 
Augnstus  prcfsing,  Asia  lost: 
His  sails  by  Cnptd*8  hands  unlurPd, 
To  kcep  the  fiiir,  he  gave  the  world. 
Edward  oerlburth,  rerer^d  and  ennm'd, 
Vigorous  in  yontb,  in  arms  rpnown*d, 
While  Englaml^s  Yoicc,  and  Warwick*8  care, 
HcsienM  him  Gallta*s  beautcous  heir, 
Chang'd  pcacc  andpowcr,  lor  ragę  and  wats 
Only  to  dry  one  widow*8  tcai»— 

'*  France^s  fburth  Henry  we  nay  wte 
A  sen^ant  to  the  fair  d^Estree; 
When,  quitting  Coutras'  prosperoos  fidd^ 
And  Fortune  taught  at  length  to  yield, 
He  from  his  guaids  and  midnight  tent 
DisguisM  o^cr  hills  and  vallies  weot. 
To  wantoa  with  the  sprightly  dąme. 
And  in  his  pleasure  lost  his  famę. 

"  Bold  is  the  eritic  who  dares  prov« 
These  heroos  wctr  no  firicmls  to  love  ; 
And  loldcT  he,  who  dares  av6r 
That  they  were  encmies  to  war. 
Yet,  whf>n  their  tbout^ht  should,  now  or  nenti 
Have  raiiiM  tlieir  Mcarł,  or  fir*d  their  Uter^ 
Fotid  Alma  to  those  parts  was  gone, 
Which  I/)Te  niorc  jufftly  calls  his  own. 

**  Ej^mples  I  coiild  cite  you  more| 
But  be  contented  witłk  these  four : 
For,  when  one^s  proofs  are  aptły  ehosen, 
Four  are  as  vali&  as  four  dozcn. 
One  came  frum  Greeoe,  and  one  from  RotBe^ 
The  othcr  two  grcw  nearer  home. 
For  somc  in  aneiept  books  delight ; 
OUiers  preier  what  modems  write  : 
Now  I  should  be  cxtremely  loŁh, 
Not  to  be  thsught  espcrt  in  boih.'* 


CANTO  II. 

"  Bot  shall  we  take  the  Mu'^  abroa^ 
To  drop  hor  idly  on  the  road  ? 
And  leaTc  onr  subjoct  in  the  middlr, 
As  Butler  d id  his  Bear  and  Fid«lle  f 
Yet  hc,  consummate  master,  knew 
When  to  jrcce<le,  and  where  pursoaT 
His  noblf  neclijrencen  tcach 
What  othcrs  toils  despair  to  rcach* 
He,  perfcct  dancer,  climbt  the  rop^ 
And  balances  3;^ur  fear  and  hopet 
If,  aftcr  somc  distingutshM  leap, 
He  drops  his  pole,  aml  socms  to  slip, 
Straight  gathering  all  his  actire  streógtlC 
He  rises  higher  half  his  length. 
With  wonder  you  appiove  his  sUglit, 
And  owe  your  pleasure  to  your  frighti 
But  like  poor  .4^rew  I  ndratice, 
k  Fatie  mflnar  of  jny  flontcr*!^  dncef 
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Iwand  flM  oord  ąwhilt  I  sprawi, 
Ani  tbenoe,  thougli  Iqw,  io  earoett  lą|l. 
**  My  prefiuw  tells  you,  I  digrtis*4 : 
Pe**  half  ab«9lv*d  who  bas  contnsM." 

**  I  like,'*  HuoCh  0ick,  "  your  ńmUe^ 
And,  m  retiira,  Ukę  t«Q  firom  mo. 
Am  maslers  io  tłic  cłor*  pbscurc 
tTith  ^mrioiis  li^bt  your  eyet  alKire, 
A  flaming  yellow  heru  tbey  sprcad, 
pr^woffin  l^liM,  Qr charge  in  nd^ 
Yct,  froai  tbeae  coląufi  oddly  inłx'd, 
Yoor  nght  upon  thc  whole  is  lix'd: 
Or  as,  agaio',  yqiyr  courdy  daiiief 
( Whoie  doUiw  retuming  birth-dąy  daims)  . 
9y  arts  impcpYe  jLbe  stulSi  Uiey  vary, 
Aod  UMn^s  aip  bcft  as  most  cootrary ; 
The  gown,  with  ^iff ombfoidery  st|iDio|^, 
liOolB  cbannmg  with  a  sligfater  liniii|;  ; 
f  he  ottt-,  if  Indiao  figuie  stain, 
The  io-^ide  most  be  rich  and  plajn. 
6a  you  gieat  authois  b»ye  thoi^ght  fit 
To  make  digression  temper  wit : 
When  argmnentf  too  fieroely  giare^ 
Voa  calu  thenf  w'^th  a  mildcr  air  t 
To  bfeak  their  pomts,  you  tnrn  theif  forcc, 
^kadfmrbehw  tbe  plain  dtscoune.*' 

«'  Richard,"  quoth  Mat,  **  thfse  words  X)f  thinc 
^peak  sometbuig  sly ,  und  8oii)cthiog  fine : 
Bat  I  shall  e*f  n  resume  my  theme, 
|lof«tever  tbou  may*st  praise  or  lilame, 
"  As  peoplc  oiarry  now,  and  settlei 
Keroe  Love  abates  his  usual  mettle : 
woridly  dcsires,  and  hóuschold  carcą^ 
Pistnrb  tl^e  godbeą4*s  ąoft  affiiirs : 
2k)  nowy  as  hcalth  or  temper  chapgoąi 
In  largcr  compaijs  Atma  range^,  *' 
Tlus  day  beMr,  thc  npxt  aborc, 
Ąs  light  or  solid  whimsiei  mOYe^ 
^  meichant  bas  ^s  house  m  towi|. 
And  O0«itry-seat  near  Bansted-down  x 
l^rom  ODC  he  dates  liis  foreigu  lettors, 
Seods  out  his  gp^dl,  aod  duns  his  debtorst 
|o  ^other,  a|  hj^  hoi|rs  of  leisure, 
Ue  smokef  his  pipę,  and  takcs  his  plcasurp, 

*"  And  now  your  n^trimonial  Cupid, 
Łaslk'd  on  by  Time,  grows  tirM*  and  8tupi4« 
Kir  story  and  expenence  tell  uś 
Thatnno  grows  q)d',  and  womaąjealous, 
Both  woold  their  litt|e  ends  sectifie  \ 
He  sight  fiir  ffęedom,  i&eforpowep 
His  wiriies  tcnd  abroad  fci  room. 
And  bers  to  domineer  atHcime. 
Thot  passtoii  llags  by  slow  4cgrpcc, 
ĄoAj  fwified  morę,  dclighted  less, 
Tbe  bosy  miu^  does  seUom  go 
To  thoie  onoe-cl^anning seats  beknr; 
Buty  in  tbe  breost  ineampM,  preparei 
For  weU-bredleii^ti  and  futurę  wars. 
The  man  iuspectt  lua  lady's  crying 
(When  he  bstantumn  lay  a-dyinig) 
Was  biittogaiq  hin«>appomthe|: 
By  oodicil  a  \Kc^&(}Qmltian, 
The  wopMUi  fiiMlf  ife  aU  a  triek, 
That  be  oooki  swooo  when  tbe  wae  lioki 
And  knowi,  ttM^  fal  thai  griefbe  feckonM 
On  black-^di  Óosu  Isr  hit  seóond. 

«« Tbiis  haTiof  itrore  some  tedions  yeart 
With  Mgn'd  denrei,  and  rsal  fBąrą) 
And,  tir^d  with  entwers  and  fepliet 
Of  Joba  afiniiy  and  MwtlM  " 


Lparing  this  endless  altnration, 
The  Mind  afTects  a  higher  station. 

"  Poltis,  that  gencruus  king  of  Thraoe, 
I  think,  was  in  this  very  case. 
Ali  Asia  now  was  by  the  ears, 
And  gods  beat  up  for  voluoteers 
tV>  Grecce  and  Troy ;  whilc  Poltis  sat 
In  quift  govenuDg  his  statcr 
'  And  whence,'  said  the  pacific  king, 
'  ])oes  all  this  noiiic  and  discord  spring  ?* 
*  Why,  Paris  took  Atridcf'  wifi*,*— 
'  With  ease  I  ocfuld  composc  this  strife : 
The  injur*d  h«^  shoi^ld  not  lose. 
Nor  tlie  young  lover  want  a  ^lotise. 
Rut  Helńi  chang'd  her  first  conditkm, 
Withoot  her  husbond*s  jnst  pcrmission* 
What  from  the  damę  can  Paris  hope  ? 
She  may  as  wc}l  frpm  htm  clopc. 
Ai^in,  how  can  ber  old  goud  man, 
With  hoiiąur,  takc  her  baok  aga|ii  ? 
From  hcnce  I  }ogicaliy  gatbcr, 
The  woman  caonot  live  with  eithcf* 
Now,  I  have  two  righ(  bonest  wires, 
For  whose  posscssioą  i)o  man  strivesi 
One  to  AtrUes  I  will  aend. 
And  t*qthcr  to  my  Trąjan  frięnd. 
Rach  prii|ce  ^hall  thus  with  honopr  bare 
What  bgtb  ąą  warmly  socm  tQ  crave  t 
The  WEBth  qf  gods  and  nvan  shall  ccąie. 
And  Poltis  live  and  die  in  peace.' 

**  Dick,  if  this  story  pleaąeth  thee, 
Pray  thonk  Dan  Pope,  who  told  it  me. 

**  Howe*er  swift  Almą*8  fl}gbt  may  va{^, 
(Takes  this  oy  way  of  coroliaryj 
Stnąe  limbs  she  ftnils  the  Tcry  samp, 
In  place,  in  (|)gpity,  in  namc : 
These  dwell  at  sucb  conrcnient  distą^cc, 
Thai  each  may  give  h|8  friend  assistancct 
Thus  hc  who  runs  or  dances  bcgs 
Tłic  eqilal  vigquf  of  two  If  gs ; 
So  much  to  bąth  dges  Alma  tmst, 
She  tte*e|r  rrgafds  wl^kih  goes  the  flrst 
Teague  could  make  neithcr  of  them  stay, 
When  with  himsełf  he  ran  away. 
The  man  who  strugglcs  in  the  fight, 
Fatiguea  )eft  ann  as  well  ns  right ; 
For,  whilst  one  band  exalts  the  blow. 
And  on  the  carth  cxtend8  tbe  foe, 
Totber  would  take  it  wondrous  ill, 
If  in  your  pocket  it  lay  still. 
And,  when  you  shoot,  and  sbut  one  eye, 
Yon  cannot  thio^  he  would  deny 
To  leod  the  other  friendly  aid, 
Or  wink  as  coward,  and  afraid. 
No,  sir ;  whilst  he  withdraws  his  flame^ 
His  comrade  takes  the  surer  aim  i 
One  moment  if  his  beams  ręcede, 
As  soon  as  e'er  the  bird  is  dead, 
Opening  again,  he  lays  his  claim 
To  half  the  profit,  half  the  lamę, 
And  helpa  to  pockćt  up  the  gamę, 
'Tis  thus  one  tradesmaa  slips  away, 
To  giTe  hit  partner  (airer  play. 

*'  Some  limbt  again,  in  bulk  oi  itatura 
Unlike,  and  not  a-kin  by  naturę, 
In  conccrt  act,  like  modem  friends, 
Becansc  one  serves  the  other*s  ends. 

I  The  tnn  thus  waits  upon  the  heartf 
So  qałck  to  take  the  b^lly's  pa^ 
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Tliat  one,  tbough  warm,  docidcs  morc  slow 
Thaii  fother  executos  thc  blow. 
A  8tandcr-by  niay  chance  to  have  it, 
£rc  Hack  himsclf  perceives  he  gavc  it. 

"  l^he  amorous  eycs  thtis  always  go 
A-strolIing  for  their  friemis  bclow ; 
For,  long  before  thc  9quire  and  danie 
Have  tete  a  tete  reHcv*d  thrir  flame, 
£rc  visits  yct  are  brought  about, 
The  eye  by  sympathy  looks  out, 
Knows  Florimel,  and  long«  to  mect  her,  ' 
And,  if  he  tecs,  is  rare  to  grect  ber, 
Though  at  aash-window,  on  thc  stain, 
At  oourt,  nay  (autbore  say)  at  prayers  ^^ 

**  The  fuoaral  of  some  valiant  knight 
May  g^ve  this  tbing  its  propcr  light. 
Yicw  his  two  gauntlcts ;.  these  declare 
Tbat  both  his  hands  were  iis*d  to  war. 
And  from  his  two  gilt  spurs  His  leam'd 
His  fect  were  eqaally  conccmM. 
But  liave  yon  not,  with  tbonght,  bcbcid 
The  sword  hang  dangling  o*er  the  shield  ? 
Whioh  shows  the  br»ist,  that  plate  was  ti8*d  to, 
Had  an  ally  tfight  arm  to  trust  to : 
And,  by  the  peep-holes  in  bis  crcst, 
Is  it  not  Tirtually  conft'8t, 
That  there  his  eycs  took  distant  atm. 
And  glanc*d  respoct  to  that  bright  damę, 
In  whose  delight  his  hope  was  center*d, 
And  lor  whose  glove  his  lifc  he  ventur*d  ? 

"  Objcctions  to  my  generał  sysłem 
May  ritie,  perhaps ;  and  I  have  mist  them : 
But  I  can  cali  to  iiiy  asęistance 
Proximity  (markthat!)  anddistancc; 
Can  prove,  that  all  things,  on  occasion, 
Lovc  union,  aud  dusirc  adhesion; 
l*hat  Alma  mercly  is  a  scalc, 
And  moUv«:s,  likc  thc  we  igbts,  prctail. 
If  ncither  sidc  tam  down  nor  up, 
With  loss  or  gain,  with  fcar  or  liope, 
Thc  balanre  aUays  would  hangeMcn, 
Ijkc  Mah'met*s  tomb,  'twixt  Karth  aud  llcavcu. 

*'  l'his,  Richanl,  is  a  curious  ca&c : 
Suppose  your  eycs  sent  eqnal  rays 
Vpon  two  distaut  pots  of  ale, 
Not  kuowing  which  was  piild  or  &talc  : 
In  this  sad  state  your  doubtliil  clioicc 
Would  nevcr  have  the  casting  voicc ; 
Which  bcst  or  worst  you  could  not  thiuk. 
And  dic  you  must  for  want  of  drink  ; 
Unlfss  somc  chance  inolincs  your  :»ight, 
Settiug  one  pot  in  faircr  light ; 
Tlien  you  prcfer  or  A,  or  B, 
As  iincK  and  anglcs  bcst  agrce : 
Your  sense  rcsolv'd  impcls  your  will : 
Shc«guidcs  your  band — so  drink  your  fili. 

"  Havc  you  not  scen  ;i  bakcr-s  inaid 
Bctwceu  two  cqual  bannicrs  sway'd  ? 
Her  tallies  usclcss  lic,  and  idle, 
If  plac^d  exactly  in  the  uiiddlc; 
But,  forc*d  front  this  uuactirc  st&te 
By  virtuc  of  somc  casual  wcight, 
On  cithcr  sidc  you  licar  them  clattcr. 
And  jiwlge  of  right  and  Icft  hand  matter. 

"  Now,  Richard,  this  cocrcivc  forcc, 
Without  your  choice,  mu&t  takc  its  courae  j 
Gn*nt  kings  to  wars  arc  pt^intwi  forth, 
Ijke  luaded  needlcs  to  thc  uorth. 
And  thou  and  I,  by  powcr  unsecn, 
Are  barciy  pass'ive,  and  suckM-m 


To  Henault'8  Taultft,  ot  Celia's  rbtmbsr, 

As  straw  and  paper  arc  by  amber. 

If  we  sit  down  to  play  or  set, 

(Suppose  at  omhre  or  battełj 

Lct  people  cali  us  cbeats  or  fools, 

Our  cards  aml  we  are  e qual  tools. 

We  surę  in  vain  the  cards  condemn  t 

Ourselves  both  cut  and  shufHed  them. 

In  vain  on  Fort«nc's  aid  wly : 

She  only  is  a  stander  by. 

Poor  men  !  poor  popers  \  we  and  they 

Do  some  impul9ive  force  obcy  : 

And  are  but  playM  with— do  not  play. 

But  spacc  and  matter  we  sbould  Marne ;   . 

Thcy  paImM  thc  trick  that  lost  the  game« 

"  Tlitts,  tf»9ave  furtbcr  contradiction 
Against  what  you  may  think  but  fictioo, 
I  forattraction,  Dick,  declare: 
Deuy  it  thosc  bold  men  that  dare. 
As  wcII  your  motion,  as  your  tfaought,  • 
Is  all  by  hidclen  impulse  m-rought : 
Ev'n  saying  that  you  ttiiuk  or  walk, 
How  like  a  country  8quire  you  Ulk  ! 

"  Mark  tben  j— Whcre  foucy,  or  dcsire, 
Collectk  the  beams  of  vital  firc  ; 
Into  that  limb  fair  Alma  slides. 
And  therc,  pnt  łempore^  residcs. 
She  dwells  in  Nicolini^s  tongue, 
When  Pjrrrhus  cliants  thc  lłcavenly  song. 
When  Pedro  does  thc  lute  command, 
She  guides  the  cunning  arti&t*s  hand. 
l'hrough  Macer*s  pullet  she  runs  do«-D, 
When  thc  vile  glutton  di  m-s  alone. 
And,  void  of  inod<>sry  and  thought, 
She  fbllon-s  Who*»  endlcss  draught. 
Throiigh  the  soft  8cx  again  sbc  ranges, 
As  youth,  caprico,  or  fasliion,  chang«-s. 
Fair  Alma,  carolessand  sen  we, 
In  Fanny'*  sprightly  eyes  is  «?cn ; 
While  they  diffusc  their  infant  bt  arns, 
ThcmsclYcs  not  conscious  of  their  flanics, 
Agaiu  fair  Alina  sits  coiifc-st 
On  Florimersexpertcrbrcast; 
"When  she  tlic  rising sigh  constrams, 
.\nd,  by  oouccaling,  spoaks  hcr  paius. 
In  Cyiithia'8  ucck  fiiir  Alma  glows, 
When  the  vahi  thing  ber  jewels  shows: 
^\*hcn  Jenny^s  stays  are  ncwly  lac'd, 
Fair  Alma  plays  about  ber  waist ; 
And  when  thc  swcUiiig  hoop  sustains 
The  ricli  lirocadc,  fair  -Alma  dcigns 
fnto  that  lower  spacc  to  cntcr, 
Of  łbelarge  round  bci-sclf  the  centrę. 

"  Agaiu :  that  single  limb  or  feature^ 
(Such  is  the  cogent  force  ot  Naturę)* 
Which  most  did  Alma'8  passion  move 
Ii)  thc  first  o!>jcct  <if  ber  lo\  c, 
For  cvcr  will  be  found  confest, 
And  printed  on  tlic  amorous  brcast. 

"  O  Abclanl  I  ill-feted  youtb, 
TTiy  tale  will  justify  this  truth : 
But  well  I  i»cct,  thy  cruel  wronf 
Adoms-  a  nobler  poefs  song. 
l>an  Pope,  for  thy  mwfortunc  gricrM, 
%Vith  kind  concem  and  skill  \mą  wfcav*4 
A  silkcn  web;  and  nc*er  shall  fade 
Its  colours  ;  gently  ha*  1k»  laid 
The  mantle  o'er  thy  sad  dirtrcss. 
And  Yeutts  shalltlie  text«fe  Uem^ 
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He  o*er  tlie  iró^pnag  mm  hat  dimwa 

Soch  artlul  fbkłs  ofsacred  lawo, 

That  lorę,  wtth  eqaa]  erief  and  pride, 

Shall  aee  the  crime  he  striTcs  to  hide. 

And,  soliły  drewing  buck  the  Tcil, 

The  god  shaU  to  hb  votams  tell 

Each  coucicNU  t(«r,  cach  blushing  i^raco, 

That  deck*d  dcar  £ioi8a*s  ince. 

llappy  the  fioot,  blest  tlic  laya, 

Which  Buckingham  has  dci^*d  to  praise  I 

"  Ncxt,  Dick,  as  youth  and  habit  sways, 
A  handred  gambols  Alma  plays. 
If,  whiist  a  boy,  Jack  ran  froui  scbool, 
Fond  of  {lis  hunting-horn  and  pole ; 
Though  gout  and  agc  his  specd  dctain, 
Old  John  halloos  his  hounds  again ; 
By  his  firesii^  he  starts  the  hare. 
And  tums  her  in  his  wicker-ehair ; 
His  feet,  howcrer  lamę,  yoii  find, 
iiave  got  the  better  of  his  Mind. 

"  If,  whilc  the  Mind  wais  in  ber  leg, 
The  dańic^  alR-cted  nimbie  Peg ; 
Old  MaHge»  bewitcfa*d  at  aixty-one, 
Galb  for  Green  Sleeves,  and  Jumping  Joan. 
In  publie  mask,  or  prirate  bali, 
From  Łincoln*s-inn  to  Goldsmiths-hall, 
Ali  Christmas  loi^  awny  she  trudgfs, 
TVtp6  it  vith  prentiocs  and  judges  ; 
In  \mn  her  children  ur^e  htT  stay, 
And  age  or  paisy  bar  the  way. 
But,  if  those  images  prevaii 
Which  whik>m  did  aflfect  the  tell, 
Shc  still  rencns  the  ancicnt  sccnc, 
Forgets  the  forty  years  betwccn  : 
Aukwanlly  gay,  and  oddly  meny, 
Her  searf  pale  pink,  her  liead-knot  cherry  ; 
CFer-heated  with  idenl  ragę, 
She  cheats  hcr  ^son,  to  wmI  her  pagc. 

"  If  Alma,  whiist  the  man  was  young, 
Slipp*d  up  too  sooii  into  his  tooguc, 
Pleas*d  with  his  own  fantastic  skill, 
He  lets  that  weapon  ne*er  lie  stilL 
On  any  point  if  yon  disputo, 
Ik-pend  upon  it,  he^U  ooiifate : 
Chai^e  sides,  and  ym\  increase  your  paiOy 
Fur  be'11  oonfute  you  baok  again. 
For  one  may  speak  wjth  TuUy^s  tongue, 
Yet  all  the  while  be  in  the  nńnig. 
And  'tis  rcmarkable,  that  tliey 
Talk  most,  who  havc  the  icast  tosay. 
Your  dainty  speakers  bavc  the  ciiise, 
To  plead  bod  causes  down  tu  worse : 
As  dames,  who  native  benuty  want, 
Slill  ugiier  look,  the  morę  thcy  paint 

**  Again :  if  in  the  female  sf  x 
Alma  shoald  on  this  uiembcr  iłx, 
(A  cniel  and  a  de$p<'mtc  rasę, 
Fnim  which  Heaven  nhicld  my  lovely  lass !) 
For  ever  morc  all  carc  tś  vain, 
That  wouM  brioe  Alma  down  again. 
As,  in  habitual  gont  or  stone, 
The  only  tłiing'tbat  ran  be  done,  * 
b  to  correct  yuur -drink  and  diet. 
And  kecp  the  inwnrd  foe  in  qaict; 
So,  if  fur  any  sins  of  our;}, 
Or  onr  forefathers'  highcT  powers, 
Seren*,  tłiongh  jiist,  nlllict  our  lifc 
With  that  prime  iłl,  a  t  Iking  wife ; 
Till  Duath  shall  bring  th<-  kiiid  wU^ 
We  must  be  patient,  or  be  d«afi 
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Yon  knojv  a  ccrtain  lady,  Pick, 
Who  saw  me  when  I  last  was  siok  : 
She  kindly  talk*d,  at  Icast  thrco  hours, 
Ofplastie  forras,  aml  mcnial  )K)wers ; 
Deicnb'd  our  pre-existing  station 
Bclure  this  vile  tcrrene  crcation ; 
And,  Icst  I  shoald  be  wcaryM,  msulam, 
To  cut  things  short,  camc  duwn  to  A<lara; 
From  whence,  as  fast  as  she  wa&  able, 
She  drowns  the  world,  and  bnilds  tip  BabeU 
Through  Syria,  Pemia,  C3reece,  shc  gocs. 
And  takes  the  Koinans  in  the  close. 

'*  But  we*!!  dcscant  on  generał  naturę  « 
This  is  a  system,  not  a  satire. 

"  TUm  we  this  globe,  and  let  us  sce 
How  difiisrenŁ  nations  disagree 
In  what  we  wear,  or  eat  and  drink ; 
Nay,  Dick,  perhaps  in  what  we  think. 
In  water  as  you  smell  and  taste 
The  soils  throUgh  which  it  jnose  and  past  | 
In  Alroa^s  mannen  you  may  read 
The  place  where  she  was  bom  and  brcd. 

"  One  people  from  thcir  swaddling  bands 
RcleasM  their  infantk'  f<x!t  and  bands : 
Herc  Alma  to  thcse  linibs  was  brought. 
And  Sparte's  offippring  kick*d  and  fought. 

**  Another  teught  their  babcb  to  talk, 
F.rc  they  could  yet  in  go-carts  walk  : 
There  Alma  settlcd  in  the  tongue^ 
And  orators  from  Atbens  spiiing. 

"  Obsenrc  but  in  x\icsv  neighbouring  laads 
Tlie  different  use  of  moutbs  and  hands^ 
As  men  repos'd  thcir  various  hopc^s, 
In  battles  thesc,  and  those  in  trupes. 

"  In  Brltain*8  isles,  as  Ikylin  nota^ 
The  ladies  trip  in  pctticoats; 
Which,  for  the  honour  of  thcir  nation« 
l*hey  qait  but  on  some  great  occasioot 
Men  tlHTc  in  brecches  clad  you  view : 
They  elaim  that  garment  as  thcir  duo. 
In  Turkcy  the  reYcrse  appiiirs ; 
Ix>ng  coats  the  haughty  hnsboiid  wears. 
And  grects  his  wite  with  angry  spctsche^ 
If  she  be  seen  without  her  brccchc«. 

"  In  our  iantestk:  climes  the  fair  ' 

With  cicanly  powder  dry  thcir  hair : 
And  round  their  lovely  breast  and  head 
Fresh  fkywers  their  mingicd  odours  shed» 
Your  nicer  Hottentots  tbink  meot   • 
With  guts  and'  tripc  to  deck  their  fcct : 
Mith  down-cast  looks  on  Totta*s  leirs 
The  o^^ling  youth  inost  humbly  be^ 
.*^hc  would  not  frpiii  his  hopes  remov» 
At  once  his  breakfast  nnd  bis  Imc : 
And,  if  the  skittiMi  nymph  should  tly. 
Ho  in  a  double  sense  must  die. 

"  We  simple  toastcrs  takc  dclieht 
To  sec  our  womcn*s  tecth  look  wbite, 
And  cveiy  sauey  ill-bred  fellow 
Sneers  at  a  mouth  profuondly  yelloib 
In  China  nonę  hołd  women  swcrl, 
Kxeept  their  iinags  arc  black  as  jctt 
Kins^  Ciiihu  put  nine  qaceiis  to  death» 
Convict  on  statuttt,  fwvy  Teclh. 

**  At  Toiiquin,  if  a  prince  should  diev 
(.\s  Jesnits  writ»','>(i ho  never  lie) 
The  wifc,  and  counscllur,  and  pric^t, 
Who  serv'd  hini  most,  and  lovM  lilm  bffC^ 
Frepare  and  Iig}it  his  funerat  (ire, 
And  €be«rfiilou  the  pile  CKpins  - 
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n  Europę  'twemld  be  hard  to  ftiid 
u  cach  degree  oae  half  80  kind. 

"  Now  turn  we  to  the  fiirlhest  east. 
And  there  obspn'^  the  (L^ntry  drcst. 
Prince  Gioio,  aiid  his  royal  sistcrt, 
Scarr'd  with  ten  thousand  comety  blisŁen  j 
The  marks  remninin^  on  Łhc  skin. 
To  tell  the  ąuality  witbin. 
DistinguishM  slashfs  deck  the  grcat : 
As  each  cscels  in  birth  or  state. 
Flis  oylet-holeii  arc  niore  and  ampler  i 
Thi'  ktiig*s  OTn  body  wai  a  sampler. 
Happy  Uio  cliuiate,  «'h('rc  the  boaii 
Weam  the  same  suit  iur  use  and  show  i 
Aud  at  a  smali  expenae  yotir  wife, 
It'.once  well  pink'd,  is  clothM  with  life. 

**  Westward  again,  the  Indian  fair 
Is  nicely  smear'd  with  fat  of  bi'ar: 
Bcibre  you  aee,  you sniell  your  toast} 
And  sweotest  she  wlio  stlnks  the  mo»t« 
The  flnt  ąt  sparks  and  oleancst  beaux 
Drip  from  the  słioulders  to  the  toes : 
How  sl&*k  tbeir  skins !  their  joints  liow  casy ! 
There  slurens  oniy  are  not  grcasy  ! 

"  I  mentionM  diiTerent  ways  of  brecdiog : 
Begin  we  in  our  children^s  reading. 
To  master  John  the  Knjrlish  inaid 
A  hom^book  gives  of  gingorbirad ; 
And,  tliat  the  ehild  may  learn  t  he  bcttrr, 
As  ho  can  name,  he  eats  the  Ictter. 
Procoeding  thus  with  rast  deliprht, 
He  spclls,  apd  gnaws,  from  Icft  to  right 
But,  show  a  Uebrew's  bopeful  son 
>Aliere  we  suppose  the  book  begun, 
The  child  would  thank  you  lor  your  kindoesf^ 
And  readquite  backward  irom  our /nu, 
0evour  he  IcaraiDg  ne^er  so  fast, 
Great  A  would  be  reMrv*d  the  last 

**  An  cqual  insŁance  of  this  matter 
Is  in  the  manners  of  a  daughter. 
In  Burope,  it  a  harmless  maid, 
By  Naturę  and  by  Love  betray*d, 
Should,  ere  a  wife,  become  a  nurse, 
Her  friends  would  look  on  h«r  tlie  worse. 
In  China,  Dampier*s  TraTt-ls  tell  yc, 
^l/x>k  in  his  IndcK  foc  Pagelli) 
Sf.ton  as  the  Uritish  ships  unmoor. 
And  joliy  long-boat  rows  toshorc. 
Down  cumę  the  nobles  of  tbe  land  : 
Kach  brings  his  daughter  Jn  his  \iaxuX, 
Beseecbing  the  impcriuus  tar 
To  make  ha  but  ooe  hour  his  carc. 
Tbe  tender  mother  stands  aiłrighteil, 
l^est  her  dear  daughter  should  be  slighted : 
And  poor miss  Yaya  dr^ads  tbe shame 
Of  gobig  back  the  maid  shi:  came. 

'*  Obsenre  how  custom,  Diek,  compeŁs 
The  lady  that  in  Eurppe  dwells : 
Aftcr  her  tea,  she  slips  awąy, 
And  what  to  do,  one  need  not  say. 
^ow  see  how  great  Pomonque*s  qucen 
Bchav*d  hersetf  amongst  the  mon : 
Pleas'd  with  her  punch,  the  galłant  soul 
First  drank,  then  water*d  in  the  bowl ; 
And  sprinkled  In  the  captain's  froe 
Hie  marks  of  her  peculiar  grace.-^ 

**  Ib  close  thii  point,  we  need  not  roam 
For  instances  so  ^r  from  home. 
"What  partf  gay  France  from  sober  Spalit? 
A  little  lislng  rucky  Ghaij^ 


Of  men  boro  flOttUi  «r  notth  AHk'  bil), 
Thosc  seldom  movc,  these  ne*er  stand  tt3|» 
Diok,  you  luve  niaps,  and  may  pcrceiTe 
Romę  not  far  dis^nt  fnmi  Genere. 
If  the  good  pope  remains  at  borne, 
He's  the  first  prince  in  Christendom. 
Choosc  then,  good  pope,  at  borne  to  stay^ 
Nor  westward  curious  take  thy  way : 
Thy  way  unltappy  should'it  thou  taka 
From  Tybcr'i  bank  to  Lcman  lakę, 
Thou  art  aa  aged  priest  no  morc, 
But  a  young  flaring  paintfd  whore: 
7'hy  sex  ia  lost,  thy  town  is  gonc ; 
No  lon^er  Bome,  but  Babylon^ 
Thatsome  few  leagues  should  make  this  •bai^. 
To  men  unlcam^d  scems  migbty  strange. 
^  *'Butnecd  we,  friend,  insist  on   this  ? 
Since,  in  the  very  Canton  Swiss, 
Ali  your  phitoaophcn  agree, 
And  prore  it  plain,  that  one  may  ba 
A  hcrt-tic,  or  true  belicrcr, 
On  this,  or  fother  side  a  riTcr.*' 

**  Herc,*'  with  anaitful  smile,  ^uoth  Dick^ 
"  Your  prooCs  comc  mlghty  fuli  and  thick.** 

The  bard,  on  this  extensive  chaptcr 
Wound  up  into  poctic  raptu re, 
Continued :  **  Kichard,  oast  your  eye, 
By  night,  npon  a  wintcr-aky : 
Cast  it  by  day-lłght  on  the  strand, 
Which  compasses  fair  Albion*s  land : 
If  you  can  count  the  stan  that  glow 
Above,  or  sands  that  lic  below, 
Into  those  common  places  look, 
Which  from  great  authors  I  have  took. 
And  oount  the  prooft  I  have  collected. 
To  have  my  writiogs  wcll  protocted. 
These  I  lay  by  for  time  of  need, 
And  thou  may'st  at  thy  leisure  read. 
For,  standing  erery  critic's  ragę, 
I  safely  will  to  futurę  age 
My  tjfłtenit  as  a  gift,  beoueath, 
Yictorknis  over  Spite  and  Death,^* 


CANTO  IIL 

B(<cMAKD,  who  now  was  half  a  steep, 
RousM,  nor  would  longer  silence  keep  ^ 
And  sense  like  this,  in  vocal  breath, 
Broke  from  hłst«'0-fo1d  hedge  of  te».*th. 
Now,  if  this  phrase  too  hareh  be  thought» 
Pope,  tell  Ihu  world,  'tis  not  my  fisult 
Old  Homer  taught  us  thus  to  speak ; 
If  *ti8  not  sense,  at  least  'tis  Greek. 

"  As  folks,"  quoth  Richard,  "  proneto  leaii^g, 
.Say  things  at  first,  because  they*re  pleasing^ 
Then  prove  what  they  bave  onoe  assertcd. 
Nor  carc  to  bare  their  lie  deserted, 
Till  their  own  dreams  at  Icngth  deceive  'em»    * 
And,  oft  repeating,  they  believe  'em: 
Or  as,  again,  those  amorous  blades, 
Who  tride  with  their  motheis'  maidi, 
Though  at  the  first  their  wild  desire 
Was  but  to  quench  a  present  fire; 
Yct  if  tbe  objeot  of  their  love 
Chance  by  Łucina'8  aid  to  prove, 
They  seldom  let  the  bantling  roar 
In  basket  at  a  netghbour*s  door ; 
But,  by  the  iiattering  glass  of  Naturę 
Yiewiog  theaiftlres  ia  cak^-^eoi^ł  f»Uue^ 
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With  lariocis  tboai^  and  oune  tnpporl 
WhBt  onjy  was  bcgun  in  sport : 

"  JusŁ  80  with  you,  my  fńcnd,  it  five«, 
Who  deal  ia  philasopbic  waret. 
Atoms  you  cut,  and  forms  you  measore. 
To  gratify  yoor  pmate  pl^are; 
Ti  11  airy  sećds  of  casual  wit 
Do  tome  fantastic  birth  beget ; 
And,  pieas*d  to  find  your  system  mendcd 
Beyónd  what  you  at  fi^  inten4cd9 
The  happy  whimsey  you  |>unu0y 
Till  you  at  length  beliere  it  true* 
Can^t  by  your  own  delDsive  art, 
You  &ncy  Arst,  and  then  a«ert  '* 

Qo(OthMatthew:  "  F^iciid,  as  far  at  I 
Through  Art  or  Natufe  cast  my  eye, 
Tbis  axiom  clearly  I  disoem, 
Tbat  one  must  teach,  and  t*other  leam. 
No  fool  Pytha^ras  was  tboitght ; 
Whilat  he  his  weij^hty  doctrincs  taiight, 
He  madę  his  listening  scbolars  stand, 
Their  mouth  stiU  ooYer^d  with  tlieir  handt 
Ełse,  may  be,  sgmeodd-thinkln);  youth» 
Liaa  frieml  to  dpctrine  than  to  truth, 
Might  ha%*c  refiis*d  to  lei  jiis  cara 
AttciKi  the  musie  of  the  sphcres; 
])eny'd  all  traiKmigrating  scencs. 
And  introducM  thę  use  of  beans, 
From  great  Lucrctius  take  his  void» 
And  ail  thc  world  is  quite  destroy^d. 
I>CRy  Dfs-cart  hiy  subtil  matter, 
You  leaTe  bim  ncithcr  fife  nor  water* 
How  oddly  would  sir  Isaac  look, 
Jf  jTDU,  iił  answer  to  his  book, 
tSay  m  thc  front  of  your  discouiae, 
Thatthings  have  no  elastic  foree ! 
Horn  oottid  our  ckymk  firiends  go  on, 
Tl*  find  the  phUosophk  stone, 
If  jrou  mon?  powerful  ruasons  bring. 
To  prove  that  there  is  no  such  thing  } 

'*  Your  chiufs  in  scienoes  and  arts 
HaTe  gieat  contempt  of  Alma^  parts* 
They  find  she  giddy  ia,  or  duU ; 
She  doobts  if  things  are  void,  or  fuli : 
And  who  ahouM  bp  presum'd  to  tell 
What  she  herself  shouM  see,  or  fecl? 
She  doubts  if  two  and  t«o  make  fonr, 
Though  she  has  told  them  ten  timcs  o^er, 
It  can*t^t  may  be-*«and  it  must: i 
To  wbich  of  thcse  must  Alma  trust  ł 
Kay  furtber  yet  they  make  ber  go 
Indouhtmg,  if  she  doubts,  orno, 
Can  stflloptm.wet  things  right? 
"So :  mąfors  soon  with  aunors  fight; 
Or,  both  in  fnendly  consort  join'd, 
The  eon»equ€7tce  limps  fiilse  behind* 
So  to  some  cuoning  man  she  goet. 
And  asks  of  him,  how  much  she  knows. 
With  patience  grave  he  hears  ber  spcak. 
And  from  his  sbort  notes  givc8  ber  back 
What  irora  ber  tale  be  comprehended ; 
Thus  the  dispute  ia  wisdy  fśnded. 

**  From  the  aocount  tbe  loaer  brings, 
The  coq)urar  knows  who  stole  the  tbhigs." 

<*  'Squi7e,*'  mtemipted  Dick,  <*  aince  when 
Werę  you  amonpt  these  ctmoiog  men  ?" 

"  Dear  Dick,'*  quoth  Matt,  *'  let  aot  thy  force 
Of  eloąuence  spoil  my  disoomne. 
I  tell  thee,  tbis  is  Alma*s  casc, 
fitfll  aakiog  what  ranę  wisemansayi^ 


Who  does  his  mind  in  wovd<  rcTeal, 
Wlłich  alt  must  grant,  though  fcw  caa  ąieU* . 
You  tell  your  doctor  that  y're  Ul : 
And  what  does  he,  but  write  a  bill } 
Of  4-hich  you  need  not  read  one  letter : 
The  worse  the  scrawl,  the  dose  the  bettftr* 
For  if  you  knew  but  what  you  take, 
Though  you  recover,  be  must  bruk, 

"  Idras,  formgf  and  intellectt, 
HaTe  fumish'd  out  threo  diifercnt  sacti, 
Substance,  or  aecidenł^  divide8y 
All  Kurope'  iuto  adverBe  sidei. 

"  Now,  as,  eogag'5linannaorIaw% 
You  uiust  havc  friends  to  back  your  caufri 
In  phHuso^c  inattera  so 
Your  judgment  must  with  othen'  fo : 
For  as  in  seDates,  so  in  schools, 
Mąjority  uf  voic<:s  rules,  ^ 

*'  Poor  Alma,  like  a  lonelydcer, 
0*er  hills  aiiddaies  does  doubtful  em 
With  pantiog  hastę,  and  i|iiivk  surprise, 
From  cYcryleaf  that  stirs,  sheflitt  j 
Till,  minglcd  with  tbe  neighboariag  berd,  / 
She  sligbts  what  eist  sbe  singły  fear'd : 
And  now,  exempt  from  dou^  and  dread,  ' 
She  dar«A  pursuc,  if  they  dare  lead  j 
As  their  cxainple  still  prevails, 
She  teiupts  the  stream,  or  leaps  the  pal«A." 

*'  Ile  thui,"  quoth  Dick,  **  who  by  your  rak 
Thiuks  for  himself,  becomes  a  luol ; 
As  party  man,  wbo  IcaTes  the  rest, 
Is  caird  but  ichinukaŁ^  at  best 

'*  Now,  by  your&Your,  master  Mai. 
like  Ralpho,  herc  1  smeU  a  rat 
I  must  be  listed  in  your  sect, 
Wbo,  though  they  teach  not,  can  p|ote^^ 
*'  Uight,  Richard,*'  Mat  in  triumph  cry*di 
*'  So  put  off  all  mistnist  and  pride. 
And,  while  my  principles  I  beg^ 
Pray  answer  only  with  your  leg. 
Believe  what  frióidly  I  ad^ise : 
Be  first  sccure,  and  then  bo  wite. 
The  ti  an  within  thc  coach  that  sits. 
And  to  auother*s  skill  subraits» 
fs  safer  much,  (wbate'ćr  anives) 
And  warmer  too,  than  he  that  drhrea. 

"  So  Dick  Adtpi,  tuck  back  <fay  hatr. 
And  I  will  pour  mto  thy  ear 
Hcmarks,  wbich  nonę  did  e'er  disolota 
In  smooth-pac*d  verK,  or  bobblmg  ptote, 
Attend,  dear  Dick;  but  (km*t  reply : 
And  thou  may'st  pnnre  as  wise  ia  L 

**  When  Alma  now,  in  diflerent  afei» 
Has  finish'd  ber  ascendiog  stafei» 
Into  thc  head  at  length  she  gets. 
And  thcre  in  public  grandeur  sils» 
To  judge  of  thmgs,  and  oenaure  wits 

'*  Hcre,  Richard,  how  coold  1  expilain 
The  Tarious  labyrintbs  of  the  brun ! 
Suiprise  my  readers,  whilst  I  tell  'en 
Ofcerebrum,  wad  cerebelium  ! 
How  could  I  play  the  comaientator 
On  dura  and  oo  jMa  maHerl 
Whcre  hot  andcold,  and  ótf  and  wet, 
Strive  cach  the  cther*!  pUoeto  get  \ 
And,  with  inceiMnttoU  and  atnle, 
Would  keep  poMearfon  dnrtig  life> 


r    '  Some  of  the  Torica,  in  tKa  ąneen^a  rd^  wafó 
idistmguiihed  by^  tkat  lypoUatiaB. 
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I  could  demoDiimte  evtry  |(ore, 

Wheie  memory  lays  np  all  her  storę; 

And  to  an  inch  coMpute  the  station 

Twist  judgment  and  im^natiop. 

O  frieiid !  I  could  display  much  łearniiig, 

At  Icast  to  men  of  smali  disceming. 

ThfC  bimin  cootaint  ten  thoosand  ccils: 

In  each  some  activefiincy  dwells; 

Which  alw^ys  is  at  work,  and  framing 

The  8everai  follies  I  was  naming. 

As  in  a  hive's  Timineous  doma 

Ten  thousand  bees  enjoy  their  home, 

£acb  does  her  ttudious  actions  yary. 

To  go  and  come,  to  fetch  and  carry ; 

£BCh  stłll  renews  her  little  labour. 

Nor  justles  her  assiduous  neighbour : 

Each — wbilstthis  tkesU  I  maintain, 

ICsncy,  Dick,  I  know  thy  brain. 

Of  with  the  mighty  łkeme  afiected, 

CouM  I  but  iee  thy  head  dissccted  !" 

"  My  head  !"quoth  Dick,  <*  toserreyourwhim ! 
Spmre  Uiat,  and  take  some  other  limb.  ^ 
Sir,  in  ytmr  nice  nBun  of  sjftłem, 
Wise  men  propoae ;  but  ibols  assist  'em.*' 

Says  Matthew,  **  Bichard,  keep  thy  head. 
And  hołd  thy  peaoe ;  and  PU  p^o(^eed. '' 

"  Procecd  !"  guoth  Dick:  "  Sir,  I  arer, 
You  haTC  ałready  gooetoo  &r. 
When  peoplc  once  are  in  the  wrcmg, 
Each  line  they  add  is  mach  too  long. 
Who  iastest  walks,  bot  waiks  astray,. 
Is  only  furthest  from  his  way. 
BIcss  your  ooncoits !  must  I  bclieve, 
Howe*er  absurd,  what  )<bu  conceire; 
And,  for  your  friendsbip,  live  and  die 
A  papist  in  philosophy  ? 
I  say,  whatcver  you  maintain 
Of  Alma  in  the  heart  or  brain, 
The  plainost  man  aliYc  may  tell  ye, 
Her  seat  of  empire  is  the  belly : 
From  hcncc  she  scnds  out  those  KuppUcs, 
Which  makes  us  etther  stout  or  wisc  ; 
The  stiength  of  cs^ery  other  member 
Is  founded  on  your  belly-timbcr; 
The  qualm80r  rapturesof  your  blood 
Hise  in  proportSon  to  your  (bod ; 
And,  if  you  woald  improve  yoor  thought, 
You  must  be  fed  as  aell  as  taiight. 
Your  stomach  makes  your  iabrtc  roli, 
Just  as  the  bias  rulcs  the  bowl. 
The  great  Achilles  might  em))loy 
The  strength  designM  to  ruin  Troy ; 
He  din'd  on  lion*s  marrow,  spread 
On  toasts  of  ammunition  bread : 
But,  by  his  mothcr  sent  away, 
Amongst  the  Thracian  girls  to  play, 
Efleminate  hc  sat,  and  quict: 
Strangc  pKxluct  of  a  cheoic-cake  diet ! 
Kow  give  my  argument  fair  play, 
And  take  the  thiog  the  other  way : 
llie  youngster,  who  at  nine  and  three 
Drinks  nith  his  sisters  milk  and  tc-a, 
From  blt^akf1lst  reads  till  twelve  o'c!urk, 
Biinietand  Ueylin,  Hobbes,  aud  I/x:ke: 
He  pays  (\uc  Yisits  aftcr  noon 
To  cousin  Atioe  and  iinclc  John . 
At  ten  from  coifi-e-boiise  or  play    . 
Rctumin^,  fintslics.tht*  day. 
But.  gire  him  port  and  |iotcnt  sfick, 
From  milksop  be  starts  up  Makackf 


Holds  that  the  happy  knoir  no  hoars ; 

So  through  the  street  at  mtdnight  9Cavtn, 

Breaks  watchmeo^s  heads  and  chairmen*s  gtane% 

And  thence  proceeds  to  nicking  sashes  ; 

Till,  by  some  tougfaer  band  o'croome. 

And  first  knock'd  cknm,  and  thon  led  home, 

He  danms  the  fbotman,  strikcs  the  maid. 

And  deccntly  reels  up  to  bed. 
*'  Obserre  the  Tarious  operationa 

Of  food  and  drink  in  śivenl  nations. 

Was  e%'er  1  artar  fleroe  or  crwł 

Upoo  the  strength  of  water-gmel  ł 

Rut  who  shall  stand  his  ragc  and  forue, 

If  first  he  ridcs,  then  eats  his  horse  ? 

Sallads,  and  eggs,  and  lightcr  ferc, 

Tune  the  Italian  sp«rk's  guitar. 

And,  if  I  take  Dan  Congrere  right, 

Ihidding  and  beef  make  Britons  fight 

Tokay  and  coffce  cauae  this  work 

Betwecn  the  Oerman  and  the  Turk ; 

And  both,  as  they  provisions  want, 
Chicane  avoid,  retire  and  famt 

**  Honger  and  thirst,  or  guns  and  swords!. 
OiTe  the  same  death  m  dUfercnt  words. 
To  pnsh  this  argument  no  further ; 
To  stanre  a  man,  in  ląw  is  murther. 
"  As  in  a  wakch's  fine  machinę,  • 
Tbough  many  artful  springs  are  seen ; 
The  added  moremcnts,  which  declare 
•How  fuli  the  Mbon,  how  old  the  year, 
DeriTe  their  secondary  powcr 
From  that  which  simply  points  the  honr. 
For,  though  thosc  gim-cracks  were  away, 
(Quare  would  not  swcar,  but  Quare  woold  say) 
However  morę  reducM  and  plain, 
The  watch  would  still  a  watch  remain ! 
But,  if  the  koral  orbit  ceases, 
The  whole  stands  still,  or  breaks  to  pieces  ; 
Is  now  no  kmgcr  «'hat  it  was, 
And  you  may  e*en  go  sell  the  case. 
So,  if  unprt'judir*d  3*00  scan 
1*hc  goings  of  this  clock-woifL  man, 
You  find  a  hundred  morcments  madę 
By  fine  devices  in  his  head ; 
But  tis  the  stomach*8  solid  stroke 
That  tells  his  being  what*s  o'clock. 
If  you  take  offthis  rhetork  triggcr, 
He  taiks  no  mora  in  tnode  and  figurc  \ 
Or,  dog  his  ma/A<wa/ir-whecl, 
His  buildings  fali,  his  ship  stands.  still ; 
Or,  lastly,  break  liis  po/i/rc-wcight. 
His  voioe  no  longer  nilcs  the  state. 
Yct,  ifthcsc  flner  whiins  aregone, 
Yourciock,  though  plain,  would  still  go  on  ; 
But  spoil  the  engine  of  digcstion, 
.And  you  entirelr  changc  the  qucstion. 
Alma'8  aflairs  no  iK>u'er  cnn  mend; 
The  jest,  alaś !  is  at  an  end  : 
Soon  ceases  all  the  worldly  bustle, 
And  you  consigii  the  corpse  to  Fu«8el. 
"  Now  make  your  Alma  conic  or  go 
Prom  leg  to  band,  from  top  to  toe, 
Yunr  lysłrm,  withoiit  my  addition, 
Is  in  a  yor}'  sad  conditton. 
So  Harli-qnłn  cwtollM  his  hon<c. 
Kit  for  tlic  war,  orroad,  orcmirsc! 
His  nunith  was  sott,  his  eye  was  good, 
-His  fturt  wns  Mire  as  t-rer  trod  : 
'  One  fault  he  had  (a  faolt  imlei-d ! ) ; 
And  what  was  tliat  ?  the  borsc  was  dcad.** 
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«•  Dick,  lirom,  tbtteiBttaiieet  and  fetcbei, 
Thoa  nakosi  of  hmnes,  docks,  and  watchet," 
QttoUiMat,  **to«iettiottteem'sttoinean, 
That  Alma  k  a  merę  maekme: 
Tfaat,  tdluifr  othen  whafc's  o^clocky 
She  knows  not  what  hcnelf  haastruck ; 
But  kmwpt  to  aUnden-by  the  trial 
Of  wbat  is  ipark'd  upon  bcrdiaL'' 

"  Hen:  bold  a  bloA,  good  firiend,**  qtiath  Dick, 
And  rMi'd  hia  voiccexceedingqnick. 
*'  Fight  iur,  sir :  what  1  never  meaot 
Don't  3roa  infer.     In  argument 
Similiea  arc  Kke  nngs  io  iove : 
Tbey  much  descrifae ;  they  nothingpco^e." 

Mat,  wbo  was  liere  a  littlc  graveird. 
Tost  up  hn  nose,  and  would  havtt  cavill*d  j 
But,  calling  Hermes  to  bif  aid, 
Half  p|ea8'<^  halfangry,  thnshesaid: 
( WIm;  mind  ('tjs  for  the  author^s  famę) 
That  Matthew  caU*d,  and  Hermes  came. 
In  danger  heroes,  and  iii  doubt 
Pocts  find  gods  U>  lielp  them  out) 

**  Friend  Richard,  I  begin  to  see, 
That  you  ąnd  I  shall  scaroe  agree. 
Obsenre  how  oddly  you  behave : 
The  morę  I  grant,  the  morę  you  crave. 
Hut,  oomrade,  as  lanidjustnow^ 
I  should  affirm,  and  jrou  allow. 
We  tyąjlem-umken  can  lurtain 
Tlie  Mens,  whłch  you  grant  was  pkun ; 
And  with  rcmarks  and  comments  teaze  y«, 
In  caae  |fae  thiiig  before  was  easy. 
But,  in  a  point  obscure  and  dark. 
We  fight  as  Leibnitz  did  with  Ciarkę ; 
Aod,  when.no  reason  we  can  show, 
Why  matters  thif  or  that  way  go, 
11m  shortcst  way  the  thing  we  try, 
And  whatwe.know  not,  we  dmy  ; 
True  to  our  own  o^artMssńng  pride. 
And  &lse  to  all  the  world  beskle. 

**  That  old  philoflopht-r  grcw  cross, 
WliojaoiikŁ  not  tell  what  motion  was : 
Bccauae  he  walk*d  against  his  will, 
He  €K'd  nen  down,  that  he  stood  stiU. 
And  he  who,  reading  on  the  heart, 
( When  all  his  quodliheit  of  art 
Cauid  not  expottnd  its  pulse  and  heat) 
Swore  hc  faad  never  lelt  it  beat 
Chryaippus,  foilM  by  Epicunis, 
Makcs  bold  (Jovc  Uess  him !)  to  assure  us, 
That  all  things,  which  our  mind  can  view; 
May  be  at  oncc  both  &lse  and  tnie. 
And  M^branche  has  an  odd  conceit, 
As  evcr  mt(Vd  Frcnchman*s  pate : 
Sajrs  he,  *  So  little  can  our  mind 
Of  mattcr  or  of  spirit  fuid, 
That  we  by  guess  at  leagt  may  gather 
5kMiietliing,  wheh  inay  be botli,  or  ncithet.' 
Failh,  Dick,  I  must  cunfcss,  'tis  tme, 
(But  this  is  only  enhe  noat) 
Thąt  many  kootty  pointa  thcre  are, 
WhicKnll  discuss,  but  fcw  can  elear; 
As  Nainre  slily  had  thought  fit, 
For  some  by-ca(l:»,  to  omss^hite  wit: 
Cirelcs  to  M]aan%  aud  j*nues  to  d(»uble, 
Would  giri*  a  majt  ex(-4'»sivc  truubiu^ 
The  lungitude  uncertaiti  nj&tns, 
In  s|Mte  of  Whiston  and  his  bombs, 
What  g^irm,  Dick,  hns  right  averr*d 
JIm:  caustf  why  woman  has  no  beard  } 


Or  why,  as  years  onr  fWmie  attack, 

Our  haii«  grow  wbite,  our  teeth  grow  bbck  ^ 

In  points  Uke  these  we  must  agrcc, 

Our  barbers  know  as  much  as  we. 

Yet  still,  unable  to  euplain, 

We  must  persist  the  best  we  can ; 

With  care  our  siftiem  still  renew, 

And  prove  things  likely,  though  not  true. 

'*  I  could,  thou  seest,  in  quaint  dispute, 
By  dint  of  logicy  strike  thee  mutc ; 
With  leamed  skill,  now  push,  now  parry, 
From  Darii  to  Bocardo  ^ary, 
And.nevcr3ridd;  or,  what  isworst, 
Ncver  cooclade  the  point  discoun'd. 
Yet,  that  you  Ide  &i  naac  may  know 
How  much  you  to  my  candour  owe, 
V\\  from  the  disputant  descend. 
To  show  thce,  1  assume  the  friend  ; 
ni  take  tby  notion  for  my-own— 
(So  most  phłloiophers  have  done) 
It  makes  my  system  morę  complete  r 
Dick,  can  it  have  a  nobler  laCe  ?" 

"  Take  what  thou  wilt,**  said  Dick,  '<detf  fricndł 
But  bring  thy  mattets  to  an^nd." 

*'  I  find,>*  quoth  Mat,  <<  reproof  is  vain : 
Who  first  affi^nd,  will  fint  complain. 
Thou  wishest  I  should  make  to  shore  ; 
Yet  still  putf  st  in  thy  thwarting  oar, 
What  I  have  told  thee  fifty  timcs 
In  prose,  reoeivefur  once  in  rfa3rmes : 
A  huge  fiit  man  in  oountry-lair, 
Or  city-tihurch,  (no  matter  where) 
labour*d  and  push'd  amidst  the  crowd, 
Still  bawling  out  cxtremely  lond, 
'  Lord  8avc  us !  why  do  people^prcsi  !^ 
Anothcr,  marking  his  distress, 
Fńendly  rcplyM,  '  Plump  gentleman, 
Get  out  as  fast  as  e'er  you  can ; 
Or  cease  to  push,  or  to  exclaim  : 
You  make  the  veiy  crowd  you  blame." 

Says  Dick,  "  Yonr  morał  does  not  nced 
The  Icast  return ;  so  e^en  procecd : 
Your  tale,  howe'cr  apply*d,  was^short: 
So  fitf,  at  least,  I  thank  you  fbr*t  *' 

Mat  took  his  thanks ;  and,  in  a  tonę 
Morę  magistcńal,  thuswenton. 

*'  Now  Alma  settles  in  the  head, 
As  has  before  been  sung  or  said : 
And  herc  begins  this  farce  of  life ; 
Fjiter  Rerenge,  Ambition,  Strife  : 
Bchold  on-both  sides  men  adrance. 
To  form  in  eanest  Bays^s  dance. 
t.'Avarc,  not  using  half  his  storę, 
Still  grumbles  that  hc  has  no  niore ; 
Strikr-s  not  the  present  tun,  for  fear 
The  Yintage  should  be  bad  next  ycar; 
And  eats  to  day  with  inward  surrow. 
And  dread  of  fauey^d  want  to  morrow. 
Abroad  if  the  suriout  you  wear 
Repels  the  rigour  of  the  air^ 
Would  Tou  be  wanner,  if  at  home 
You  ha«l  the  fabric  anti  the  loom  ? 
And,  if  two  \yicft*  keep  out  the  weathcr, 
What  nced  you  havc  two  hides  of  h^ather  ? 
Could  Pedro,  tliink  you,  make  no  trial 
Of  a  sonata  on  his  tioI, 
rnlciLs  h<*  had  tlle  total  gut 
Whcnrc  everv  sfriup  at  first  was  ent^ 

**  When  Rams  shows  you  hiit  eartuod, 
Hc  always  tells  you,  with  a  |rtt>an. 
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Where  iwo  of  tlwt  IHIM  liilid  wcre  tom, 
(ong  befbrtyott  or  be  wen  bora. 

'*  Poor  Veoto'8  uiiod  fo  much  is  croft. 
For  part  of  his  Pctroniui  lott,  ' 

That  h«  can  never  take  the  pajiii 
Tq  undcrttand  wbat  jpet  romaini. 

"  What  tołl  óA  bfWf^  Purio  tak% 
Whai  strict  iimairies  did  be  maliey 
jo  set  Qne  medal  wantuig  ye^ 
Anaperifoct ail  his  Roman  wt ! 
'Tis  found :  and,  O  hii  bapsy  lot ! 
nit  booght,  lockM  np,  and  liet  forgot : 
Of  t|)ete  no  morę  you  hear  him ipeak: 
He  now  begint  upon  tbe  Oreelu 
lliete,  rang*d  and  tbow*d,  tball  m  tbejr  ti)^ 
Remun  obaci^re  aę  in  ^bairnfiit. 
My  oopper  lampą,  at  any  ratę. 

For  wtng  true  antiqiie,  I  bougbt  ^ 
Yet  witely  meltcd  down  my  plate, 

On  modem  modela  to  be  wrougbt  ^ 
^nd  tiiflet  I  alike  pursne, 
Because  they're  old,  beomte  tbey*re  new, 
'*  Dick,  I  bare  teen  you  wiU)  (t^iigbt. 
For  Georgy '  make  a  poper  kitę. ' 
And  «mp)c  9fl^  too  many  ihow  yf) 
My  8ervile  oomplaitanoe  to  Chloe. 
Parentt  and  loven  are  decreed 
By  Naturę  Ibols.' W*  That'8  braTe  Ipdeed  !'* 
Quoth  Dick :  "  locb  trut^t  are  worth  nceivnu^'t 
Yet  stm  Dick  look*d  at  not  believing.  ^ 

"  Now,  Alma,  to  divinet  and  pm^ 
)  leavc  thy  frandt,  and  crimet,  and  woet|| 
Kor  think  to  nigbt  of  thy  ill-nature| 
But  of  thy  iblliet,  idle  creatore ! 
The  tucnt  of  tby  uncertain  wing, 

Anf>  not  tbe  midice  of  tby  ttiog  : 

Thy  pride  of  being  grrat  and  wifp 

I  do  bat  uMmtion,  to  despitę ; 

7  Yiew,  witb  anger  and  dltdam, 

How  little  giTes  tbee  joy  or  painf 

A  print,  fi  brotttś,  a  flower,  a  root, 

A  śhcIl,  ą  bu^erfly ,  can  do't : 

l*lv*n  a  romance,  a  tune,  a  rbyme, 

Help  tbee  to  past  tbe  ttdious  time, 

Which  else  would  on  thy  band  remain ) 

Thougb,  ilown,  it  ne*iT  lookt  back  agaiu  j 

And  caidfi  are  dealt,  and  chess-boards  baougbt, 

To  ease  tbe  pain  of  coward  Thought : 

Happy  retolt  of  human  wit ! 

Tbat  Alma  may  hertelf  forgct 

"  Dick,  thus  we  act;  and  tbus  we  8r<i, 

€brtatt'd  by  hope,  or  sunk  by  care. 

Vith  endlest  pain  thitman  pursuet 

What,  if  he  gainM,  be  could  not  uts : 

And  t^other  fondiy  bopes  to  see 

What  never  wat,  nor  e'er  tball  be. 

We  err  by  ute,  go  wrong  by  rules, 

In  getture  grave,  in  action  foolt : 

We  join  hypocrity  to  piide, 

Doubling  tbe  &ultt  we  strive  to  bidb«    . 

Ołr  grant  that,  with  extreme  surpńsc, 

We  find  ourselret  at  słxty  wisc. 

And  twenty  pretty  thingi  are  knewn, 

Of  wbich  w«  oan't  accompllth  one ; 

Whiltt,  aa  my  tytltm  tayt,  tbe  Mind 

It  to  thete  npper  roomt  confin^d. 

Slhould  I,  my  fricnd,  at  large  rcpeat 

Hlpr  bofiow^d  sente,  ber  Ibnd  concetŁ, 

*  >f  r.  8beltEn's  80ft» 


The  bend-n^  of  iMr^kwoi  trfcfct. 
My  poem  would  be  too  prolis. 
For,  could  I  my  remaiks  auitaki, 
LikeSocratet,  or  Milet  Mentaigae, 
Who  in  tbete  timct  would  r^  my  UifikMę 
Bat  Tqm  p^Stilet,  or  John  o*N6kct  ł 

"  At  Brentford  4Mi|gs»  dticreet  and  witt^ 
After  louff  tbougfat  and  grare  ądrice, 
Into  ŁardtdWt  ooiiin  peeping, 
Saw  nought  to  cauae  theit  mirth  pv  wwptUf  9 
So  Alma,  now  to  joy  o^  grief 
Superior,  findt  her  late  relief: 
Weary*d  of  being  high  or  great, 
And  nodding  fn  her  obair  or  ttate ; 
Stumi'd  and  wom  <mt  with  endlctt  diat 
Of  Will  did  thit,  and  Nan  nid  that; 
Sbe  findt,  poor  tbing,  tome  little  crack, 
Wbich  ^ature,  f9rc'd  by  Time,  mutt  mak», 
Through  wbich  tbe  winga  her  dćttin^d  way  ^ 
Upward  ił^toaff,  and  down dropt  clayi 
Wbile  fome  tuniying  firiend  ioppliei 
HkjaceŁ,  and  ą  hundred  liet, 

**  O  B|chaid,  tiłl  that  dny  appeait, 
Which  mutt  decide  <^r  hopef  aad  feaią, 
Woukl  Fortune  calm  ber  prefrat  lage,.' 
And  give  lią  play-tliingt  for  our  age : 
Wóuld  Ckitlip  wath  ber  handt  in  milk. 
And  twitt  óur  tbrcad  with  gold  apd  fiw-; 
Would  tbe,  in  friendihip,  peaoe  aad  ^esfgF^ 
Spin  outouryearttf^foortimt^  twenty  i      ' 
Aisd  tbould  F«  botb,  in  tbią  conditlon, 
Have  coDqucr*d  Ł|yve,  aad  worte  Ambittoo^ 
(Elsę  tbote  two  pattio«ii,  by  Ihe  ^»y» 
May  chance  to  tbow  ut  icilny  play) 
Then,  Biclurd,  tben  tbould  we  tit  dowp. 
Far  from  tbe  tpmult  of  thii|  ^pwp  { 
I  ibnd  of  my  well-chotenteiit. 
My  picturet,  laedalt,  boojpcomplet^ 
Or,  thpuld  we  uix  our  fh^l}^  talk, 
0*ershadcd  in  that  favourłte  walk, 
Wb)ch  tby  own  band  had  wbilom  |>lantied» 
Both  pleaitM  with  aU  w«  thought  we  waated : 
Yet  then,  ev*n  then,  one  crott  reflection 
Woutd  tpoil  tbjr  giovv»  wid  my  mllecti^  i 
Thy  son,  and  bit,  ere  tbąt,  may  die, 
And  Time  tome  uncoath  bdr  tupply, 
Whą  tball  for  nothing  elte  be  known 
But  tpoilin^p  all  that  thoa  batt  done. 
Wbo  tet  tbe  twigt  tball  he  remcmber 
That  is  in  hatte  to  tell  the  ttmber  ł 
And  what  tball  of  thy  woodt  remain, 
F^cept  the  baw  tbatt  tbrew  the  main  ?  ' 

"  Nay,  may  not  Time  and  Death  remoTą 
Tho  near  relatioat  wbom  I  lorę  ? 
And  my  cos  Tom,  or  lut  cot  Mary, 
(Wbo  bpld  tbe  plougb,  or  tktm  the  dairy) 
My  favqurite  bookt  and  pictnret  tell 
To  Smart,  or  Doiley,  by  the  ell  ? 
Kindly  tbrow  in  a  little  figurę. 
And  tct  tbe  price  upon  tbe  bigger  ? 
1'bote  wbo  oottld  aever  read  the  gramnttr, 
Wben  my  dear  Tidumet  touch  tlM  banime^ 
May  thii^  bookt  bett,  at  riebett  bound ; 
My  copper  medab  by  the  ponnd 
May  be  with  leanoed  juttice  weigh'd ;  * 
To  tum  the  balaaoe,  Qtbo't  head 
May  be  tbrown  in;  and,  for  the  metal, 
The  cotn  may  mend  a  tmker*t  ke^e — 

<<rir*dwithtbetetboughtt"-^<*  Leattńr^dthMklT* 
QilQtli  JMckf  '*  with  ymr  phOwo^by^ 
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Thflt  p60pl«  lift  Md  die,  I  kiMir 
Ab  hoiir  ago,  as  well  m  yoo* 
Aad,  if  FUe  ipiai  us  longer  yeMt, 
Or  ii  in  haiteto  IftiM  the  thoiny 
I  kuow  we  mott  both  fortuna  trfp 
Aad  bear  oarerilt,  vet  ordiy. 
Tet,  lei  the  foddew  Mnilc  or  frown, 
Brrad  we  shall  eat,  or  wbite  or  brown  | 
Alki  in  a  oottage,  or  a  court 
Drink  fiae  ehampmigne,  or  muddled  porł, 
What  Deed  of  books  tbcw  tnitbs  to  tell. 
Wbicb  folks  perceive  wbo  cannot  «peU  i 
And  musi  we  spectackt  apply. 
To  Tiew  wbat  borti  oar  naked  eyc  1 

**  Sir,  if  it  be  your  wiMkMn^  aim 
Tb  make  me  merrier  tban  I  am, 
rn  be  all  Dtght  at  your  defotioD— 
Come  on,  friend  $  broach  tbe  pleattng  notiOBi 
But,  if  jroo  would  dcprew  my  tbougbt, 
Tour  ggttem  m  not  wortb  a  groat— 

"  For  Piatowi  fimciet  wbat  caie  I  ? 
I  liope  yoo  would  not  have  m«<liey 
13  ke  ńmple  Oato  in  tbe  play. 
For  any  tbing  that  be  caa  lay  ? 
E*cn  lei  Mm  of  idcat  tpoik 
To  heathcai  in  bii  natiTe  Oraclb 
If  to  be  nd  if  to  be  wiae, 
I  do  mo0t  beai^ly  despke 
Whatever  Socratet  bat  taid, 
Or  Tully  writ,  or  Wanley  lead. 

^  Dear  Driit\  toietour  malteftrigbV 
R«;aioTe  tbcse  papers  from  my  figbt ; 
Bura  Mafi  Dea-cart,  and  Arittotle : 
Keta !  Jonathan,  your  masterVi  bottlc" 


ss 


€OL0M0If 

on 

THE  YANITY  OF  THE  WORLD. 

A  FOIU. 

»  TBaii  rooib 

Eorip. 

Slqpiis  Deos  mibi  largiatur,  at  ex  hae  letate  rrpa- 
erasoam,  Ic  in  cunis  ragiatai,  valde  recinem. 

Cic  de  Seneet 

Tbe  hłweiling  ąf  tum^i  miteriet  bat  been  degantly 
and  copiottsly  set  fortb  by  many  in  tbe  wiitangt 
as  well  of  philotopbers  as  diyiDet ;  and  is  both  a 
pleasant  and  a  profitabb:  contemplaUon. 

BaooD. 


PREFAC& 

Tt  is  baid  fbr  a  man  to  spfak  of  blmtelf  with  any 
lolerable  satisfiiction  or  sticcem :  be  can  be  morę 
pleascd  in  blaming  htmself,  tban  in  leadinga  satirc 
mai*e  on  bim  by  anotber:  md  though  be  may 
Justły  deńre  that  a  friend  sboald  prt^  him ;  yet, 
if  be  makes  his  own  panegyric,  be  will  gct  very 

.  ^  Mr.  Priof*afecretary  aod  CKKntor. 


fiswtoreadit  Itit  haiderlbrhlm  tospMkof  bik 
own  writingi.  An  autbor  is  in  tbe  eondition  of  a 
culprit:  tlia  pnblic  aie  his  jodgesi  by  allowing 
tao  mocb,  aad  oondeseendmg  to<»  ibr,  be  may  in- 
jurę  his  own  cause,  and  become  a  lund  of jf>^  desę; 
and»  bypleadingaBdaneitingtooboIdly,  be  may 
diąiieaie  tbe  oourt  tbnt  sits  npon  bim :  bb  apology 
may  only  bsigbten  bis  aocumtion.  I  wonhl  a?oid 
tbese  estremes ;  and  thoogb,  I  grant,  it  wnnld  noc 
be  veiT  eivil  to  tnmbie  tbe  reader  witb  a  bng  pre** 
dee,  before  be  enten  npon  an  inditCncnt  pocm  s 
I  wonkl  ny  soawtbfaig  ta  peranade  bun  to  take  it 
as  it  is,  or  to  6xcase  it  for  not  being  better. 

The  noUe  bnagcs  and  lefleotions,  tbe  prolband 
reasoniags  upon  human  actions,  and  esoeUent  pre* 
cepu  for  tbe  gorefmneni  of  life,  wbicb  aite  fonnd 
in  tbe  Pnnr«rbs,  Eodesiastei,  and  otber  books 
commonly  attribated  to  Solotnoo,  afibid  nfajects 
for  finer  poems  in  erery  kind,  tban  bave,  I  think, 
as  yei  appeared  in  tbe  Greek,  Latai,  or  any 
modem  language:  bow  for  they  weiw  Teiie  in 
thmr  origmal  is  a  dimertnkkm  not  to  be  entei^ 
into  at  present 

Outof  tbisgMafctrenmre,  whhdi  liesbeaped  up 
togctber  in  a  confined  magniAoenoe,  above  all' 
order,  1  had  a  mind  to  ooUect  and  digest  suck 
obserrations  and  apophthegms,«as  most  partien. 
lariytend  to  the  proof  of  that  greatasMrtion,  biid 
down  in  tbe  beginning  of  tbe  EcdeÓMtas,  AU  ife 
▼anity. 

Upon  tbe  sulgect  thos  chosen,  soch  mrioos 
imagfs  prescnt  themselvis  to  a  writer^  mbid,  that 
be  mustfind  it  easier  to  jndge  wbat  ahonld  be  re> 
j«eted,  tban  wbat  ongbt  to  be  received.  The 
difficoltyliesindrawinganddisposing;  or(astbc 
painten  term  it)  in  grotonnę  sucb  a  multitude  of 
diflćrent  oł^jecti,  presenrmg  stiU  tbe  justice  and 
cottformity  of  style  and  coiourmg,  the  *'  simplm 
duntaxat  &  unum,'*  wbich  Horaca  prescribeR,  as 
fvquisite  to  make  the  wbole  picture  beautifui  and 
perfect 

As  preoept,  bowever  tnie  in  theory,  or  naefol 
in  practice,  Would  be  but  dry  and  tedioos  m  rerse, 
especially  if  tbe  recital  be  long,  I  fonnd  it  ae- 
cpsMry  to  form  some  stoiy^  and  give  a  kind  c^" 
l>ody  to  the  poem.  Uoder  what  species  it  may 
be  comprehended,  whetber  didascalic  or  betoicp 
I  leare  to  the  judgment  of  the  critics,  deeifing 
them  to  be  farourabic  in  their  censure ;  and  not 
solidtous  what  the  poem  is  called,  pnmded  i^ 
may  be  accepted. 

The  chief  pcnonage,  or  character,  in  tbe  epic 
is  always  proportioned  to  the  design  of  the  work, 
to  carry  on  the  narratlon  and  the  moraL  Homer 
intcnded  to  show  us,  in  his  Iliad,  that  diiseiisians 
amongst  grcat  men  obstroct  the  eaecution  of  tba^ 
noblcflt  enteipcizes,  and  tend  to  the  min  of  a  state 
or  kingdom.  His  Achilles  therefore  is  haughty 
snd  posBionate,  impatient  of  any  restramt  by  laws, 
snd  arro^Ruit  in  arms.  In  his  OdysMis,  the  same 
Pott  cndcavoors  to  explahi,  that  the  hafdest 
<liAcuhies  may  be  oreroome  by  labour,  and  our 
fortunę  rettored  after  the  se^erest  afflictions* 
Ułynct  therefore  it  valiant,  Tirtuous  and  patient 
Viildl's  design  was  to  teD  us,  how,  from  a  smali 
cofony  establi^ed  by  the  Trojans  hi  Italy,  tha 
Roman  empire  rosę;  and  from  what  ancientt 
fomili^s  Augustus  (who  was  his  prince  and  patron) 
deecendcd.  His  bero  therefore  was  to  6ght  his 
i^ay  to  the  ihnne»  iHll  diikiagulibed  and  pco; 
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teet^  fay  t}i«  fa^ouf  of  the  gndk  ..The^poet  to  I 
tłiis  end  takcs  off  from  the'  vices  of  Achilles,  and 
adds  to  Uie  virtuet  of  Ulysses;  hom  both  per- 
fccting  a  ćharacŁer  proper  for  bis  work  in  the  per- 
son of/Eneas. 

As  Yirgil  copied  after  Homer,  other  epic  poets 

łiave  oopied  after  tłwem  both.    Tas8o's  Gierrusa- 

lemme  Libcrata  is    directiy  Troy   town  sacked; 

with.  this  dłfference  only,   tb«t  the   two    chief 

rharacters^  in  Homer,  which  the  I^tin  poct  had 

joHied  in  one,  the   Italian  haft  scrparated   iu  his 

ijodCrey  and   Riiialdo:  but  he  makes  thcm  both 

carry    on    his    work   with    Tcry    great    socccss. 

Konsanfs  Franciade  (incomparabły  good  as  far 

as  it  goes)  is  again   Yifegirs  >&ids.     His   Hero 

comes  fmn  a  fbrcign  country,  settles  a  colony, 

and  lays  the  Ibundation  of  a  ftiture  empire.     I 

instanoe  In  these,   as   the  greatcst   UaJiąn    and 

French  poets    in  the  epic      In    our  langnage, 

Spenser  bas  not  contented  himself  wtth  'this  sub- 

inissive    mannet  of  imitation:    he   lanches  ont 

into  vcry  flowery  paths,  which  still  seem  to  oon- 

duet  hitn  into  one  great  road.     His  Fairy  Quoen 

(fiad  it  been  finished)  ninst  harc  ended  in  the 

account  which  evcry   knight  was  to  give  of  his 

adYentures,  and  in  the  accnmniated  praises  of 

his    henńnc  Gloriana.    The   whole    would   han* 

been   an  heroic  poem,  but  in  another  oast  and 

figurę  than  any  that  cTer  had  been  writtcn  bc- 

forc.     Yet  it  is  obsery-able,  that  every  bero  (as 

fisr  as  we  can  judgc  by  the  books  still  remain- 

ing)  bears  bis  distinguished  charactcs,  and  reprc* 

sents  some  particular  viituc  coQducive  to  the  whole  I 

design.  I 

To  bring  this  to  our  prosent  subjoct.  The 
ploasnres  of  life  do  not  oompensate  the  iniserics : 
age  stcals  4ipon  u«  unawarcs;  and  dcath,  os  the 
only  cnre  of  our  i!ls,  oiight  to  be  exprotrd,  but 
not  frarcd.  This  instruction  is  to  be  illustrated 
by  the  action  of  some  great  person.  Who  thcrc- 
fore  Riore  pro])cr  for  the  business,  than  Solomon 
himself^  And  why  may  he  not  be  suppused  now 
to  repeat  what,  we  take  it  for  grantc^,  he  actcM) 
almost  three  tboii«ind  vcars  sincc  ?  If ,  in  the  fair 
situation  where  thiił^prince  was  ptaced,  he  was 
acquaiiitcd  with  sorrow;  if,  emlowed  with  the 
greatcst  pcrfections  of  naturę,  and  jiossessed  of 
all  tbe  adrantages  of  extemal  coiMlitiun,  b«  could 
not  find  happint*ss:  thif  rest  of  mankind  may 
.  safely  take  the  monarCh^s  word  for  the  tnith  o  i 
what  he  asserts.  And  the  author,  who  would  pcr- 
suade  tbat  we  sbould  bcar  the  ills  of  lifc  ])nticntly, 
mcrely  bccause  Solomon  felt  the  same,  bas  a 
better  argument  than  Lucretius  had,  whcn,  in  his 
iinporious  way,  he  at  oncc  convinces  and  com- 
Diaiids,  that  we  ougbt  to  submit  to  dcath  without 
repining,  because  Kpicurus  dicd. 

The  whole  poem  is  a  soliloquy :  Solomon  is  the 
person  that  speaks :  he  is  at  once  tbe  hi-ro  and 
the  author,  but  he  tells  us  vcrv  otflcu  what 
othors  say  to  hini.  Tho:^  chieiiy  intiudaced  are 
his  rahbics  and  philosophers  in  the  tirst  book; 
and  his  women  andtheir  attendants  in  tbe  sccuud: 
with  these  the  sacred  history  meations  hini  to 
bave  i'onvcrsed ;  as  likewise  with  the  angcl 
brought  down  in  the  tliird  book,  to  help  him  out 
of  hLs  difficulties,  or  at  Icast  to  teach  him  how  to 
ovcrcome  tbeni. 

.    Ncc  Ikus  jjiter^it  uiai  dignus  viadice  nodys: — : 


I  presume  this  pocticol  liberty  aiay  be  tery  jurt!/ 
aliowed  me  on  so  solemn  ab  occasion. 

In  my  dcacriptien  I  hare  endeavobred  to  ke^p 

to  the  notions  and  manners  of  the  Jewlsh  nj^ion 

at  the  timc  when  Solomon  li^ed:  and,  where  I'al* 

ludę  to  the  customs  of  tbe  Greefcs,  I  belietie  I  may 

be  justificd  by  the  strictrst  cbronology ;    thongh  a 

poet  is  not  obliged  to  tbe  mles  that  confine  an 

historian.     Vłrgil   bas  anticipeted    t»o   hundrcd 

years;    or  the    Tmjan    Hero  and  Carthagtnian 

qm'en  could  not  hare  been  bronght  togt^hcr: 

and  without  the^same  anachronism  9cvera]  of  the 

finest  parts  of  his  £neis  mnst  have  been   omitted. 

Our  countr;*man  Milton  goes  yet  farthcT.     He 

takfs  up  many  of  his  materiał  images  some  thoti- 

samis  of  years  after  the  fali  of  man:  nor  oould 

he  otbennise   hare  written,  or  we  read,  one  of 

the  snblimest  pieces  of  inrention  that  wai  ever 

yet  producecL    This  likewiae  takcs  ińt  the  ob- 

jection,  that  aome  namea  of  coitntnen,  tmns  of 

art,  and  notiohs  in  nabiral  phihMopby,  are  other- 

wise  espressed  than  can  be  warranted    by  the 

geo<>niphy  or  astronomy  of  SolonKm^s  time.    Poets 

un:  aliowed  the  saftie  liberty  in  their  d(  scriptions 

and  coniparisóns^as  painters  in  their  dmprries 

and  omaments :  their  pcrsonages  may  be  dresKed, 

not  exactly  in  the  same  habits  which  iber  worc, 

but  in  sucb  as  make  them  appear  most  grac*  fuL 

In  this  case  probability  mnst  atone  for  the  want 

of  truth.     This  IłbtYty  has  indced  been  abused  by 

eminent  masters  in  either  science.     Raphael  and 

Tasso   łiave  shown  their  discretion,   where   Pani 

Yeroncsc  and  Ariostp  are  to  answer  for  tlfeir-  ex- 

travagances.     It  is  the  exees8,  not  the  thing  itsetf, 

that  is  blanieable. 

I  would  say  ono  word  of  thc'  measure  in  wbick 
this  and  nM»t  poems  of  the  agc  are  writtm. 
Heroic  with  oontinucd  rhjmc,  as  Donnę  and  his 
ccMitc^mpurarics  used  it,  oarrying  the  sense  of  one 
ver9e  most  commorily  into  another,  was  found  too 
dissoluto  and  wild,  and  i^mo  very  oftcn  too  near 
prose.  As  Davonant  and  Walter  correctcd,  and 
Dr>'den  perfected  it,  it  is '  too  confiued  :  it  cms 
off  the  sense  at  the  end  of  every  first  linę,  which 
must  always  rhj^me  to  the  next  folloning;  and 
eonsequentIy  produccs  too  frrquent  an  identity  m 
tbe  soiind,  and  brings  erery  coupłet  to  the  piiiint 
of  an  epigram.  It  is  indeed  too  broken  and  »eak, 
to  convey  the  sentinientK  and  n^piesent  tbe  iroages 
proper  for  epic.  And,  as  it  tircs  the  writcr  w  bile 
hc  composcs,  It  must  do  the  same  to  the  rrader 
while  he  n-pe:tts;  cspecially  in  a  poem  of  any 
conskkntible  leiigth. 

If  s^king  out  into  blank  verse,  as  Milton  did, 
(and  in  this  kind  Mr.  Phillips,  had  he  liv(xl,  wodM 
have  cxcelled),  or  nmning  the  thought  into  alter* 
nato  and-  stanza,  which  allows  a  grcaler  varlety, 
and  still  pr(*seri'e  the  dignity  of  the  rerse,  as 
Spenser  and  Fairfax  havc  donc^ }  if  either  of  these, 
I  say,  be  a  proper  remedy  for  my  poetieai  oum- 
plaint,  or  Jf  any  other  may  be  found,  I  darc  not 
detenninc ;  I  ain  only  łnquirin^  in  order  to  be 
better  infcMmed,  without  prtsun.ing  to  dircct  the 
judi^ncfit  of  others.  And,  while  1  am  spcakicg 
uf  tbe  verse  itsclf,  I  f!J\vc  all  just  praisc  to  many 
of  rny  friends  now  li^'ing,  who  havc  ii|  <:pic 
carricd  tUc  harukony  of  thoir  numbc  rs  as  far  as  the 
naturę  of  tbis  measure  will  piTUiit.  But,  oDce 
morę :    h«^   that  wrttcs    in    rbymcs,    dahous  ip 
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fatteis;  and,  as  hk  chaiA  »  morę  csttendcd,  he 
may  oertaiialy  take  largcr  steps.  , 

1  neeii  make  no  apotogy  for  the  steort  digressiYe 
puiegyric  upon  Great  Britain  io  tbe  fint  book. 
I  mm  glad  to  have  it  obaerred,  that  there  appeart 
Uiroughout  all  oiy  yenc*  a  zeal  for  the  hooour  of 
my  country :  and  1  had  rather  be  thought  a  good 
Ensrlisbman,  than  the  bott  poet,  or  the  greatest 
acbolar  that  ever  wrotew 

And  nov  as  to  the  publisbing  of  thia  piece, 
tbmigh  I  have  in  a  literał  scnse  ob0erved  Honce'8 
Nonum    prematur    in    annuoi;    yet  have  I  by 
.  DO  means  obeycfl  our  pcetical  lavgiver,  accordmg 
to  the  spirit  of  the  pivccpt.    The  puem  has  iodeed 
heen  wntten  and  laid  aside  much  longer  than  the 
tenn  pmcribcd ;  but  in  the  meantime  I  had  little 
lrl<un%  and  \esś  inclination,  to  rerisc  or  print  it. 
Tlic  froąncnt  intcrrupliins  I  hare  met  with  in  my 
prti-ate  studiui,  and  grcat  variety  of  public  life  in 
«hich  I  havc  been  employed,  my  thoughts  (such 
a5  tbcy  nrc)  hariiig  gcncralły  bccn  exprewed  in 
foreign  langu^e,  and  cven  fbrmed  by  a  babitude 
Tcry  dilierent  from  what  the  beauty  and  elegance 
«f  Englbh  poctry  rcqujrea:  all  these,  and  some 
other  circumstanćcs  wbich  we  had  a»good  pass  by 
at  prrsent,  do  justly  cootributc  to  make  my  ex- 
cuse  in   tbis  behalf  very  pkuisible.     Far  indced 
frorn  dc-s^ng  to  print,  I  had  lockcd  up  these 
pa|>cr5  in  my  scritoire,  there  to  lie  in  peace  tili 
my  e3De<nitors  mi«bt  bavc  taken  theni  out     \^*hat 
altered  this  design,  or  how  my  scritoire  came  to 
'  be   unlocked  bcfore  my  cofBn  %a»  nailed,  'w  the 
^uustiod^    The  tnie  rcoson  I  takc  to  be  the  U^t : 
many  of  my  friends  of  tbe  first  quality,  fincst 
Iraniing,  and  greatt^t  undrrFtanding,  have  wresti-d 
the  key  from  my  band?  by  a  vciry  kind  and  intv 
sfetible  violence:'  and  Uie  poeui  is  published,  not 
withont  my  eonscnt  indccd.  but  a  little  agaiast 
my  ofiinion;  and  with  an  impUcit  subnuwion  to 
the   partiality  of  tlieir  judgment.     As  I  give  up 
herc  tbe  fruiu  of  many  of  my  VBCant  houn  to 
tlic-ir  amuicment  and  pk^asnre,   I  sliall '  aiwayi 
Thmk  myself  happy,  if  I  may  dedicate  my  moMt 
st-riotM  cndeaYours  to  thcir  interrst  and  senriec. 
And  I-  am  proud  to  iinish  this  prt^facc  by  iaying, 
that  the  violencc  of  many  imemies,  whom  I  nerer 
justly  oficndcd,  is  abundantly  rccompcnicd  by  tbe 
guodnrs  of  moce   fntuds,    wlioni    I    can  neYci* 
tumcicntly  obligi>.     Aml  if   I  here  auume   the 
librrty  of  mentioning  my  kird  Harley  aad  lord 
BaUiurst  as  the  authons  of  tliis  amicable  eonfe- 
dcracy,  among  all  thuse  who«e  namo»  do  me  groat 
honbiir  at  the  beginning  of  my  book' ;  thc-*c  two 
wiły  ought  to  be  angry  with  mc :  for  I  diaobey 
th«''ir  pu6itive  order,  wbilst  1  make  evc-n  this  smali 
acknowledgment  of  their  particular  kindness. 


TEXTS 

COlKFŁr  ALLCneD  TO  llł  BOOK  k 

*'  Trić  woids  of  the  Preacher  the  son  of  David,' 
king  «f  Jerusaleni."  Ecdes.  chap.  i.  rer.  1. 

"  Vamty  of  ranities,  says  the  Preachcr,  vafiity  of 
TaniUos,  ail  is  vanity.*'  Vcr..2. 

^  As  subscribers  tu  the  ^dition  in  foUOf  1'!!1S. 


"  I  Gommmied  with  mińe  dwn  heart,  sayhig,  !/>, 

.  I  am  oome  to  great  estate,  and  hare  gottcn  morę 

wisdom  thaa  all  they  that  have  been  before  me 

in  Jeroflalem :   yea  my  heart  had  great  expo- 

rience  of  wisdom  and  knowledge.'*  Ver.  16» 


(( 


He  ipake  of  trees,  from  the  ccdar-tree  that  is  ia 
Ł  'banon,  «ven  unto  tlic  hyasop  that  ^pringeth 
out  of  the  wali :  he  spake  also  of  beastd,  and  of 
ibwl,  and  of  creeping  tbings,  and  of  fishes**' 
1  Kings,  chap.  iv/  vor.  33. 

'*  I  know,  that  whatsoe%'er  God  doeth,  it  shall  be 
for  erer :  nothing  can  be  put  to  it,  nor  any  thing 
taken  firom  it ;  and  Gód  doeth  it,  that  men  should 
fear  before  him.'*  Eocies.  chap.  iii  ver.  14. 

"  Ile  hath  madę  every  thing  beautifut  in  bis  time: 
also  he  hath  set  the  world  in  their  heart,  so  that- 
no  man  can  find  out  the  work  that  Cod  maketh 
firom  the  beginuing  to  the  end."  Ver.  U. 

"  For  in  much  windom  is  much  grief :  and  he  that 
incrcaseth  knowledge,  incrcaseth  sorrow.**  Ch«  i. 
▼er.  18. 

ś 

"  And  further,  by  thcse,  my  son,  be  admonisbcd  : 
of  making  many  books  there  is  no  end:  and 
much  study  is  a  wcariness  of  the  flcsh.*'  Ch.  xji» 
▼er.  12. 


KyOHLFsDGE  i 

ms  FiaST  BOOK. 


SoŁOMON,  seeking  happmess  from  knowledge,  con- 
▼enes  the  iearned  men  of  his  kingdom ;  reqnfre« 
them  to  expłain  to  him  the  various  o|)erations 
and  fffectj  of  Naturę ;  discourses  of  regetablcs, 
animals,  and  man;  proposes  some  (jucstions . 
concemtng  the  origin  and  situation  of  the  ha-  . 
bitable  Earth  j  procceds  to  examine  the  system 
of  the  Tisible  Hoaren ;  doubts  if  therc  mny  not 
,be  a  plurality  of  worlds;  inąuires  into  the  na- 
tUTo  of  spirits  and  angels;  and  wishes  ti>  be  morc 
fully  informc-d  as  to  the  attributesof  the  StiFremc 
Beińg.  He  is  impcrfectly  answcrcd  by  the  rab- 
binsanddocton;  blames  his  own  ciiriosity  ;  and 
condudcs,  tliat,  as  to  human  science,  All  is 
▼anity. 


Ye  sons  of  meo,  with  just  rcgard  attend, 
Obserre  tbe  preachcr,  and  IjelicYe  the  ftienĄ, 
Whuse  serious  Muse  inspires  hinri  to  explaii^ 
That  all  we  act,  and  all  we  think,  is  vaioi 
Tliat,  in  this  pilgrimage  of  scyenty  years. 
Cer  nK»ks  of  pc^riis,  and  through  valcs  of  tears, 
DestinM  to  marcb,  our  doubtful  stcps  we  tcndr 
Tir»d  with  the  toil,  y«t  fcarful  of  its  end : 
That  fitom  the  worńb  we  take  our  fatal  sbarc* 
Of  follk^,  passions,  labours,  tumults,  carcs; 
And,  at  appruach  of  Dcath.  shall  only  know 
The  truth,  which  frt>ui  these  ponsire  numbers  flow, 
That  we  pursuo  false  joy,  and  suffcr  real  woe. 

llappim>56,  olij«»ct  of  tliiit  wakiui;  dit-am, 
Which  we  cali  Ule,  miitakiug :  fugltivc  Łhcme 


sos 


PRIOR'S  POEMS. 


Of  my  ]Mtottiii|^  ifers^,  ictetl  shmde, 
KotionAl  good,  ay  fancy  only  macie, 
And  by  tlradition  nars*d,  &IUcious  fire, 
Mliose  dancing  bcami  mislcad  onr  food  demtt, 
Ćause  of  our  care,  and  eftour  of  onr  mind ; 
Oh !  hadst  thou  ever  becn  by  Heavcn  dc^sign^d 
To  Adam,  and  his  mortal  race;  thc  boon 
Entirc  bad  bccn  reserv'd  for  Solomon : 
On  me  the  partial  lot  bad  bcen  brittow'd, 
And  in  my  cap  the  golden  draug^t  had  flow*d< 

But  O !  ere  yet  original  man  was  madę, 
Ere  tbe  fonndUions  of  tbis  Eaith  wcre  laid, 
It  was,  cpponenl  to  onr  tearch,  ordałnM 
That  joy,  ftiU  loilght,  should  never  be  attafai'd« 
Tbis  sad  experieace  citira  me  to  rereal. 
And  what  I  dlctate  is  irom  what  I  feel. 

Born,  as  I  was,  great  David*8  farourite  son, 
Dear  to  my  people,  on  thc  Hebrew  throne, 
Sublime  my  court,  with  Ophtf *s  treasures  blest, 
My  name  exteodcd  to  the  fiirtbcst  cast. 
My  body  cloth'd  with  every  outward  grace, 
Strcngtb  in  my  limbs,  and  beauty  in  my  fbce, 
My  shtning  thought  with  fniitfal  notions  crown^dy 
Onick  my  invention,  and  my  judgment  soiind : 
"  Artse,"  I  commun*d  with  myself,  '*  arisic; 
Thinlc,  to  be  happy ;  to  be  great,  be  wise : 
Omtent  of  spirit  most  from  science  ilow, 
For  His  a  godlilce  attribnte  to  know." 

I  said ;  and  sent  my  edict  throngh  the  land : 
Arottnd  my  thrqne.the  lettcr'd  rabbins  stand ; 
Historie  leaves  rerolYe,  long  Yohimes  8pread» 
The  old  discoutsing  as  the  youngcr  read : 
Attent  I  heard,  propoa^d  my  doobts,  and  said : 

'*  The  vegetable  world,  cach  plant  and  tree, 
Itfl  seed,  Its  name,  its  naturę,  its  degrce, 
1  am  aUow'd,  as  Famę  reports,  to  know, 
From  the  fair  ccdar  on  the  craggy  brow 
Of  Lebanon,  nodding  supremely  tali. 
To  cref-piug  moss  and  byssop  on  the  wati  i 
Yet,  jost  and  conscious  to  myself,  I  find 
A  th(Kisand  donbts  oppose  the  searching  mind. 

"  I  know  not  why  Łbe  becch  ddights'  thc  glade 
With  bougbs  crtended,  and  a  rounder  shadc ; 
Tiniilst  towering  fin  in  eonie  forms  arise, 
And  with  a  pointcd  spear  di^ide  thc  skies ; 
Nor  why  again  the  changing  oak  should  shed 
The  ycarly  honoiir  of  his  stately  head ; 
WbiLst  tlie  distinguish*d  yew  is  exet  seen, 
UnchaągM  his  branch,  and  permanent  bis  green. 
Wanting  the  Sun,  why  docs  the  oaltha  fade  ? 
Wby  does  the  cypreu  flourish  in  the  shade? 
Tbe  fig  and  datę,  why  love  they  to  remain 
In  middle  station,  and  an  even  plain ; 
While  in  the  lower  marsh  the  goutd  is  fbund, 
And  while  the  bill  with  olive-shade  is  crown*d? 
Why  dpcs  one  climate  and  one  soii  (*iidue 
The  binshing  poppy  with  a  crimson  line, 
Yet  leare  the  lily  pale,  and  tinge  the,vioŁet  blne? 
Wby  doeg  the  fond  carnation  love  to  shoot 
A  ▼arioos  coloor  from  one  parent  root ; 
Wlule  the  fantastic  tulip  strives  to  break 
In  twofbid  beauty,  and  a  parted  itreak  ? 
The  Łwining  jasmlne  and  thc  blushing  rosct, 
With  lavish  grace,  their  moming  scents  diicliMe : 
The  smelling  tnberose  and  jonquil  declare 
The  strooger  impulse  of  an  evening  air. 
Whence  bas  the  tree,  (resoWe  me)  or  thfe  flower, 
A  Tarious  instinct,  or  a  difierent  power  ?    [breatfa, 
Why  should  one  earth,  one  clime,  one  stream,  oAe 
Raise  tłus  to  strength,  and  eicken  tkat  to  death } 


*'  Whence  does  it  happen,  that  tbe  pfamt,  mhUk 
wcH 
We  name  tbe  Sensitive,  should  morę  and  feel } 
Whonce  know  ber  leav<s  to  answer  ber  oonHnand, 
And  with  <|ntck  horroąn'  fly  thc  neighboining  band  ? 

**  Along  the  snrtny  bank,  or  watcry  mead. 
Ten  thousand  statks  the  Tarious  blu9«oms  Fpread  r' 
Pea<ocful  and  lo«iy  in  their  natjve  sotl, 
They  neitłier  know  to  spin,  nor  care  to  toil ; 
Yet  wHh  confbs8*d  nui!*niricence  deride 
Our  vile  attirc,  and  tmpotence  of  pride. 
The  oowslip  smiU^s,  in  brighter  yetlow  dreasM 
Than  that  wbich  Vrils  the  nubile  \if>cłn*s  breast7 
A  faircr  red  stands  blushing  in  the  rofic 
Than  that  which  on  the  brldcgroom^s  teatracnt 

flows. 
Taka  but  thc  bttmblest  lily  of  tbe  field ; 
And,  if  onr  pride  will  to  our  reason  yiold, 
It  most,  by  s^re  Comparison,  be  sbown 
That  on  the  regal  seat  grcat  David's  son, 
Array^d  In  all  his  robes  and  types  of  power, 
Shines  with  less  głoiy  than  tliat  ńmple  fiow«*r. 

"  Of  fishes  next,  mylHends,  I  would  ioąuire; 
how  the  route  vn'e  engcnder,  or  mpire, 
Fiom  the  smali  fry  that  glide  on  J«m]an*s  strcam, 
Unmark*d,  a  mnltitude  witboot  a  naroci 
To  that  f^Yiathan,  wbo  o*er  tbe  seas 
Imrocnse  rolls  nnward  his  impetuous  ways. 
And  mocks  the  wind,  and  in  the  tempest  plays  ? 
How  tlicy  in  warlike  hands  march  greatly  fortb 
From  frccKing  waters  and  the  ooldcr  nprtb. 
To  southem  cHmn  directing  their  carrer, 
llieir  station  changing  with  th'  inrertM  yenr  ? 
How  alł  with  careful  knowicdge  are  cndncd. 
To  choose  their  proper  bod,  and  wave,  and  ibod } 
To  guard  their  spawn,  and  edueate  tbctr  brood  ? 
**  Of  bifds,  how  each,  according  to  her  kind, 
Proper  materiab  for  her  nest  can  find. 
And  build  aframe,  which  deepest  thought  in  ntn 
Wotdd  or  amend  or  imitate  in  irain  ? 
How  in  smali  flights  they  know  to  try  their  ynung. 
And  teach  the  callow  child  her  parrat*s  Mng  ? 
Why  theae  frequent  the  plain,  and  thosethe  «-t)odY' 
Why  every  land  has  her  speciflc  bibod  ? 
Whcre  the  tali  crane,  or  winding  swallow,  gors, 
Fearful  of  gathcring  winds  and  Mling  soows ; 
Ifinto  rocka,  or  hollow  treea,  tbeycrerp, 
In  temporary  dcath  oon&iM  tftslerp ; 
Or,  conscious  of  the  coming  eril,  fly 
To  milder  re^oos,  and  a  southem  sky  ? 

"  Of  beasti  and  croepmg  insects  shall  we  traee 
The  wondnms  naturę,  and  the  rańous  raoc ; 
Or  wild  or  tamę,  orfriend  to  man  or  fbe, 
Of  os  what  they,  or  what  of  tbem  we  know  > 

**  Tell  me,  ye  stndions,  who  pretend  to  sea 
Far  faito  Natnre*!  bosom,  whenoe  the  bee 
Was  flrst  infonn^d  her  venturouf  flight  to  steer 
Thfough  trackless  paths,  and  an  abyn  of  atr' 
Whence  she  aToids  the  slimy  marsh,  and  knows 
The  fertiie  hills,  where  swecter  herbaęe  grows. 
And  honcy-makiog  flowen  their  opening  buds  dii- 

close? 
How  from  the  thicken'd  mist,  snd  setting  sa% 
FMs  she  the  labour  of  her  day  is  done  } 
Who  taught  her  agańwtwindś  andrainś  toftńse^ 
To  briog  ber  burthen  to  the  oertain  hive  i 
And  through  the  Iiquid  flelds  again  to  pass, 
Duteous,  and  hearkeoing  to  the  sonnding  braa  t 

'*  And,  O  thou  sluggard,  tell  me  why  the  ttt^ 
'MidstsaiBarar^s  pleaty,  fbinks  of  whifeer'g  «aai» ' 


SOLOMON.  BOOK  I.    KNOWLEDGE. 


209 


BjT  conslAnt  jcNirmcs  carofal  to  prcpare 

Her  Stores ;  a^d,  bringing^  borne  the  comy  ear. 

By  what  instroetion  does  she  bite  the  ;a^n» 

l^st,  hłd  in  eartli,  and  taking  root  again, 

It  mi^t  elude  tlie  foresijrbt  of  ber  care  } 

Distłiict  in  either  insect^s  deed  appear 

Tbc  nmrkii  of  thooght,  contrivance,  bope,  and  fear. 

*'  Fix  thy  corporcal  and  interaal  eye 
On  tbe  youn,ic  gnat,  or  new-encendcr*d  fly; 
On  the  vilc  worm  that  yesterday  bcgan 
To  crawl ;  thy  fclkm-creatim^s,  abject  uian  ! 
like  thee  thoy  breatbe,  thcy  moTe,  they  taste, 

th<»y  m-e, 
They  show  thfir  pamions  by  thcir  acts,  like  thee : 
I>arting  their  stings,  they  previoiisIy  declare 
IX'JiignV!  r€vengt»,  aihl  fione  inti'nt  of  war : 
Łayiat?  thcir  ejfjp,  thcy  <"vidently  provc 
Tbc  ^'nial  piiwt r,  and  fuli  efftct  of  lovc. 
Kach  thci^  has  orgaiu  to  di}^>st  bis  food, 
One  tu  bogi-t,  and  one  rcct;ivc  tbe  brood ; 
Has  limbs  and  sinews,  bl<XMi  and  hcart,  and  brain, 
Life  and  hcr  proper  funrtions  to  siLstain; 
Thno^b  the  wholc  fsibric  sinallcr  t)ian  a  gmin. 
What  morę  oan  our  pt^nuńous  rcason  graut 
Td  tbc  lar^  whale,  or  casti(*d  elophaut; 
To  tbos(>  cr.orinous  tcrruurs  of  tłie  Nile, 
The  crcsrtcd  snake,  and  long-Łaird  crocodile  ; 
Tlian  that  all  dtfl^T  but  in  shapo  aud  name, 
£8ch  <lcStinM  to  a  less  or  largcr  frauic  ? 

"  For  potent  Naturę  loves  a  various  au-t, 
Prone  to  enlar^cc,  or  studious  to  contract ;  , 
Kowibrins  hcr  work  too  smali,  now  too  iniincnse. 
And  scums  tbc  mcasurcs  of  our  fecble  s<"ns«». 
The  object,  sprcad  too  far,  or  raisM  too  high,    . 
Binuea  its  real  image  to  the  eye^ 
Too  littlc,  it  eludcs  the  dazzfcd  sight, 
Bf^-omes  mi^t  błackncss,  or  unpartcd  liebt. 
Water  and  air  the  rarird  form  confooml ; 
The  straight  looks  crookcd,  and  tlie  s^uare  grOws 
round. 

"  Thus,  wbilc  with  fruitlcss  hope  and  wcary  pain, 
We  seek  j?reat  Nature'8  power,  but  peek  in  vain, 
Safe  sits  the  goddcfis  in  hcr  dark  rctrcat ; 
Aruund  hcr  m3rriads  uf  idcas  wait, 
And  eodlcss  shapes,  which  tbe  mysterious  ąueen 
Can  takc  or  quit,  can  altcr  or  rćtain, 
Asfrom  our  lost  pursuitsbc  wills,  to  blde 
HcT  close  docrccs,  and  chastcn  human  pride. 

"  TutamM  and  ficrcc  the  tigcrstill  rcnuuns; 
He  tires  bis  lifc  in  biling  on  hU  chains : 
For  the  kind  gifls  6f  water  and  of  food 
Ingratcful,  and  returning  ill  for good, 
He  sccks  hj«  kcep<T's  flcsh,  and  thirsts  his  blood : 
While  the  strong  camel,  aud  the  gencrous  borse, 
Re»tramM  and  aw'd  by  raarrs  iofcrior  force. 
Do  to  the  ridcT*s  will  thińr  ragc  siibmit, 
And  answer  to  the  spur,  and  owu  tbc  bit ;     f  band, 
Sfretch  tbeir  glad  mouths  to  moct  the  fe«^er's 
Plc*as'd  with  his  weight,  and  proud  of  lils  contoiand. 

"  A^.un :  the  loncly  fbx  roaros  far  al>roady 
On  secrct  rapine  l>ent,  and  luidiiisbt  fraud ; 
Now  hnants  the  cliflf,  now  travcrs(s  the  lawU, 
And  flies  the  hated  neighbourbood  of  man : 
Wbile  the  kind  spaniel,  and  the  faithfuł  bound, 
Lik(«t  that  fax  in  sliape  and  spccies  found, 
Eefases  througb  thcsc.clifft  and  ławns  to  roam, 
Porsifes  the  witfid  patb,  and  ro%'cts  borne, 
Does  with  kind  Joy  dAmcstir  faccs  mcct, 
Takes  what  tht>  gfattiMl  child  dcnics  to  eat, 
Aod,  dyin?,  lickk  Li3  long'l(A''d  masŁcr's  foeL 

vovx. 


"  By  what  immediate  caiue  they  arc  inoliii'dt 
In  many  acts,  *tis  bard,  1  own,  to  find. 
I  see  in  othcrs,  or  I  think  I  see, 
That  strict  thcir  princlpl^s  and  ouri  agree* 
£vil  like  us  they  shttn,  ind  co%'et  good  $  « 

Abborthe  poison,  and  rceeive  tlie  food. 
Uke  us  they  loVe  or  hate;  like  us  they  know 
To  joy  the  fHend,  or  grapple  with  tlie  foe. 
With  sceuiing  thought  thcir  action  they  intcnd; 
And  use  the  nieans  uroportionM  to  tbcend. 
Then  vainly  the  pbIloHopher  avcw, 
Tbat-rL-ason  guides  our  deed,  and  instim^  theim 
How  can  we  justly  diifercnt  c»usc8  frauie, 
W  ben  the  cflects  entin^Iy  are  the  same? 
luKtiuct  and  rcason  how  can  we  dividc  ? 
*Tis  the  fooPs  ignoninoe,  anil  tbe  pc<lant*8  pridc. 

*'  With  tbe  same  fblly,  surę,  inau  Taunts  bis  sway^ 
If  tbc  brute  beast  refuses  to  obcy. 
For  tell  ine,.when  the  ciiipty  boaster*s  word 
Prr>elainis  bimsi;lf  theunivcrsąl  lord, 
Does  be  not  trcnible,  Icst  tbc  lion*»  paw 
SlHiuld  join  his  pica  against  tbc  fancyM  law  ? 
\\'mild  not  tbc  leanied  <*oward  lcavc  tbe  cłiair, 
If  in  the  S(*bool8or  porcbos  should  ap|xnir 
The  ficrci'  hycną,  or  tbe  foaniing  bcar? 

**  Th«i  conibatant  too  late  tbc  field  dccTincfi^ 
Wbcn  now  the  sword  is  girdcd  to  f.is  loins. 
Wlien  the  swift  vessel  flics  beforc  tbc  wind, 
Too  laU'  the  sailor  views  tlie  land  lH>hind. 
And  *tis  too  lale  now  back  again  to  brinjc 
Inquiry,  raisM  and  towcring  on  the  wing : 
Forward  she  strivc«,  arerse  to  be  withhcid 
From  noblcr  olijects,  and  a  larger  field. 

"  Considcr  with  me  tbis  ethcreal  spacp, 
Yielding  to  carth  and  sca  tbc  middle  place. 
Anxious  I  ask  you,  how  tbc  p<'nsUc  bali 
Should  ncvcr  głrivc  to  risc,  nor  fear  to  fali  ? 
When  T  n'flect  how  the  rc\'olving  Sun 
Does  round  our  globc  bis  crookcS  joumics  run» 
I  doubt  of  many  lands,  if  thcy  rontain 
Or  herd  of  beast,  or  colony  of  man  j 
If  any  nation  pass  thcir  dcstinM  dajrs  . 
Bencnth  tbe  neigbbouring  Sun*s  dire<!ter  rays  j 
If  any  suifer  on  the  polar  coast 
Tłie  ragc  of  Arctos  and  ctcmal  frost   ' 

*  "  May  not  the  plcasure  of  Ounipotcnce 
To  each  of  these  some  Sccret  good  dispcnise? 
Those  who  amidst  the  torrid  rcgions  Iive, 
May  tbc}'  not  gales  unknown  to  lu  receire  ? 
See  daily  showcrs  rejoice  the  thjr«ty  carth. 
And  bless  the  flowery  buds'  suecet^ing  birth  ? 
May  thcy  not  pity  us,  rondcmnM  to  bcar 
The  various  bcaren  of  an  obliqucr  spbcre ; 
While  by  fix*d  laws,  and  with  a  justictiim, 
They  fccl  twelve  hours  that  shade,  foc  twcire  tluit 

bum; 
And  praise  tłie  neigbbouring  Sun,  whose  constant 

flame 
Enlightcii^  them  with  ifieasons  still  the  same  ? 
And  may  not  those,  whose  distant  lot  i^  cast 
Nortli  bi.yund  Tartary*s  extended  aastc; 
Wbcrc  tlirough  the  plains  of  one  ooutiiuial  day 
Six  słilnins^  months  pursue  thcir  cvcn  way, 
And  six  succeeduig  urge  their  dusky  flight, 
Obscur*d  with  rapours,  and  oVrwhelm'd  in  nlgbt: 
May  not,  I  ask,  the  natircs  of  tliese  dimes 
(As  annals  may  infrjmi  succccding  times) 
To  our  qiiotidian cbaiige  of  h<>aven  pnfer 
llif  ir  own  ▼icissitude,  and  t<j»ial  shnre 
Of  day  and  iiJght,  disport^  tbrougii  the  yoar? 
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May  they  not  scorn  our  Sim'8  repeatcd  race. 
To  narrow  boiindft  pn^wribM,  an<!  littlc  space, 
Hastening  from  ntoni,  and  headluog:  drivcii  from 
Half  of  our  daily  toil  yct  scarcely  donc  ?        [ttuon, 
May  they  not  justly  to  our  climes  upbraid 
5khortne86of  uight,  and  pcnury  of  shadc ; 
That,  cn^  our  wraried  liinbs  are  justly  bkst 
With  wbolesouK^  sierp,  and  neccssary  rcst, 
Anothcr  Sun  denmnds  return  of  care, ' 
The  remnant  toil  of  yi-sttTday  to  bear  ? 
Whiist,  when  Łhe  SK»1ar  beains  salute  their  sight, 
Bold  and  securt  in  half  a  ycar  of  light, 
Unmtemiptpd  voynge9  they  take 
To  the  reniotrst  wood,  and  farthcst  lakę ;     ^ 
Manage  the  fl»hing,  and  )3ursuc  the  course 
With  niore  eKtended  perves,  and  morę  continued 

force? 
And,  when  di^cltning  day  fbreakes  then-  sky, 
^lien  gatherinc  rlouds  speak  glooniy  winter  nigh ; 
With  plenty  for  thucominjfscajon  blest, 
8ix  8(>lłd  months  (an  ner)  they  live,  rcloasM 
From  all  the  labour,  pnicoss.  clamour,  woc, 
Which  our  sad  flcen**);  of  datly  action  know : 
They  lijcht  the  shinhig  lamp,  propanu  the  fcast, 
And  with  fuli  uiirth  receive  tłie  welconic  guest; 
Or  tell  their  tender  loveii  (the  only  care 
IKniich  nowthey  snflTer)  tothelisteningiatr; 
And,  raisM  in  pleasurc,  or  reposM  in  eaf^e, 
(Grateful  altemate  of  sobstantial  peace) 
They  błess  the  long  noctumal  influence  shed 
On  the  croim^d  goblet,  and  Uie  gcnial  bed. 

**  In  1bn*ign  i»Iea,  which  our  discotiTcrs  (Ind, 
Far  from  this  length  of  continent  disjninM, 
The  rugged  bear*s,  or  spotted  lynx^8  brood^ 
Frightcn  the  rallies,  and  infest  the  wood ; 
The  hungry  crocodile,  and  hissing  snake, 
Lurk  in  Uie  troubled  istrcam  and  fenny  brake ; 
And  man,  untaught  and  raYenons  as  the  beast, 
Does,  valley,  wood;  and  brake,  and^tream,  hifest: 
DerivM  thesc  men  and  aniniala  their  birth 
From  tnmk  of  oak,  or  pregnant  womb  of  Karth  ? 
Whence  then  the  old  belief,  that  all  began 
In  Edcn*s  shade,  and  one  created  man  ? 
Or,  grant  this  progeny  was  wafted  o*er, 
By  coasting  boats,  from  next  adjacent  shore ; 
Would  tliose,  from  wbom  we  will  nippoGe  they 

spring,       ' 
81aughter  to  hannicss  lands  and  poiton  brmg  ? 
Wonld  they  on  board  or  beani  or  lynxes  take. 
Feed  the  shc-addcr,  and  the  brooding  snake' 
Or  cmild  they  thlnk  the  new-discorer^d  isle 
PlcasM  to  roceive  a  pregnant  croootUle  ł 

"  And,  sińce  the  sarage  lineage  we  must  tracę 
Fróm  Noah  8av'd,  and  his  diMinguishM  race  j 
How  should  their  fathors  bappm  to  forgct 
The  arts  which  Noah  taught,  the  rulet  he  set. 
To  sow  tiie  glebę,  to  plant  the  generous  rine. 
And  load  with  grateful  flames  the  holy  shrine ; 
While  the  great  sire*s  unhappy  son»are  found, 
L'npress*d  their  Tintage,  and  untiiPd  their  ground, 
Straggling  o'cr  dale  and  bil]  in  qaedt  of  food. 
And  rude  of  arts,  of  virtuc,  and  of  God  ? 

*'  How  shall  wf*  next  o'er  earth  and  seas  pursue 
The  varied  forms  of  every  thing  we  viev; 
That  all  is  changM,  though  all  is  still  the  «une| 
Fluid  the  parts,  yet  durable  the  frame  ? 
Of  those  mat<'rials,  which  have  been  confcss^d 
The  pristine  springs  and  ^rents  óf  the  rest, 
Fach  becomes  other.     Water  stopp^d  gi^es  birth 
To  gnuM  and  plaiąts^  aad  tkickens  into  earth: 


DiflTusM,  it  riaes  ini  a  higder  spliete, 
Dilates  its  drups,  and  softens  into  air : 
Thoi^c  fmer  parts  of  air  again  tt«pire, 
Move  into  waimth,  and  brighten  into  fife  f 
The  fire,  once  morę  by  thic-kcr  air  o'erooniCy 
.  And  downward  ibrc*d,  in  Earth's  capactoos  wonii 
Alters  its  partides ;  is  fire  no  morę. 
But  lies  resplendent  dust,  and  shining  ore  ; 
Or,  runnii^g  through  the  mighty  mother*s  veini| 
iDhangeS  its  shape,  puts  off  its  old  remaina  ; 
With  watery  parts  its  lessenM  force  diviiiea^ 
Flows  into  \iaves,  and  fises  into  tides. 

'*  Diq>arted  strcams  shall  from  their  chaomeb  ftfg 
And,  deep  surchafg*d,  by  aandy  mountains  li% 
Obscurely  sepulcher'd.     By  bóiting  rain. 
And  furious  wind,  down  to  tbe  distsnt  plahi 
The  hill,  that  bidet  his  head  above  the  skiet, 
Shall  fali  i  the  plain.  by  slow  degrees,  shsil  rise 
Higher  than  eret  had  stood  the  summit^^hiłl  ^ 
Fur  Time  must  Nature^s  grcat  bchett  fiilfiL 

"  Thus,  by  a  length  of  years  and  chaoge  of  frt^ 
Ali  things  are  light  or  heary,  smali  or  great: 
llius  JoTdan*s  wares  słiall  futurę  clouds  appcsr. 
And  F^pfs  pyramids  refine  to  air : 
Tluis  later  age  shall  ask  fiir  Pison'8  flood. 
And  travellere  inquire  where  Babel  stood. 
Now  where  we  see  these  changes  oftcn  &11» 
Sedate  we  pass  them  by  as  natural ; 
Where  to  our  eye  morę  rarely  they  appea^ 
The  pompous  naine  of  prodigy  they  bear. 
liGt  nctive  thought  these  close  meanders  trącej 
Let  hiuAan  wit  their  dubious  boundaries  placet 
Ari;  all  things  miracle,  or  ni>thing  such  ? 
And  pn.)ve  we  not  too  littlc,  or  too  much  ? 

"  For,  that  a  branch  cut  off,  a  wither*d  rod, 
Should,  at  a  wonrpruuouuc^d,  reTiire  and  bud ; 
U  this  morę  strange,  than  that  the  mountain*s  bró^ 
StrippM  by  Decc*mber>  frob-t,  and  white  with  gwm, 
Should  push  in  spring  ten  thousand  thousand  budL 
And  boast  retuniing  leates,  and  blooming  woods  r 
That  each  suct^casirn  night,  from  opening  HeaTCOi 
The  food  of  angels  should  to  man  be  giren ;    • 
Is  this  morę  strange,  than  that  with  commom  bmri 
Our  fainting  bodies  every  day  are  fed  ? 
Than  that  each  grain  and  seed,  consnm'd  in  eaiti^ 
Ralses  its  storę,  and  multiplies  its  birth. 
And  fiom  the  handful,  which  tho  tiller  sowa, 
Tbe  labonrM  fieldsftjoice,  and  futurę  hanrett  flows  ^ 

*'  Tlen,  fix>m  whate*er  we  can  to  sensc  produo^ 
Commott  and  plain,  or  wondrous  and  ab^tni^, 
From  Nature*s  constant  or  eccenhric  laws, 
The  thoughtfiil  soul  this  generał  ir.ference  draw^ 
That  an  effect  must  pre-supi)ote  t(  caute : 
Andj  while  she  docs  ber  upward  flight  sustain,' 
Touchiug  each  link  of  the  continued  cbain^ 
At  length  she  is  oblig^d  and  fbrc'd  to  see 
A  Fint,  a  Source,  a  Life,  ą  Dcity; 
What  has  for  ever  been,  and  must  for  erer  be. 

**  This  great  Fjcistence,  thus  by  rcason  found* 
Blest  by  all  power,  witii  all  perfeotion  crown'd| 
How  can  we  bind  or  limit  his  diTree, 
By  what  our  ear  has  beanl,  or  eye  niay  see  ? 
'  Say  then,  is  all  m  hcapG  of  w&t<*r  lost, 
Beyond  Uie  islands,  aiM  the  mtd'-Iand  coast  ? 
Or  has  that  God,  who  gave  oiir  world  its  birtby 
SeverM  tfabse  waten  by  some  other  eartli, 
Coi\nf  ries  by  futurę  plougb-shares  to  be  tom. 
And  cities  raisM  by  nations  yet  nnboin ! 
Ere  tbe  progressive  courde  of  restless  age 
I  f  ęifSmig  thfee  thouiand  timoi  its  aańual  sta^. 
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Mity  noi  our  poweir  aad  Irarohil^  be  suppfcst, 
lUid  arts  and  empire  learn  to  tra%'el  wost  ? 

**  Wheie,  by  the  strength  of  Łh»  idea  charm^d, 
lisrhtenM  with  giory,  and  with  rapture  warin'd, 
Ascends  my  sóal  ?  what  sees  she  white  aad  great 
Anii(I:$t  subjected  seas?  An  iile,  the  seat 
Of  powcr  asd  plenty ;  ber  imperia]  throne, 
For  jiistice  and  for  metcy  tought  and  known ; 
Yirtaessablime,  rreat  attiibutcś  of  Heaven, 
Froni  tbence  to  tiiis distiniruishd  oation  giveii. 
Yet  fiirther  west  Łhe  westom  Isle  exŁend8 
^ier  happy  famę ;  ber  armed  6eet  she  senda 
To  climatea  folded  yet  from  buman  eye, 
And  lands,  which  we  imilgine  weve  and  sky. 
From  pf>le  to  pole  she  hean  her  acts  retoond, 
And  riiłes  an  «npire  by  no  oeean  bouad ; 
knows  her  shipa  anchdr'd,  ahd  hersails  unfiirPd, 
In  otber  Indies,  and  a  secbnd  worid. 

"  Long  sbali  Britannia  (ih^t  niust  bę  her  namii) 
Be  fint  in  conąiieśt,  and  preside  iii  iame : 
ly*ng  shaJl  ber  fiiniur'd  monarchy  engage 
The  teeth  of  Envy,  and  the  force  of  Age : 
Rever'd  and  happy  she  nhałl  lon^  remain, 
(>f  buman  things  leasl  changeable,  least  Vain. 
Yot  all  must  with  the  getibrai  doom  comply. 
And  this  great  glorioui  pOwer,  thó'  laat,  must  die. 

'*  Xow  lei  ns  leaTctSis  F^artb,  and  lift  our  eye 
To  Uie  Jarge  couTeac  df  yon  aznrc  sky : 
Befaold  it  like  an  ample  curtain  Spread, 
Kom  sb«ak*d  and  glowing  with  the  roommg-red; 
Anon  at  irtkm  in  Ifaming  yellow  bright. 
And  choofiingflablelbr  the  peaceful  night 
Aak  Rea«m  noir,  wheooe  light  and  shade  wera 

giTen. 
And  whenre  this  gt^t  Taricty  df  flcaTtn. 
Reason,  oilr  gui<le,  what  can  she  morę  rcply^ 
Tban  that  the  Son  iiiuminates  the  sky ; 
Than  that  night  rites  from  his  absent  ray^ 
And  his  retuming  lostre  kindles  day  ? 
-  **  But  we  expect  the  moming-red  in  rain  i 
*TiB  hid  in  vapoarą,  or  obsciIrM  by  ffun. 
The  Boon-tide  yellow  we  in  vain  reqdire : 
lis  black  in  storm,  or  ted  iń  lightning  fire. 
Pitchy  and  darić  thenigbttometimesappeariy 
FrieDd  to  our  woe,  and  parent  df  ouf  fears : 
Our  joy  and  wondW  sometimes  she  excites» 
Vrtth  stars  unnambe^^d,  and  etenuU  lights. 
Scnd  Ibrth,  y^  wise,  send  Ibith  youf  labonrteg 

thonght ; 
Łet  it  recum  withempty  notionsfranght, 
Of  ałry  colamns  every  nAmient  btoke, 
Of  cirćling  whiripoołs,  And  of  spheres  of  smolle  i 
Yct  this  sointion  but  once  morę  afibrds 
Vew  change  of  terms,  and  scaffblding  of  wokU  : 
In  other  gafb  my  qQest^  I  receire, 
And  take  the  doubt  the  very  same  I  gaTCb 

'*  Ijo  !  as  a  giant  strong,  the  losty  Son 
if  nltiply^d  rodnds  in  one  great  rouikl  does  nm  ; 
Twofold  his  oourse,  yet  oonstant  his  career; 
Changing  the  day,  and  flnishing  the  year. 
Again,  wben  his  descending  orb  retir^s, 
Aod  Earth  pereelyes  the  absenoeof  his  fires ; 
The  MooB  aflbrds  os  her  ałtemato  ray, 
And  with  kind  beams  dtstributes  lainter  day,  ' 
Yet  keept  the  stages  of  ber  momhly  race ; 
Yarioua  her  beams,  aad  changeable  her  fhcei 
Bach  planet,  shining  in  his  proper  sphero, 
I>oes  with  jiMt  speed  hisTadiikit  toyage  steer ; 
Bach  sees  his  lanp  wkh  difierent  lostre  crown'd ; 
Bach  iDMmt  bil  ooww  with  diflapntperiodt  booód; 


And,  in  His  passage  tbroiigh  the  tiquid  Sffaće, 
Nor  haMens,  nor  retards,  his  neighbours  race. 
Kow,  shihe  these  planets  with  substantial  rays  ? 
Does  inńate  lustre  gild  thetr  measurM  days? 
Chrdothoy  (as  yourschemes,  Ithink,  haveshown) 
Dart  furtire  beams  and  giory  not  their  own, 
Air  8ervants'  to  that  source  of  light,  the  Sun  ł 

"  Again  I  see  ten  thousand  thousand  stars, 
Nor  cast  in  Ihies,  in  circięs,  nor  in  squarcs, 
(Poor  rules,  with  which  our  bounded  mind  is  filPd^ 
When  we  wOuld  plant,  or  cultivate,  or  build  ) 
But  shining  with  such  vast,  such  ▼arioiis  light, 
As  kpeaks  the  band,  that  form'd  them,  infinite^ 
HoW  mean  the  order  and  perfection  sought, 
tn  the  bekt  product  of  the  human  thought, 
Ct>mpar*d  to  the  great  harmony  that  teigns 
In  what  the  ^irit  of  the  worid  otdams  ! 

"  Now  if  the  Sun  to  Earth  ti^nsmits  his  niy» 
Yet  does  not  scorch  ns  with  tno  fierce  a  day  1 
Hdw  smali  -ł  portion  of  his  power  is  gtVe<i 
To  orbs  morę  distant,  and  remotei*  Heaven  ) 
And  of  tbose  stars,  which  our  impeffect  eye 
Has  doom*d  and  lixM  to  One  eternal  sky, 
Each„by  a  natirestock  of  honoar  great, 
May  dart  strong  influence,  and  diffuse  kiiul  hea^ 
(Itself  a  bud)  and  with  titensmissive  light 
£nliven  worlds  deny*d  to  htiman  Sight 
ArOund  the  circles  of  their  ambient  skies 
New  moons  may  grow  or  wane,  may  set  óf  rise. 
And  other  stars  may  to  tbose  suns  be  earths, 
Give  tht*ir  own  elemtats  their  proper  birtha, 
Divide  their  climes,  or  elevate  theii'  pole, 
See  their  lands  flourish,  and  their  oceans  roli  I  % 
Yet  these  greist  orbs,  thns  radically  bright, 
Pnmitivc  founts,  and  origins  of  light, 
May  each  to  tither  (as  their  difierent  sphere 
Majies  or  thei^distance  or  their  light  appear) 
Be  seen  a  nobler  or  hifeiior  stai*, 
And,  in  that  space  which  we  cali  air  and  sky, 
Myriads  of  earths,  and  moons,  atid  smis,  may  tie^ 
Unmćasor'd  and  unknown  by  hnmaii  eyi. 

"  In  vkin  we  measiire  this  amazing  sphere^ 
And  fldd  and  ńk  its  centrę  here  or  there ; 
Whilst  its  ciredmference,  scoming  to  be  brdught 
£v'n  into  frncy'd  ^Mce,  illudes  our  Vdnquish*d 
thought. 

"  Where  then  are  all  the  radiant  moiisters  driren, 
With  whkh  your  guesses  filt'd  the  frighten'd  Hea* 
Where  will  their  fictiouaJmages  remain  ?  [ren  ? 
In  paper-schemes,  and  the  Chaldean^s  bndn. 

'<  This  problem  yet,  this  ofl^ring  of  a  gness. 
Let  us  for  once  a  chłld  of  truth  confess, 
That  these  lair  stars,  these  objects  of  delight 
And  terrour  to  otir  searohing  dazzled  sight, 
Are  worlds  immense,  unnumber*d,  inflnite. 
Bnt  do  these  worlds  display  their  beams,  or  gnida 
Their  orbs,  to  serve  tby  ose,  to  please  thy  prkłe  ? 
Thyself  bnt  dnst,  thy  sUtuie  but  A  span, 
A  moment  thy  duration,  foolish  man  ? 
As  wali  may  the  minuteft  emmet  say, 
That  Caucasus  was  rais^d  to  parę  his  way; 
The  snail,  that  Lebanon's  extended  wood 
Was  destin'd  oniy  for  his  walk  and  food  ; 
The  ▼ilest  cockle,  gaping  on  the  ooast 
That  rounds  the  ample  seas,  as  well  may  boast, 
The  craggy  rock  prąjects  above  the  sky, 
That  be  in  salety  at  its  foot  may  lie; 
And  the  whole  ocean*s  confluent  watersswell, 
Onły  to  qttench  histhirst,  or  iaov«  and  blaoch  hli 
I  ih«li;  ^^' 
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*'  A  higher  fligtit  thc  ▼entnroiis  godden  tries, 
lAiav\ng  materia!  worlds  and  local  skies ; 
]nquirra  what  are  the  beings,  where  tbe  space, 
That  formM  and  hekl  the  angels*  anctent  race. 
For  FRbel  Łncifer  with  Michacl  fought, 
(I  offer  only  what  tradition  taugbt ) 
Kmbattied  cherub  againat  cherub  rcwe, 
Did  fthield  to  shieM,  and  power  to  powcr  oppose ; 
Hcaren  rong  with  triumph,  Heli  was  ^l'd  with 

V        woes. 
What  werc  thesc  forms  of  whjcb  yoar  voliimes  tell, 
Hnw  soine  fought  grcat,  and  othera  rccrcant  fell  ? 
Thcstt  bound  to  b^  an  everlaatin)ir  ioad, 
Durance  fif  chain,  and  banishment  of  OÓd ; 
By  fatal  tums.their  wrętchcd  strength  to  tire, 
To^Rwini  in  salphurous  lakes,  or  land  on  solid  fire: 
While  thoae,  esalted  to  prłme\'al  Ught, 
Excess  of  blemng,  and  supremę  delight, 
Only  peroeive  aome  Kttle  pauae  of  joys 
In  tho«e  great  moments  when  tbeir  G<«4  employs 
Their  ministry,  to  pour  his  threaten^d  Imte 
On  the  proud  king,  or  the  rebellious  stite; 
Or  to  rcverse  Jeho\'ah*8  high  command, 
And  spcak  the  thunder  fidling  (rom  his  haod, 
'^'Tien  to  his  duty  thc  proud  king  retumi, 
And  thc  rebellious  statc  in  ashcs  moums } 
How  can  good  angels  be  in  Heaven  confinM, 
Or  view  that  presence,  which  no  space  can  bind  ? 
Is  God  above,  beneatb,  or  yon,  or  here  ł 
He  who  madc  all,  is  he  not  e\'ery  wherc } 
Oh,  how  can  wicked  angels  find  a  night 
So  dark,  to  hide  them  from  thatpicrcing  Kght, 
WUich  formM  tbe  eye,  aud  gave4be  power  of  sight  ? 

"  What  inean  I  now  of  angt*l)  whcn  I  hoar 
Firm  oody,  spirit  pure,  or  flui<l  air  ? 
Spirits  to  ac(ion  sptritual  confin*d, 
Friends  to  our  thooght,  and  kindml  to  our  mind^ 
Shoutd  only  act  and  prompt  us  from  i^ithin. 
Kor  by  extemal  cye  be  cver  seen. 
Was  it  not,  thercfore,  to  onr  fathers  known, 
That  these  had  appetitc,  and  iknb,  and  bonę  ? 
Elsę  łiow  could  Abraham  wash  their  weary^d  feet  ? 
Or  Sarah  ph^ise  their  taste  with  savo»ry  meat  ? 
Whence  should  thcy  fear  ?  or  why  did  Lot  engage 
To  saire  thfir  bodics  from  abusire  ragę  ? 
And  how  could  Jacob,  in  a  real  fight, 
Fcel  or  rcsit»t  tho  wrcstling angels  might 
łlow  could  a  fonn  in  strtmgtb  with  niatter  try  ? 
Ór  how  a  spirit  tuuch  a  mqrtal's  thigh  ? 

'**  Now  art'  they  air  condtmsM,  or  frather'd  rays  ? 
How  guide  thcy  tucn  our  pmyer,  or  k«M!p  our  ways. 
By  śtrongrr  blat^nitill  subject  to  be  tost. 
By  tcmposts  scatter'd,  and  in  wbirlwinds  tost  ? 

"  Have  th<*y  again  fas  sacred  song  proclaims) 
Substanccs  real,  and  r'xi«ting  fnimes  ł 
How  comes  it,  sińce  with  them  we  jointiy  share 
The  groat  eflect  of  one  Cr<»tor's  care, 
That,  whilst  our  bodies  sicken  and  decay, 
Theirs  are  for  evcr  hcalthy,  young,  and  gay  ?    . 
Why,  whilst  we  struggie  in  this  vale  bencath 
With  want  ąnd  sorrow,  with  discase  and  dcath, 
Dotlicy,  morę  blcssM,  perpctual  life  eraploy 
On  songs  of  pleasure,  an^  in  sccnes  of  joy  ? 

*'  Now  whcn  my  utind  has  all  this  world  8urvey'd, 
And  fonnd,  that  uothiu^  by  itself  was  roade ; 
Whcn  thonght  has  raisM  itself,  by  just  degms, 
From  valU<'it  crownM  with  flowcrs,  and  hilłs  with 

trees; 
From  smoaking  minerał,  and  firom  rising  streąau} 
f'r»m  fattenJng  Nłliis,  ór  Yictorio^s  Tbipiwa; 


From  all  the  tiving,  that  fMr-fboted  mofe 

Along  the  shore,  thc  m<*adow,  or  the  grore) 

From  all  that  can  with  ftns  or  feathers  fly 

Through  tłie  aerial  or  tho  watery  sky ; 

From  the  poor  ;«ptile  with  a  reasoning  aonl^ 

That  mi^crablc  master  of  the  whole  | 

From  this  great  ohject  of  the  body's  eyc, 

This  fisir  half-round,  this  ample  azuresky, 

Terribly  hucge,  and  wondcrfiilly  bright, 

With  stars  nnnumber^d,  and  nnmeaaiur'd  Ugfat; 

From  essenoes  unseen,  oelcstial  names, 

Knlightening  spirits,  and  ministerial  flamea, 

Angels,  dominions,  ^potentates,  and  thrones, 

All  that  in  each  degree  th«  name  of  creatnre  owns; 

lift  we  oor  reason  to  that  mrereign  Cause, 

Who  blest  the  wfaolc  with  life,  and  bouoded  .it  with 

laws; 
Who  iurth  from  nothing  calPd  this  comely  fnune, 
His  will  and  act,  his  word  and  work  the  same  ; 
l'o  whom  a  thousand  ycars  arc  but  a  day ; 
Who  bade  the  Light  ber  genial  beams  display. 
And  set  the  Moon,  and  taught  the  Sun  ik»  way : 
Who,  waking  Timc,  his  creature,  from  the  soarce 
Primeral,  ordcT'd  his  predcstinM  courae  ; 
Himsclf,  as  in  the  hollow  of  bis  band, 
Holding,  obedientto  his  high  command, 
llie  decp  abyss,  the  long-continued  storc, 
Where  months,  and  days,  and  honn,  and  minotes 

pour 
Their  tioating  parts,  and  tbenceforth  are  no  mon* 
This  Alpha  and  Omega,  first  aod  last, 
Who  likcthc  potter  in  a  moul^  bas  cast 
The  world's  great  fsame,  commaodmg  it  to  be 
Such  as  tiic  eyes  of  Sense  and  Reason  lee ; 
Y4:t  if  he  wilłs  may  change  or  spoil  the  whole  ; 
May  take  yon'  beauteous,  mystic,  starry  roU, 
And  bum  it  like  an  nseless  paichoient  sctdII  f 
May  from. its  basis  in  one  moment  pour 
This  melted  earth—    >•  . 

IJke  liquid  metal,  and  like  bominfr  ora: 
Who,  sole  in  power^  at  the  beginning  aaid, 
Let  Sea,  and  Ah*,  and  F^rth,  and  Heavea  be  madc^ 
And  it  was  to :— -and,  when  he  sball  ordain 
lu  other  sort,  has  but  to  speak  again. 
And  they  shall  be  no  morę :  of  tbis  great  theme, 
Tliisglorioos,  hallow^d,  cYcrlasting  name, 
This  Gon,  I  woukldiscoursc" — 

llie  leamed  eidem  sat  appallM,  •  amaz*d. 
And  each  with  mutunl  look. on  other  gaz'd; 
Nor  speech  they  meditatc,  nor  answcr  frame. 
(l'oo  plaitt,  alas  !  their  silence  spake  tb<?lr  shame) 
1111  one,  in  whom  an  outward  mień  appear*d. 
And  tum  superior  to  t|ie  vulgar  herd, . 
Began :  That  buman  leaming*s  furthest  rcach 
Was  but  to  notę  the  doctrine  I  could  teach ; 
That  minę  to  /q>eak,  and  theirs  was  to  obey  $ 
For  1  in  knowledge  morc  tban  power  did  sway  » 
And  the  astonishM  worid  in  me  behcld 
Miises  cclips'd,  and  Jessc^s  son  excell'd. 
Humble  a  socond  bew'd,  and  look  the  word  ; 
Foresaw  my  name  by  futurę  «ge  ador^d.*: 
**  O  liYe,'*  sald  ho,  ''  tbou  wiscst  ot  the  wise; 
As  nonc  has  eq«all>d|  nonę  shall  ever  rise 
£xcelling  thee."—  ^ 

Panmt  of  wicked,  bane  of  hooest  dceils, 
Pemicious  Flattery  1  tby  raalignant  seeds, 
In  au  ill  hour,'  and  by  a  fistal  band, 
Sadly  diffus^d  o^er  Viitue's  gldiy  land, 
With  rising  pride  amidst  thc  oom^appear^        ^ 
Abd  chgnk  the  hopes  aod  barrest  of  tbe  jrc«« 
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And  oofwtlitf  wboletMTplesM  tgnoble  cmrnd, 
Mutc  to  my  ąuestions,  in  my  praiscslood, 
Echo^d  the  «ord :  wbcnce  Łhing«  aroBe,  or  bow 
They  tbus  exist,  tbe  aptesl  nothin^  know : 
W  bat  vet  is  not,  but  is  ordain*d  to  be, 
AU  veil  of  donbt  apait,  the  dullest  sec ! 

My  prophets  and  my  sophists  finish'd  bera 
the  ciTil  etiorts  of  the  verhal  icar : 
Not  so  my  rebbins  and  logicians  yield ; 
Retińng,  still  they  combat ;  from  the  field 
Of  open  arms  unwilling  they  dcpart. 
And  aealk  behind  the  subterfiige  of  art. 
To  speak  one  thing,  mixM  diałects  they  join, 
Dińde  the  simple,  and  the  plain  define; 
Fix  fimcy^d  laws,  and  form  imagiu^d  rules, 
Terma  of  their  art,  and  jargon  of  their  schools, 
Iil-gn>iinded  ma^ims,  by  false  gloss  enlarę^d. 
And  captioiu  science  against  reason  charg*d. 

Soon  their  crode  notioiis  with  cach  otherfougbt: 
The  adrerse  sect  deoyM  what  tbin  had  tatight; 
And  he  at  length  the  amplest  triumph  gatn*d, 
Who  contradicted  what  the  last  mamtam^d. 

O  wretcbed  impotence  of  hiiman  mind ! 
We,  erring  still,  exca8efor  enour  find, 
And  darkling  grope,  not  knowing  we  ateblind. 

Vahi  man !  sińce  first  thy  blushing  sire  essayM 
His  Iblly  with  connected  leaves  to  shade, 
Hoiw  does  tbe  crime  of  thy  resembltng  race 
With  like  attempt  that  pristine  errour  ttace! 
Too  plain  thy  nakednes»i  of  coul  espyM, 
Why  dost  thou  strive  the  conacioM  shame  to  hide 
By  masks  of  eloquenoe  and  veil8  of  pride  ł 

Witb  outward  smiles  their  flattery  I  receiT*d ; 
0«n*d  my  Kick  mind  by  their  dificoiifac  relłev*d ; 
But  bent,  and  inward  to  mysetf,  again 
Perplex'd,  thcse  mattcrs  I  revolvM  tn  Tain. 
My  aearch  still  tir*d,  my  labour  still  renew^d, 
At  length  I  ignorancie  and  knowledgc  view'd, 
Impartial ;  both  in  eqnal  bolance  laid, 
light  flew  the  knowing  scalę,  the  doubtfUl  heavy 

•  ForcM  by  redectiTe  reasrm,  I  fonfess,  [weighM. 
ThaŁ  htunan  science  is  um^ertain  goess. 
Alas  !  we  grasp  at  clouds,  and  beat  the  air, 
Vexmg  tbatspiritwe  intend  to  elear. 
Can  thought  beyond  the  boands  of  matter  cUmb  ? 
Or  who  shall  tell  me  what  fR  space  or  time  ? 
In  vaio  we  lift  up  our  presumptuoiis  eyes 
To  what  our  Maker  to  their  kon  deuies : 
Tlic  searcher  fiil  lows  last ;  the  object  iiister  fliei. 
The  little  which  imperfectiy*  we  find, 
Seduce^oniy  the  bewilder*d  mind 
To  fruitlesH  search  of  sometbing  yet  behind^ 
Yarioiifl  discussium  tear  our  bcated  brain ; 
Opiniotts  oflen  tom ;  still  doubts  roinain ; 
And  who  indnljces  thought,  incrcascs  pain. 

How  narrow  limits  were  to  Wisdom  given ! 
£arth  she  snrreys ;    she  thence  would  measure 

Hcavcn : 
Through  mists  obseure  now  wings  ber  tedious  way ; 

"Saw  wandcrs  da^zlcd  $(ith.toobrigbta  day ; 

And  from  the  suinmit  of  a  pathless  coast 

Sk^es  iniinite,  and  in  that  s^ht  is  lont 

Pemerab««r,  that  the  curs^l  desire  to  know, 

Of&pring  of  Adam  !  was  thy  source  of  woe. 

Why  wilt  thou  then  renew  thi»  vain  ptirsuit, 

And  rashiy  csitch  at  the  forbidden  firuit ; 

WiUi  cnipty  labour  and  eiwled  strifc 

Sefłcing,  by  kuowlr<1ge,  toattain  to  life; 

FłJT  c-ver  irom  that  fatal  tree  dfb'iłT'd,  » 

Whjch  flaming  swonb  and  aiigry  cheruba  guard  i 
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I  said  in  my  own  beart,  Go  to  now,  I  will  prove  ' 
thee  with   mirth;   tlięreibre  eiijoy  pleasurc.*' 
Eccl.  ii.  1.  < 

"  I  madę  me  great  works,  I  butlded  me  honses,  I 
planted  me  vineyards."  Ver.  4. 

"  I  madę  mc  gardeos  and  orchards ;  and  I  planted 
trees  in  themgf  allkind  of  fruits.''  Yer.  5. 

*'  I  madę  me  pools  of  water,  to  water  thercwith 
the  wood  that  bringeth  forth  trocs."  Ver.  fi. 

*'  Then  I  looked  on  all  the  works  that  my  banda 
had  wrought,  and  on  the  labour  that  I  had  la- 
boured  to  do;  and  behold  all  was  vanity  and 
vcxation  of  spirit ;  and  there  was  no  profit  un- 
dcr  the  Sun."  Ver.  11. 

"  I  gat  me  men-singcrs  and  women-singcrs,  and 
the  delights  of  the  sons  of  men,  as  musical  in- 
strunients,  and  that  of  all  sorts."  Vcr.  8. 

*'  I  sought  in  minę  heart  to  give  mysclf  unto  wino, 
(yet  acc|uaiuting  mlne  heart  with  wisdom)  and 
to  lay  łiold  on  folly,  till  I  might  see  what  won 
that  good  for  the  sons  of  men,  which  they  should 
do  under  Heaven,  all  the  days  of  their  lifc*" 
Ver.  3. 

"  Then  I  said  in  my  heart,  As  it  happeneth  unto 
the  fbol,  so  it  happeneth  even  unto  me;  and 
why  was  I  then  morę  wise  ?  Tlien  I  said  in  my 
heart,  that  this  also  is  vanity.''  Ver.  15. 

"  Therefore  I  hated  life,  because  the  work  that  is' 
wroiight  under  tbe  Sun  is  grievous  unto  me.'* 
Ch.  ii.  ver.  21, 

"  Dead  flics  cause  the  ointment  to  send  forth  a 
stinking  sarour:  so  doth  a  little  folly  him  that 
is  in  reputation  for  wisdom  and  houour.*'  Ch.  x. 
vor.  1. 

*'  Tlie  memory  of  the  just  is  blessed,  but  the  me- 
mory  of  the  wicked  shall  rut."  Proverbs,  ch.  x«* 
ver.  7. 


FLEASURE: 

THE  SBCOND  BOOŁ 


TUE  ARGUMENT. 

5ior.oicov,  again  sccking  happiness^  inqniret  if 
wealth  and  grentoess  can  prodnce  it :  hegins 
with  the  mngnificenee  of  gardeus  and  bnildings, 
the  luxury  of  mu«ic  and  ftmsting ;  and  proceeds 
/o  tbe  ho|X^  and  desires  of  Iovł*.  hi  two  q>i- 
sodes  arc  sliown  the  folties  and  troublcs  of  tłiafc 
passion.  Soiomon,  »till  disap}>ołnted,  fitlls  un- 
der the  temptations  of  libertintsm  and  idolafry; 
rccovi'rs  his  thought;  reasons  aright;  and  (^on- 
chules,  that,  as  to  the  pursutt  of  plramire  aiid 
sensual  delight,  All  is  vanity  and  Teication  of 
spirit, 


Try  then,  O  man,  the  momcnts  to  dcceiYe, 
That  from  the  woiiib  attetid  łhoe  to  the  grave: 
?or  wtiaryM  Naturę  fiud  somc  apter  ^ch(^me:  * 
UealŁb  be  thy  hope»  and  Pleadure  be  tliy  tbeiu^ 
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From  the  pcrplesfog  and  unequal  ways, 
Wherc  Siudy  bńngs  thce ;  from  the  endlea  maże, 
Which  doubt  persuades  to  nin,  fbrewarnM,  reoede 
To  the  gay  field  and  flowery  path,  that  lead 
1>>  jocund  mirMt>  ioft  joy,  and  carełesi  ease : 
Fbrsake  what  may  instruct,  for  wbat  may  pleaae^ 
"Bnay  amustog  art,  and  proiid  eipense, 
Ąnd  make  thy  refison  sabject  to  thy  sense. 

I  coinmun'd  thus :  the  powcr  of  wealth  I  twy*Ą, 
And  all  the  vańous  luxe  of  cx>stly  pride ; 
Artists  and  plans  rdievM  my  solemn  hours  ^ 
I  fmindod  palaces,  and  planted  bowerg  ; 
Birds,  fiiihcs,  beastB,  uf  cach  exQtrc  kind, 
I  to  the  limits  of  my  court  coriAn*d ; 
To  trees  trensfenr^d  I  gavo  a  wcond  bhth, 
And  bade  a  ibreign  shadr  gface  Judah'8  carth  ; 
FUh-ponds  were  madę,  «  berę  furmer  forests  grev. 
And  faUift  were  IcrelPd  tp  estend  the  vicw ; 
Piver8  dWerted  frgi)!  theif  native  course. 
And  bjoimd  with  cbains  of  artificial  force, 
JFrom  large  cascadcft  in  picasing  t^miult  rotrd, 
Of  rosę  throagh  figurM  stone,  or  breathing  gold; 
From  furthest  Africa'8  tormeptefl  womb 
Tlic  marhłe  brought,  erects  the  spadon^  dome, 
Or  fbrms  the  ptllars  long-^xtended  rowi, 
On  which  the  planted  grove,  the  pcn«ile  ganko, 
gfo^. 

The  workmen  here  obey  the  maft^*8  cali, 
T^  gild  the  torret,  and  to  paint  the  watl, 
To  mafk  the  pavement  there  with  raFious  stone. 
And  on  the  jatper  steps  to  reaf  the  throne  : 
The  tpreadiog  oedar,  that  an  age  had  stood, 
SapremfB  of  trees,  apd  mistre»s  of  th«-  wood, 
Cnt  down  and  carv^d,  my  shining  roof  adorns, 
And  Lt>banon  hi8  ruinM  honour  nioums. 

A  thoŁiMuid  artisfcs  show  their  cunning  power, 
To  raise  the  «onder8  of  the  ivofy  tower. 
A  thoosand  matdens  ply  the  purple  loom. 
To  weave  the  bi^ł,  and  deck  the  regal  rcom  i 
Till  Tyre  confesscs  her  exhaustod  titore, 
That  on  her  coast  the  mnrex  *  is  no  morę ; 
TSIl  from  the  Parian  isle,  and  Iibya*s  coart, 
The  monntains  grieve  thdr  hopes  of  marbir  k)ft  | 
And  India^swoods  return  tbcir  jast  complaint, 
Their  brood  decayM,  «i|d  want  of  elephant. 

My  fuli  design  with  vast  expense  |bchiev'(|, 
t  came,  beheld,  admir^d,  reflectcd,  griev*d ; 
I  chid  the  fpliy  of  my  thoughtless  hastę, 
For,  tlie  work  perfectod,  the  joy  was  past. 

To  my  new  courts  «ad  Thooght  did  stiłl  repair, 
And  round  my  gilded  roof»  bung  hoveriiig  Care. 
In  vain  on  słlken  bcds  I  sought  rfpose, 
And  rcstless  oft  from  purple  ooucłies  rosę; 
Yescutions  Tiiought  gtlU  found  my  Aying  mtod 
Vor  bound  by  Hmits,  nor  to  place  confinM  i 
Haunted  my  nights,  and  terrify*d  my  days  $ 
8talk'd  through  my  gardcns^and  pursued  my  ways, 
Kor  shut  from  artful  bower,  nor  łost  in  windiug 
maże. 

Yet  take  thy  bent,  my  soul ;  another  aeme 
lodulge ;  add  musie  to  maguificence : 
Kmay  if  harmony  may  grief  control, 
Or  power  of  souiiri  prevail  upon  the  toul. 
Ofien  our  scers  und  poets  bave  coufest, 
That  musio*s  forcc*  can  tamc  the  furious  b<*ast : 
Can,makc  the  wolf,  or  foaming  boar,  restrain 
His  ragę ;  the  lion  drop  his  Cf-ested  manc, 

*  The  miir«>T  is  a  shdl-fi-h,  pf  the  liquQr  whereof 
•  fhirple  ooloiUr  i&  ma«iew 


ĄttentiTe  te  the  iong;  the  lyioi  fn^el 
His  wrath  w  man,  and  lick  theminatiers  feefk 
Are  we,  alas !  lc«  aaTage  yet  than  these  ? 
t^lse  musie,  mre,  may  htaman  canes  appeaae. 

I  spake  my  purpoee ;  and  the  cheeriitl  choif 
fartad  theif  sharea  of  harmpny:  the  lyre 
Sof^'d  the  timbrcl'8  noise ;  the  ^pimpefa  Mnm4 
ProTok'd  the  Dorian  flute  (both  aweeter  found 
When  miz*d ;)  the  fife  the  viors  notea  refinM, 
And  every  strength  with  every  grace  wm  join'4l. 
Each  morn  they  wak'd  me  with  a  sprigbtljr  lay  ; 
Of  opening  Heaven  they  sung  aad  gbułanme  dayt 
Each  eyening  thets  repeated  skill  cxpf««sVl 
Scenes  of  repose,  and  imagei  of  feft : 
Yet  still  in  Fain;  fqr  musie  gather^d  thoagfa|s 
But  how  uoequal  the  efiect^  it^ brought  I 
The  soft  łdeas  of  the  cheerful  notę, 
Lightiy  repeiT'd,  weje  easUy  foigot ; 
The  soleiun  vioienoe  of  the  graver  aound 
Knew  to  strtke  deep,  and  leare  a  lasting  womi^t 

And  now  reflocting,  I  wi^  grief  deacry 
The  siekły  last  of  the  fontastic  eye  ; 
How  the  w^eak  organ  is  with  aeemg  cioy*d, 
Flying  ere  njght  what  ii  at  noon  enjoy'd. 
And  nf»w  (unhappy  search  of  thoug^t !)  I  fbuijl 
The  fiokle  ear  ipoo  glntted  with  the  sound^ 
Condemn'd  eCenial  changes  to  pura oe, 
Tir^d  with  the  la^,  awl  eager  of  the  new. 

I  bade  the  yirgins  and  the  youth  ^Atmaot^ 
To  tepiper  musie  with  the  sprightiy  danoe. 
In  vaiu  !  too  Iow  ihp  mimie  motions  seem ; 
\%'hat  takes  ouf  heart  must  rocrit  our  esteem. 
Naturę,  I  tiiought,  peHbrmM  too  menn  a  part^ 
Forming  ber  movements  to  the  rńlea  of  aąt ; 
And,  vex'd,  I  found  that  tho  musi'  ian'a  hand 
Had  o^er  the  dancer'8  mind  too  gieat  oommand, 

I  dfvok ;  I  Uk*d  it  not:  Hwas  ragę,  'twae  rnirn 
An  airy  aoene  of  transitory  joys. 
In  vain  I  t^isted  that  the  flowing  bowi 
Woułd  banish  sorrow,  and  eniargc  the  souL 
To  the  late  rerel,  and  protracŁuLfeaat, 
Wild  dfcamaiuoceeded,  and  d^rder^d  rest; 
And  as,  at  dawn  of  morn,  fair  Reąsoiii*s  light 
Droke  through  tlie  fumct  and  phantoms  of  the 

night, 
What  had  beeii  laid,  I  arii*d  my  soul,  what  ckme  } 
How  flow>d  our  mirth,  and  whenoe  the  aonroe 

begun } 
Perhaps  the  jest  that  charmM  the  sprightly  crowd, 
And  madę  the  jovial  table  laugh  ao  loud. 
To  some  ialite  notion  ow/d  ita  poor  pretenoe. 
To  ąn  ambiguooB  woid*s  penrerted  8eii8e« 
To  a  wjld  s(amet,  or  a  wanton  air, 
Ot&  net*  aud  ioilure  to  the  sober  ear : 
Purtiaps,  atas  !  the  pleasing  ttrcaai  wasbrongfal 
Proui  thi»  nuin'8errouP|  from  anolher*a  fimlt; 
From  to|)ics,  which  goofl-nature  would  forg^ 
And  prudemre  mcntion  w|th  the  last  regret. 

Add  yet  unnugiber^d  ilłs,  thąt  lie  unse<ai 
In  the  pernicioua  draught ;  the  word  obacene, 
Or  har»h,  which,  once  elanc*d,  must  eyer  fly 
IrreYocable ;  the  too  {jcompt  rcply, 
S<  ed  of  scTCfc  distru&t  and  ficTOe  debatę ; 
What  we  shotild  shun,  and  what  we  ought  lo  batfL 

Add  toąthe  blood  imporerish^d,  and  tJic  opura^ 
Of  ht^th  8uppr»»'d,  by  wiue's  continued  fbrce, 

Unhappy  man  !  whcón  sorrow  thus  and  ragę 
To  dilierent  ilIs  altcrnately  engage ; 
Who  drioks,  ała&  !  but  to  fbrget ;  nor  a 
That  meleicholy  tkńĄ,  ae^gre  dąaeeiet 
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llemorr  ttmMi,  9XiA  intcrrapted  thought, 
PeathMutfbu^ers,  lie  Utent  in  thc  draught ; 
iknd,  In  th€  flowcw  that  wreath  the  ąnikling  bowl, 
JTcll  addeis  hi»,  and  poisonous  serpcnts  roli. 

RemuDt  there  a«ght  untryM  that  may  Tcmove 
Sfekness  of  mina,  and  heal  the  basom  f-^lawe. 
Love  ye^  reniaina^i  indulge  his  genial  firc, 
Cherish  fair  hope,  solicit  ycung  de»ire, 
And  boMly  bid  thy  anxioi|8  spul  explere 
This  last  jcrtat  remedy'8  mysterloiw  power. 

Why  therctore  haitate*  my  doubtful  breast  ? 
W5  V  ceases  it  one  moment  to  be  blest  ł 
••  FJy»irift,myfriend8;  my  8CTvant«,  fly ;  employ 
Your  insUnt  pains  to  bring  your  master  joy, 
I^t  all  my  wWes  and  concubfnes  be  drew  d ; 
Ict  them  to  night  attend  the  royal  feast ; 
AM  Isracl's  beanty,  aU  the  fbreign  (aii- ; 
The  ^fta  of  princfs,  or  the  upoils  of  wari 
Belbre  thelr  monarch  they  shall  ńngly  pass, 
/bk  the  most  worthy  shall  obtain  the  grace" 

I  said :  tbe  feast  was  8ervM,  the  bowl  was  crownM; 
To  tbe  kiiig*8  pleasure  went  the  młrthful  found. 
The  women  came :  as  custom  wills,  they  past ; 
Onoiie(OthatdistiBsruishMone!)  Icast 
The  feyourite  glance !  O !  yet  my  mmd  yetains 
That  ftmd  begmnmg  of  my  infant  pains. 
Matare.the  virgin  was,  of  Egypfs  face; 
Grace  shapM  her  Ihnbs,  aijd  beauty  deck»d  haf 

fjwo;  . 

Easy  hcr  motion  seemM,  serene  her  air ; 
Fali,  tbougli  unzon'd,  her  bosom  rosę  j  her  hair, 
rotyM,  and  iiraorant  óf  *rtful  aid, 
Adown  her  shouldeis  looscly  lay  display  d, 
And  iń  tbc  jetty  curls  ten  thonsand  Cupids  playM. 
Pix'd  on  her  charms,  and  pleas»d  that  I  could  love, 
•*  Aid  me,  mv  friends,  contribiite  to  improve 
Your  monarrV8  bliss,"  I  said;  "  fresh  roses  bnng 
Tostiew  my  bed,  tiU  the  impoverish'd  Spring 
Confeaa  her  want ;  anmnd  my  amorous  head 
BedQ>ppingm3rrrh  and  Vuiuid  ąmbershed, 
Till  Arab  has  no  more.     From  the  soft  lyre, 
Sweet  flute,  and  tcn-8triQg»d  instrumcntHr«juire 
Bom^  ofdeligUt:  and  thou,  fair  nymph!   draw 

nigh, 
Tłion,  in  whosc  graceful  form  and  potent  eye, 
Thy  inaster's  joy,  long  sought,  at  icngth  is found; 
And,  as  thy  brow,  let  my  desires  be  cłown'd ; 
O  &vourite  ^irgin !  that  hast  warm*d  the  breast, 
Whose  sovereign  dictates  snbjagate  the  Past !»» 

I  said ;  and  sndden  from  the  goldcn  throae, 
With  a  «wbmifi6ive  step,  1  hasted  down.  * 

The  glowlng  garlaud  from  my  hair  1  took, 
Love  in  my  heait,  obedlenoe  m  my  look  j 
PKpar^d  to  place  it  on  j^cr  comoly  head  i 
**  O  ftiFOiurite  wgin !"  yet  agaln  I  said, 
*  llccetTe  tha«honourB  destinM  to  thy  brow| 
And  O,  above  thy  fellows,  happy  thou  ! 
Theu-  duty  mnst  thy  8overeign  word  obey : 
Itise  up,  hiy  lovc,  my  fairone,  come  away. 

What  pangs,  alas !  what  ecstasy  of  smart, 
Toie  up  my  senses,  and  transfix»d  my  heart, 
When  she,  with  modest  scnm,  the  wreath  retumM, 
ReclinM  he^  beautcous  lieck,  and  inward  moum  d ! 

Forc*d  by  my  pride,  I  my  conccm  supprewM, 
Pretended  drowsmess,  and  wish  of  rest: 
And  sullen  I  fbrsook  th'  Imperfect  feast, 
Oideiing  the  eoiiuchs,  to  whose  proper  care 
Oar  eastem  grandeur  give8  th'  imprisooM  fahr, 
To  lead  her  forth  to  a  d*istinguish'd  bowcr, 
ABd  bid  ber  dx«»  tbe  ked,  and  waitthe  boiii^ 
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RestUM  I  fbllow'd  this  obdufate  maid 
(Swift  are  the  steps  that  U>ve  and  Anger  tread  ;) 
ApproBch^d  her  peirson,  courted  her  embrace, 
Renew*d  my  flame,  repeated  my  disirrace ; 
fiy  tums  put  oo  the  suppliant  and  the  lord ; 
ThreatenM  this  moment,  and  the  n6xt  implorM ; 
Ofier*d  again  the  unaecepted  wreath. 
And  choice  of  happy  ]ove,  or  instant  dcath. 
AYerse  to  all  her  amorous  king  dcsirM, 
Far  as  she  might  she  deccntly  retir^d; 
And,  darting  scom  and  sorrow  from  her  eycs, 

Wh^it  means,"  said  she,  "  king  Solomou.thd 
wtse?    ^ 

This  wretched  body  tremblcs  at  ynur  power: 
Thus  fiBLr  could  Fuftane,  but  she  oan  no  uiore, 
Free  to  herself  my  p<itent  mind  remains, 
Nur  fears  the  rictor^s  ragę,  nor  fecls  his  chains. 

*'  'Hs  said,  that  thou  canst  plausibly  dispute. 
Supremę  of  seers  !  ofaugel,  man,  andbrute; 
Canst  pleady  with  subtJe  wit  and  iair  discoorae, 
Of  passton*s  folly,  and  of  rcasou's  force ; 
That,  to  the  tribcs  atteutive,  thou  oanst  show 
Whenoe  their  misfbrtunes  or  their  blessings  iiow ; 
That  thon  in  science  as  in  power  art  great, 
And  truth  and  honour  on  thy  edicts  wait. 
Where  is  that  knowledgo  now,  that  regal  thought, 
With  just  adirice  and  tiniely  counsel  fraught  ? 
Where  now,  O  Judgc  of  Israel !  does  it  rorc  ?— 
Wliat  in  one  moment  dost  thon  oifcr  ?  Lurc— 
ljove  !  why  'tjs  joy  or  sorrow,  pcace  or  strife ; 
Tis  all  the  colour  of  remaining  life : 
And  human  niisery  must  begin  or  end, 
As  be  beoomes  a  tyrant  or  a  friencL 
Would  Darid*s  son,  religious,  just,  and  grave, 
To  the  first  bride-bed  of  the  wortd  reoeire 
A  forcigue#,  a  beathen,  and  a  slave? 
Or,  grant  thy  passloo  has  thete  names  destroy^d, 
That  ljovt^  like  Death,  makes  alt  distiAction  voicl ; 
Yet  in  his  empire  o'er  thy  ahject  breast 
His  flamas  and  torments  only  are  eapresti 
His  rag(*  can  In  my  smiles  alone  relent, 
And  ail  liis  joys  solioit  my  consent. 

"  So(l  iove,  spontaneons  tree,  its  parted  root 
Must  frŚm  two  hearts  with  equal  yigour  shoot ; 
Whłlst  eaoh,  delighted  and  delighting,  głve8 
The  nleasing  ecstasy  which  eaoh  receires : 
Chensh*d  with  hope,  and  fed  with  joy,  it  growsi 
Its  cheerful  buds  their  opening  bloom  disclose, 
And  round  the  happy  soil  difliisive  odoiirik>wf. 
If  angpry  Fate  that  mutnal  care  denles, 
The  ^ding  plant  bcwails  Its  dne  supplies ;  . 
Wild  with  despair,  or  sick  with  grief,  it  dies, 

.<•  By^  fbrce  beasta  act,  aqd  are  by  force  fą^ 
strain'd: 
The  buman  mind  by  gentłe  means  is  gain*d« 
Thy  oselesi  strength^  mtstaken  king,  employ ; 
Sated  with  ragę,  and  ignorant  of  joy, 
Thon  shalt  not  gain  what  I  d<«y  to  yield, 
Norreap  the  faarvest,  though  tłiou  spairst  tbe  flcldk 
Know,  Solomon,  tby  poor  extent  of  sway ; 
Contract  thy  brow,  and  Israel  shall  obey  i 
But  wilful  Love  thou  must  with  smiles  appease, 
Approacb  his  awful  throne  by  just  dcgrees, 
And,  If  thon  wou|d'8t  be  happy,  leamtoplea^, 

'*  Not  that  those  arts  can  herc  successful  prore^ 
For  I  amdestinM  to  another*s  lovc. 
^yond  tbe  cruel  bounds  of  thy  command. 
To  my  dear  equal  in  my  nati^e  land, 
I  My  plighted  vow  I  gavo ;  J  his  receiY^d : 
I  £ach  swore  witb  tnitb>  wltb  pleaswre  eaoh  believ*|L 
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The  muhial  contnict  was  to  HeayencoQvey'di 

In  c*(]iwl  sonlcs  tlic  biisy  angeta  weigh'd 

ićs  solcmii  fbrce,   and  clapp'd  their  wtiigs,  and 

^pi^ead 
The  lasting  roli,  recording  what  we  said* 

"  Now  in  my  heart  behoM  tby  poniard  8taia*d; 
Take  tlic  sad  Hłe  which  I  iiare  long  diadain^d  j 
Kiid,  in  a  dyiug  virgin's  wrctchcid  iate« 
Thy  ill-śtarr'd  passion  and  my  stedra^Ł  bate ; 
For,  long  as  blood  infonns  these  drcling  veins, 
Cr  flceting  broath  its  latcst  power  rctaiuS| 
Hear  ma  to  Kgypt*$  vengvful  Gods  declarc, 
Hate  is  my  part,  be  thinc,  O  king,  dcspair. 

"  Now  strikr,**  sbe  said,  and  openM  bare  her 
'*  Stand  it  i  a  Jiidah's  chronicles  confest,   [brcast; 
That  David'sson,  by  i mpious  passion  movM, 
Smote  a  shc-slave,  and  murdei^d  what  he  lov'd  !*' 

Aj*ham'd>  oonfusM,  I  sŁarted  from  thu  bcd. 
And  to  my  soul, .  yet  uncollcctcd,  said, 
"  Into  ^hysclf,  fund  Solomon,  return  ; 
Bcfle4.*t  again»  .aud  thou  again  &halt  mounu 
When  I  througl^  number'd  ycars  bave  Pleasure 

soiight,  . 
And  in  vain  hppe  the  wanton  phantom.  caught  > 
To  mock  my  scnse,  and  mortify  my  pride, 
*Tjs  in  another's  power,  and  i»  deny*d, 
Am  I  a  king,  great  Heaven  t  does  Ufe  or  death 
Hang  on  the  wroth  or  niercy  of  my  brcath ; 
Whiie  knceling  I  my  8ervant^s  smiles  implore. 
And  ouu  mad  damsel  dares  dispute  my  power? 
"  To  ransh  her !  that  tbought  was  soon  de- 
prcssM, 
Wbich  niust  dcbasc  the  monarch  to  the  bcast 
To  send  her  back !  O  whither,  and  to  whom  ? 
To  lands  wherc  Soloroon  must  nevęr  come  ? 
To  that  insulting  rival's>appy  arms, 
For  whoni,  dijidainiiig  ipc,  she  keeps  her  oharms  ? 

*'  Fantastic  tyrant  of  the  amorous  hcart, 
How  haid  tby  yoke !  how  cruel  is  thy  dart ! 
Those  'soapc  thy  angcr,  who  rufuac  thy  sway, 
Aod  those  arc  punisb-d  most  who  most  oboy. 
Sec  Judah*8  king  revere  thy  greater  power: 
What  canst  thou  covet,  or  how  triumph  morę  ? 
Why  then,  O  Lorę,  with  an  obdurate  ear, 
Does  tbis  proud  nymph  njecta  mouarch's  prayer? 
Wby  to  some  simple  shepbcrd  does  sbe  run 
From  the  fond  arms  of  David*s  favourite  son  ? 
Why  flies  sho  from  the  giories  of  a  court, 
Where  wcalth  and  pleasure  may  tby  reign  siipport, 
To  some  poor  cottage  on  the  mountain*s  brow, 
Now  bk-ak  with  winds»  and  cover*d  now  with  siiow, 
Wherc  pinching  want  must  curb  her  warm  desires, 
Aud  housebold  cares  suppress  thy  genial  fires  ? 

**  Tix»  aptly  the  aflUicted  Heathens  prove 
Thy  force,  whilc  they  erect  the  shrines  of  LoYe. 
His  my  Stic  ibrm  the  artizaus  of  Hreocc 
In  wouuded  stone,  or  mołten  gold,  express  ; 
And  Cyprus  to  his  godhead  pays  her  vow, 
fasi  in  his  band  the  idol  holds  his  lx>wi 
A  quiver  by  his  side  sustains  bis  storę 
Of  puinted  dartt ;  sad  emblcms  of  his  power : 
A  pair  of  wings  hdi  as,  whicb  he  extcn(Is 
Now  to  be  gone ;  wbich  now  again  he  b(  nds, 
Pionc  to  return,  asbest  may  serve  hii>  wantim  ends. 
Etttirely  Łhus  1  find  the  fieod  po«rtray'd, 
Since  Arst,  alas!  1  saw  the  l)eauieous-.maid: 
I  felt  him  strikc,  and  now  1  sta?  him  fly  : 
CursM  demon  !  O  !  for  ••ver  broken  lie 
Those  fatal  shafts,   by  uhiob  I  inward  blecd  ! 
O  !  can  my  wisUes  yet  o^eilafce  tby  spccd  ! 


Tir'd  n»y'st  thou  pant,  ąnd  hsng  thy  Aaggitf 

wing,  ' 

Eacc^t  thou  tum*st  tliy  courae,  rcsoWM  to  briog 
The  damsel  baCk,  and  save  the  love-sick  kingt**   * 

My  soul  Łhus  stniggling  in  the  £ital  net,  ' 

Cnablc  to  enjoy,  or  to  forgct  j 
I  rcason'd  uiuch,  alas !  but  mor«  T  lov'd  ; 
Sent  and  recalPd,  onIainM  and  disapprov'd  ; 
Till,  hopeless,  plung'd  in  an  abyss  of  grief, 
I  from  nccessity  rcccivM  relief: 
Time  gcatly  aided  to  assuage  my  pain. 
And  Wiśdoni  took  ouce  morę  the  slackenM  reia. 

But  O,  how  siiort  my  intcr\'al  of  woe  ! 
Our  gricfs  how  swift !  our  remedies  how  alow  ! 
Anothcr  nymph,  (for  ao  did  Heaven  ordain. 
To  change  the  manner,  but  renew  the  pain) 
Another  nymph,  amongst  the  many  fair, 
That  uiadc  my  softer  hours  tlicir sohnin  care, 
Berbre  the  rest  aflccted  still  to  stand. 
And  watch*d  my  eyc,  prcvcnting  my  comitiandL . 
Abra,  słie  so  was  call*d,  did  sooncst  hastę 
To  grace  my  prcscnce;  Abła  went  the  last: 
Abra  was  ready  erc  I  caird  her  banie ; 
And,  though  I  calPd  another,  Abra  camc 

Her  equals  first  observ'd  her  growing  zeal, 
And,»laughing,  glossM,  that  Abra  8crv'd  so  weO. 
To  me  her  actions  did  unheedcd  dic, 
Or  were  rcmark'd  but  with  a  common  eye; 
Till  morc  appriz'd  of  what  the  nunour  sald, 
Morc  I  obseryMppculiar  in  the  maid. 

The  Sun  dectinM  had  shot  liis  western  ray^ 
When,  tir'd  with  business  of  the  solemn  day, 
I  purpos'd  to  unbend  the  cveniug  hours. 
And  banquet  privatc  iu  the  women*b  bińren^ 
I  cal  Pd,  befbre  I  »at,  to  wash  my  hands 
(  For  so  the  precept  of  the  law  commauils) : 
Ixn'c  had  ordaiuM,  that  it  wai»  Abra's  tum 
To  mix  the  siiciTts,  and  minister  the  nm. 

With  awful  homagc,  and  submissiYc  dmd^ 
The  maid  approach'd,  on  my  declining  head 
To  pour  the  oiU :  she  trembled  as  she  pour*d  $ 
With  au  uu^uarded  look  she  now  devour*d 
My  uearer  face  !  and  now  recailM  her  C3re, 
And  heav*d,  and  strove  t^  hidc,  a  sodden  ^gh. 

"  And  whence,*'  satd  I,  "  canst  thon  ha^e  dreM 
What  can  thy  imagcry  of  sorrow  mean^  [orpoia) 
Secluded  frjm  the  world  and  all  its  care. 
Hast  thou  to  grieve  or  joy,  to  hope  or  fear? 
For  surę,"  I  added,  •*  sufc  thy  little  heart 
Ne*er  felt  Łave*8  anger,  nor  receiv'd  his  dait.** 

AbashM,  she  bltish^d,  and  with  disordcr  spdke  ; 
Herrisingshame  adom'd  thewords  it  brokc. 

"  If  the  great  master  will  descend  to  bcar 
The  humblo  scrics  of  bis  handniaid*s  care; 
O  !  whilc  she  teils  it,  let  him  not  put  on 
The  look,  that  awcs  the  natious  from  the  throae ! 
O !  let  not  death  severc  in  glorj'  lic* 
In  the  king'8  frown,  aud  terrour  of  his  eye ! 

"  Minę  to  obcy,  thy  part  is  to  onlain; 
And  tłiough  to  n^cntion  be  to  sa(ler  pain, 
If  the  king  smilewhiist  I  my  woe  rećite, 
If,  wccping,  I  tiiiH  fa\  our  in  his  sight, 
Flow  fa.st,  my  tcars,  fuli  rising  his  dcfight 

"  O !  uitncss  Earth  bencath,  and  Heavca  above! 
For  can  I  hi<le  it  ?  I  am  «ick  of  love  ; 
If  madness  nmy  the  name  of  passion  bcar, 
Qr  love  be  caird  what  is  indeed  despair. 

**  rhou   Sovereign  Power!    whose  secret  wiD 
conti-ols 
The  inward  bentaud  motion  of  our  souls ! 
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Sit 


Wliy  kftsŁ  thou  p1aic*d  such  infinite  degren 
Between  tbe  cause  and  cure  ot  my  diaease  ? 
llie  mighty  object  of  that  raging  lirę, 
In  vhich  unpityM  Abra  must  eitpire, 
Had  he  bccn  bora  some  simpic  shepheid^s  heir, 
The  lowiug  herd  or  fleecy  sheep  his  care, 
At  mora  with  bim  I  o'er  thc  htlls  had  ran, 
Soorafiil  of  winter^s  frost  and  summer^s  sun, 
Still  a»king  where  he  madę  ł>is  flock  to  rest  at  noon. 
Fur  htm  at  night,  thc  deat*  expected  goest, 
1  had  vith  hasty  joy  prepar^d  thc  feast; 
And  from  thc  coćtage,  o*er  the  distant  plain, 
Srat  Ibrth  my  longing  eye  to  meet  thc  swain, 
WaYering,  iinpatient,  to6s'd  by  hope  and  fear. 
TiiI  he  and  joy  togethor  ehóuld  appcar. 
And  the  lov'd  doą:  dec-Iare  bis  master  ncar. 
On  my  dcclining  ncck  and  open  brcast 
I  shoałd  have  luird  the  love1y  youth  to  rest, 
And  from  beneath  his  head,  at  dawning  day, 
With  softest  care  have  stolon  my  arm  away, 
To  rise  and  from  the  fold  rclease  the  sheep, 
Food  of  his  flock,  indulgent  to  his  slecp. 

**  Or  if  kind  Heaven,  propitious  to  my  flame 
(Forsnre  from  Heav(>n  the  faithfal  ardour  came), 
Had  blest  my  lifr,  and  d^nrkM  my  natal  hour 
With  hdght  of  title,  aiid  c»xtent  of  poM'(.r; 
Without  a  crime  my  passion  had  aspir^d, 
Fottnd  thc  lov'd  priocc,  and  told  wbat  I  desir'd. 

**  Then  I  had  come,  prcventing  Sheba*s  ąueen, 
To  see  the  comeliest  of  the  sons  of  men. 
To  hear  the  channing  poefs  amorous  song, 
And  gather  boney  falling  frum  his  tonguc, 
To  take  tfie  fragnmt  ki-«i^  of  his  mouth, 
Swo^tcr  than  brcezes  uf  her  native  south, 
Łikeuing  his  grace,  his  person,  and  bis  mień, 
1'o  alt  tTiat  great  or  beautcous  I  had  seen. 
Scrffoe  and  bright  his  cycs,  as  solar  beams 
Kcflecting  tempcrM  light  firom  crystal  strcams; 
Rnddy  as  gold  bis  <'bŁ-«k  ;  his  fiosom  fair 
As  silver  ;  the  curlM  ringicts  of  his  hair 
Black  as  the  ravun's  wing ;  his  lip  moi  t  red 
Than  eastera  coral,  or  the  scarlet  thn-^td ; 
Einen  his  teeth,  and  wbite  like  a  young  Oock 
Coeval,  newly  sborn,  from  thc  elear  brook 
Rocent,  and  branching  on  the  sunny  rock. 
Ivory,  trith  sappłiinrs  intcrsp<;rs'd,  explatn8 
How  white  hishands,  how  blne  the  manly  velnB. 
Coiumns  of  poIishM  marbic,  firmiy  set 
On  golden  bases,  are  his  legs  tind  feet ; 
His  statare  all  majc*stic,  all  divine, 
Straight  as  the  palni- trec^  strong  as  is  the  pine* 
Saffinon  and  myrrh  aro  on  his  garments  shcd, 
And  ererlasting  swrets  bloom  rmind  his  hcad. 
What  utter  I !  whc-re  am  1 !  wi-etched  maid !  ■ 
Die,  Abra,  die  :  too  plainly  hast  thou  said 
Thy  sooPs  d(Vtre  to  nieet  his  high  embrace, 
And  blessing  stamp'd  upon  tby  futnre  race ; 
To  bid  attcntire  nttions  blfss  thy  womb,   f come." 
With  nnborn  monarchs  chargM,  and  Solomons  to 

Herę  o'er  her  s]pei'ch  her  flov.  ihg  eyes  preraiL 
O  foolish  mail !  nnd  O  unbappy  tale! 
My  suflering  hcuit  for  evpr  shall  dt-fy. 
Nt'w  wotiiłds  and  danger  from  a  futnre  eye* 
O !  yet  my  torturM  scnst^  de<-p  rttain 
Tł)e  wrotched  meniory  of  my  forin<T  pain, 
Thedire  alfront,  and  iny  F.gyptian  q^iain. 

"  As  time,"  I  p«i,ł.  *•  nuiy  happily  etface 
That  cniel  imagt*  oi"  tho  kiiig^s  di^j^rare, 
Impcridł  Keason  shall  resume  her  srat, 
Aod  holomtm,  oim%  fiiirn,  agaiu  be  great. 


'Betray'd  by  passion,  as.  subdoed  in  war^ 
We  wisely  should  exert  a  double  care. 
Not  ever  ought  a  sccond  time  to  cinr." 
This  Abra  then — 

II  saw  her ;  'twas  humanity;  it  gave 
Some  respite  to  thc  sorrows  of  my  s1ave. 
Her  food  exce8s  pipclaim^d  her  passion  truc^     . 
And  generous  pity  to  that  trath  was  due« 
Weil  I  entreated  ber^who  wclI  de«erv*d  ; 
I  callM  her  often,  for  she  aiiTays  senr^d. 
ITse  madę  her  person  easy  to  my  sight. 
And  ease  insenstbiy  produc'd  delight 

Whene*er  I  rcvell'd  in  thc  women'8  bowert; 
(For  first  I  souglit  herbat  at  looser  bours) 
The  apples  she  bad  gatber'd  smelt  tnost  sweet, 
The  cakes  she  kneaded  was  the  saYoury  móat : 
But  fruits  thcir  odour  lost,  and  meats  their  taste, 
If  gentle  Abra  had  not  deck'a  the  feast 
Dishonour'd  did  the  sparkling  goblet  stand,         .  ' 
Unless  r(H.'eivM  from  gentle  Abra's  band ; 
And,  when  tlio  virgins  form'd  the  evening  cboir,  r 
Raisingtheir  voices  to  the  master  lyre, 
Too  fiat  I  thought  this  voice,  and  that  too  sHiiU^ 
One  show'd  too  much,  and  one  too  little  skill,; 
Nor  could  my  soul  approve  the  music's  tonę, 
Till  alVwas  hush'd,  and  Abi^  snng  alone. 
Fairer  she  seemM  distinguishM  from  the  rest. 
And  better  nucn  discIos*d,  as  better  drest* 
A  bright  tiara,  round  her  forchead  ty'd. 
To  juster  bounds  contin^d  its  rising  pride  ; 
The  blushing  ruby  on  her  snbwy  breast 
RęnderM  its  pantlng  whiteness  morę  confess'd; 
Rracelcts  of  pcarl  gare  roundness  to  her  ann. 
And  every  gem  augmented  evęiy  charm. 
Her  senscs  pleas*d,  her  bcauty  stUI  improv'd^ 
And  she  morę  lovely  grew*,  as  morę  bcIov*d. 

And  now  1  ćonld  behold,  avow,  and  blaiue, 
Tlie  sevcral  follics  of  my  former  fiame ; 
Willing  my  heart  for  recompense  to  pro^e 
The  certain  joys  tbat  lie  in  prosperous  lovc. 
"  For  what,'*  said  I,  "  from  Abra  can  I  fear, 
Too  humhle  to  insutt,  too  soft  to  he  se^-erc  ? 
llio  damsePs  sole  ambition  is  to  plcase : 
With  freedom  I  may  like,  and  quit  with  ease : 

i%e  soothes,  but  ncver  can  enthral  my  mind : 
Why  may  not  Peace  and  Love  for  once  be  join'd  ?• 
Great  Heaven  !  how  frail  thy  creature  man  is 
madę ! 
How  by  himself  insensibly  betray'd! 
In  our  own  strength  unhappily  seoire, 
Too  little  cautious  of  the  adverse  power. 
And  by  the  blast  of  Si^lf-opinion  hioyM, 
We  wish  to  charm,  and  seck  to  be  belov*d. 
On  Pleasurc^s  flowing  brink  we  idly  stray, 
Mastcrs  as  yet  of  oUr  retuming  way ; 
Sccing  no  danger,  we  disarm  our  mind. 
And  give  our  ronduot  to  the  waves  and  win6s 
Then  in  thc  flowery  mead,  or  ycrdant  shade, 
To  wanton  dalliance  negligently  laid, 
■VV'e  wcave  the  ohaplet,  and  we  crown  thc  bowl. 
And  smiling  mh*  thi*  nearer  watiTS  roli, 
Till  the  Strong  gusts  of  ragingpasftiun  risc, 
Till  thc  dire  teinpt^st  minąłeś  cart)i  and  skies  ; 
Andt  syńfi  into  thc  boundhss  ocean  borae, 
Our  foolish  coiifidimCe  too  late  we  niourn ; 
Ttouml  our  devotcd  hi'ads  the  I»ill0«'s  lH'at, 
And  from  our  troubled  view  the  lt5s^n'd  lands  rf>i 
tr<.>at. 
O  migbry  Loye !  from  thy  urihounded  power 
I  How  shaii  the  liuman  bosom  ru»t  sC^cure  i  ' 


Jlow  thall  om  thought  9xM  Łhe  rarioiis  snare  ? 
Or  Wudom  to  our  cautionM  soul  decUre 
The  different  ^hapcs  thou  pleasesŁ  to  employ,    * 
Wben  bent  toliur^  and  oertain  to  dett|oy  ? 

The  haughty  nymph,  in  opei^  be^iu^  dr^t^ 
To  day  encounters  our  ung^iiarded  breait : 
3hc  looks  with  mąjest^,  ąnd  movies  «Uh  starej 
Unbent  her  80ul»  and  in  misfbrtune  great, 
^e  scorns  the  world,  and  dares  the  ragc  of  Fate, 

Herę  whilst  we  take  stern  manhood  fof  oqf  guid^ 
^nd  guajfd  OfBLf  conduct  with  bcconiiiig  pride ; 
CharmM  with  the  opurage  \n  hcr  ąctjon  shown^ 
We  praise  her  mind,  the  image  of  our  owa, , 
^he  that  can  pleate  is  certain  to  ^yersuade, 
To^day  belovM,  to  morrow  is  obey'd. 
We  thin)^  we  see  throngh  Keason>  optjcs  righi, 
Kor  flnd  how  Bfeauty*i  ray;^  elyde  our  sight : 
^truck  tirith  her  eye,  whilst  we  applaud  her  miud, 
^d  when  wespeak  her  great,  we  wish  hcr  kind. 

To  morfow/  cruel  powcr  I  thou  a|^*si  i\ip  fjjiir 
•  WithUowing  sorrow,  and  disheveird  hair  ; 
Sąd  hef  oomplaint,  and  humble  is  her  ta|e, 
H^  dgl|8  esplaining  where  her  accents  fail, 
Here  geiierouM  soltness  warms  the  honcst  breast  | 
We  rsiie  fhe  sad,  and  sucoour  tbp  distress^d. 
And,  whilst  our  ^ish  preparcs  t)|c  krad  relief, 
Whłlit  pity  mitigates  her  rising  gpef> 
We  sicken  soon  ^m  her  oontagious  cafe, 
Grieve  for  her  sorfows,  groao  for  her  dei»pair ; 
And  agaimit  Love  too  late  those  bosoms  arm, 
Whłch  tean  can  soft^,  and  w}iich  sighs  can  wapń, 

Against  this  nearest,  cruellcst  of  foes, 
M^hftt  shall  Wit  meditate,  or  Force  oppose  I 
Whence,  fceble  Naturę,  shall  we  summon  ai4f 
if  by  otir  pity  and  our  pride  betrayM  ? 
Estemal  femedy  shall  we  hope  to  fiod, 
When  the  close  fiend  hat  gain'd  our  treachefOUB 

niind  j 
fnsnlting  there  docs  Keason^s  power  dc  ride. 
And,  blind  bimself,  conducts  the  dazzled  guide ) 
Ify  canqueror  now,  ny  lovely  Abra,  held 
My  freedom  in  her  chains;  my  heart  was  lUFd 
With  hcr,  with  her  aloue  ;  in  ber  alone 
It  scMight  its  pcace  and  joy :  while  she  was  gone, 
It  sigh*d  ąnd  grłev'd,  impatient  of  her  stay ; 
RetumMi  the  chas^d  those  sighs,  that  grićf,  away : 
Her  abbence  madę  tbe  night,  ber  presenoe  brought 
the  day. 

The  bali,  the  play,  tb^  tanfik,  by  turnssucceed : 
ToT  hcr  I  make  the  song,  the  dai^e  with  her  I  lead. 
I  conrt  her  variotis  m  eacb  thitpe  and  dress, 
That  luxury  may  form,  or  thgught  expr(.'86. 

To  day,  beneath  the  p^m-troe  on  the  plains, 
In  BeborAh^s  arms  and  habit  Abfa  reigns : 
^e  wreath,  denoting  conqucst,  guides  her  brow, 
And  Iow,  likc  Barak,  at  ber  fect  1  bow. 
Tbe  mimie  cbonis  sings  her  propperous  hand, 
•^  sbe  bad  slańi  the  foe,  and  saT'd  tbe  Ian4. 

To  moiTow  she  approTes  a  softer  air, 
Forsttkei  tbe  pomp  and  pageantry  of  H-ar, 
lite  Ibrm  of  peaocful  Abigail  awumee. 
And  ffonf  tke  viUage  with  tbe  pi^MCsnt  comes : 
The  youtfeful  band  d«pose  their  glitteting  anns 
Receire  her  bounties,  and  recite  her  cbanui; 
Whilst  I  assume  my  father^s  step  and  miea, 
To  meet  with  due  regard  my  futune  queen. 
'  )f  haply  Abra's  will  be  now  if)clin*d 
To  rangę  tbe  woods,  or  chase  the  flying  bind. 
Sowi  $i  the  Sun  awakes,  tbe  sprightty  f.*ourt 
^Tę  iJtiejif  repose^  and  baate^  to  tbe  spę^i;!* 
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In  lessenM  royalty,  and  humble  Itadt, 

Thy  king,  Jerusalem,  desccnds  to  wait, 

1111  Abra  oomcs :  sbe  comes ;  a  milk-white  stae^ 

Mixture  of  Persia^s  and  Arabia'8  breod, 

Sustains  the  nymph:  ber  gannents  flyiog  loote, 

(A*  tbe  Sydoniąn  majds  or  Thracian  use) 

And  half  her  knee  and  half  her  breast  appesr. 

By  art,  like  nęglieence,  disclo6'd  ąnd  bare. 

Herleftrhąnd  guidcs  the  hunting  oouncr'ą  fligh^ 

A  siWer  bow  she  carries  in  her  right. 

And  from  the  goldcn  quiver  at  her  tide 

Rnstles  the  ebon  arpow^s  feathcr^d  pride, 

Sapphireą  apd  diamonds  on  ber  front  display 

An  artificial  moon^s  iiioreacing  ray- 

Diana,  hmitress,  mistress  of  the  gro^cs, 

The  tavourite  Abra  speaks,  and  looks,  aądmową 

Her,  as  tbe  present  goddcss,  I  obey  i 

Btfueath  her  feet  the  cąptiire  gamę  I  lay* 

The  mingled  chorus  sings  Diana*8  fiuoe : 

Clarions  and  homs  in  louder  peals  proclaim 

Her  msrstic  praise ;  tbe  vocal  triiiinpbs  bouoA 

Against  the  bilU ;  tbe  hiUs  reflept  tho  sound,. 

If,  tir*d  this  evening  with  the  huntcd  woods^ 
To  the  largc  fish-j^ools,  or  tbe  glassy  fioods, 
Hermind  to'mooow  points;  a  tboiisand  haiid^ 
To  night  empłoy*d,  obcy  tbe  \mg*s  comtpandą 
l'pon  the  watery  bcaoh  an  artfiil  pile  • 
Of  planks  is  joinM,  and  ibrms  a  mioying  isle; 
A  golden  chańot  in  the  midst  it  sct» 
And  silver  cygnets  seem  to  irel  its  weigbt. 
Abrą,  bright  ąueen,  ascepds  bfr  gaudy  thrope^ 
Ip  semblancc  of  the  Grecian  Yenus  known  : 
Tritoos  and  sea-green  Naiads  rouad.her  move, 
And  słng  in  movlng  strains  the  ibrce  of  love ; 
Whilst,  as  th'  approaching  pageant  does  ap|»ea|^ 
And  echdng  crówds  spcak  mighty  Yenut  near* 
I,  her  adorer,  too  deroutly  staqd 
Fast  on  the  utmost  maigin  of  the  land, 
>Vith  arms  ąnd  hopes  extendcd,  to  YtM:eit« 
The  fcncy*d  goddess  ri«ng  from  the  ware, 

O  subject  Rcason !  O  imperious  Lovc  I 
Whither  yct  forther  would  iny  fotly  roveł 
Is  it  ęnough,  that  Abra  should  be  grcaŁ 
In  the  wallM  palące,  c/c  the  rural  seat  ? 
'rhat  ifiasking  hąbits,  aiid  a  borrowM  nama^ 
Contri^e  to  hkle  my  plenitude  of  ^bame  I 
Ko,  no  !  Jcmsalem  combinM  must  see 
My  open  lault,  and  regal  tniamy. 
Solemn  a  month  is  destin^d  for  Łhc  fbist  i 
Abra  invites;  the  qation  is  tbe  guest. 
To  have  the  honour  of  eacb  day  sustainM, 
Tbe  woods  arc  travc|«*d,  and  the  lakes  are  d(|Bn*d» 
Arabią*s  wilds,  and  F.gypt's,  are  explorM : 
The  odiblo  creation  d«cks  the  boąrd :    . 
Hardly  the  phenia  *scap(r»<-«> 
Uło  men  their  lyrea,  tbe  imiids  ticir  totoes  raise^ 
7*0  sing  my  bappincM,  and  Abr^s  praise ; 
And  8lavisli  ba^ds  our  nratual  Wces  rehcane 
In  lyjng  strains  ąnd  ifoujmiuious  v<>rse : 
While,  from  the  baiiquet  Icąding  far*Jtk  tbe  bride^ 
Wbom  prudeat  Łove  f(um  public  oyes  sfcpakl 

bidę, 
I  show  hvr  to  the  world,  confcss^dand  known 
Quccn  of  my  heart,  a(id  partner  of  my  throoe. 

And  now  her  friends  and  flatlerera  fili  the  oouit| 
FpŁtm  Dan  anfl  from  Bc(ivheba  tbey  rcwrl : 
They  barter  ptaces,  and  dispone  uf  granta, 
Whoif  proYiuces  unequal  to  tliińr  wąnt«  ; 
They  teach  her  to  recedo^  Or  to  debata, 
Witb  toys  of  tove  to  mis  aAiirs  of  state ; 
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Bj  pcmolli*^  nllef  het  empife  to  secure, 
iiid  in  my  pleasufe  make  my  ruin  turę. 
They  ga^e,  and  shc  tnnnferr^d  the  cursM  adv|ee, 
That  monaorelis  shqi|id  their  mward  ioul  diagoisey 
Puwmble  aod  oomniaiMl,  befidse  Bnd  wńe ; 
By  igiKNniiiioiis  arts,  for  flemld  ends, 
Shoald  GompUmoit  tbetr  foet,  and  shmi  their 


fiadnom  I  karę  tfae  tne  and  Jmt  ^upporU 
Of  le^ri  piinoec,  and  qf  lioneit  ooorti, 
Baikiliai'«  and  the  fiense  Benąlah^e  bei^, 
Whoae  aires,  $mt  partneią  \ą  my  lktheir'9  cąreą, 
SM^B'^  UieiT  yomi;  king,  at  Hebron  crown'd, 
larieat  by  tl|eir  toil,  and  glorioiu  by  their  wound. 
And  mm  (wnhąppy  ooansel !)  I  prefer 
Thoae  wbfnu  my  folliet  only  madę  me  fear. 
Chi  Cqtnli'8  Mood,  and  taunting  Shimei*8  race; 
Hiaerennta  aiio  cm*ó  tiieif  lives  to  Dayfd^s  gt^ce, 
flmugfa  they  bad  spnmM  his  nile,  and  curs^d  him 
to  hiśiice. 
SliU  Ahra^f  po«er,  my  aeandal  Aill  incyeasM } 
Statice  aubBiitted  to  what  Abra  plea8*d  : 
Her  win  akińe  eoald  leltie  or  reroke. 
And  law  was  fcc*d  by  what  ahe  latest  i^Mke, 

krael  neg|eeted,  Abia  was  my  care : 
lonly^acted,  thoaght,  and  liv*d,  ipf  ber.  . 
I  dnrit  not  leason  widi  my  wdunded  heait| 
Abra  gossesB^H;  she  was  ita  better  part 
O !  had  I  now  rrview'd  the  femoos  catise, 
Which  gave  niy  righteoos  vouth  so  just  ąpplause, 
Ifn  win  on  the  dissembled  mother^  tongne 
Pad  cumrnig  art  and  aly  pemiasion  hnng^ 
And  feal  care  in  raiii,  uid  native  love,  ' 
|n  the  tnte  parefati  pantlng  breast  had  stroje ; 
While  Ufth,  deceir^d,  had  seen  the  desifnM  child 
Or  alain  or  sav'd,  as  Abn  frawn*d  or  nnil*d, 

Unknowing  to  command,  proud  to  obey, 
Alifelesslung,  a  royal  shade,  I  lay. 
Unheard,  the  injnr^d  grptums  now  oomplain } 
The  widow*s  cries  addfeis  the  throne  in  rmm 
(OHUes  piyudg'd  disgraoe  the  loaded  file. 
And  sleeping  łąurą  the  king^s  neglect  rerile. 
Ko  morę  the  eldan  thrcmg^d  around  my  throne. 
To  hear  my  matlmą,  aii4  relorm  their  own. 
Ko  mqre  tlie  yotthg  nobflity  vere  taiight 
How  Moscs  goremM,  and  liąir  ]>avid  fought 
Łoose  and  undisuiplinM  the  toldier  lay,' 
Or  ke^indriak  and  gatyie  the  ^oitd  day. 
P6rch<s  and  schools,  design^d  for  pub|ic  good, 
UncÓTer^d,  and  wtth  scailblds  cnmtMr^d  stood, 
Ornodded,  tbieakening  ruin.--r 
HaKpillars  wanted  their  expected  hetght. 
And  roofe  imperfect  prejiidic^d  the  sight. 
The  artists  grieve ;  the  labouring  people  droop ; 
My  fiither^s  legacy,  my  ooantr3r's  tiope, 
G<m1's  tempie,  lies  unfini8h'd.~r 

The  wise  and  great  deplor'd  their  monarch^s  fiite. 
And  futurę  miscbiefii  o(  a  słnking  state. 
"  U  this,"  the  serioos  said,  **  is  this  the  man, 
Whose  active  soal  througfa  every  science  ranł 
Wbo,  by  jost  mle  and  elevatod  skill, 
jPreacribM  the  dubtoos  bounds  of  good  and  111 } 
Whose  golden  sayings,  and  immortal  wit, 
On  large  phylacteries  exprcsstTe  writ, 
Werę  to  the  foreheąd  of  the  rabbins  ty'd, 
Our  3roath*s  instnictioB,  and  our  age*8  pride  ? 
Coald  not  the  wise  his  wild  de^res  restraln  ? 
,    "Dian  was  our  hearing,  and  his  preaching,  rain ! 
Vbat  fflom  his  life  and  lettns  were  we  taught, 
^t  Uiat  l|is  l^wledge  agfniTa^  h«l  {aal^  ?'* 


In  lighfer  mqod  the  hnmorons  and  Ute  gay 
(As  crownM  widi  roses  at  their  feasts  they  lay) 
Seqt  the  fuli  goMet,  cluu^d  wtth  Abra*8  naine. 
And  charmą  superiof  to  their  mąster^s  famę. 
Laughing,  some  praise  the  king,  who  let  them  seą^ 
How  aptly  luxe  and  empire  might  a^rec : 
Some  gloB8'd,  hqw  lorę  ai^d  wisdom  were  at  strife^ 
And  brooghl  my  prófrerbs  tp  oonfront  my  life. 
"  However,  frióid,  here^s  to  the  king,*'  one  crieą^ 
"  Tb  him  whó  was  the  king,'*  the  iriend  replies. 
'*  The  kinjf,  for  Judah*B  and  for  W|9dom>!«  curse^ 
To  Abra  yi^dB :  (X>uld  I  or  thou  dp  wor^  ? 
Our  louser  \ive»  let  Chance  or  Polly  steer, 
If  Łhns  the  prudent  aif d  4etermif)'d  err. 
Let  Diiiah  bmd  witb  flowers  l^er  fiowing  hair, 
And  tpuoh  the  lute,  and  spand  the  wanton  air  \ 
Let  us  the  bliss  withnut  the  sting  rec^ve, 
Free,  as  we  will,  os  to  ei^oy,  or  Icave. 
Pleasures  on  levity'8  smooth  surfitce  flowi 
Thought  brings  the  weight  that  sinlcs  the  sotil  ta 
Now  be  thłS  masńni  to  the  king  con^ey^d,         [w 
And  aciiled  to  the  thonsand  he  bas  madę." 

"  Sadly,  O  Reason !  is  thy  power  exprr^'d, 
Thou  gloomy  tyrant  of  the  frighted  br^ast ! 
Aod  hafsh  the  niles  ifhieh  we  tirom  tbee  receii'«^ 
If  for  our  wifdom  we  our  pleasure  give ; 
And  morę  to  think  be  only  morę  to  gricye : 
If  Jiidah's  king,  at  thy  tribonal  tryM, 
Frwsakes  his  joy,  to  rindicate  his  pride, 
And,  ohanging  sorrows,  I  am  only  found 
Loos*d  from  the  chaios  of  Lovc,  in  Ihine  mor^ 
Bipietly  bound ! 
**  But  do  I  cali  thee  tyrant,  or  complain 

How  bard  thy  ławs,  how  absointe  thy  reign  I 
While  thou,  alas !  art  but  an  empty  name. 
To  no  two  men,  who  e*er  discQur8'd,  the  saiąei 
The  idle  prodnpt  of  a  troubled  thought, 

In  borrow'd  shopcs  and  ai^  colours  wrongb^ 

A  (attcy'd  Ime,  and  ą  refljected  shade; 

A  chaIn  w^icb  man  to  fetter  roan  bas  madę  } 

By  artifice  impos'd,  by  feąr  obeyM ! 

"  Yet,  wretehed  name,  or  arbitrary  thbsg^ 

Wh«ice-ever  I  thy  cruel  essence  bring, 

I  own  thy  influence,  for  I  feel  thy  sting. 

Reluctant  I  perceive  thee  in  my  sool, 

FormM  to  command,  and  destin'd  to  contrql» 

Yes;  thy  insulting  dictates  shall  be  heard  ^ 

Yirtue  for  onoe  shall  be  hef  own  reward : 

Yes ;  rebci  Jsrael  1  this  unhappy  maid 

Sh^li  be  di8mis8'd :  the  crowd  shall  be  obcy'^s; 

The  king  bis  passion  and  his  nile  shall  leave,  ' 

Nq  longer  Abra*s,  but  the  people^s  slave. 

My  cąward  iipul  shall  hear  its  wayward  £ftte  ; 

I  will,  alas  1  be  wretohed  to  be  great, 

And  sigh  in  royalty,  and  grieve  in  state,*' 
I  said :  rcsoWd  tq  płungc  into  my  grief 

At  once  so  fo^r,  as  to  expect  relief 

From  my  dcspair  alone^^ 

I  chose  to  uTite  the  thing  I  dnrst  not  spealf 

To  her  1  loT'd,  to  hcr  I  most  forsake. 

The  harsh  epistle  labour^d  much  to  prore 

How  inconsistent  majesty  apd  love. 

I  always  should,  it  said,  esteem  her  well. 

But  tiever  see  her  morę :  it  bid  her  feel 

No  futurę  paip  for  me ;  but  instant  wc4 

A  lovcr  morę  propor^onM  to  her  bed, 

Aod  qutet  dedicate  her  remnant  lifo 

To  the  just  duties  of  an  bombie  wifo. 

She  read,  and  forth  to  me  she  wildly  ra^ 

To  ii^e,  the  ęase  of  idl  ^  fo^cr  fwu 
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She  knetPd,  «ntreated,8tniggM»threate&*d,  erfd, 

AnA  with  altemate  passion  liv'd  and  dy'd : 

Till,  now,  deny^d  the  liberty  to  mourn, 

And  by  rude  fury  fitmi  my  prcsenoe  toni» 

This  ooiy  object  of  my  reai  care, 

Cut  off  from  ho]>e,  abaodouM  to  despair, 

In  lome  few  posting  fatal  houre  is  harl'd 

From  wealth,  from  power,  from  loYe,  and  frbm  the 

world. 
"  Herę  tell  me,  if  thou  dar^st,  my  conscions  lonl^ 
What  different.surrows  did  within  tbee  roli  ? 
What  pangs,  what  lires,  what  fmcks,  didst  thou 

sustain? 
What  nul  Yicissitudes  of  smarting  pain  ? 
How  oft  from  pomp  and  state'  did  I  rerooTe, 
To  feed  despair,  and  chcrisb  hopeless  love  ? 
How  oft,  ali  day,  recaird  I  Abra*8  charms, 
Her  beautics  pressM,  and  pantmg  in  my  arms? 
How  oft,  with  sighs,  viewM  ev'ry  femalc  fade, 
Where mimie  fiincy  might  her  likeneai  tracę? 
How  oft  dptir'd  to  fly.  firom  laraers  throne, 
And  Kvein  shades  with  her  and  Lote  alone  ? 
How  oft  all  night  pursued  her  in  my  dreiAni, 
Cer  flowery  yallies,  and  throiigh  cryBtal  streamSi 
And,  waking,  view*d  with  grief  the  rising  Sun, 
And  fbodly  moum*d  the  dear  delution  gone  ?*' 

When  tbus  tbo  gather*d  storma  of  wretched  love 
Ib  my  swolu  bosom,  with  long  war  had  >trove  i 
At  length  they  broke  their  boands ; .  at  length  their 

•     force 
%ore  down  whatercr  met  its  stronger  courMS, 
Laid  alt  the  civil  bonds  óf  manhood  waate. 
And  scatter^d  ruin  as  the  torrent  past. 
So  from  the  hills,  wbose  hol  Iow  cave8  oontain 
1'he  cung^gated  snów  and  swolling  rain, 
Till  thc*full  Stores  their  ancient  bounda  diadain, 
Prccipitate  the  f urious  torrcot  flows : 
In  vain  would  six.'cd  avoid,  .or  stroqgth  oppose ;  . 
Towns,  fbrests,  herds,  and  men,  promiscuous 

.drown'd, 
With  one  great  dcath  dcfbrm  the  dreary  ground : 
The  cchoed  wocs  frum  distant  rocka  rcsoónd. 
And  now,  what  impious  ways  my  wishes  took, 
How  they  the  monarch  and  the  man  ibnook » 
And  how  I  ibtlow^d  an  abandon'd  will, 
Throiigh  crooked  paths,  and  sad  retreats  of  ill ; 
How  Judah'8  danghters  now,  now  foretgn  slarea. 
By  tum^  my  prostituted  bed  reccives  ; 
Tbrouglą,tribe8  of  women  how  I  looaely  rangM 
Impatient :  Iik'd  to  night,  Xą  morrow  chang'd ; 
And,  by  the  instinct  of  ci^ricious  lust, 
£i»oyM,  disdain'd,  was  grateful,  or  unjust  < 
O  r  be  these  scenes  from  humau  eyes  conoeal'dy 
lu  cbuds  of  dcccnt  silenc*e  justly  veiPd  1 
O  !  be  the  wanton  images  oonvey'd 
To  black  oblivion  and  etemal  shade  ! 
Or  let  their  sad  epitome  alone, 
And  outward  lines,  to  futurę  age  be  known, 
Enough  to  propagate  the  surę  bclief, 
Tlmt  vice  engcnders  shame,  and  folly  bfoods  o*er 
BuryM  in  sloth,  and  lost  in  easc,  I  lay;    [grief! 
The  night  I  reveird,  and  I  slejit  the  day. 
Kew  hca}^  of  fuel  dainp'd  my  khidling  fircs, 
And  daily  ^'hange  cxtingitish'd  young  desirt'8. 
By  its  own  forcu  de&troy'd,  fruition  ceasM ; 
And,  always  weary^d,  I  was  never  pleas'd. 
No  longt;r  tiowdoes  my  nrglected  mind 
Its  wonted  Stores  and  olJ  idi^s  iind. 
PixV)  .Tudgmont  tbcrc  no  longcr  docs  abide. 
To  take  the  triie,  or  set  the  false  aside. 


,No  longer  doea  swift  Menory  triee  the  oellf» 
Where  springing  Wit,  or  young  Inveiitian^  dwdliu 
FrequeDtdebauch  to  habitude  pieraib; 
Patience  of  toil,  and  love  of  yirtne,  faila. 
By  sad  degrees  impair*d,  my  rigonr  dica^ 
Till  I  command  no  kmger  Hx'n  in  Yiee. 

The  women  on  my  dotage  boi  Id  their  fiway  ; 
They  ask,  I  grant ;  they  threaten,  I.obey. 
*  In  regal  garments  now  I  grevi*ly  stride, 
AwM  by  the  Peraian  damaers  hanghty  pride: 
Now  with  the  looaer  Syrian  danoe  aud  sing, 
In  rebes  tock'd  up,  opprobrious  to  the  king. 

Charm^d  by  their  eyes,  their  manners  I  aociairey 
And  shape  my  fboliahness  to  tbeir  desire ; 
SeducM  and  aw'd  by  tbe  Phiłistine  damę, 
At  Dagon*s  shrine  I  kindlc  impious  flame. 
With  the  Chaldean*s  cbarms  her  rites  preTail, 
And  curling  frankincense  asoends  to  BaaL 
To  each  new  harlot  I  new  altars  dreas, 
And  8c*rve  her  god,  whose  person  1  caresa. 

Where,  my  deludcd  senae,  was  Reaaia  flown  ? 
Where  the  high  majesty  of  I>avid*s  tbroiie  } 
Where  all  the  masims  of  etemal  tmth, 
With  which  the  Hnng  God  infomiM  my  jfouth, 
^Vhen  witb  the  lewd  Egyptian  I  adore 
Vain  idols,  deities  that  ne^cr  before 
In  Israel*8  land  had  fix'd  their  dire  abodea^ 
Beastly  divinitie8,  and  drOTes  of  gods  ; 
Osiris,  Apis,  powers  that  chew  the  cud. 
And  dog  Anubis,  liattercr  for  his  food  } 
When  in  the  woody  hills  forbiddtn  shade 
I  carv*d  tbe  roarble,  and  invok'd  its  aid  ; 
When  in  the  fens  to  snakes  and  flies,  with  zettJ 
IJnwortby  human  thought,  I  prostrate  fełl ; 
To  sfarubs  and  plants  my  vile  devotion  pa/d. 
And  set  the  bearded  leek,  to  which  I  prajr^d  ;         ' 
When  to  all  betngs  sacred  rites  were  givcB, 
Fonrot  the  Arbiter  of  Earth  aud  Hearen  ? 

liiruugh  the»e  sad  shades,  this  chaoa  in  my  aoul, 
Some  seeds  of  light  at  length  began  to  rolL 
The  rising  motion  of  an  infttnt  ray 
Shot  glimmcring  thro'  thecłond,  and  pramis*4  day* 
And  now,  one  moment  able  to  reflect, 
1  fbund  the  king  abandoQ*d  to  neglect. 
Scen  withont  awe,  and  serv'd  withoot  respecL 
I  found  my  subjects  amicably  join 
To  IcHsen  their  defects  by  dting  rotne. 
The  priest  with  pity  pray'd  for  David*8  rao^ 
And  lefŁ  hb  text,  to  dwell  on  my  disgrace. 
Tlie  father,  whiist  be  wam*d  his  erring  son 
The  sad  exampłe8  wluch  he  ought  to  shun^ 
DescribM,  and  only  namM  not,  Solomon. 
Each  bard,  each  sire,  did  to  his  pu{»l  siiig, 
*'  A  wise  child  bett4*rthan  a  ibolisb  king.*' 

Into  myself  my  Keason*s  eyc.I  tum'd. 
And  as  I  much  n:flect<^,  much  I  moura'd. 
A  inighty  king  I  am,  an  earthly  god  ; 
Nations  obcy  my  word,  and  wait  my  nod: 
1  raise  or  sink^  imprison  or  set  firee. 
And  life  or  death  dcpćnds  on  my  <lecree. 
Fond  tht*  idea,  and  the  thought  iŚTain; 
OVr.Juciah's  king  ten  thousand  tyrants  reign  ; 
r^'gions  of  lust,  and  various  powers  of  itl, 
Insułt  the  master*s  tribut-iry  yiiW  : 
And  he,  fmm  whom  the  nations  sbould  rccei^e 
Jnstico  and  frcedom,  lics  hiinsclf  a  słave, 
TorturM  by  cnicl  chan?je  of  ivild  dcsires, 
TiishM  hy  mad  ragi*,  aiitd  scurcird  by  brutal  iift^ 

**  O  Keason !  one<>  agaiu  to  thee  I  cali  ^ 
Accept  my  sorrow,  and  ntriere  my  falk 
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Wbdom,  thou  My^it,  from  Heaven  reoes^M  lier 

birth, 
Her  beuns  transmitted  to  the  subject  Earth : 
YK  thas  great  emprass  <tf  the  humsn  loul 
Boes  ooly  wHh  imagin^d  power  control, 
If  restless  P«non,  by  rebeliiout  swny, 
Compels  the  weak  usnrper  to  obey. 

*'  O  troubled,  weak,  and  coward,  as  thou  art, 
Withoot  thy  poor  adTice,  the  labouring  beart 
To  worse  extrein«s  with  swifter  tteps  would  run, 
Not  8avM  by  Yirtue,  yet  by  vice  utidone  I** 

Oft  hare  1  sald,  the  praise  of  doing  well 
Is  to  the  ear  as  ointmeot  to  the  śmcU. 
Kow,  if  soute  flies,  perchance,  however  imali, 
lato  the  alabaster  urn  should  fali, 
The  odours  of  the  8«eet«  enclo8'd  wouM  die. 
And  stencb  comipt  (sad  change!)  their  pkice 

sapply. 
80  the  least  fauits,  if  mix*d  with  iairest  deed, 
Of  futurę  ill  becoroe  the  ftital  iced ; 
Into  the  balm  of  purest  virtue  cast,  • 
Annoy  all  life  with  one  contagious  blast 

Lost  Solomon-!  pursue  this  thought  no  morę :  ' 
Of  thy  past  errours  reoollect  the  storę  $ 
And  silent  weep,  that,  whilc  the  doathless  Muse 
Shall  sing  tlie  just,  shall  o*er  their  heads  dlffuse 
Ptrfumes  with  łavishhand,  siie  shall  proclaim 
Thy  crimes  alone^  and,  to  thy  enl  iame 
Impartaal,  scatter  damps  and  poisons  on  thy  name. 
Awaking»  therefore,  as  who  long  had  dream'd, 
Much  of  my  women  and  their  gods  asham'd ; 
From  this  abyss  of  exemplary  Yice 
Resolv*d,  as  thne  might  aid  my  thought,  to  rise ; 
Again  I  bid  the  moumfiil  goddess  write 
The  fond  puisuit  of  ftigitive  dełight ; 
Bid  ber  exait  ber  melancholy  wing, 
Andy  mis*d  irom  eaith,  and  sav*d  fron  passion;  ling 
Of  human  hope  by  cross  event  destroyM,    ^ 
Of  nsclen  woUth  and  grcatnesa  unenjoy^d, 
Of  Ittst  and  ]ove,  with  their  fantaMic  train, 
Hieir  wishes,  smiles,  and  looks,  deoeitful  all,  and 
Tain. 


TEXTS 


CniEFŁY  iWŁŁUDED  TO  IM  BOOK  III. 

**  Or  erer  the  siWer  oord  be  loosed,  or  the  golden 
bowl  be  broken,  or  the  pitcfaer  be  brokcn  at  the 
Ibimtain,  or  the  whecl  brokcn  at  the  dstem/' 
Eocl.  xii.  6. 

**  The  Sun  ariscth,  and  the  Sun  gocŁh  down,  and 
hasteth  to  his  place  whcre  he  aipse."  Ch.  L  5. 

**  The  wind  goeth  towards  the  aouth,  and  tumeth 
about  nuto  the  .north.  It  whirieth  aboui  .eon- 
tinually;  amithe  wind  retumeth  again,  acoord- 

'  ing  to  his  circuit.''  Ver.  6. 

• 

"  Ali  the  nrers  ran  into  the  sea  :  yet  the  sea  is 
not  fuli.  Unio  the  place  from  whence  the  riren 
Gome,  ^hither  they  return  again/'  Ver.  7,  ■ 

"  Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the  earth,  as  it 
was :  and  the  spirit  shall  return  unto  God  who 
gave  iU"  Ch.  xii.  7. 

"  Now  wben  Solomon  had  madę  an  end  of  pray- 
ing,  the  firc  came  down  from  Heaven,  and  con- 
rnśśed  thą.l^uintHifieriłigf.  and  the  sacrifices; 


« 


and  the  glory  of  the  Łor^  filted  the  boute.* 
2  Chroń.  vii.  1. 

By  tl^  rirers  of  Babykm,  there  we  sat  down ; 
yea  we  wept,  when  we  remembercd  Sion/'  3cg» 
Psalm  cxxxvii.  1. 

"  I  said  of  laughter,  it  is  mad ;  and  of  mirttu 
whatdothit?*'  Eccles.iL  2. 

"  No  man  can  find  out  the  work  thatt  God  maketh, 
from  the  beginning  to  the  end."  Ch.  iii.  11. 

**  Whatsoever  God  docth,  It  shall  be  for  ever; 
nothing  can  be  put  to  it,  nor  any  tbing  taken 
from  it:  and  God  doeth  it,  that  men  should  fear 
beforc  him."  Ver.  14. 

**  Łet  us  hcar  the  oonclnsion  of  tbe  whole  matter ; 
fear  God,  and  keep  his  oommandm^nts ;  for  th^ 
is  the  whole  duty  of  man.*'  Ch.  xii.  13* 
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TUB  ABCUITENT. 

SoŁOMON  oonsiders  man  thr.ougb  the  several  stages 
and  conditions  of  lifc^  and  concludcs  iu  geoond, 
that  we  are  all  miserable.  He  re6ects  morę 
particularly  npoa  the  troublę'  and  unceitaintj 
of  greatoessand  powcr;  gives  some  iustancea 
tbereof  from  Adam  down  to  himself ;  and  still 
conclndes  that  all  is  vanity.  He  reasons  again 
upon  life,  death,  ańd  m.  futurę  bcing;  iuids 
human  wisdom  too  imperfect  to  resM>lve  his 
doubts;  has  reoourse  to  religion;  is  informcd 
by  afi  angel,  what  shall  happeu  -to  himself,  his 
iamily,  and  his  kingdom,  till  the  redemption 
of  Israel ;  and,  upon  the-  whole,  rcsoh-es  to 
submit  his  im^ulries  and  amdetjes  to  the  will  of 
his  Cjreator. 


CoMB  then,  my  soul ;  I  cali  thee  by  that  nam^ 
Thou  bu{iy  thiftg^  from  whcncc  I  know  I  am : 
For,  knowińg  what  I  am,  (  knuw  thou  art ; 
Since  that  must  needs  exist,  which  can  impart. 
But  how  cam'st  tliou  to  be,  or  whence  thy  spring  t 
For  variou8  of  thee  pricsts  and  poets  sing. 

Bear'st  thoU  submissiYe,  but  a  Iow  ly  birthg 
Some  separate  particles  of  fioer  carth, 
A  plain  effcct  nbich  Ńature  must  beget,  . 
Alf  motion  orders,.  and  as  atoms  meet  j 
Companion  of  the  body's  good  or  ill, 
From  force  of  instinct,  morc  than  choice  of  will| 
Conscious  of  fcar  or  valour,  joy  or  pain, 
As  the  wild  courses  of  the  bluod  ordiałn ; 
Who,.  as  degrces  of  beat  and  cold  prevail, 
In  youth  dost  flourtsh,  and  with  age  shalt  fiill ; 
Till,  mingled  with  thy  partner^s  latost  breath, 
Thou  fly'st  dissoWd  in  air,  and  lost  in  dcath  ? 

Or,  if  thy  great  existence  would  aspire 
To  causes  morę  aubiime,  of  beavcnly  fire 
Wert  thou  a  spark  stnick  off,  a  separate  ray, 
OnIaia'd  to  mingle  with  terrcstrial  clay ; 
With  it  coudemn'd  for  certain  ycars  to  dwelł. 
To  gTievc  łts  fniiltieBy  and  its  pains  to  Icel  i 
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To  teach  it  gdOd  ahd  Ul,  disgrace  or  iame, 

Pale  it  wi^h  ragę,  or  rcdden  it  with  sh^e  j 

*ró  guide  its  dctions  with  infortinin^  care, 

tn  pesLce  to  judge,  to  oonouer  ifi  the  war  | 

llendcr  it  agile,  witty,  valłant,  isa'gfe> 

As  fits  the  vańoiis  courae  of  homan  age; 

TłH  as  the  earthiy  part  decayfl  anil  &lls, 

The  captiie  breaics  her  pri8on'8  mouldering  irsdls; 

Hovers  a  whil6  upon  the  sad  remains, 

Which  nów  the  pile  or  sepulchre  contains  | 

And  thenCe  with  libcrty  unboundod  flies, 

Impatient  to  fegain  her  D{itive  skies  ? 

Whate*cr  thou  art,  ifrhere-e*er  ordainM  to  go, 
.(Points  whićh  we  rath^r  may  dlapute  tfaan  kiiow) 
Come  on,  thóu  little  liuiiate  of  tbis  breast, 
Whićh  for  thy  sake  from  passions  I  divest. 
For  thcte^  thoo^y^tt,  raite  all  the  stomiy  stiife, 
Whicfahinderthyrepose,  tuid  trouble  Itfe. 
Be  the  fiur  l^^tel  of  thy  aćtions  laid, 
Al  temper^ce  wilis,  and  prudeoce  may  perstnde : 
fie  thy  affl^ions  undisttirb^d  and  elear, 
Guided  to  what  may  great  or  good  appear. 
And  try  if  lifie  be  worth  the  liver'8  care< 

Ąmas8*d  in  mim,  there  justly  is  beheld 
What  through  the  whole  crcationbas  excellM  i 
The  life  and  growth  of  pląnts^  of  heaats  the  sense, 
The  aDgel*s  forecast  and  intelligence : 
8ay  from  tliese  glorious  seeds  what  h^nrest  flows, 
Itecoant  our  blessings,  and  compare  out  woes* 
In  its  tme  light  let  clearest  reiison  see 
The  man  dragg*d  otit  to  act,  ahd  foro*d  to  be ; 
Delpiess  and  naked,  on  a  wóman^s  kneei 
To  be  lacposM  and  rearM  as  she  may  pleasa, 
Feel  her  neglect,  and  pine  from  her  disease  i 
Bis  tender  cyc  by  too  dlrect  a  ray 
tVoanded,  wad  flying  from  nnptaiCtis^d  day ; 
llis  heart  assaulted  by  invading  air, 
And  bcating  fenrent  to  the  Tital  war; 
To  his  yoiing  sense  how  rarions  forms  appeaf , 
Thatstrike  his  Wonder,  and  ćxcitc  hisfear: 
By  Ms  distortions  he  tereals  his  pains  j 
He  by  his  tears  and  by  his  stghs  complaina ; 
Till  time  and  nse  assist  the  infant  wretch. 
By  broken  wOrds  and  rudiments  of  speech,. 
His  wants  fai  plainer  charactent  to  show. 
And  paint  morę  perfect  figures  of  his  woe  ; 
Condcmn'd  to  sacrifice  his  cbildbh  yeaia 
To  babbiing  ignoranoe,  and  to  empty  fvafs ; 
To  pass  the  riper  period  of  his  age, 
Aeting  his  part  upon  a  crowdedstage. 
To  lasting  totls  expos*d,  and  endless  caret. 
To  open  dangers,  and  to  secret  snares ;    ' 
To  malłce,  which  the  vengeful  ibe  intends, 
And  the  morę  dangerous  iove  of  sceming  frienda. 
His  deeds  examinM  by  the  peoplo^s  wtU, 
Prone  to  forget  the  good,  and  blame  the  ill ; 
Orsadly  censur^d  in  their  cursM  debatę, 
Who  in  the  scomer*s  or  the  judge's  seat, 
Barę  to  condemn  the  Tirtue  which  they  Kate« 
Or,  mrould  he  rathcr  leavc  this  frantic  scenę. 
And  trees  and  beasts  prefer  to  cotirts  and  men, 
In  the  rennotest  wood  and  lonely  grot 
Certain  to  meet  that  worst  of  evil8,  Thought ; 
Diiferent  ideas  to  his  memory  brought, 
Some  intricate  as  are  the  pathless  woods, 
Impetooos  some  as  the  descending  floods ; 
With  anxioci8  doubts,  with  raging  passions  tom. 
Ko  sweet  companion  near,  with  whom  to  mouni, 
He  bears  the  echoing  rock  return  his  ńghs, 
Ajad  firan  hionalf  tha  f rightod  hannit^  iUe^t 


Thus,  thhiugh  what  path s^elr  of  lifc  w\ 
Ragę  companies  our  lidte,  ai<d  grief  our  lo^ 
yex'd  with  the  presentmomeofs  heavy  glooni, 
Wby  seek  we  brighUiess  from  the  years  to  cone  ? 
Disturb*d  and  broken  lihe  a  8ick  man's  sieep, 
Our  troubled  thoughts  to  diMant  prospacts  ioap^ 
Dtfiirons  stiH  what  aiea  us  to  o^ettake. 
For  hope  U(  but  the  drcam  of  those  that  wake  : 
But,' looking  back,  we  sce  the  dreadliił  train 
Of  woes  adew,  which  were  tre  to  sustain. 
We  shOittd  rcftise  to  treśd  the  path  again ; 
Still  addlng  grief,  still  counting  from  the  óatt 
Jndging  the  latest  evils  stiil  ihe  wortt. 
And  sadły  finding  cach  progressi^e  hoar 
Heigbten  their  ndmber  and  augaicut  their  powen 
Till,  by  one  cottntless  suih  of  woes  oppr»ty 
Hoary-with  eares,  and  ignoraht  of  rest, 
We  find  the  vltal  springs  rehucM  and  wonti, 
CompellM  our  common  impotence  to  moumr 
Thus  Łhrough  the  miad  of  age  to  cbildbood  wtf 

return; 
Reflecting  find^  that  naked  from  the  womb 
We  yesterday  cane  forth ;  thltt  in  the  tomb 
Naked  again  we  must  to  morrow  lie. 
Bom  to  liun<*nt,  to  labour,  and  to  die. 

1^88  we  the  ills  which  each  mttp  feeli  or  dread% 
The  weight  or  ftilen  or  baaging  o'«r  oiir  heads; 
Thebcar,  thelion,  tetrours  of  the  plain, 
The  sheepfold  scatier'd,  and  the  shepherd  slaia  f 
The  frequent  errours  of  the  pathless  wood, 
The  giddy  precipide,  and  the  dangerous  flood  ^ 
The  noisome  pestilenCe,  that,  in  open  war, 
T^ble  marcb<is  through  the  mid-day  air^ 
And  seflttera  death ;  the  arrow  that  by  night 
Cuts  the  dank  mtst,  and  &tal  wingsits  flight; 
The  billowing  snów,  and  tiolenre  of  the  siwwcr, 
That  ftom  the  hills  disperse  their  dreadful  storę, 
And  o'er  the  vales  oollected  ruin  pour ; 
The  wonn  that  gnaws  the  ripeaing  fhiit,  md  gnes^ 
Cankeror  locust,  hurtftil  to  infest 
.  The  Madę ;  while  hbsks  dudę  the  tiHer^s  care,    . 
And  eoiincnce  of  want  distingtiishes  the  year. 
Pass  we  the  slow  diseiase,  and  subtle  pain, 
Which  our  wtek  frame  is  dcśtinM  to  sustain; 
The  crael  stone  with  congtegated  war 
Tearing  his  bloody  way ;  the  cold  catarrh, 
With  frequent  impulse,  and  continned  strifc, 
Weakening  the  wasted  seUts  of  irksome  Tife ; 
The  goufs  fieroe  racli,  the  Siiraing  fever^  atg^ 
The  sad  experience  of  decay ;  and  age, 
Heneifthesorestill;  while  Death  and  eMe, 
Oft'  and  m  vain  invok'd  or  to  appeaaa 
Or  end  the  grief,  with  hasty  wings  recede 
From  thevext  patient  and  the  siekły  bed. 

Nought  shall  H  profit,  that  the  charming  hSa^ 
Aogelic,  softestworkofHearen,  dcawsnaar 
To  tbe  oold  shaking  paralytic  hand, 
Senseless  of  beanty's  toućh,  or  lo^e^s  conunandi 
Nor  ionger  apt  or  able  to  folfll 
The  diclates  of  its  feeble  inaster's  will. 
Nooght  shall  the  psaltry  and  the  harp  aTai!, 
The  pleasing  song,  orwell-repeated  tale, 
When  the  qtiłck  spiritB  their  warm  mardi  fariMsi; 
And  nuBlbiag  coldness  bas  unbfcme*d  the  ear. 

The  Yeidant  rising  of  the  flowery  hili, 
The  vale  enamelPd,  and  t])e  crysiai  riU, 
The  ocean  rolling,  and  the  sheily  shora, 
Baantiful  objaets,  shall  d^ight  no  morę, 
When  the  las^d  sinews  of  the  weaksn'd  ef% 
I«  iratary  damps  or  dim  tuffiińiA  łic^ 
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D«j  Ibllowt  nichl;  the  ckmdi  reUirn  agtun 
After  th«:  (alUóg  of  the  latter  fairi ; 
Bot  td  ihe  aged-blind  ihall  ne^ef  retimi 
Grateful  Ticiasitiide :  he  still  moft  mourn 
The  Son,  and  Moon,  and  eyery  ttarry  light, 
KelipB*d  to  him,  and  lost  in  everlasting  ntght 

Bebold  wbere  Age^s  m«tched  victim  }ib9^ 
8ee  hia  head  trembling,  and  his  ha]f-cloi'd  eyes  | 
Fn^uent  for  breath  his  panting  bosoni  heaves; 
To  Iwoken  sleep  his  remnaut  sense  he  give0, 
And  oniy  by  hitf  pains,  awaking,  iuids  he  Uycm* 

Ijoo^d  by  defouring  Time,  the  Bilvcr  ourd 
DiaseYpr^d  iies ;  unhonoar*d  finom  the  board 
Ae  crystal  urn,  when  broken,  is  thiown  by. 
Mad  aptcr  iitensiU  their  place  sapply« 
These  things  ^nd  thou  must  share  one  eqaal  lot, 
Die  aud  be  lost,  oomipt  and  be  forgot; 
While  still  aoother  and  another  race 
Shall  nov  supply,  and  now  give  up  the  place; 
Fromearth  all  came,  to  earth  must  all  return, 
FraiJ  as  the  cord,  and  brittle  as  the  urn. 

But  t>e  the  tcrronr  of  thcse  ills  supprcss*d, 
And  riew  we  man  witb  health  and  vigour  blest^ 
Home  he  retums  witb  the  drcłining  Snn, 
Ais  destinM  task  of  labour  hanlly  done ; 
Goes  forth  again  with  the  ascendiog  ny, 
Again  his  traTel  for  his  bread  to  pay. 
And  find  the  ill  sufficient  to  the  day. 
Haply  at  night  he  does  witb  borrour  shun 
A  widow^d  daughter  or  a  dying  son ; 
lljs  nR»gbboar*s  oflspring  he  to  morroir  seet, 
And  doubly  feels  his  want  in  thcir  increase ; 
The  next  day,  and  the  next,  he  mtist  attend 
His  fee  triumphadt,  or  his  buriedfriend. 
In  every  act  and  tum  of  lif«  he  feels 
Public  calamitii?s,  or  household  ills  $ 
The  due  reward  to  just  desert  refus*d, 
The  trust  betray^d,  the  nuptial  bed  abos^d; 
The  jndgc  corrupt;  the  long^depending  <aiiM, 
And  doubtfol  issue  of  misoonstrued  lawsj 
The  crafty  tiirns  of  a  disłumcst  state, 
And  Tiolent  will  of  the  Wrong-doing  great ; 
The  Taiom'd  tongue,  injurious  to  his  famę, 
Wbkh  nor  can  wisdom  shun,  nor  fiur  advio#  re- 
claim. 

Efteem  we  these,  my  friends,  erentandchaBoe, 
Produc'd  asat^msfrom  the  fluttcring  danc«r  ł 
Or  higher  yet  their  essence  may  we  draw 
From  destin^d  order  and  etcmal  law } 
Again,  my  Musc,  the  cruel  doubt  lepeat : 
Spring  they,  I  say,  Arom  accident  or  Fate  } 
Yet  such  we  find  they  are  as  can  oontrol 
The  senrile  actions  of  onr  waTering  soul : 
Can  fright,  ran  alter,  or  can  chain,  the  will ; 
ThPirills  all  built  on  life,  that  fundamental  iU. 
O  fttal  search !  in  which  the  labouring  mind. 
8till  pń9s'd  with  weight  of  woe,  sbll  hopes  to  find 
A  abadow  of  delight,  a  dream  of  peace, 
f^om  years  of  pain  one  moment  of  release; 
Hopiog  at  least  she  may  hersdf  deceire, 
4g>iinst  ezperienoe  wUling  tO  belie^e, 
OesiiTMis  to  r^ee,  coiidemn'd  to  grieve. 

Happy  the  mortal  man,  who  now  at  last 
Has  througb  this  doleful  vale  of  misery  past, 
Who  to  his  destin'd  stage  has  can^d  on 
The  ted&Mu  load,  and  laid  his  burtbendgtni; 
Whom  the  cut  brasg,  or  wounded  oiarble,  shom 
Yiotor  o*er  Life,  and  all  ber  tiain  of  woes. 
Ho,  happier  yet,  who,  pri^ileg^d  by  Fate 
To  shorter  l«bour  and  a^gbtęr  w«i(^t^ 


Receiv*d  but  yostenhty  the  gift  of  breath, 
Order^d  to  morrow  to  return  to  death. 
But  O !  beyond  descriprion  bappiest  he^ 
Who  n^er  must  loUoo  life*s  tnmiiltuous  sea ; 
Wh6,  with  bleasM  freedom,  from  the  generał  doodi 
£xempt,  must  never  force  tbe  tecniing  womb,  ' 
Nor  see  the  Sun,  nor  sink  into  the  tomb ! 

Who  breathes,  musi  sfiffer ;  and  who  thmks,  mmC 
Utoum; 
And  he  alone  is  blesf'd,  who  ne'er  was  bom. 

"  Yet  in  tby  tum,  thou  froiimiog  preacher^ 
Are  not  these  generał  roax)ais  too  seTcre  7     [hear  » 
Say :  canndt  power  secure  \tś  owner^s  bliss  ? 
And  is  not  wealth  the  potent  sire  of  peace? 
Are  victon  bless*d  with  famę,  or  kings  wtth  eate  ?* 

I  tell  thce,  lyb  is  but  one  oommon  care, 
And  raan  was  bom  to  sufler,  andtofear^ 

"  Butisnorank,  nostationi  dodegtee, 
From  this contagious  taintof  soriow  fneł** 

Nonę,  mortal !  non&i     Yet  in  a  boMer  straio 
Łtit  me  tliis  nielancholy  truth  nrMut^łaff 
But  bence,  ye  worldly  and  prophane,  retire  ; 
For  I  adapt  my  voioe,  and  roise  my  lyie, 
To  notions  not  by  rdlgar  efiir  reoeiy*d : 
Yet  still  must  covct  life,  and  be  decei^^d ; 
Your  very  fear  of  death  shall  make  you  try 
To  catch  the  shade  of  inmiortiUity ; 
Wishing  un  Efuth  to  linger,  and  tosave 
Part  of  its  prey  from  tbe  devouring  grav«  | 
To  those  who  may  smniTe  yov  to  bcqueath 
Something  entiro,  in  spite  of  Time  and  Death  ^ 
A  fancyd  kind  of  being  to  retrioTe, 
And  inabook,  or  from  a  building,  iiTe. 
Falschope!  vatn labour!  let  some ages  fly, 
The  dome  shall  moulder,  and  the  volume  die ; 
Wretchcs,  still  taught,  still  will  ye  think  itstnni^^ 
That  all  tbe  parts  of  this  great  ikbric  change, 
Quit  their  oki  station,  and  primeval  ftame. 
And  k«e  their  shape,  their  essence,  and  thefar 
naoie? 

Reduoe  the  song :  onr  hopes,  our  joys,  are  Tain  | 
Our  lot  is  furrow,  aud  our  portion  pain. 

What  pause  from  woe,  what  hopes  of  oomfori 
briog 
The  name  of  wise  or  great,  of  judge  or  king  } 
H'łiat  is  a  king?-^4  man  oondemn*d  to  bear 
Tlie  publłc  burthen  of  the  nation*s  care  | 
Now  crown*d  some  angry  faction  to  appease  ; 
Now  falls  a  victim  to  thie  people'8  ease ; 
From  the  fint  blooming  of  his  ill-taught  youtią, 
'  Nourish*d  iu  flattery,  and  estrang^d  from  tmth ; 
At  home  surrounded  by  a  senrile  crowd, 
Pronipt  to  abose,  and  in  detractaon  kmd ; 
Abroad  bcgirt  with  men,  and  swords,  and  spean^ 
His  very  state  acknowledgmg  his  fears^ 
Marching  amidst  a  thousand  guards,  be  showa 
His  secret  terrour  of  a  thousand  fbes : 
In  war,  however  pmdent,  great,  or  braTe, 
To  blind  events  and  flckle  cbance  a  sla^ei 
Secking  to  settle  what  for  ever  flies. 
Surę  of  the  toil,  nnccrtain  of  the  prize. 

But  he  retums  wHh  eonquest  on  his  brow, 
Brings  up  tbe  triumph,  and  absolres  the  tow  i 
llie  captire  generals  to  his  car  were  ty'd; 
The  joyful  eitizens  tumoltuous  tide, 
Echoing  his  glory,  giatify  his  pride. 
What  is  this  triumpii  ?  madness,  shouts,  and  noise^ 
One  gr^at  oollectMMi  of  the  people's  Toiee. 
Tlie  wretches  he  brings  back  in  chains  relate 
What  maf  lo  mognm  be  th«  vktgr'a  fiUef 
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The  spoils  and  tropbies,  tome  beforc  him,  show 

Kational  loss,  and  epidemie  woe, 

Variou8  distress,  which  he  and  his  may  know. 

Docs  he  not  moum  the  vaiiant  thotisands  siain, 

The  hcroes,  once  the  glory  of  the  plain, 

)>fl  in  the  conflict  of  the  fatal  day, 

Or  the  woirs  portion,  ur  the  vnltuipe*s  proy  ? 

Does  he  not  weep  the  laurei  which  he  wean, 

Wet  with  the  Boldłcr'6  blood,  and  widow's  tears? 

See,  where  he  comes,  the  darling  of  the  war ! 
See  miliions  crowdinjs^  roiind  the  płded  car ! 
In  the  vast  joys  of  this  ecstatic  hotir, 
And  fuli  fruition  of  siKccssful  powor, 
One  monient  and  one  thought  might  let  him  scan 
Ttie  varioii6  tums  of  life,  and  fickle  state  of  man. 
Are  the  diro  images  of  sad  distrust, 
And  popular  cbange,  obscur*d  amid  tbe  dutt 
Tbat  rises  from  the  yicior^s  rapid  wheel  ? 
Can  thcloud  clarion  or  shrill  SSt  repel 
Tbe  inward  cries  of  care  ?  can  Katurc^s  roice, 
Plaintive,  be  drownM  or  IcssenM  in  the  noise  j 
Though  słiouts  of  thńnder  loud  afHiet  the  air, 
Stun  the  birds,  now  rel«ias*d,  and  shake  the  ivory 
chair?  [erowd, 

"  Von  crowd,"  he  might  reflect,  "  yon  joyfid 
Pleas*d  with  Ofiy  bonours,  in  my  praises  loud, 
(Sbonld  flceting  \'ictory  to  the  TanąuishM  go, 
Should  she  depress  my  arms,  attd  raise  the  fbe) 
Woiild  lor  that  foe  with  equal  ardour  wait 
At  the  high  palące,  or  the  crowded  gate  ; 
With  lestless  ragę  would  puli  my  statnes  down. 
And  cast  tlie  braas  anew  to  his  renown. 

"  O  impotent  dcsire  of  woridly  sway ! 
That  I,  wbo  make  the  triumph  of  to  day, 
May  of  to  morrow's  pomp  one  part  appear,  ' 
Ghastly  with  wonnds,  and  lileless  on  the  bicr ! 
Then  (vilene8s  of  mankiiid !)  tbcn  of  all  tbese, 
Whom  my  dilated  eye  with  laboursers, 
Would  one,  alas!  rejeat  me  good,  or  greaty 
Wash  my  pale  body,  or  bewail  my  fate  ł 
Or,  marchM  I  chainM  behind  the  ho»tile  car, 
The  victor's  pastime,  and  the  sport  of  war, ' 
Would  one,  would  one  his  pitymg  sorrow  lend, 
Or  be  so  poor,  to  own  he  was  my  fńcnd  ? '' 

Avails  it  then,  O  Reason,  to  be  wise  ? 
To  sec  this  cnici  scenę  with  quicker  eyes  ? 
To  know  with  morę  distiaction  to  complaih. 
And  hare  superior  sense  in  feeling  pain  ł 

liCt  us  rcvolve  that  roli  with  strictest  eye, 
Where,  safe  from  Time,  distinguishM  actions  He; 
AihI  judge  If  greatncss  be  exempt  from  pain; ' 
Or  pteasure  ever  may  with  power  remain. 

Adam,  great  type,  for  whom  the  worki  was  ttade, 
The  iairest  błessing  to  his  arms  convcyM, 
Acharmmgwifc;  and  air,-  andsea,  and  land,  , 
And  all  that  move  therein,  to  hhi  command 
Bcnder^d  obedient :  say,  my  pensire  Muse, 
Whatdid  these  golden  promises  producc  ? 
Scarce  tasting  iife,  he  waa  of  joy  bercaT'd : 
One  day,  I  think,  in  Paradise  he  liv'd  ; 
Dc8tin'd  the  next  his  joumey  to  pursue, 
Where  wounding  thoms  and  cursed  thistles  grew. 
Ere  yet  he  eams  his  bread,  a-<lown  his  brow, 
Inclin^d  to  earth,  his  labouring  sweat  must  iiow ; 
His  limbs  must  ake,  with  daily  toils  oppress^d, 
Ere  long-wishM  night  brings  necessary  rest. 
Still  viewing,  with  regret,  his  darling  Eve, 
He  for  ber  folUes  and  his  own  must  grieve; 
BewaUing  still  afresh  their  bapless  choice ; 
His  car  olt  frigkted  with  tha  imag^d  voica 


Of  Heaven,  wben  first  it  thnndo^d ;  oft  hu  tieV 
Aghast,  as  whcn  the  infant  ligbtning  flew. 
And  the  stem  cherub  stopp'd  the  fatal  road, 
Ann'd  with  the  ilames  of  an  avenging  God. 
His  yonnger  son  on  the  poiluted  ground, 
First-^fruit  of  Death,  lies  ptaintive  ófa  wooiid 
GiveQ  by  a  brother^s  band :  his  elde^t  birth 
Flies,  mark*d  by  Heaven,  a  fiagitive  a\T  l->irth. 
Yet  why  these  sorrows  beapM  upon  the  sire, 
Bcfcomes  nor  man,  nor  ang^l,  to  iuqulrc. 

JEach  age  sinn'd  on;  and  guilt  Bdvanc'd  with 
tinie : 
The  son  still  added  to  the  iather's  crlmc; 
Till  Ood  ardse,  and,  great  in  anger,  said, 
"  Lo  !  it  repenteth  me,  that  man  was  madę ! 
Withdraw  thy  light,  thou  Sun!  bedark,  ^^eskks* 
And  from  yourdecp  abjrss,  ye  waters,  rise  !*' 

Thefrighted  abgelsheanfth*  Almighty  Ijord, 
And  o*er  the  Earth  finom  wrathful  viak  pour^d 
Tempcsts  and  storms,  obedient  to  his  word. 
Mcan  time,  his  providencc  to  Noah  gave 
llie  guard  of  all  that  he  designM  to  savc. 
£xoiilpt  from  generał  doom  the  patriarcb  stood, 
Contemn^d  the  wavcs,  and  triumpb*d  o*cr  tbe  flu<MŁ 

Tlie  winds  fali  silent,  and  the  warcs  dccreas^ 
The  dove  brings  quict,  aiid  the  oiive  pcacc  j 
Yet  still  his  heart  does  inward  sorrow  feel, 
Which  iaith  alone  forbids  him  to  rDV'ea]. 
If  on  the  backward  wortd  his  views  are  cast, 
Tis  death  diflius^d,  and  universal  waste  : 
Present,  (sad  prospect!)  can  he  aught  desery. 
But  (what  affecti  His  melancboly  eye) 
The  beantios  of  the  ancient  fabric  lost, 
In  chains  of  craggy  hill,  or  lengths  of  dreary  <^oast  ? 
While,  to  high  Hcaven  his  pious  breathings  tuin^d, 
Wecping  he  hop*d,  and  sacrificing  moum*d; 
Whtm  of  God*s  image  bniy  eigfat  he  foumi 
SnatchM  finom  the  watery  grave,  and  sav'd  from 

nations  drownM ; 
And  of  three  sons,  the  futurę  hopes  of  Rarth, 
The  soed  wbence  einpircs  must  rcccire  their  birth. 
One  he  Ibrcsees  excluded  heavenly  grace, 
Anil  markM  with  curses,  iatal  to  bis  race ! 

Abraham,  potent  prince,  the  friend  Of  God, 
Of  human  ills  nmst  bear  the  destin^d  łoac} ; 
By  blood  and  battles  must  his  powor  maintain, 
Aiid  slay  the  monarchs  ere  he  niles  the  plaiu  ; 
Must  dcal  just  portions  of  a  S(*n'ile  Iife 
To  a  proud  bandmaid  and  a  pec^'is>h  wife ; 
Must  with  the  niother  leave  the  wceping  son, 
In  want  to  wander,  and  in  wikls  to  groan  ; 
Must  take  hisothcrchiłd,  his  age's  hope. 
To  tremblhig  Moriam's  melancboly  top, 
Onter'd  to  drench  his  knifc  in  itlial  blood, 
Destrdy  his  herr,  or  disobcy  his  God. 

Mosesbeheld  that  God  ;  but  how  bcheld  ? 
'ilie  Deity  in  radiant  beams  conccalM, 
And  clouded  in  a  deep  abyss  of  light ; 
While  present,  too  serere  for  human  sight^ 
Nor  staying  longer  than  one  swift-wing'd  night 
The  following  days,and  months,  and  rcars,  docteed 
To  fierce  encounter,  and  to  toilsome  decd. 
His  youth  with  wants  and  haitiships  mnst  engage; 
Plots  and  rebollious  must  disturb  his  age; 
Some  Corah  still  aro9c,  senne  rebel  slave, 
Prompter  to  sink  the  state,  than  he  to  saYa : 
And  Israei  did  his  ragę  so  ftir  provoke, 
That  what  the  Godhead  wrote,  the  propbet  broke. 
His  Yoice  scaroc  heard,  his  dtctates  scaree  beliiydy 
In  camps,  ia  annS|  in  pil|primagc,  ha liv*d; 
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And  Ąy^  obedienl  to  sererest  law, 
Forbid  to  tread  the  prr)inis'd  land  he  suw. 

My  father^s  life  was  one  loiig  "linę  of  care, 
A  8c«ne  of  dan^r,  and  a  state  of  war. 
AlarmM,  expo6'd,  his  childhood  tnust  engage 
The  beai^s  rongh  gripe,  and  foaminjc  non\s  race. 
By  varioas  turns  his  thrcaton'd  youth  must  fcar 
Goliah's  liftcd  sword,  and  SauPs  eniitted  spear. 
Forlom  he  miwt  and  pcraccuted  fly, 
Clirab  the  steep  mountain,  in  tht;  cavern  lie, 
And  often  ask,  and  be  refiHV),  to  dic. 

For  ever,  from  his  manly  toil,  are  known 
The  weight  of  powet,  and  ańcuish  of  a  crOwn. 
Wbat  tmif^ue  can  speak  the  restless  monarch*s  woes, 
When  God  and  Nathan  were  declar^d  his  foes } 
When  cvery  object  his  oflence  rfeviPd, 
Ule  husband  murder'd,  and  the  wife  d(>fiPd, 
The  parenfs  sins  inipi-ess'd  upon  the  dying  child  ? 
What  heart  can  think  the  grief  which  he  snstain^d, 
Whcn  the  king^s  crime  brought  yengeiuAce  on  the 

land; 
And  the  iitexorabłe  prgphefs  voit;e  [choice* 

GaTe  ćeunioe,  plague,  or  war,  and  bid  htm  ftx  his 

He  dy'd  ;  and,  oh  !  may  no  reflection  shed 
Its  poisonons  venom  on  the  royal  dead  ! 
Yet  the  unwiUing  truth  must  be  express'd, 
l^liich  long  baslabonr^d  in  this  pensive  breast: 
Dyiog,  he  added  to  my  weight  of  care ; 
He  madę  me  to  his  cri  mes  undoubted  heir ; 
Lcft  his  unfinishM  miirdcr  to  his  son, 
And  Joab^s  blood  entaii'd  on  Judah*s  crown. 

Young  as  I  was,  I  hasted  to  fulfil 
The  cruel  dictates  of  my  parent's  will. 
Of  hń  fatr  deeds  a  distant  view  I  took, 
But  tum'd  the  tubę,  npoi>  his  faults  to  look, 
Forgot  his  youth,  spent  in  his  countr}'*s  cause, 
His  care  of  right,  his  revercnce  to  the  laws; 
But  coukl  with  joy  his  yeare  of  folly  tracę, 
Broken  and  old  in  Bathsheba^s  cmbrace ; 
Oould  follow  him,  where*cr  he  stray'd  from  good, 
And  cite  his  sad  example,  whilst  I  trod 
Patlift  open  to  deceit,  and  trackM  with  błood. 
Soon  docile  to  the  secret  acts  of  ill, 
With  smiles  I  could  betray,  with  temper  kill ; 
Soon  in  a  btother  could  a  nVal  view,  • 
Watch  all  his  acts,  and  all  his  ways  pnrsue. 
In  vain  for  life  he  to  the  altar  fled : 
Ambition  and  revenge  have  certain  speed. 
Er^n  there,  my  soul,  ev'n  therc  he  should  have  fcll, 
But  that  my  interest  did  my  ragę  conceali 
Doubling  my  cirime,  T  promise,  and  dcceive, 
Pnrpoae  to  slay,  whilst  swearing  to  forgiTe. 
Treaties,  persuasions,  sighs,  and  tcars,  are  vaia ; 
With  a  mean  lie  cun'd  vcngeance  1  sustain, 
Join  fraud  to  fbrce,  and  policy  to  power, 
Till,  of  the  destinM  fiigitire  secure, 
In  aolemn  state  to  parricide  I  rise, 
And,  Bs  Ood  Iive8,  this  day  my  brother  dies. 

Be  witness  to  my  tcars,  celestial  Muse  $ 
In  Tain  I  wonid  fbrget,  in  vain  excuse, 
Fratemal  blood  by  my  direction  spilt; 
In  vain  on  Joa^s  head  transfi^r  the  guilt: 
The  deed  was  acted  by  the  subject'8  band  ; 
The  sword  was  pointed  by  the  king*8  command. 
Minę  was  the  murder ;  it  was  minę  alone : 
Years  of  contrition  must  the  crime  atone  ^ 
Nor  can  my  guilty  soul  expect  relief. 
But  from  a  long  sincerity  of  grief. 

With  an  imperfect  band,  and  trembling  heiurt, 
Her  krre  of  truth  superior  to  her  art, 
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Already  the  rt- flectlng  Muse  bas  tracM 

The  mournful  figiires  of  my  actions  past. 

The  pensiTe  goddess  has  already  taught 

How  Tain  is  bope,  aiid  how  vexatious  thought ; 

From  growing  childhood  to  declining  age, 

How  tedious  evt:ry  step,  how  gloomy  evcry  stage. 

This  course  of  vanity  almost  complete, 

Tir*d  in  the  field  of  Ufe,  I  huperetrcat 

In  the  still  shades  of  Death :  for  dread  and  pain. 

And  griefs,  will  fmd  tbeir  sbafts  elancM  in  vain. 

And  thcir  polnts  brokc,  retorted  from  the  hcad, 

Safe  in  the  grave,  and  firee  among  the  dcad. 

T et  tell  me,  frighted  R^ason  !  what  is  death  ? 
Blood  oniy  stoppM,  and  interruptcd  breath  > 
The  utmost  limit  of  a  nan-ow  span. 
And  end  of  motion,  which  with  life  began. 
As  smoke  that  rises  from  the  kindłing  fircs 
Is  scen  this  moment,  and  the  next  expires  ; 
As  empty  clouds  by  rising  windsare  tost, 
Their  flceting  forms  scarce  sooner  found  than  lost ; 
So  vanishes  oup  state,  so  pass  our  days ; 
So  life  but  opens  now,  and  now  dccays : 
The  cradle  and  the  tomb,  alas !  so  nigh, 
To  live,  is  scarCe  distinguishM  from  to  die. 

Cure  of  the  miser^s  wish,  and  coward^s  fear, 
Death  only  shows  us  what  we  knew  was  near. 
With  courage,  therefore,  view  the  pointed  hour, 
Dread  not  Death*!!  anger,  but  expcct  Iiis  power; 
Nor  Nature's  law  with  fruitless  sorrow  moum, 
But  die,  O  mortal  man !  for  thou  wast  bom. 

Cautious  thro'  doubt,  by  want  of  courage  ^ise. 
To  such  adTice  the  reasoner  still  replies. 

Yet  mcasuring  all  the  loug-continued  space, 
Every  sncccs8ive  day'8  repeated  race, 
Since  Time  first  started  from  his  pristine  goal, 
Tłll  he  had  reachM  that  hour  wherein  my  soul, 
Join^d  to  my  body,  swcll*d  the  womb;  I  was 
(At  Icast  I  think  so)  nothing  :  must  I  pass 
Again  to  .nothing,  when  this  vital  breath, 
Ceasing,  consigns  me  o*er  to  rest  and  death? 
Must  the  whole  man,  amazing  thought !  rctum 
To  the  cold  marble,  or  contracted  urn  ? 
And  never  shall  those  partides  agree, 
That  were  in  life  this  iuUividual  he  ? 
But,  sever*d,  must  they  join  the  generał  mass,       , 
Through  other  forms  and  shapes  ordąinM  to  pass. 
Nor  thought  nor  image  kept  of  what  be  was  r 
poes  the  great  Word,  that  gave  him  sense,  ordain 
That  life  shall  neTer  wake  that  scnse  again  ? 
And  will  no  power  his  sinking  spirits  8ave 
From  the  dark  cave8  of  Death,  and  cbamben  of 
the  Grave? 

Bach  evening  I  bebold  the  setting  Sun, 
With  downward  speed,  into  the  Ocf:an  run: 
Yet  the  same  light  (pass  but  some  flceting  hours) 
Kxert8  his  vigour,  and  rcnews  his  powers; 
Starts  the  bright  race  again :  his  constant  flamo 
Rises  and  sets,  retuming  still  the  same. 
I  mark  the  variou8  fary  of  the  winds ; 
Theae  neither  seasons  guide,  nor  order  binds; 
They  now  dilate,  and  now  contract  their  force; 
Yarious  their  speed,  but  endless  is  their  course. 
From  his  first  fountain  and  beginning  ouze. 
Down  to  the  sea  each  brook  and  torrent  flows : 
Tboogh  sundry  drops  or  leaTe  or  swell  the  stream, 
The  whole  still  runs,  with  equal  pace,  the  same^^^ 
Stillotherwavessupply  the  rising  ums,    > 
And  the  etemal  flood  no  want  of  water  moumSi 

Why  tben  must  man  obey  the  sad  decree, 
Which  subjectg  neither  f un^  nor  wiad,  nor  §m  t 
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A  flower,  tbąjt  doe9  wtth  openini^  morn  arue, 
And,  flo\lrishin|^  the  day,  at  evening  dies ; 
A  winged  eastem  blast,  Jusl  skiaimiDg'  o'er 
The  ocean'8  brow,  and  sinkmg  on  the  shore ; 
A  fire,  whose  fiames  tbrough  cracMing  stubble  Bjy 
A  n^eteor  sbooUog  from  the  summer  sky; 
A  "bowl  adown  the  bending  inountaia  roird; 
A  bubble  breaking,  and  a  fobie  told ; 
A  iiooa-tide  shadow,  and  a  midnight  dream ; 
Are  cmbicms  which,  with  semblance  apt,  proclaim 
Our  earthly  courae :  but,  O  my  soul !  so  fast 
Must  life  run  off,  and  death  for  ever  lastr 

This  dark  oninion,  surę,  is  too  confin^d ;         * 
^se  wheuce  this  hope,  and  terrour  of  the  mind  ? 
Does  something  still,  and  somewhere  yet  reniain^ 
Rew^ard  or  punishment,  delight  or  pain  ? 
Say :  shall  our  relics  second  birth  receive? 
Sleep  wę  to  wake,  and  only  die  to  live  ? 
Wben  the  sad  wife  has  closM  her  hu$band's  eyes, 
And  pierc^d  the  echoing  vault  with  doleful  cries, 
Lies  the  pale  corpse  not  yet  eiitirely  dead, 
The  spirit  only  from  the  body  fled ; 
The  grosser  part  of  heat  and  motion  votd. 
To  be  by  tire,  or  worm,  or  time,  destroy'd ; 
The  Spul,  iiliinortal  substance,  to  remain, 
CoMKCions  of  joy,  and  capable  of  pain? 
And,  if  her  acts  have  been  dłrectt*d  wrll, 
Włjile  with  her  friendly  clay  she  dcign^d  to  dweli, 
Shall  sihe  with  saftty  it:ach  her  pristine  seat  ? 
Find  her  rest  endless,  and  her  bliss  complete  ? 
And,  while  the  bury'd  man  we  idly  moura. 
Do  anfrels  joy  to  skc  his  bettcr  half  return  ? 
But,  if  she  has  defonn*d  this  earthly  iife 
With  murdcrous  rapine,  and  seditioiie  strife, 
AmazM,  rep\il»'d,  and  by  thosc  angcls  driion 
From  the ethertal  seat,  and  blissful  Heaven, 
In  etrf  rlaRting  darkness  must  she  lie, 
Still  morę  unhappy,  that  she  cannot  die  ? 

Amid  two  scas,  on  one  smali  point  of  land, 
WearyM,  uncertain,  and  amazM,  we  stand  : 
On  eithiT  side  our  thoughts  incessant  tum ; 
Forward  we  dread,  and  looking  back  we  moum; 
Losing  the  prcs(nt  in  this  dubious  hastę, 
And  lost  ourwlYcs  betwixt  the  futurę  and  the  past 

Tłiese  cruel  dcnibts  conteiiding  in  my  breast, 
My  roason  stajrcering,  an(cl  my  hopes  oppre8s*d, 
**  Once  jnore,"  I  said,  "  once  morę  1  will  ioquire, 
Wpat  is  this  little,  agile,  perviows  fii*e, 
This  flatterlug  lootipn,  which  we  cali  the  Mind  ? 
How  doefe  she  act  ?  and  wherc  is  she  confin'd  i 
Have  we  the  power  to  guide  her  as  we  plciise  ? 
"Whoncc  then  tJiose  cvil«,  that  obstruct  our  ease? 
We  bappincss  pur^iie  j  we  fly  from  paio ; 
Yet  the  pursuit,  and  yet  the  flight,  is  vain: 
Anf\y  Hliile  pour  Naturę  laboui-s  to  be  blest, 
Ey  day  with  płcasure,  and  by  nijrht  with  rest, 
.  Sony  strou?:er  power  clu:les  our  siokly  will, 
Bashing  ourrising  hope  with  certaiu  ill  j 
And  makes  us,  with  nMkctive  tfouble,  see 
That  all  is  destin'd,  wbich  we  fancy  free.  • 

**  Tbat^Power  superiour  tiien,  which  rules  our 
mind, 
Is  his  decree  by  huroan  prayer  inclin'd  ? 
Will  he  for  sacrifice  our  sorrows  case  ? 
And  can  ourtcars  rererse  his  ftrm  decrees? 
I^hen  Ict  Fpligion  aid,  wherc  Rcason  fails  ; 
Throw  łoads  of  inccnse  in,  to  tum  the  seaies ; 
And  let  the  sjlent  saocUiary  show, 
What  froDi  the  babbling  schools  we  may  not  know, 
Bow  «yg  B^y  f^  or  bttąf  ińą-^ta^^d  p^  cf  woe. 


"  What  shall  amaidjórwWfbsol^CNir^  I 
Anxiou8  we  hover  in  a  mędiate  state, 
Betwixt  infinity  and  notbing,  boundp, 
Or  boundless  terms,  whcae  doubtfbl  teaie  OQB» 

foands. 
Unequal  thought !  whilst  all  we  appreheiid 
Is,  that  our  hopes  must  rise,  our  sorrows  tsod, 
As  our  Creator  deigns  to  be  our  friend  " 

I  said  j— aud  instant  bad  the  priests  prepai% 
The  ritual  sacrifice  and  solemn  prayer. 
Select  irom  vulgar  herds,  with  garlands  gay, 
A  hundred  bu  lis  ascend  the  sacred  way. 
The  artful  youth  proc<Jed  to  form  the  cboir  ; 
They  breathe  the  fiuŁr,  or  strike  the  vocal  wji% 
The  n&aids  in  comely  order  next  advance ; 
They  beat  the  timbrel,  and  instruct  the  daoC0t 
Follows  the  chosen  tribe  from  Levi  sprung, 
Chanting,  by  )ust  return,  the  holy  song. 
Along  the  choir  in  solemn  state  they  past: 

^     — ^The  anxious  king  came  last 
The  sacred  hymn  perforniM,  my  promisM  vov 
Ipaid;  and,  bowingatthe  altar  Iow, 

**  Fatherof  Hcaven!"  I  said,  **  and  Judgeól 
F^rth! 
^liose  word  call'd  out  this  universe  to  birth  i 
By  whose  kind  power  and  influencing  care 
The  various  creatures  move,  and  Iive,  and  are  i 
But,  coasing  once  that  care,  withdrawn  that  power, 
They  move  (alas !)  and  live,  and  are  no  more : 
Omuiscient  Master,  omnipresent  King, 
Tb  thee,  to  thce,  my  last  distress  I  bring. 

**  Thou,  that  canst  still  thu  raging  of  the  seas, 
Chain  up  the  winds,  and  bid  the  tempests  cease  ! 
'Redeem  my  shipwreck*d  soul  from  raging  gust* 
Of  crucl  passion  and  deccitful  lu^ts : 
From  storms  of  ragę,  and  dangerous  rocks  of  prid^ 
Let  thy  strong  haiid  this  little  vessel  guide 
fit  was  thy  band  that  madę  it)  throagh  the  tide 
Impetuous  of  this  life:  let  thy  command 
Direct  my  course,  and  bring  me  sofę  to  land ! 

"  If,  while  this  weary'd  flesh  draws  fleetinf 
breath. 
Not  satisfy^d  with  life,  afraid  of  death, 
It  haply  be  thy  will,,  that  1  should  know 
Glimpse  of  delight,  or  pause  from  anxioos  woe  I 
From  Now,  from  instant  Now,  great  Sire  !  di^xl 
'Ilie  clouds  that  press  my  soul ;  from  Noir  reTeal 
A  graciousbeaoi  of  light ;  from  Now  inspire 
My  tongue  to  sing,  my  hand  to  touch  the  lyrftj 
M3'  opcn  thougłit  to.ioyouą  prospects  misę. 
And  for  tLy  mercy  let  me  sing  thy  praiss. 
Or,  if  thy  will  ordains  I  still  sbąll  wait 
Some  Bcw  hereaiter,  and  a  futurę  state, 
Pemiit  me  strcngtb,  my  weigfat  of  woe  to  hear. 
And  raise  my  mind  superior  to  my  care. 
I^t  me,  bowe'er  unablo  to  expłafa 
The  secret  labyrinths  of  thy  ways  to  man, 
With  huiiible  zeal  coofess  tby  awful  ppwer; 
Still  wecping  hopf;,  and  wi  nderii^  still  adwe» 
So  in  my  cbnquest  be  thy  roight  declar'd. 
And  forthy  justioe  be  thy  nanic  rever'd.'^ 

My  prayer  scarce  enOkd,  a  stupendons  gkon 
Darkens  the  air  -,  lood  thunder  shato  the  óome* 
To  the  heginning  miracle  succeod 
An  awful  siLcn.ce  and  rełigious  dread. 
Sudden  brcaks  fortb  a  moce  tban  cotnnnofid^y^' 
The  san-ed  wood^  whicb  00  the  akar  ląy, 
UntouchM,  unlightttd,  glo^ys — 
Ambrosial  odour,  such  as  ncyer  Aąwi 
from  Arab'8  gugą.  qą  i^  S^tm^tgęt^ 
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I>qfM  roniic!  ttie  air  eTotving  scents  diffose:  - 
The  holy  ground  is  wet  with  heavenly  dews : 
Celestia!  musie  (such  Jessides'  lyre, 
Such  Miriatn's  timbrel,  wotild  in  vam  requife) 
Strikes  to  my  thoug lit  through  my  admiriog  ear, 
With  ecstacy  tuo  fine,  and  pleasure  hard  to  l>ear. 
Anek  io !  what  sees  my  ravish'd  cy6  ?  what  feels 
My  wondMng  soul  ?  An  openiog  cloud  reyeals 
An  heavonly  fbrm^  embodyM,  and  array'd 
With  robcs  of  light.     I  heard.     The  angel  aaid: 

"  Ccaacy  niaiiofwoman  born,  tohope  relief 
From  daily  trouble  and  continued  grief ; 
Thy  hope  of  joy  dcliver  to  the  wind, 
Suppress  tHy  pnstions,  and  prepare  thy  mind  ^ 
Free  and  famUiiir  wkh  m»fortune  grow^ 
Be  us'd  to  sorrow,  aod  inur^d  to  woe ; 
By  weakeningtoii  and  hoary  age  o*ercome, 
See  thy  decreasc,  and  liasten  to  thy  tomb ; 
Łeave  to  thy  children  tumult,  strife,  aod  war, 
Portions  of  toil,  aod  l(%aoies  of  care ; 
Seod  the  successire  ilJs  through  agcs  down. 
And  let  each  wecping  iather  tell  his  son, 
That  deeper  struck,  and  morc  distiiictly  gT4CV'dy 
He  most  augment  the  sorrows  he  receiv*d. 

*'  The  chłld,  to  whose  success  thy  hope  is  bound, 
Ere  thoa  art  scarcc  ioŁerr'd,  or  hc  u  crown'd. 
To  lust  of  acbitary  sway  inclin^d 
(lliat  cuned  potson  to  the  prince*8  mind  !) 
Sball  lirom  thy  dictatei  and  his  duty  rove, 
And  lo6e  his  great  defence,  his  people^s  Iove ; 
Ill-counseird^  vanquish'd,  fugitłve,  disgrae'd,     ' 
Shall  inoum  the  famę  of  Jacob*s  strength  efiac'd  \ 
Shall  sigh  the  king  diminishM,  and  the,  crown 
With  lessenM  rays  descending  to  his  son'; 
Shall  6e6  the  wreaths,  his  grandsire  knew  to  reap 
By  a€ttve  toil  and  military  sweat, 
Pining,  incljne  their  siekły  leaves,  and  shed 
Tbeir  fiiUing  honours  from  his  giddy  head; 
By  arms  or  prayer  unable  to  assuage 
Domestic  honour  and  intestine  ragę, 
Shall  from  the  victor  and  the  Tan<|uish'd  fear, 
From  Isracrs  arrow,  and  from  Judah'8.6pear ; 
Shall  cast  his  weary'd  limbs  on  Jordan's  flood. 
By  hrother^s  arms  disturbM,  and  stainM  with  kin- 
dred-blood.  £race, 

*'  Hence  labouring  yeats  shall  weep  their  destin*d 
Chaf:g'd  with  iii  omens,  sulty^d  with  disgrace. 
Time,  by  necessity  compellM,  shall  go 
Through  scenes  of  war,  and  epochaii  of  woe. 
The  empire,  le8sen'd  in  a  parted  stream, 
Sball  lose  its  coursfr-^ 

Ind  ulgę  thy  tcars  :  the  Heathen  shall  blaspheme; 
Judah  shall  fali,  oppressM  by  gricf  and  shame, 
And  men  shall  from  her  mins  know  her  fame^   - 

"  New  Egypts  yet  and  sccond  bonds  remain, 
A  harsher  Pharaoh,  and  a  heavier  chain. 
Again,  obedient  to  a  di i^  command, 
Tłiy  captive  sons  shall  leave  the  promis^d  land. 
Tbeir  name  morę  Iow,  their  8ervitude  morę  yile, 
Shall  on  £(iphrat«s*  bank  renew  the  grief  of  Nile. 

"  These^poioted  spires,  that  wound  the  ambient 
sky, 
(loglorioms  charge!)  sball  in  d^stmctioa  Ke 
Low,  Ieveird  with  the  dust;  tbeir  beigbts 

known, 
Or  measur^d  by  their  ruin-     Yooder  tbrone. 
For  lasting  glory  built,  desigaM.the  seat 
Of  kings  for  evcr  blest,  for  ever  great, 
1lemoT*d  by  the  inva4er*s  barbarons  hand^ 
ftaU  pa««  Iw  Uićw^  ill  ą  fii«fi0»  Mik 
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llie  tyrant  shall  demand  yoB  sacred  load 
Of  gold,  and  vesitels  set  apart  to  Gon, 
Then,  by  viie  bamls  to  common  use  debas'd, 
Shall  send  them  fiowing  round  his  druuken  feąst, 
With  sacrilegious  taunt,  and  impious  jest. 

"  Twice  fourteen  ftges  shall  their  way  coin- 

plfte; 
Rmpirr^  by  various  turns  shall  risc  and  set; 
Włiile  thy  abiiudon'd  tribus  shall  only  know 
A  different  master,  and  a  cbauge  of  i\-oę, 
With  down-cast  eyc-jids,  and  with  louk^  agbast, 
Shall  dread  the  futurę,  or  bewail  ihe  past. 

"  Afflicted  Israel  shall  sit  wrcping  down, 
Fast  by  thostream  whcre  Babel 's  wat^^m  run  ; 
Thfir  harps  upon  the  ucighbouring  wiJIows  hun^. 
Nor  joyous  hymn  encouraging  their  tongue. 
Nor  chcerful  dance  their  feet ;  with  toil  oppress*d, 
Thfir  weary'd  limbs  aspiring  but  to  n*st. 
In  the  reilective  stream  the  sighing  bride, 
Yiewing  her  charms  impair^d,  abash'd,  shall  hid^ 
H<'r  pensire  head;  aod  in  ber  languid  face 
Thebridegroom  shall  fbresee  his  siekły  race, 
While  ponderous  fettcrs  vex  their  close  embrace. 
Wilh   irksome  anguish  then  your  pricsts  sball 

moum 
Their  long-neglected  feasts'  despair^d  rcturii. 
And  sad  oblivion  of  their  sołemn  days. 
Thcnceforth  their  voices  the^*  shall  only  raise, 
Ijoudcr  to  weep.     By  day,  your  fri^teJ  seers 
Shall  cali  for  fotmtains  to  express  their  tcare, 
And  wish  their  eyes  were  flóods;  by  night,  froim 

drcams 
Of  opening    gulphs,  black  storms,    aad   raging 

flames, 
Starting  amaz'd,  shall  to  the  peoj^e  show      [woe. 
Emblemsofbeayenly  wrath,  and  mystic  t^-pes  of 

"  The  captires,  as  their  tyrant  shall  require 
That  they  should  breathe  the  song,  and  touch  the 
Shall  say :  Can  Jacob^s  setrilc  race  rejoice,    [lyre, 
'  UntunM  the  musie,  and  disus*d  the/Voice  ? 
What  can  weplay'  (theylshalldiscoursc),  'howsiog 
In  fbreign  lands,  aoid  to  a  barbarous  king  ? 
We  and  our  fiithers,  from  our  childbood  bred 
To  watch  the  cruel  victor*8  eyc,  to  dread 
The  arbitrary  lash,  to  bend,  to  griev'e, 
(Out-castof  mortal  race  !)  can-we  conoeive 
Image  of  aught  deligbtful,  soft,  dr  gay  } 
Alas !  when  we  have  toiPd  the  longsome  day, 
Thefullestbljss  our  hearts  aspire  to  know 
Is  but  some  intervdl  from  active  woe, 
In  broken  rest  and  startling  sleep  to  moum, 
Till  morn,  the  tyrant,  and  the  scourge,  retun^ 
Bred  up  in  gricf,  cau  pleasure  be  our  theme  ł 
Our  endless  anguish  does  not  Naturę  claim  1 
Rcason  and  sorrow  are  to  us  the  same. 
Ala^  !  with  wild  amazement  we  require,  /    , 

If  iiile  Folly  was  not  Plcasure^s  lirę  ? 
Madness,  we  fancy,  gave  an  iil-tim'd  birth 
To  grinning  LAUghter,  and  to  frantic  Mirth*' 

"  This  is  the  series  of  perpelual  woe, 
Whłćh  thott,  alas !  and  thine,  are  bom  to  know* 
Illustrious  wretćh  !  repilie  not,-  nor  reply : 
Yiew  not  what  Heaven  ordains  with  I(ea8on'9  eye. 
Too  brłght  the  object  is ;  the  distancc  is  too  high* 
The  roan,.  who  would  resolve  the  work  of  Fate, 
May  limit  number,  and  make  crooked  straight : 
Stop  thy  inquiry  then,  and  curb  thy  sense, 
Nor  lot  dust  argue  with  Omnipotence. 
'Tis  GoD  who  muat  dispose,  and  man  sustain, 
Bota  to  esdufe,  fi^rUddcn  to  complaiA. 
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Thy  snm  of  lifemust  his  decrccs  fulfil; 
What  derogatcs  froni  hib  conimand,  is  ill ; 
And  that  alone  is  good  vhich  centrcs  in  his  will 

"  Yet,  that  thy  laijouring  snises  taay  DOtdroop, 
Lost  to  delight,  and  destitute  of  hope, 
Remark  what  I,  Ood*8  mcsscnger,  aTtr 
Froni  him,  who  neirher  can  deceivc  norcnr. 
The  land,   at  lengrth    redeem*d,    shall  cease  io 
Shall  from  her  sąd  captivity  return.  [moum, 

Sion  shall  raise  her  long-dejectcd  hcad, 
And  m  her  courts  the  law  again  be  read. 
Again  the  glorious  tempie  shall  arise, 
And  witb  new  lustre  pierce  the  neighbourmg  skie8« 
The  promisM  seat  of  empire  shall  again 
CQver  the  mountain,  and  command  the  plain  ; 
And,  from  thy  race  distinguishM,  ono  shall  spring, 
Greater  in  act  than  victor,  -morę  than  king 
In  dignity  and  power ,  sent  dotrn  from  heavcn, 
To  succour  £arth.     To  hira.  To  him,  'tis  given, 
.   Paasiun,  and  carc,  and  angiiish,  to  destroy. 

Through  him,  soft  pe^ce,  and  picnitude  of  joy, 
-  Pcrpetual  o*cr  the  world  redcemM  shnll  flow ; 
•   Ko  morę  may  man  inquire,  nor  angel  know. 

"  Now,  Solomon !  remembering  who  thou  art, 
Act  through  thy  remnant  life  the  decent  part 
Go  forth :  be  strong :  with  pationce  and  with  care 
Perfor|Ti,  and  sufler :  to  th^nwlf  8evcre, 
Oracious  toothc^rs,  thy  dcsirt^  suppressM, 
DiflfusM  thv  Tirtiii^s  ;  firstof  men  !  be  bcst. 
Thy  sum  of  duty  let  two  words  contain ; 
(O  may  thcy  graven  in  thy  heart  remain  ! ) 
Be  humblc,  and  be  jiist."    The  angel  said. — 
With  upward  spced  his  agile  wings  he  sprcad; 
Whilst  on  the  holy  ground  I  prostratc  lay. 
By  variuus  doiibts  impelPd,  or  to  obey, 
Or  to  objret :  at  length  (my  moumful  look 
Kcaven^wanl  ercct)  determinM,  thus  I  spoke : 

"  Supremę,  all-wise,  etemal  Potentatel 
Sole  Author,  sole  Disposer  of  our  fate  ! 
KnthronM  in  light  and  immortality, 
Whom  no  man  fully  sees,  an<l  nonę  can  see ! 
Original  of  bciugs  !  Power  divine ! 
Since  that  I  live,  and  that  I  thiuk,  is  thine  !— 
Benign  Creator !  let  thy  plastic  band 
Dispose  its  own  efioct ;  let  thy  command 
Kcstore,  Great  Father  !  thy  instructed  son ; 
AikI  in  my  act  may  thy  great  will  be  done  1*' 
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Bebind  an  unfrequ<*nted  glade, 

Where  yew  and  myrtle  mix  tbeir  shade^ 

A  widów  Turtle  pensive  sat, 

And  wept  her  murder'd  lover*8  fate. 

The  Sparrow  chanc'd  that  way  to  walk^ 

(A  bird  that  loves  to  chirp  aiid  talk;) 

Be  surę  he  did  the  Turtle  greet; 

She  (Luswer^d  him  as  she  thought  rneet* 

Sparrows  and  turtles,  by  the  bye, 

Can  think  as  wcll  as  you  or  I : 

But  how  they  did  their  thoughtt  express^ 

The  margin  shows  by  t  and  s. 

T   My  hopes  are  lost,  my  joys  are  fled; 
Aias !  I  weep  Columbo  dead : 
Come,  all  yc  winged  lorers,  come, 
Drop  pinks  and  daisies  on  his  tomb : 
Sing,  Philomel,  his  funeral  verse ; 
Ye  pious  Rcdbreasts,  deck  his  hearse : 
Fair  Swans,  extend  yonr  dying  throats, 
Columbo'8  death  rcqiures  your  notes: 
"  For  him,  my  friends,  for  him  I  moaią. 
My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone." 

StretchM  on  fhe  bier  Columbo  lies; 
Pale  are  his  cheeks,  and  cIos'd  his  eyes; 
Those  cheeks,  wb(!re  Beauty  smiling  lay  ; 
Those  eyes,  whcre  Love  was  U8'd  to  play. 
Ah  !  crucl  Fate,  alas !  how  soon 
That  beauty  and  those  joys  are  flowa ! 

Columbo  is  uo  morę :  ye  FIooiIa, 
Bear  the  sad  sound  to  distant  woods : 
The  sound  let  Echo'8  voice  restore, 
And  say,  "  Columbo  is  no  morę.*' 
"  Ye  floods,  ye  woods,  ye  echoes,  moaii 
My  dear  Columbo, , dead  aiid  gone." 

The  Dryads  all  forsook  the  wood. 
And  moumful  Naiads,  round  me  stood, 
Tlic  tripping  Fawns  and  Fairies  came^ 
All  conscious  of  our  mutual  flame, 
*'  l'o  sigh  for  him,  wtth  mc  to  moan 
.  My  dear  Columbo^  dead  and  gone." 

Yenus  disdain*d  not  to  appear. 
To  lend  my  grief  a  iiriendly  ear ; 
But  what  avails  her  kindness  now  ? 
Sbc  ne^er  shali  hear  my  second  vow : . 
The  Love«,  that  roynd  their  mother  fleir, 
Did  in  her  face  her  sorrows  view , 
Their  drooping  wingstliey  pensive  hang, 
Their  arrows  broko,  their  boa^  unstnmg^; 
They  l^eard  attentive  what  I  said. 
And-. wept,  with  me,  Colunilio  dead: 
**  For  him  t  sigh,  for  him  I  moan. 
My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone." 

"  *Ti8  oiirs  to  weep,*'  great  Yenns  said^ 
"  >Tis  JoYe^s  alone  to  be  obey^d : 
Nor  birds  nor  goddesses  can  move 
The  just  behests  of  ikul  Jow. 
I  saw  thy  matę  with  9ad  regret. 
And  cursM  the  fowler's  cruel  net i 
Ah,  dear  Columbo !  how  he  fell, 
Wh<»niTiirtiir«Ual«vM80weU»  -. 
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t  f«v  bim  }Afi9dwg  on  ihe  groand, 
Tbe  sight  tons  up  my  ancient  wound ; 
And,  whiJst  yoo  w«pt»  'Alas  !'  I  cry'd, 
*  Columbo  and  Adonis  dy'd.'' 

"  Weep,  allye  streams  j  ye  mountains,  groan; 
I  mourn  Columbo,  dead  and  gone; 
SliU  let  my  tender  grief  complain, 
Nor  day'  nor  night  tbat  grief  resinun :" 
I  aaid,  and  Yenus  still  reply'd, 
'*  Columbo  and  Adonis  dy'd." 

t.  Poor  Turturella !  hard  thy  case. 
And  jnst  thy  tfean,  ałat,  alas ! 

T.  And  bast  thou  lov'dy  and  canst  thou  hear, 
With  piteoiu  heart,  a  k>ver'8  care  ? 
Come,  then,  with  me  thy  torrows  join. 
And  eaae  taiy  woes  by  telling  thine: 
**  For  thou,  poorbird,  perhaps  may^st  inoan 
8ome  Passerella  dead  and  gone.'* 

t.  Damę  Turtle,  thit  mus  soft  in  rhyma^ 
Bat  neither  suits  the  place  nor  time ; 
The  fo«ier*8  hond,  whase  cruel  carę 
For  dear  Columbo  set  the  saape, 
The  suare  jigain  ibr  thee  may  s  ^t.- 
Tno  birds  may  perish  in  one  net: 
Thou  ahould^sŁ  avoid  this  cruei  field. 
And  aorrow  should  to  prudence  yield. 
Tis  sad  to  die  !— 

T.  —  Itmay  beso; 
"Tis  sadder  yet  to  Iive  in  woe. 

s.  When  widows  use  this  canting  strain, 
They  seem  reęolY^d  to  wed  again. 

T.  Wben  widowers  would  this  truth^disprore, 
Thej  ne^er  iasted  real  love. 

8.  Love  is  soft  joy  and  gcntie  strife. 
His  e^rts  all  depend  on  life : 
When  he  bas  thrown  t«o  golden  darts. 
And  ctnick  the  lovcr8'  wutual  bearts, 
Of  his  black  shafts  let  Deatb  send  one, 
Alas  1  tbe  pleasing  gamę  is  done;         , 
lU  b  the  noor  8arvivor  spęd, 
A  corpso  ree|«  mighty  cold  in  bed. 
V<aas  said  rightr^"  Nor  tears  can  moye, 
Kor  plaints  reroke  the  will  of  Jove." 

All  mpst  obey  the  generał  doom» 
Down  finom  AJcides  to  Tom  Thumb. 
Grim  IPluto  will  not  be  fulhstood 
By  force  or  craft    Tali  Robinliood, 
As  well  as  Little  John,  is  dęad, 
(Yon  see  how  deeply  I  am  read :) 
With  Fati:'s  lean  tipstąff  nonę  can  dodgc, 
HePH  find  jrou  out  where'er  you  lodgCf 
.^ax,  to  shun  bis  generał  power, 
In  vain  abscondod  in  a  flower; 
An  idie  scenę  Tythonus  actcd, 
Wben  to  a  grasehopper  contractetl ; 
Deatb  struck  them  in  those  shapes  ^gain, 
As  ouce  be  did  when-tbey  were  men.' 

For  reptj]es  perish,  plaqts  decay; 
Flesh  is  but  grass,  grass  tums  to  hay, 
^id  bay  to  dańgpand  dung  to  clay. 

ThoB  heads,  extremcly  nice,  disco^er 
Tbat  foiks  may  die  somc  tęn  times  over  ; 
Bat  oft,  by  too  refin'd  a  touch. 
To  prove  things  pla-.n,  they  prorre  too  much, 
Whate^f^-  Pythagoras  may  say, 
(For  each,  you  know,  will  have  his  way) 
With  great  submission  I  prononnce, 
Tbat  peoplejdie  no  morę  than  once : 
^t  once  is  snre ;  and  deatb  is  commoą 
To  bird  and  map,  including  woman  | 


From  the  spread  eagle  to  tbe  wren,    ' ' 
Alas !  no  mortal  fowl  knows  when; 
All  tłmt  wear  feathcrs,  first  or  last, 
Musi  on6  day  perch  on  Charon^s  mast ; 
Must  liie  beneath  the  cypre^  shade, 
Where  Stradą^s  nightingalę  was  laid. 
Those  fowl  who  secm  alive  to  sit, 
Assembled  by  Dan  Chaucer's  wit, 
In  prose  have  slcpt  three  hundred  years, 
Exempt  from  woridly  hopes  and  fears, 
Aiid,  laid  in  statc  upon  thcir  bearse, 
Are  tnily  but  embalmM  in  verse. 
As  surę  as  Lesbia*s  Sparrow  I, 
Thou,  surę  as  Prior*s  Dove,  must  die. 
And  ne'er  apain  frum  Lethe*s  streams 
Return  to  Adige,  or  Uy  1'hames. 

T.   I  therefore  weep  Columbo  dead. 
My  hopes  bcreav»d,  my  pleasures  fled  ; 
"  I  theFefbrc  must  (br  ever  moan 
My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone." 

s.  Columbo  nevcr  soes  your  tean, 

Your  cries  Columbo  never  hears; 
A  wali  of  brass,  and  one  of  Icad, 
r)ivide  the  lłvingfrom  the  dead. 
RepeliM  by  this.  the  gather'd  rain 
Of  tears  beats  back  to  carth  again  J 
In  fother  the  oollectcd  sound 
Of  groans,  when  once  n?ci  iv'd,  is'drownM. 
'Tis  therefore  vain  one  hoor  to  grieve 
What  Time  itsflf  can  ne*er  n.'tneve. 
By  naturę  soft,  I  know  a  Dove 
Can  never  live  without  ber  love  j 
Then  qiiit  this  llame,  and  light  aootber ; 
J)ame,  I  ad^iw  you  like  a  brother. 

T.  What,  /  to  make  a  second  choice  ! 
In  ot  ber  nuptials  to  rcjoice ! 

s.  Why  not,  my  bird  ?— r 

T.  -T-  Nq,  Sparrow,  no  • 
T^  me  indulge  my  pleasing  woe : 
Thus  sighing,  oooing,  ease  my  pain. 
But  never  wish,  nor  love,  again  : 
Distn-ss^d,  for  ever  let  me  moan 
"  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gono.»» 

s.  Our  winged  firiends  through  all  the  grove 
Contcntn  tbe  mad  exces»  of  love : 
I  tell  thee.  Damę,  the  otherday 
I  met  a  Parrot  and  a  .lay, 
W1k> mockd  thee  in  their  mimie  tonę, 
And  •"  wept  Columbo,  dead  and  gone." 

T.  Whate'er  the  Jay  or  Parrot  sald; 
My  hopes  are  lOat,  my  joys  are  fled. 
And  I  for  ever  must  dcplure 
"  Columbo  dead  and  gone." — s.  Encorś! 
For  shame !  fursake  this  Bion -stylo, 
We'll  talk  an  bour,  and  walk  a  mile. 
Does  it  with  sense  or  health  agree. 
To  sit  thus  moping  on  a  tree } 
To  throw  away  a  widow's  life, 
When  you  again  may  be  a  wife  ? 
Come  on;  TU  tell  you  my  amours ; 
Who  knows  but  they  may  influence  yours  j 
"  Example  draws  where  precept  farls. 
And  sermons  are  less  read  than  tales.*' 

T.  Sparrow,  1  take  thee  for  my  friend, 
As  such  will  hear  thee :  I  descend ; 
Hop  on,  and  talk ;  but,  honest  bird, 
Take  care  tbat  no  immodest  won} 
May  Tent  ure  to  oflfiend  my  ear.       * 

••  ToosaiAt-likeTurUe*,  ncrerfear. 


230 


PRI0R'S  POEMS. 


By  method*  things  are  best  discouraM* 

Begin  we  then  with  wife  the ^first: 

A  handsome,  senseless,  awkward  fooJ, 

Who  would  not  yield,  and  coaJd  riot  rule : 

Her  acŁions  did  her  charms  disgrace, 

And  still  her  tongiie  tatk*d  of  her  foce : 

Count  nie  the  leavc8  on  yonder  tree, 

So  many  difi^ent  wills  had  she, 

And,  like  the  leaves,  as  chance  inclinM, 

Thosc  wills  were  chang*d  i»ith  eyeiy  wind.: 

She  courted  the  beau-ntonde  to  night, 

I.^assemblee,  her  supremę  delight ; 

The  next  shc  sat  immur^d,  unseen, 

And  in  fuli  health  enjoy'd  the  spleen; 

She  censurM  ihat,  she  alter^d  ihis. 

And  with  great  carc  set  all  amiss ; 

She  now  could  chide,  now  laugb,  now  ery, 

Kow  sinp,  now  pout,  ail  Ood  Anovcs  uhy  : 

Short  wąs  her  reign,  sho  cough^d,  and  dy'd. 

PrfHJcod  we  to  my  second  bride  : 

Well-bom  she  was,  genteelly  bred. 

And  buxpm  both  a£  board  and  bed  ; 

Glad  tooblige,  and  pleasM  to  please. 

And,  as  Tom  Southern  wisely  says, 

*'  No  othcr  fault  had  she  in  Ufe, 

But  only  that  she  was  my  wife  ^*' 

0'widowTurtle  !  every  she 

(So  Kature^s  pleasure  does  agree) 

Appears  a  goddess  till  enjoyM ; 

But  birds,  and  men,  and  gods,  are  cloy'd. 

Was  Hercules  one  woman's  man  ?  , 

Or  Jove  for  ever  Leda*s  swan  ? 

Ah  !  madam,  cease  to  be  mistaken, 

Few  marryM  fowl  peck  Dunmow-bacon. 

Yariety  alonc  givf s  joy, 

The  sweetest  meats  the  soonest  cloy. 

What  Sparrow-dame,  what  JDoTe  alive, 

Though  Yenus  should  the  chariot  drive, 

But  would  accuse  the  hamess  weight, 

If  always  couplod  to  ove  matę ; 

And  often  wish  the  fetter  broke  ? 

'Hs  freedom  but  to  change  the  j^^oke. 

T.  Impious  !  to  wish  to  wed  agaio, 
£iie  Death  dissoWd  the  former  chain ! 

9-.  Spare  your  remark,  and  hear  the  rest ; 
She  brought  me  ^os ;  but  (Joye  be  blest !) 
She  dv*d  in  childbed  on  the  nest. 
"  Weil,  rcst  her  bones !"  quoth  I,  "  8he's  gone ; 
But  must  I  therefore  lie  alone } 
"What !  am  I"  to  her  memory  ty'd  ? 
Must  I  not  live,  l)ecause  she  dy'd  ?" 
And  thus  I  logically  said, 
('Tis  good  to  ha^e  a  reasoning  head  !) 
"  Is  this  my  wife  ?  Prolmtnr  not ; 
For  Death  dis8olv'd  the  marriage-knot: 
She  was,  concedo^  during  life ; 
But,  is  a  piece  of  day  a  wife  ?" 
Again;  "  if  not  a  wife,  d*  ye  see, 
Why  then  no  kin  at  all  to  me : 
And  he,  who  generał  tears  can  shed 
For  folks  that  happen  to  be  dead, 
May  e'en  with  equal  justice  moum 
For  those  who  never  yet  were  bom.*' 

T.  Those  points,  indeed,  you  quaintly  proYe, 
But  Logic  is  no  friend  to  Love. 

s.  My  phildrcn  theo  were  just  pen-featherM  ; 
Some  little  com  for  them  I  gather^d, 

]  See  tlie  Wifo'8  Escuse,  a  comedy.  ^ 


And  sent  them  tomy  spouse^s  mother jT 
So  left  that  brood,  to  get  another : 
And,  as  old  Harry  whilom  said, 
Reflecting  on  Annę  Boleyn  dead, 
"  Cocks]x>ne8  !  I  now  again  do  stand 
The  joUiest  bachelor  i'  the  land." 

T.  Ah  me !  my  joys,  my  hopes,  are  fled  ; 
"My  Jirst,  my  only  hve,  is  dead  ! 
With  end  less  grief  let  me  bemoan 
Columbo's  lofls ! — 

■.  —  I  jet  me  go  on. 
As  yet  my  fortaae  was  but  narrow, 
I  woo'd  my  cousin  Philly  Sparrow, 
O'  th*  elder  house  of  Chirping  End, 
From  whence  the  yoanger  branch  de^oeiid!^ 
Wen  seated  in  a  field  of  pease      ^ 
She  liv'd,  extremely  at  her  ease ; 
But,  wben  the  honey-moon  was  past, 
The  foUowing  nights  were  soon  o^ercast ; 
She  kept  her  own,  oould  plead  the  law. 
And  quarrel  for  a  barley-straw : 
Botli,  you  may  judge,  became  len  kiod, 
As  morę  we  knew  each  other'8  inind : 
She  soón  grew  sullen,  I  hard-hearted ; 
We  scolded,  hated,  fought,  and  parted. 
To  London,  blessed  town !  I  went ; 
She  board^l  at  a  fann  in  Kent. 
A  Magpye  from  the  country  fled. 
And  kindJy  told  me  she  was  dead  : 
I  prun'd  my  featbers,  cock^d  my  taił. 
And  set  my  heart  again  to  sale. 

My /oMfM,  a  merę  coquette,  or  suck 
I  thought  her;  nor  aVails  it much, 
If  true  or  lalse;  our  troubles  spring 
Morc  from  the  fancy  than  the  thin^ 
"  Two  staring  homs,"  I  often  said, 
"  But  ill  become  a  Sparrow^s  heśd  ;•* 
But  then,  U>  set  that  balance  even, 
Your  cuckold  Sparrow  goes  to  Hearen.     - 
The  thing  you  fear,  suppose  it  done, 
If  you  inqtiire,  yon  make  it  known. 
Whiist  at  the  root  your  homs  are  sore,. 
The  morę  you  scratch,  they  ache  the  mora. 
But  tum  the  tabies,  and  refieot, 
All  may  not  be  that  you  suspect: 
By  the  Mind's  eyc,  the  horas  we  mean 
Are  only  in  ideas  sei>n ; 
'Tis  from  the  inside  of  the  head 
Their  branches  shoot,  their  antlers  spread  ; 
F.ruitful  suspiciotts  oftęn  bear  'em, 
You  feel  them  from  the  time  you  fear  V_ 
"  Cuckoo!  Cuckoo  !»  that  echoed  wonl~ 
Offends  the  ear  of  vulgar  bird ;    " 
But  those  of  finer  taste  have  found 
There'8  nothing  in't  beside  the  sound. 
Preferment  always  waits  on  homs. 
And  household  peace  the  gift  adoma; 
This  way,  or  that,  let  factions  tend, 
The  spark  is  still  the  cuckold^s  friend : 
This  way,  or  that,  let  madam  roam, 
Weil  pleasM  and  quiet  she  comes  home, 
Now  wfcigh  the  pleasure  with  the  paii^ 
The  plus  and  tńinus,  loss  and  gain. 
And  what  La  Fontaine  laughing  says, 
Is  serious  trath,  in  such  a  case ; 
"  Who  slights  the  evil  flnds  it  least. 
And  who  does  nothing,  does  the  best,'» 
I  never  strove  to  rule 'the  roast, 
She  ne^er  refu4'd  to  pledge  my  toa^i 
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%  Yisits  if  we  ebanc'd  to  meet, 
I  seeni'd  obliipng^,  ahe  discreet ; 
We  ncither  moch  caress^d  nor  stroje, 
Bat  good  dissembling  pass^d  for  Iove. 

T.  Whate'er  of  light  our  eye  may  know, 
Tls  only  Itght  itself  can  show ; 
'Whate'er  of  love  our  heart  can  feel, 
^Ta  matiial  love  alone  can'tell. 

8.  My  pretty,  amorous,  foolish  bird, 
A  momenfs  patience  !  in  one  word, 
The  three  kind  sisters  broke  the  chain  ; 
Śhe  dy'dy  I  moumM,  and  wooM  again. 

T.  Let  me  with  juster  grief  deplore 
My  dear  Colambo,  now  no  morę; 
Let  me  with  constant  tears  bewail — 

s.  Your  sorrow  does  but  spoil  my  tale. 
^J.fiJ^f  ^6  prov'd  a  jealous  wHe, 
Lord  sbiefci  as  all  finom  such  a  life ! 
Twas  doubt,  complaint,  reply,  chit-4:bat, 
Twas  ikis,  to  day ;  to  morrow,  IkaL 
Sometimes,  ibrsooth,  uponthebrook 
I  kept  a  miss ;  an  bonest  Rook 
Told  it  a  Snipe,  who  told  a  Steer, 
Who  told  it  those,  who  told  it  her. 

One  day  a  linnet  and  a  Lark 
Bad  met  me  strolling  in  the  dark ; 
The  next  a  Woodcock  and  an  Owi, 
Quick-sigfated,  grare,  and  sober  fowl, 
Would  on  thcir  corporal  oath  allege, 
I  kisB^d  a  Hen  behind  the  hcdge. 
Weil,  madam  Tortle,  to  be  bricf, 
(Repeating  but  renews  our  grief) 
^     As  ooce  she  watch'd  me  from  a  raił, 

(Poor  sou! ! )  her  footing  chanc'd  to  fail,' 
And  down  she  fell,  and  broke  hcr  hip  j 
The/tfv«r  came,  and  then  the  pip: 
Death  did  the  only  curi:  apply , 
She  was  at  quiet,  so  was  I. 

T.  Coold  Love  unmoyjd  these  changes  Tiew  f 
flis  sorrows,  as  his  joys,  are  true. 

8.  My  dearest  Dove,  one  wise  man  says, 
AUuding  to  onr  pr-  sent  case, 
"  We*re  here  to  day,  and  gonc  to  morrow  I" 
Then  what  ayails  superfluous  sorrow } 
Ąnotber,  fuli  as  wise  as  he, 
Adds,  that  "  a  marry'd  man  may  see 
Two  happy  hours ;"  and  which  are  they  ? 
The, first  and  last,  perhaps  you'll  say. 
*Tis  true,  wheo  blrthe  she  gtHM  to  b«*d. 
And  wben  ihe  pea''eably  lies  dcad ; 
"  Women  *twixt  sheets  are  best,"  'tis  said^ 
Be  they  of  holland,  orof  Icad. 

Now,  curM  of  Hymen^s  hopes  and  fean^ 
And  sliding  down  the  vale  of  years, 
I  hop'd  to  fix  my  futurę  rest. 
And  took  a  widów  to  my  nesi 
(  Ah,  Turtle !  had  she  been  like  thee, 
Sober,  yet  gentle ;  wise,  yet  frce  !) 
But  she  was  peevłsh,  nolsy,  bold, 
A  witch  ingraftcd  on  a  scotd. 
JOve  in  Pandora^s  box  confin*d 
A  hundred  rlls,  to  vex  niankind  ; 
To  vex  one  bird,  in  hcrbandore 
He  had  at  least  a  hnńdrcł  morę. 
And,  soon  as  Time  that  veil  withdrew, 
The  plaarues  o'er  all  the  parish  flew  j 
Her  »tOł*k  of  borrowM  tears  grcw  dry, 
4nd  native  tempcstsannM  her  eye ; 
Black  ciouds  aronnd  licrforehead  hung, 
^nd  thunder  rattled  on  her  tonguę. 


We^  young  or  old,  or  Cócić  or  Hen, 

Ail  liy^d  in  £olai's  den ; 

The  nearest  her,  the  morę  ftceurst, 

ni  far*d  hcr  friend?,  her  husband  worst 

But  Jove,  amidst  his  anger,  spares, 

Rcmarks  our  faults,  hut  hears  our  prayers. 

In  short,  shedy^d.'   "  Why  then  sbe'8  dead," 

Quoth  1,  "  and  once  again  TU  wed." 

Would  Heaven  this  mourning  year  weie  past  I 

One  may  have  better  łuck  at  łast. 

Matters  at  worst  are  surę  to  mend, 

The  DeyiPs  wife  was  but  a  6end. 

T.  Thy  tale  bas  rais^d  a  Turtle'8  spleen, 
tTxorious  inmate !  bird  obscene ! 
Dar'st  thou  defde  these  sacred  groveiy 
These  sileńt  seats  of  faithful  loyes  ? 
Begone,  With  fla'gging  wings  sit  down 
On  fome  old  pent-housc  near  the  town  | 
In  brewers'  stables  peck  thy  grain, 
Theu  wash  it  down  with  puddled  rain; 
And  hear  thy  dirty  ofispring  sąuali 
From  bottłes  on  a  suburb  wali.  * 

WhtTe  thou  hast  been,  return  again, 
Vile  bird  !  thou  hast  oonversM  with  mett  ; 
Notions  like  these  from  men  are  given> 
Those  Yilest  creatures  under  Heaven. 

To  cłties  and  to  courts  repair, 
Fłattery  and  Falsehood  flourish  theno  ; 
There  all  thy  wretched  arts  employ, 
Where  Riches  triumph  over  Joy; 
Where  Passion  docs  with  Interest  barter. 
And  Hym  n  holds  by  Mammoif*8  cbaiter; 
Whe/e  Truth  by  point  of  Law  is  parryM, 
And  knayes  and  pnides  are  six  tiin^  (narry^ 

APPLICATiON, 

watlTBN  ŁONO  AFTER  TRB  TAŁB« 

O  DEAREST  daughter  of  two  dearest  fiiettis*! 
To  thee  my  Muse  this  little  tale  commends. 
Loving  and  łovM,  regard  thy  futurę  matę, 
Long  Iove  his  person,  though  deplore  his  fate; 
Seem  3^ung  when  old  in  thy  dear  husband^s  ami^ 
For  constant  virtue  bas  immortal  charms. 
And  when  I  lie  Iow  sepulchr^  ineirth', 
And  the  glad  year  retunis  thy  day  of  birth, 
Youchsafe  to  say,  '*  Ere  I  coold  write  dr  spetl, 
The  bard,  who  from  my  cradłe  wish*d  me  well, 
Told  me  I  shoold  the  prating  Sparnm  blame, 
And  bade  me  imitate  the  Turtle'8  flame.'' 


DOWN-BALL: 

A  BALŁ4]>. 
TO  TRR    TVNB    0V 


aiica  jonu  and  the  abbot  o^  CAimaiuat^ 

1715. 

[  fr>ło  ńot  otd  Jąson,  who  travell'd  tbftnigh  OrMca^ 
To  ki-^s  the  fair  maids,  and  possess  the  rich  fleece  ; 
Nor  sine  t  .T'neas,  who,  led  by  his  mother, 
Got  lid  6f  one  wife,  ań'l  went  far  for  another. 

Dcrry  down,  down,  hey  derry  down* 

'  Lady  Margaret  Carcndish  Harley,  daughter  of 
Edward  earl  of  Oxford,  and  afterwarda  dutchoa' 
of  PorUand* 


i32 


PllIOR'S  POEMS. 


Nor  him  who  thnmcfh  Asią  and  Europę  did  roam, 
tJIysses  by  natne,  whio  neVr  cry'd  to  go  home, 
But  rather  desir^d  to  see  cities  and  men, 
Than  return  to  his  &rins,and  coaverBe  with  old  Pen. 

Hang  Homer  and  Yirgil !  their  meaning  to  seek, 
A  mąn  inu^  have  pokM  into  Latin  and  Greek ; 
Those  who  love  tbeir  own  tongue,  we  have  reason 

to  bope, 
Have  read  them  translated  by  Dryden  and  Popc 

But  I  sing  of  exploiŁs  that  bave  lately  been  done 
By  two  British  hero^s,  callM  Matthewand  John ': 
And  how  tbey  rid  frieiully  from  fine  London  town, 
Fair  £s8ex  to  see,  and  a  place  tbey  cali  Down. 

Now  ere  they  went  Ołjt  you  may  rightly  suppose 
How  much  they  discours*d  both  in  prudence  and 

prose; 
For,  before  this  great  joumey  was  throughly  con- 

certed. 
Fuli  ofteń  tbey  met,  and  as  often  they  partcd. 

And  tbus  Matthew  said,  "  Look  you  hcre,  my 
friend  John, 
I  fiurly  hhve  traveird  years  thirty  and  one  ; 
And,  though  I  still  carry'd  my  80vereign^s  warrants, 
I  only  have  gone  upon  other  fulk's  crrands. 


<( 


And  now  in  tbis  joumey  oflife  I  would  have 
A  place  wberc  to  bait,  'twixt  the  oourt  and  the 

grave; 
Wbere  joyftil  to  łive,  not  unwilling  to  die — '* 
"  Gadzooka!  1  have  justsuch  a  płace  in  my  eye. 


<( 


« 


)> 


Quoth  Matthew,  "  I  know,  that,  from  Berwiok 
to  Dover, 
You*ve  sold  all  our  premises  over  and  over : 
And  now,  ifyour  buyers  and  seliers  agree, 
You  may  throw  all  our  acres  into  the  Soutłi  Sea. 

"  But  a  word  to  the  purpose:  to  morrow,  dear 
friond, 
We*II  see  what  to  ni}!:ht  you  so  highly  commend; 
And,  if  with  a  garden  and  hoiise  I  am  blt>st, 
Let  the  Dcvil  ańd  Coningsby  go  with  the  rest" 

Then  answered  'sąuire  Morley.  "  Pray  get  a 

calash,    -  [splasb; 

That  in  &ummer  may  bnm,  and  in  winter  may 

I  hove  dirt  and  dust ;  and  'tis  always  my  pleasure. 

To  take  with  me  much  of  the  soil  that  I  measure.'* 

.     But  Matthew   thought  bettcrj    for    Matthew 

thought  right. 
And  hired  a  cbariot  &o  trim  and  so  tigbt, 
That  extremes  both  of  winter  and  summir  might 

pass: 
For  one  window  was  canvas,  the  other  was  glass. 

'  Mr.  Prior,  and  Mr.  John  Morley  of  Halstead. 


<<  Draw  up,"  qnotii  fiiend  Mattliefr;  ^  poS 

down,"  quoth  friend  John, 
"  We  shall  be  both  hotter  and  colder  anon." 
Tbus,  talking  and  scolding,  theyforward  did  speed  ; 
And  RaJpho  pac'd  by,  under  Newman  the  Sw«de. 

Into'an  old  inn  did  this  equipage  roli, 
At  atown  they  cali  Hodson,  the  sign  of  the  Buli, 
Near  a  nymph  with  an  urn  that  di\ides  the  high- 
And  into  a  pnddle  throws  mothcr  of  tea.         C^ay, 

"  Come  here,  my  sweet  landlady,  pray  boir  d*ye 
do? 
\^Tiere  is  Ctcily  so  cleanly,  and  Prudence,  and  Sue  ? 
And  wbcre  is  the  widów  that  dwelt  herc  below  ? 
And  the  ho^tler  thąt  sung  about  eight  years  ago  } 

"  And  where  is  your  sister,  so  mild  and  so  de«r  ł 

Whose  voice  to  her  maids  like  a  trumpet  wai 

cljsar?"—  fithłnk: 

"  By  my  troth !"  she  replies, "  you  grow  youngcr, 

And  pray,  sir,  what  winę  does  the  gentleman  drink? 


« 


Why  now  let  me  die,  sir,  or  Hve  upqn  trust, 
If  1  know  to  which  quesŁion  to  ąnswcr  you  first : 
Why  things,  sińce  I  saw  you,  most  strangely  bav« 

Tlie  hostler  is  hang'd,  and  the  widów  is  marry^d. 


« 


]i  "  There  are  gardens  so  stately,  and  arbours  so 

thick, 
A  portal  of  stone,  and  a  fabric  of  brick  : 
The  matter  noxtwe(.*k  shall  be  all  in  your  power; 
But  the  money,  gadzooks!  must  be  paid  in  an 
•    hour. 

"  For  things  in  this  world  must  by  law  be  madę 
We  both  mustrepairunto  Oliver  Martin ;  [certain  : 
For  he  is  a  lawyer  of  worthy  renown, 
Pil  bring  you  to  see :  he  must  fix  you  at  Down. 


And  Prue  left  a  child  for  the  parish  to  nurse: 
And  Cicily  went  off  with  a  grQtIeman*s  purae  jj 
And  as  to  my  sistec,  so  mild  and  so  dear, 
She  has  lain  in  the  church-yard  fuli  many  a  year.*' 

"  Weil,,  peace  to  her  ashes  1   what  signifiet 
grief? 
She  roastcd  red  veal,  and  she  powdcr'd  lean  beef : 
Fuli  nicely  she  knew  to  cook  up  a  fine  disb ; 
For  tough  were  her  poUets,  and  tender  her  fish.** 


"  For  thąt  matter,  sir,  be  you  '8quire,  kiught, 
or  lord, 
ni  g!ve  you  wbate*cr  a  good  inn  can  afford  s 
I  should  look  on  myself  as  unhappily  spęd, 
Did  I  yield  to-a  sister,  or  living,  or  dead. 

"  Of  mutton  a  delicate  ncck  and  a  breast 
Shall  swim  in  the  water  in  which  they  were  dre$t : 
And,  beqause  you  great  folks  are  with  Faritie« 
taken,  fbacoo." 

Addle-eggs  shall  be  next  course,  tost  up  with  rank 

Then  supper  was  serv»d,  and  the  sheets  they  wcre 
laid,  ' 

And  Morley  most  lovingly  whisper'd  the  maid. 
Tlie  maid  !  was  she  handsome  ?  why  truły  so-so: 
But  what  Morley  whispeiM  we  never  shali  know, 

Then  up  rosę  these  heroes  as  brisk  as  the  Sun, 
And  tbcir  horąra,  like  his,  were  prepared  to  ran. 
Now  wbcn  in  the  morning  Matt  a8k*d  for  the  score 
John  kindly  had  paid  it  the  evening  be^re.  ' 

Their  breakiast  so  warm  to  be  surę  they  did  eat, 

A  custom  in  trayellers  mi|?hty  discreet ; 

And  thus  with  great  friendship  and  glee  they  went 

To  find  out  the  j>Iace  you  shałJ  hear  of  anon,    [on, 

Caird  Down,  down,  hey  derry  down. 

But  what  did  tbey  talk  of  from  morning  to  noon  ? 
Why  of  spou  in  the  Sun,  and  tlie  man  in  the  >ioon ; 
Of  the  Czar\s  centle  temper,  the  stocks  in  the  city, 
The  wisc  men  of  Greece,  and  the  secret  conuaittaOi 
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80  tQ  'Bańaw  they  came  y  and,  *'  Hey  1  where 

aurę  you  all ! 
Show  ns  into  tke  parlour,  and  mind  wbcnn  I  cali : 
Why  your  tnaids  haye  np  motioii,  your  men  h^ve 

nolife; 
Weil  master,  I  hear  yon  ba^e  buryM  your  wifc, 

**  Gome  this  very  instant,  take  care  to  provide 

Tea,  sttgar,  and  toast,  ^nd  a  horse  and  a  gaide. 

Ąie  the  Harrisons  h(«e,   both  tbe  old  and  the 

young}  [song?" 

^Lnd  tflusre  stands  fair  Down,  the  delight  of  my 


u 


o  '9quire,  to  the  gricf  of  my  heart  I  may  say, 
I  hare  bnry'd  two  wi?e8  sińce  you  travel|*4  this 

wayj 
Ąnd  the  Harrisons  both  may  be  preaently  here  ; 
/nd  Down  stands,  I  t|uqk,  whefc  it  s^pod  the  last 

ycar." 

Then  Joan  brongl^t  the  tea-pot,  and  Caleb  the 
toast,  .[hpst: 

And  tbe  wpie  was  fra^'d  ont  by  the  band  of  mjne 
Bat  we  clear'd  our  extempore  banquet  so  last, 
fha.i  the  Harrisons  both  were  forgot  in  the  baste. 

Kow  hcy  for  Dowt^-halj !  for  the  guide  hc  wąs 

The  ehańot  was  mgunted ;  the  horaes  did  trot , 
The  guide  he  did  bring  us  a  dozen  milę?  round. 
But,  oh !  all  in  vaiQ,  fur  no  Down  could  be  found* 

"  O  thou  popiA  guide,  thou  hast  led   us 
astray.'' — 
Says  he,  *'  How  the  De^il  shoold  I  know  the  way  r 
I  never  yet  trave11'd  this  road  in  my  life : 
But  powu  lies  on  |he  left,  I  was  told  by  my  wife,*' 

"  Thy  wife,"  answer'd    Mat(hęw,  "  when  shc 

went  abroad, 
Ne'er  tołd  thee  of  half  the  by-ways  słie  bad  trod  : 
Perhąps  sbe  met  friends,  and  brought  pence  to 

thy  house, 
Bnt  thou  shalt  go  bonie  without  cver  a  sous. 

"  What  18  this  thing,  Morley,  and  how  can 

you  mean  it  ?  [it," — 

We  haTe  lost  our  estate  here,  before  we  have  scen 

**  Have  patiencc,"  soft  Morley,  in  anger  replyM : 

"  Tq  find  out  onr  way,  'let  us  send  off  our  guide. 

*'  O  ^ere  I  spy  Down :  cast  your  eye  to  the 

west,  ffest."— 

Where  a  Yindmill  so  stateły  stands  plainly  con- 

''  On  the  west,"  reply'd  Matthew,  "  no  wlndmill 

I  find: 
Ąs  well  thou  may^st  tell  me,  I  see  tbe  węst-wind. 

**  Now,  pardon  me,  Morley,  the  wind-mill  I  spy, 
Bnt,  fiuthfttl  Achates,  no  house  is  tbere  nigh.*' — 
''  Look  again,"  says  mild  Morley ;  "  gadzooks  ! 

you  are  blind : 
The  mili  stands  before,  and  the  house  lies  behind." 

"  O,  now  a  Iow  niinM  wbite  shed  I  discem, 
UntjPd  and  ungłaz'd ;  I  believe  'tis  a  barn." — 
*'  A  barn  !  why  you  rave :  'tis  a  house  for  a  squire, 
A  justice  of  peaoe,  or  a  knigbt  of  our  shire." 

*'  A  house  shonld  be  buJIt,  or  with  brick,  or 
with  stone." —  [one ; 

"  Why  'tis  plaster  and  lath  ;  and  I  think  that*s  all 
And  such  as  it  is,  it  bas  stood  with  great  famę, 
^eeą  called  a  Hall,  and  bas  given  its  name 

Tp  Down,  down,  h^y  d^rry  dowi^"' 


"  OMorlfy!  OMorleyl  ifthattieahall, 
The  famę  with  the  building  will  suddenly  fali — 
With  your  firiend  Jemmy  Oibb«  about  buildings 

agree; 
My  business  ia  land,  and  it  matters  not  me."- 


«< 


I  wish  yqu  could  tell  what  a  duce  your  head 
ails :  [sailles  } 

I  show'd  you  Down-Hatl ;  did  you  look  for  Ver- 
Then  take  house  and  farm  as  John  Ballet  will  let 

you, 
For  bctter  for  worse,  aą  I  took  my  Damę  Betty. 

"  And  now,  sir,  a  word  to  the  wise  is  enough  ; 
YouMl  make  v6ry  little  of  all  youf  oki  stuff : 
And  to  build  at  your  age,  by  my  trotb,  you  grow 

simple ! 
Are  you  youug  and  lich,  like  the  master  of 

Wmple*? 

"  If  you  have  these  whima  of  apartmet^ts  anft 

gardenSj 
From  twice  filly  acres  you'll  nc*er  ąee  five  fai^ 

things : 
And  in  yours  I  shall  find  the  tmc  gentleman's  fate ; 
Ere  you  finish  yo^r  house,  you'll  h^ve  spent  your 

estate. 

**  Now  let  us  touch  thumbs,  and  be  fnends  ere 
.  we  part.  [my  hcart 

Herę,  John,  is  my  thumb ;"  "  and,  here,  Mat.  it 
To  Halstcad  I  8)>«ed,  and  you  go  back  to  town." 
Thus  endsthfi  First  Part  of  the  ^Ballad  of  Down. 

Derry  down,  down,  hey  derry  dpwn- 
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SPOKBN  TO  ŁADY   HKNRIBnA- CATBNDłSH -BOŁŁBS 
HART  BY,    COPNTES!:  OF  0XP0RD. 

IV  TR8  ŁIBRART  0V  ST.  JOUN*S  COT.ŁReB,   CAMniDCS^ 

november9,  1719. 

UADAM, 

SiKCE  Anna  visited  tbe  Muses'  seat 

( Around  ber  tomb  let  weeping  angels  wait  ?) 

Hail  thou,  the  bri^htest  of  thy  8ex,  and  best. 

Most  gracious  neighbonr  \  and  most  welcome  guest* 

Not  łlarley's  self,  to  Cam  and  Isis  dear, 

In  Yirtues  and  in  arts  great  Oxford*s  heir; 

Not  hc  soch  present  bonour  shall  receiYe, 

As  to  his  consort  we  aspire  to  giye. 

Writings  of  men  our  thoughts  to  day  neglects^ 
To  pay  due  homage  to  the  softer  sex : 
Phito  and  Tully  we  forbear  to  rcad. 
And  tłioir  great  foUowers  wbom  this  house  bas  bred. 
To  study  lessons  from  thy  morals  gircn. 
And  shining  characters,  impressM  by  Heaven« 
Science  in  books  no  longer  we  pursiie, 
Minerva*s  self  in  Harriefs  face  we  view ; 
For,  wh<*n  with  beauty  we  can  rirtue  join. 
We  paint  the  semblance  of  a  form  dirine. 

l*hcłr  pious  incense  let  our  aeighbours  bring. 
To  tlie  kind  memory  of  some  bounteous  king ; 

*  fidward  Earl  of  Oxford. 
^  Tlvc  £imily  s^t  was  then  at  Wimptak 


With  ^teftA  hmd  dud  »1t«tń  Tet  (!i«tt  mis6. 
To  8ome  good  knighfs*  or  holy  prelate^tf^  praise : 
We  tune  otir  Touces  to  a  nobler  tbeme, 
Your  eyes  w€  Wess,  yonr  praises  we  proclaim; 
Saint  John'8  ^as  fbnnded  in  a  woman's  name. 
£i^oin'd  by  statute,  to  the  fair  we  bow ; 
In  spite  of  Time,  we  keep  our  ancient  tow  ; 
Wbat  Margaret  Tudor  was,  is  łlairiet  Harley  now. 


pniófrś  Pótm. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  ORPHAfP. 

ftKPRBSENTED  BY   SOME    OP  THB  WBSTMiNSTBft   ICllO- 
ŁARS,   AT  BICKPOKD'8  DAMC»(C-R00ll, 

PBBRUARY  3,    1720. 

tPOKBN  BT  X.0RD  DUPŁIN,   WRO  ACTBD  CORDELIO 

'THB  PAGB. 

VV  HAT !  would  my  humble  comrades  have  me  say, 
•*  Gentle  spectators,  pray  excuse  tbe  play  ?" 
S)ich  work  by  hireling  actors  should  be  done, 
Whom  you  may  clap  or  hiss  for  haif  a  crown. 
Our  generous  scenes  for  friendship  we  repeat; 
Ańd,  if  we  don't  deligbt,  at  Icast  we  treat 
Ours  18  the  danlage,  if  we  chance  to  blunder ; 
We  ihay  beaskM,  "  Whose  patent  we  act  under  ?" 
Ho  w  shail  we  gain  you,  a  la  modę  de  France  f 
We  hir^d  this  room$  but  nooe  of  us  can  dance. 
In  cntting  capers  we  sball  ncver  please : 
Our  ieaming  does  not  lie  below  our  knees. 

Shali  we  procure  you  symphony  and  sound  ? 
Then  you  must  each  subscribe  two  hundred  poudd. 
Tbere  we  should  fail  too,  as  to  point  of  voice  : 
Mistakc  us  not ;  itc^re  no  Italtan  boys, 
True  Britons  bom ;  from  Wcstrainster  we  come, 
And  only  speak  the  style  of  ancient  Fome. 
We  i^ould  desenre,  not  poorly  beg,  a)>plause ; 
Aań  stand  or  fali  by  Freind*8  aiid  Bn^by^ś  laws. 

For  the  di8treK('4,  your  pity  we  iniplore : 
If  once  refiuM,  weMl  trouble  you  no  morę, 
Sut  ieav«  our  Orphan  Sąualliog  at  your  door. 


nmBAND  AST)  WITE. 

••  Oh  !  włth  what  woe*  am  I  opprest ! 

w.  Be  still,  you  senseleascalf! 
What  if  the  gods  should  make  you  Uest  ? 

n.  Why  theń  Pd  sing  and  łaugh : 
B«t,  if  they  won*t,  IMł  wail  and  ery. 

w.  You*ll  bardly  Icuigh,  before  you  die« 


TRUTH  AND  FALSEHOOD. 

A  TAŁB. 

Owce  on  a  time,  in  sun-shine  wealher, 
Falsehood  and  Truth  walk'd  out  together, 
The  neighbouring  wikkIs  and  lawns  to  view, 
As  oppositcs  will  sometimes  do. 

•  Sir  T.  White,.founder  of  St.  John's  college, 
Oxon. 

"*  Archbtshop  Laud  also  was  a  generous  bene> 
factor. 

■  A  few  lincs  of  this  prologuc  occur  in  anotber, 
which  łS  priAtćd  ita  paga  142  of  this  Yolume. 


Throiigh  Mny  ft  bldoińiDg  mted  ib«y  pcfll| 

And  at  a  bTOo)(  arriv'd  at  last 

Tlie  purlihg  stream,  the  niargin^greeń, 

With  ilowers  bedeck'd,  a  vernał  scenę, 

lnvited  each  itinerant  n^aid 

To  rest  awhile  beneath  the  shade. 

Under  a  spreading  beech  they  sati 

And  pass^d  the  time  with  feroale  chat ; 

Wbikt  each  her  character  maintaio^d ; 

One  spoke  her  thoughts,  the  other  feign'd» 

Atleugth,  quoth  Falsehood,  *' SisterTrotli,'. 

(For  so  she  calPd  her  from  her  youth) 

"  What  if,  to  shun  yon  sultry  beam, 

Wq  batbe  in  this  delightfnl  stream ; 

llie  bottom  smooth,  the  water  elear. 

And  there'8  no  prying  shepherd  near  !"— 

"  With  ali  my  heait."  the  nymph  reply'd. 

And  threw  her  mowy  róbes  aside, 

Stript  herself  naked  to  the  skin, 

And  with  a  spring  leapt  headlong  in. 

Falsehood  morę  leisurdy  undrest. 

And,  laying  by  her  taudry  yest, 

TrickM  herself  out  in  Truth'8  array. 

And  cross  the  meadows  tript  away. 

From  this  curst  hour,  the  fraudful  damo 
Of  sacred  Truth  usurps  the  name. 
And,  with  a  vile,  perfidious  mind, 
Roams  far  and  near,  to  cheat  mankind  ; 
False  sighs  8u1k>rnś,  and  artful  team. 
And  starts  with  vain  pretended  fears ; 
In  visits  stitl  appears  most  wise, 
And  roU^at  church  her  saint-like  eye8  ; 
Taiks  very  much,  pla3rs  idle  tricks, 
While  rising  stock  ^  ber  conscience  pricks  ; 
When  being,  poor  thing,  extrcmely  gravell'd|^ 
She  secrets  op'd,  and  all  onrateird. 
Bnt  on  she  will,  and  secrets  tell, 
Of  John  aind  Joan,  and  Kcd  and  Neli, 
Reviling  every  one  she  kńows, 
As  fancy  leads,  beneath  the  rosę. 
Her  tongue  só  roluble  and  kind, 
It  always  runs  before  her  mind  ; 
As  times  do  serve,  she  slily  pleads, 
And  copious  tears  still  show  her  needs^ 
With  promises  as  thick  as  weeds — 
Speaks  pro  and  eon,  h  wondrous  civi]y 
To  day  a  saint,  to  morrow  dcvil. 

Poor  Truth  she  stript,  as  bas  been  said^ 
And  nakod  left  the  loveIy  maid, 
Who,  scoming  frdm  her  cause  to  wince, 
Has  gone  stark-naked  <^ver  sińce ; 
And  ever  naked  will  appear, 
BeloY^d  by  all  who  Tiruth  rerere. 


THE  CONTERSATTON, 

A  TALE. 

iT  «lways  has  been  thooght  discreet. 

To  know  the  company  yon  mcet ; 

And  surc  tliere  may  be  secret  danger, 

In  talking  nuirh  before  a  stranger. 

"  Affreed:  what  then  r"  Then  drink  yoar  afói 

ril  plcdcc  you,  an<l  repeat  my  tale. 

Ko  mattcr  where  the  scone  is  Ox^d: 
The  persons  were  but  oddly  mizt ; 

*  South-Sea,  n2U. 


THE  FEMALE  PHAfeTON. 


Ś3« 


Wben  sober  Damon  thiu  began 
(And  Damon  is  a  clerer  man) : 
"  I  oow  grow  old  ',  but  still,  from  youth» 
Ha^r  held  for  modesŁy  and  truth. 
The  men,  who  by  thcse  sea-marks  rtecrj 
In  Ufe'«  jreat  voyage  never  err : 
Upon  tbis  point  I  dare  deiy 
The  world.     I  pausc  for  a  reply." 

"  Sir,  eithcr  is  a  good  assistant,*' 
Said  one.  who  sat  a  little  'distant : 
"  Truth  decks  our  speeches  and  o«r  bookt^ 
And  Modesty  adoms  our  looks : 
But  farther  progress  we  must  take : 
Not  oniy  bom  to  look  and  speak ; 
The  man  must  act    The  Stagyrite 
Says  thus,  and  says  eartremely  right : 
Strict  Justice  is  the  80vereign  guide, 
That  o^er  our  actions  should  presida: 
This  queen  of  virtues  is  confest 
To  regulate  and  bind  the  rest 
Thrice  happy,  if  you  once  can  find 
Her  equal  balance  poiseyour  mind : 
AJl  different  graces  aoon  will  enter, 
Łike  lines  concurreiit  to  their  centrę.'! 

Twas  thus,  in  short,  thcse  two  went  on, 
With  pea  and  nay,  and  pn  and  eon, 
Through  many  points  divin€ly  dark. 
And  Waterland  aasaulting  Ciarkę  ; 
Till,  in  theology  half  lost, 
Damon  took  up  the  £vening-Po8t ; 
Cónfoundcd  Spain,  composM  the  North, 
And  deep  in  politics  held  forth. 

"  Metliinks  wfc're  in  the  like  conditioa, 
As  at  thć  treaty  of  Partition : 
That  stroke,  for  all  king  William'*  care, 
Begat  another  tedious  war. 
Matthew,  who  knew  the  whole  intrigue, 
Ke'er  much  approv'd  that  mystic  league : 
In  the  Tile  Utrecht  treaty  too, 
Poor  man !  he  found  enongh  to  do. 
Sometimes  to  me  he  did  appły ; 
BuŁdown-right  Dunstable  was  I, 
And  told  him  where  they  wer6  mistaken. 
And  counselPd  him  to  saye  hb  bacon : 
But  (pass  his  politics  and  prose) 
I  neTer  herded  with  his  foes; 
Nay,  in  his  yerses,  as  a  friend, 
1 9tiń  found  somćthing  to  tommend. 
Sr,  I  excus'd  his  Nut-brown  Maid, 
Whate'er  screrer  critics  said; 
Too  far,  I  own,  the  gW  was  try'd; 
The  women  all  were  on  my  side. 
For  Alma  I  returnM  him  thanks  ; 
1  l?k'd  her  with  her  little  pranks. 
Indeed,  poor  Solomon  in  rhyme 
Was  much  too  grave  to  be  sublime." 

Pindar  and  Damon  scom  transition, 
80  oo  he  ran  a  new  divłsion ; 
Till,'  outofbreath,  he  tuijiM  to  spit 
(Glknce  often  helps  us  morę  than  wit). 
Tother  that  lucky  moment  took, 
Just  nickM  the  time,  broke  in  and  spoke. 

"  Of  all  the  gifts  the  gods  affbrd, 
(If  we  may  tekę  old  TuHy's  word) 
The  greatest  is  a  friend,  whoselovc 
Knows  how  to  praise,  and  whcn  reprove : 
From  such  a  treasure  never  part, 
Bat  hang  the  jewel  on  your  litart: 
And,  pray,  sir,  (it  deligbts  me)  tell, 
Vi>ił  lw>w  this  a«thor  liugbty  wdl — '' 


'<  Knowhhn!  d'ye  qnett»»  it  ?  Od^MI 
Sir,  does  a  beggar  know  his  dish  ? 
I  loT^d  him ;  as  I  told  you,  I 
Advi^'d  him— *»   Herę  a  stander-by 
TwitchM  Damon  gentiy  by  the  cloke. 
And  thus,  unwilling,  silence  broke : 

"  Damon,  'tis  time  we  should  retire ; 
The  man  you  talk  with  is  Mat  Prior.* 

Patron  thro>  life,  and  liom  thy  birth  my  friflB^ 
Dorset!  to  thee  this  fobie  let  me  send : 
With  Damon's  lightness  weigh  thy  solid  wortfa'; 
The  foil  is  known  to  sat  the  diamond  forth : 
Let  the  feign'd  tale  this  real  morał  give, 
How  numy  Damons;  how  few  Dorseti  Uv^  I 


THE  FEMALB  PffAETOK 

Thus  Kitty »,  beautiful  and  yoimg^ 

And  Wild  as  colt  untem'd, 
Bespoke  the  fair  from  whence  she  Bprwig» 

With  little  ragę  inflam'd : 

Inflam'd  with  ragę  at  sad  re^int^ 
Which  wise  masmia  ordain'd ; 

And  sorely  vexM  to  play  the  sainti 
Whilst  wit  and  beauty  reign'd : 

' "  Shall  I  thumb  holy  books,  confiaft 

With  Abigails  forsaken  ? 
Kitty^s  for  other  things  designM, 
Or  I  am  much  misteken. 

"  Must  lady  Jenny  friflk  abont. 
And  Tisit  with  her  coustns  ?  « 

At  balls  must  she  make  all  the  rout^ 
And  bring  home  faearts  by  doEens  t 

"  What  has  rfie  better,  pray,  than  ^    , 
What  hidden  chartoS  to  boast', 

Tliat  all  mankind  for  her  should  die, 
Whilst  1  am  scarce  a  toast  ? 

"  Dearest  mamma  !  for  once  1^  me^ 
UnchainM,  my  fortunę  try ; 

ni  have  my  earl  as  wellassheS 
Or  know  the  reason  why. 

*'  ril  soon  with  Jenny'8  pride  quit  scorc^ 

Make  all  her  lovers  fali : 
They*ll  grieve  I  was  not  loos^d  bcforc ; 

She,  I  was  loos'd  at  all." 

Fondness  prcTaird,  mamma  gave  way  j 

Kitty,  at  heart's  desire, 
ObtainM  the  chariot  for  a  day. 

And  set  the  world  onjire. 


THE' JUDGMEST  OF  rENU& 

Whbn  Kneller^s  works  of  variou8  grace 

Were  to  fair  Venu«  showii, 
The  goddess  spyM  in  every  foce 

Some  featuKS  of  her  own. 

»  Lady  Catharine  Hyde,  now  dnehess  of  Oneeai* 

beirrv.  „ 

^  The  earl  of  Ks6ex  married  lady  Jane  Byd^ 
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l^RIOHIJ  POEMS. 


«  Jusk  »,»'  and  pointfng  iHth  her  Kand, 
"  So  shone,*'  says  shc,  "  my  eycf*, 

l^Tien  from  two  goddesdes  I  gaioM 
An  apple  for  a  prize. 

*'  When  in  thc  glass,  aijd  riyer  toa, 

My  fticę  I  lately  yiewM, 
Puch  waa  I,  if  the  g\ąss  be  tnie, 

If  true  the  crystal  flood. 

**  In  colourt  of  this  glońous  kind  * 

Apelles  painted  me ; 
My  hair  thus  flowing  with  the  wind, 

Sprnng  ^m  my  nat)ve  sca, 

"  Ijke  tkis',  diaorder*d,  wild,  forlorn. 

Big  with  ten  thousand  fears, 
Thce,  my  Adonis,  did  I  mourn, 

£v'n  beautlAil  in  tean." 

But  Yiewin^  Mym  plącM  jipart, 
"  I  fear,"  says  she,  *♦  I  fear, 

Apelles,  that  sjr  6odfrey*«  art 
Has  for  »urpass'd  thine  here. 

♦'  Ór  I,  agoddeas  of  theskies. 

By  Mync  am  outdone. 
And  must  restgi\  to  her  the  prize, 

The  apple,  which  I  won." 

put,  soon  as  she  had  My^a  seeą. 

Majebtically  fair, 
The  spaikling  eye,  tł|e  łook  serene, 

The  gay  and  easy  ąir, 

With  fiery  emulation  fliPd, 

The  wondering  goddcss  cry'd, 
*'  Apelles  must  to  Kuelier  yield, 
'  Or  Yenus  must  to  Hyde.*' 


DAPRNE  ANT)  APOJULOi 

IMrrATSD  FaOM  TME  FIRST  BOOK  OP  0VI0't  MSTĄ- 

MOBPHOSBS. 

Kynpha,  precor,  Pepeia,  mane. 

APOLLO. 

Abatb,  iair  ńigttive,  abate  thy  spced, 
Dismiss  thy  ft»is,  and  tum  thy  beauteous  head ; 
With  kind  regard  a  panttng  lover  view ; 
Less  swiftly  fly,  less  swiftly  PU  pursuei 
Pathless,  alas !  and  ruggcd  is  the  ground, 
Some  stone  may  hurt  thee,  or  some  tlu>m  may 
wound. 

DAPHNB.     (aSIDE.) 

This.care  ts  for  himself,  as  siire  as  death  ? 
One  mile  has  put  the  feUow  out  of  breath ; 
He»ll  pever  do:  FU  lead  him  fotber  round: 
Washy  he  is,  perhaps  not  over  sound. 

ĄPOŁT.O. 

You  fly,  alas !  not  knowing  whom  you  fly ; 
Kor  iil-bred  swain,  nor  njsty  clown,  ara  1 : 
I  Claros  isle,  and  Tenedos,  command — 

'  Lady  Ranelagh. 

*  Lady  Salisbury. 

*  Lady  Jane,  sister  to  the  Duke  of  douglas,  after- 
ilEards  married  to  sir  John  Stewart 


i>Apif!ir. 
Thankyoy:  I  woiild  not  leave  my  natire  Umd. 

APOLLO. 

What  is  to  come,  by  cerUin  aita  I  know. 

DAPiłNB. 

Msh !.  Partridge  has  as  fair  pretence  as  you, 

APOLLO,  ^ 

Behold  the  beauties  of  my  lock*-  * 

PAPRNB. 

That  may  be  counterfeit,  a  Spanish  wig : 
Who  carcs  for  a II  that  bush  of  curling  hair, 
Whilst  youf  smopth  chin  is  sp  extremel  v  bai^  \ 


Ising-n 


AI*OLŁO. 


nAPHNB. 


-^That  never  shall  be  Daphne^s  choioe  % 
Sjrphacio  had  an  admirable  voice> 

Ai'o;.ŁO. 
Of  every  herb  I  tell  the  mystic  power; 
To  certain  health  the  patieat  1  lestore ; 
Seat  for,  caress^d-^- 

SAPiryB. 

— Ours  is  a  wholesome  air ; 
You'd  bettfT  go  to  towf\,  and  practise  there  5 
For  mc,  rvc  no  obstnjciłons  to  remorc ; 
Tm  pretty  w^elJ,  I  thank  your  father  Jove : 
And  physic  is  ą  wpak  ally  to  lov<^ 

APOLLO. 

For  leamtng  ii|m*d,  fine  rerses  I  oompoae* 

daphmk. 

So  do  your  brother  quacks,  and  brother  beaus. 
Memorials  only  and  review8  write  proae. 

APOLLO. 

From  the  bei|t  yew  I  send  thc  pointed  feed, 
Sore  of  its  aim,  and  fotal  In  iU  sp^ed-r- 

DAPHNB. 

Then,  leavingme,  whom  surę  you  would  notkilł^ 
In  yonder  thicket  exercise  your  skill ; 
Shoot  there  at  beasts ;  bm  for  the  liuman  heart, 
Your  cousin  Cupid  hąs  the  only  dart. 

APOLLO. 

Yet  tum,  O  beanteoUs  maid  !  yet  deign  toheaf. 
A  love-sick  deity*s  impetuous  prayer  j 
O  Ict  me  woo  thee  as  thou  wquld*st  be  wooM  1 

DAPHMB. 

First,  thereforc,  be  pot  so  extremc1y  rude. 
Tear  not  the  bedgcs  down,  nor  tread  the  clóverw 
I jke  an  hobgoblin,  rather  than  a  lovcr. 
Next,  to  my  fethcr^s  grotto  soinetimes  come  ; 
At  ebbing  tide  he  alwa)'8  is  at  home. 
Read  the  Ck>urant  with  him,  and  let  him  know 
A  little  politics;  how  matters  go 
ITpon  his  brother-rirers,  Rhine  or  Pa 
As  any  maid  or  footman  come^  or  goes, 
Puli  ofFyour  hat,  and  ask  how  Haphne  does : 
These  sort  of  folks  will  to  each  other  tell, 
That  you  resp^  jne  j  that,  you  kiMiw,  kwks  welł. 


THE  MiCfi. 


Ź81 


ThcB  if  jtm  mrt,  «  yoti  tłtetend,  the  god 

That  mleu  the  day,  aod  moch  upon  the  road, 

You'11  find  a  handred  trifled  m  your  vray, 

That  you  may  hring  one  home  fitom  Afńca ; 

Some  little  rarity,  some  bird,  or  beaśt. 

And  DOW  and  then  a  jcwel  from  the  Kast; 

A  l«cquer*d  cabmet,  some  china  ware ; 

Yoa  have  them  mighty  cheap  at  Pekin  fiaitr. 

Next,  nota  bene,  you  shall  never  rove, 

Nor  take  esample  by  your  father  Jotc 

Last,  for  the  ease  and  comfort  of  my  life, 

Make  m<;  your  (Lord !  what  startles  you?)  your 

wififc 
Pmnow  (theysay)  ^bctfien,  or  somcthing  morę ; 
We  mortals  seldom  live  above  fourscore : 
Fourscore;  yoa*re  good  at  numbcrs ;  let  us  sec, 
Serenteen,  suppose,  remaining  Mxty-three ; 
Aye,  in  that  span  of  lime,  you'11  bury  me. 
McaA  tSme,  if  you  haVe  tumult,  noise,  and  strife, 
(Things  not  abhorrent  to  a  marryM  life !) 
They^lląuickiyend,  yonUlsee;  whatsignify 
A  few  odd  years  to  you  that  never  die  ? 
And,  after  all,  you're  half  your  time  away ; 
Yoa  know  your  business  takes  you  up  all  day ; 
And,  comtng  late  to  bcd,  you  need  not  fear, 
Whatever  noist*.  I  make,  you'll  sleep,  my  dear: 
Or,  if  a  Winter  evening  should  be  long, 
Ev»n  read  your  physic-book,  or  make  a  song. 
Yoor  steeds,  your  wife,  diachalon,  and  rhymo, 
May  take  up  any  honest  godhead's  time. 
Thus,  as  you  like  it,  you  may  Iovc  again. 
And  let  another  Daphne  have  her  reign. 
Kow  lovc,  OT  ieave,  my  dear ;  retreat,  or  fol- 
low: 
I  Daphne  (this  premis^d)  take  thee,  Apollo. 
And  may  I  spIit  into  ten  thousand  trees, 
If  I  give  up  on  other  terms  than  tbese  ! 

She  said ;  but  what  the  amorous  god  reply*d, 
(So  Fate  ordainM)  is  to  our  search  deny'd : 
By  rats,  alas !  the  manuscript  is  eat, 
O  cruel  banqu6t !  which  we  all  regret 
BaTius,  thy  labours  must  this  work  restore ; 
May  thy  gcod-will  be  equal  to  thy  power !    . 


TIIE  MICE. 


TO  MR.  ADRIAN  DRIPT,    1108. 

Two  Mice,  dear  boy,  of  genteci  fashioa» 

And  (what  is  morę)  good  cducation, 

Frolic  and  gay  in  infant  years, 

Equally  shar»d  their  parent*8  cares. 

Tłie  sire  of  these  two  babes  (poor  creature !) 

Paid  his  last  debt  to  human  naturę ; 

A  wealthy  widów  Icft  behind, 

Four  babes,  three  males,  one  female  kind. 

The  sire  being  under  ground  and  buryM, 

Twas  thought  his  spouse  would  soon  hare 

marryM ; 
Matches  proposM,  and  numeroas  suitors, 
Most  tender  hosbands,  careful  tutors, 
She  modcstly  refus'd ;  and  showM 
She'd  be  a  mother  to  her  brood. 

"  Mother  1  dear  mother !  that  endearing  thonght 


Tell  me,  oh !  tell  me  (thou  art  now  abov6} 
How  to  describe  thy  tnie  matemal  loye, 
Thy  early  pangs,  thy  growing  anKipus  caret, 
Thyflattering  hopes,  thy  flervent  pioas  prayen, 
Thy  doleful  d^ys  and  melaacholy  nisrhts, 
Clojrster^d  from  common  joys  and  just  delights; 
How  thou  dtdst  constaotly  in  private  moum. 
And  wash  with  daily  tears  thy  spouse^s  urn  ; 
How  it  employ'd  your  thoughts  and  lucid  time, 
That  your  young  offspring  might  to  honour  climb  ; 
How  your  first  care,  by  numerous  griefs  opprest^ 
Under  the  burtben  sunk,  and  went  to  rcst; 
How  your  dear  darling,  by  consumption's  waste, 
Breath'd  her  last  piety  into  your  breast ; 
How  you,  alas  !  tir'd  with  your  pilgrimage, 
Bow*d  down  your  head,  and  dyM  in  good  old  age» 
Though  not  inspirM,  ob  !  may  I  ncvcr  be 
Forgetfiil  of  my  pedigree,  or  thee  ! 
Ungrateful  howso^er,  mayn*t  I  forget 
To  pay  this  smali,  yet  tributary  debt  1 
And  when  we  me<;t  at  God's  tribunal  tbrcMie, 
Own  me,  I  pray  thee,  for  a  pious  son  " 

'*  But  why  all  this  ?  b  this  your  faMe  ? 
Believe  me,  Mat,  it  seems  a  Babel ; 
If  you  will  let  me  know  th*  intent  oii't. 
Go  to  your  Mice,  and  make  an  end  on*t.'* 

"  Weil  then,  dear  brothcr— ^ 
As  surc  as  Hudi'8*  sword  could  swaddle, 
Two  Mice  were  brought  up  in  one  cradle ; 
Weil  bred,  I  think,  of  equal  port. 
One  fbr  the  guwn,  one  for  the  court : 
They  parted ;"  ("  did  they  so,  an*t  plcase  yoa?** 
"  Yes,  that  they  did,  (dear  sir)  to  ease  you. 
One  went  to  Holland,  where  they  huff  folk, 
T'other  to  vend  his  wares  in  Snffolk. 
(That  Mice  ha^e  traveird  in  old  times, 
Horace  and  Prior  tell  in  rhymes, 
Those  two  great  wonders  of  their  ages. 
Superior  far  to  all  the  sages  !) 
Many  days  past,  and  many  a  night, 
Kre  they  could  gain  each  other^s  sight; 
At  last,  in  weather  cold  nor  sultry, 
Tł^cy  met  at  the  Three  Cranes  in  Poultry. 
After  much  buss,  and  great  gńinace, 
(Usual,  you  know,  in  such  a  case) 
Much  chat  arose,  what  had  been  doae, 
What  might  bdbre  next  summer^s  sun; 
Much  said  of  France,  of  Suffolk's  goodness, 
The  gentry^s  loyalty,  m6b's  rudeness. 
That  endud,  o*er  a  charming  bottle 
They  enter*d  on  this  tittle-tattle : 

"  Quoth  Suffolk,  by  pre-cminence 
Ib  years,  though  (God  knows)  not  in  sente; 
*  AlPs  gone,  dear  brother,  only  we 
Remain  to  raise  posterity : 
Marry  you,  brother ;  Pil  go  down, 
Sell  nouns  and  rerbs,  and  lie  alone ; 
May  you  ne*er  meet  with  fcuds,  or  babble, 
May  olive-branchea  crown  your  table ! 
Somewhat  PU  8ave,  and  fbr  this  end, 
To  prove  a  brother  and  a  friend. 
What  I  propose  is  just,  I  swear  it  i 
Or  may  I  perish,  by  this  claret ! 
The  dice  are  thrown,  choose  this  or  that 
('Tis  all  alike  to  honest  Mat) ; 
Pil  take  then  the  conttary  part, 
And  propagate  wHh  all  my  hearC' 
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PRIOR^S  POEMS, 


Afterioaiethoueht,  lomePoiianjeae', 

Sotne  winę,  the  younger  thus  replies : 
'  Fair  are  your  wordt,  8s  fair  your  carriage, 

I>et  me  be  froe,  dnidge  you  in  marriage ; 

Get  me  a  boy  caU'd  Ajdrian, 

Tpigt  m»,  rU  do  for't  what  I  can.' 

"  Home  went,  well  pleasM,  the  Sufiblk  tony, 

Heart  frce  from  care,  as  purge  from  money  j 

pe  got  a  lusty  «qaalling  boy 

(Doubtless  tbe  dad'8  and  mamma*8  joy.) 
'  In  sbort,  to  make  things  9quare  and  even, 

Adrian  he  iiam'd  was  by  Dick  Stephen. 

Mat'8  debt  thus  paid,  he  now  enlarg^s. 

And  sends  you  itf  a  bitl  of  charges, 

A  cradie,  brother,  and  a  baskct, 
^  (Oranted  as  Mon  as  e*er  I  ask  it)  ; 

A  coat  not  of  the  smallest  scaatling, 

Frocks,  stockings,  shoes,  to  grace  the  hantling ; 

Tbese  too  were  sent,  (or  Tm  no  drabber) 

Nay,  add  to  these  the  fine  gum-rubber; 

yettheacwon^tdo,  send  fother  coat, 
'  For,  feith,  the  fir«t*8  not  worth  a  groat  j 

Dismally  shrunk,  as  henings  sbotteo, 

Suppo6*d  originally  rotten. 

Pray  let  the  oext  be  each  way  longer, 

Of  stuff  more  durable,  and  stronger ; 

Send  it  next  week,  if  you  are  able ; 

By  this  time,  sir,  you  know  the  fable. 

Frotp  this,  and  letters  of  the  same.make, 

YouMl  find  what  'tis  to  have  a  name-sake. 
"  Cold  and  bard  times,  sir,  hcre  (believe  it). 
^  rve  łost  my  curate  too,  and  grieve  it. 

At  Easter,  for  what  I  can  aee, 

(A  Ume  of  ease  and  racancy) 

If  things  but  alter,  and  not  undone, 

IMI  kiss  yoar  bands,  and  visit  Icndoo. 

Molly  sends  greeting ;  so  do  I,  sir ; 

Send  a  good  coat,  that's  all ;  good  by,  sir." 


T9V0  RWDLES. 


WULST  raiMTED   IR   TUK   SZAklNBa,    17  i  0. 

Sphinx  waa  a  mo&8ter  tbat  would  eat 
WbatcTCT  stnAger  she  could  get, 
Unlecs  his  rcady  wit  di8cIos'd 
The  subtlcridcUe  she  propos'd. 

Oedipus  w  re$olv'd  to  go. 
And  try  what  stretigth  of  parts  would  do. 
Says  Sphinjc,  "  On  this  depends  your  £ELt«; 
Tell  uu^  what  ańinial  is  that, 
Whicli  bas  fottr  feet  at  moroing  \>ńght, 
Has  two  at  noon,  and  three  at  nigbt  ?" 
•*  *Tis  man,"  said  he,  "  who,  weak  by  natui«» 
At  first  creeps,  like  his  fellow-creature, 
tJpon  all  fbur ;  as  years  accrue, 
With  stunly  steps  he  walks  on  two ; 
In  age,  at  length,  grows  weak  and  sick. 
For  his  third  leg  adopts  a  stick. 

Now,  in  your  tura,  'Łis  just,  .methinks, 
You  should  resolye  me,  madam  3phiQX. 
What  gBeaterstranger  yet  is  he, 
Wbo  has  four  legs,  then  tao,  then  tbreo; 
Then  Uwes  one,  tben  gets  two  more, 
Aiid  nms  aii-ay  a^  laaton  four  i'' 


EPIGRAM,  EXTEMPQRE,. 

X0  THB   MA8TSR  OP  ST.   JOHIi'a  GOŁŁBCl', 

1712. 

I  Stood,  sir,  patient  at  your  feet, 

Before  your  elbow-chair; 
But  make  a.błshop's  throne  your  seat, 

ril  kneei  beforc  you  there. 

One  oniy  thing  can  kecp  you  down, 

For  your  great  soal  too  mean  ; 
You'd  not,  to  mounta.bishop^sthrone, 

Pay  homage  ^  to  the  queen. 


NELL  AND  iOBN. 

W  HEN  Neli,  given  o'cr  by  tbc  doctor,  wa»dyio|; 
And  John  at  the  chimney  stood  deoently  ćrying ;' 
'*  Tis  in  vain/'  aaid  the  woman,  **  to  make  soch 

ado, 
For  ta  our  long  home  we  must  all  of  us  go ! "  • 

"  tme,  Neli,"  reply'd  John;  "  but  what  yet  ii 

the  worst 
For  ns  that  remain,  the  best  always  go  first ; 
Remembcr,  dear  wife,  that  I  said  so  last  year, 
When  you  lost  your  wbite  heifer,  and  I  my  browa 

marc!" 


BIBO  AND  CffARON, 

When  Bibo  thought  fit  from  tbe  world  to  retróli 
As  fuli  of  cbaropagne  as  an  egg*s  ftiU  of  meat, 
He  wak'd  in  the  boat ;  and  to  Charon  be  said, 
He  would  be  row'd  back,  .for  tie  was  not  yet  dead. 
**  Trim  the  boat,  and  sit  ąuiet,"  stem  Charon  re- 
plyM :  [dyU" 

Yon  may^have  Ibrgot;  you  was  dnink  when  yoa 
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WryjSS  BY  THE  DOZEir. 

DEATH  !  how  thou  spoiPst  the  best  project  cf 
life!" 
Said  Gabriel,  who  still,  as  he  buryM  one  wife. 

For  the  sake  of  l^r  femily,  marry^d  her  cousiai 
And  thus,  in  an  hohest  collatcral  linę, 
He  still  marryM  on  till  his  number  was  nine, 
Fuli  sorry  to  dić  till  he  madę  up  bis  dozeo. 


FATAL  LOrE» 

PooB  Hat  caught  his  deatfa,  standing  under  a 
spout,  [out; 

EKpactiag,  till  midnight,  when  Nan  would  coom 
But  fatal  his  patienoe,  as  cruel  the  damę. 
And  cursM  was  the  weąthCT  that  quench*d  tbe 
man'ft  flame. 
Whoe^er  thou  art,  that  read^st  thcse  morał  lnic8» 
Make  love  at  home,  and  g^Nkj»ed  betimea. 

*  Sfie  the  history  of  this  epigram^  Gent  Mag. 
1774,  p.  16. 

*  Mr.  Pcior,  tbough  be  paid  a  beeooMng  defer- 
ence  to  tbe  master  of  St  Johana,  as  a  fellcw  of 
that  college,  thought  some  respect  was  duclo  the 
ppblic  character  wbich  ha  ba4iwt  IMwB  tui^iiwwt 
in  France 


TO  A  YOUNQ  LADy..A'G»EEK  EPIGRAM. 


2S9 


A  8AIL0S*S  WIPE. 

QvOT«  Kidhard  in  jest,  lookiDg  wiitly  ai  Nelly, 
'*  Methinks,  cbikl,  you  seem  something  i»>iuid  io 

the  belly*^ 
Neli  aasirer^d  Mm  8na)ipishly,  <*  How  csn  that  be, 
Wfaen  my  htfiband  bas  been  morę  than  two  yean 

atset?" 
**  Tby  hutfwnd !"  quotb  Dick :  *'  why  that  matter 

wttcaiTy'd  .'    [inarry^d."' 

Hott  Mcretly,  Neli;  I  iie'er  thougbt  thou  wert 


OITA  FART, 

ŁET  IK  TBB  nOUSE  OP  COMMON^' 

Reader,  i  was  bora,  and  <^y'd ; 
I  crack  d,  I  smelt,  and  so  I  dyM, 
like  Julius  Csesar^s  was  m»  deatb, 
Who  in  the  sepate  lost  bis  brt»Łb» 
Mnch  alike  eatomb'd  does  lie 
The  noble  Romulus  and  I : 
And  when  I  dy'd,  like  Flora  fair, 
I  left  the  Commonwealtb  my  beir^ 


THE  MODERN  SAINT. 

Hee  time  with  eąiial  prudence  SiWia  shares, 
First  writ^  a  hIieł'doux,  tben  says  ber  pcayert; 
H«r  mass  and  toilet;  vesperB  and  the  play  j 
ThnrGod  and  AsbtaroŁh  divide  the  day  : 
Constant  she  keeps  ber  Ember-week  and  Lent, 
At  Easter  calls  a II  Israel  to  ber  tent: 
Loose  witbout  bawd,  and  pious  without  zeąl; 
She  still  repeats  the  sins  she  woold  conceaL 
Bnyy  berself  firom  Silvia*s  life  must  grant, 
Au  artful  woman  makes  a  modern  saiat. 


THE  PARALLEU 

PaoMirrHKDs,  forming  Mr.  Day, 
Car\'''d  sometbing  like  a  man  in  cla^. 

The  mortal*s  work  migbt  wetl  miscarry ; 
Ite,  that  does  Heaven  and  Eartb  cOBtroł, 
AJone  bas  power  to  fonp  a  S9«l, 

Bis  hand  is  evident  in  Harry. 
Since  one  iś  bat  a  movjog  clod, 
Tother  the  lively  form  of  God  ! 

'Squire  Wallis,  you  will  scarce  be  able 

To  prore  all  poetry  but  fabie. 


-  TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

who' WAS    P01|»  01  FOStUItK^tELŁIMCW 

You,  Madam^  may  with  safety  go« 
Decreaą.  of  Destiny  to  kng^ ; 
For  at  your  birtb  kind  planets  reign'd. 
And  certain  bappiness  ordain^d : 
Soch  charms  as  yours  are  onły  giyen 
To  cbosen  favoorite8  of  Hcaven. 

But,  siich  is  my  uncertain  state^ 
n*is  dangerous  to  try  my  fatć; 
For  1  would  only  kńow  fH)ro  art 
Tbe  fiiture  moti«pns  of  your  beart. 
And  what  predestinated  doom 
Ąttends  my  loTe  for  yeari  io  CMBe  i  - 


No  secrets  ^Haą,  tl)fit  n^ąitąli  leaiD, 
My  cares  deserre,  or  life  concera  e 
Buttfais  will  so  ii|[iportax|t  be, 
I  dread  to  searcb  tbe  dark  d/ecree ; 
For,  wbile  tbe  smallest  bope  remaina, 
Faint  joys  are  mingled  with  my  pains^ 
Vain  distant  riews  my  fancy  please. 
And  gire  some  intei^itting  ease : 
But,  sbould  the  stars  too  plainly  show 
That  you  bave  doom'd  my  endleas  woe. 
No  buman  force,  or  art,  could  bear 
The  tormentof  my  wild  despair. 

Tbis  secret  tben  I  dare  not  knoVy 
And  otber  truths  are  useless  now. 
What  matters,  if  unUes)  in  love, 
How  long  or  short  my  life  will  provef 
To  gratify  what  Iow  desire, 
Should  I  with  needless  hai^  inquire 
How  great,  how  wealthy  1  shall  be  ? 
Ob  !  what  is  wealtb  or  power  to  me  1 
If  I  am  happy,  or  undone, 
It  must  proceed  from  you  alone. 


A  GREEK  EPIGRAM. 


mrrATBn. 


Whem  hungry  wol^es  bad  trespass^d  on  the  ftA^ 

And  the  robb'd  shepherd  bi^  sad  story  told; 

"  Cali  in  Alcides,"  said  a  crafty  priest ; 

*'  Give  him  onehałf,  and  he'll  secure  the  rest" 

"  No  !»  said  tbe  shepherd,  "  if  the  Fates  deciee^ 

By  ravaging  my  flock,-  to  ruin  me. 

To  their  commands  I  willingly  resign, 

Power  i»  their*  charactcr,  and  patience  minę  ; 

Though,  trotb  !  to  me  there  seems  but  little  odds. 

Who  prove  tbe  greatest  robbers,  w<4ve8  or  godt  l^ 


TO  A  FRIEND^ 


ON  BU  KurriAts. 

Whih  Jove  lay  blest  in  hb  Alcmsena^s  chai1i% 
Three  nights  in  one  be'  prest-  ber  in  his  arms ; 
Tbe  Sun  lay  set,  and  coDscioiis  Naturę  stn>ve 
To  shade  her  god,  and  to  prok>og  bis  love. 

From  that  auspicious  oight  Alcides  came ; 
What  less  could  rise  from  Jove,  and  such  a  d^meł 

May  this  auspicious  night  with  that  compar^ 
Nor  less  the  joys,  nor  less  the  ńsing  heir; 
He  stfong  as  Jove,  she  like  Alcmsna  fair  t  j 


THE  WANDERING  FILGRIM. 

^  Ht/MBLY   ADnEEJtSED  TO 

SIR  THOMAS  FRANKLAND,   BART. 

rOST-MAJTBa,    ANO  PAV  -  MASTBE-CSMEtAŁlO  «Vaaft 

ANMB. 

Will  Piggot>  must  to  Coxwonld*  go. 

To  Iive,  alas  \  in  want, 
Unless  sir  Thomas  say,  *'  No,  no; 

Tb'  allowance  is  too  scant*' 

*  This  merry  pctition  was  writtA  to  obtaia  tke 
porter's  place  for  Will  Piggot 
'  twdyei&ilet  noith  beyond  tbe  city  of  Yodc^ 
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P]ftlOR'S  POŁMS. 


The  gracious  kntght  fuli  well  does  wtet. 

Ten  farthings  ne'er  will  do 
To  keep  a  man  each  day  in  mcati 

Some  bread  to  meatis  duc. 

A  Rechabite  poor  Will  miist  Utc, 

And  drink  of  Adain'8  ale; 
Pure  element  no  life  oan  give, 

Or  mortal  soul  regale. 

Spare  diet,  and  spring-water  elear, 

PhyBicians  hołd  are  good  : 
Who  diets  thiM  need  never  fear 

A  fevcr  in  the  blood* 

Bni  pasg — ^The  .£sculapian  crew, 

Who  eat  and  qiiaif  the  best, 
They  seldom  miss  to  bakę  and  brew, 

Or  lin  to  break  tbeir  fiist 

Could  Yorkshire-tyke  but  do  the  same» 
Then  he  like  them  migfat  thrivc ; 

But  Fortune,  Fortune,  cruel  damę ! 
To  stanre  thou  dost  him  drivc 

In  WilPs  old  master*!  plenteoufldays, 

His  memory  e'er  be  blest  ! 
What  need  of  speakins:  in  hłs  praifle  ? 

His  goodness  stands  confest 

At  hjsfamM  gate stood  Charity, 

In  lovely  sweet  array ; 
Ceres  and  Hospitality 

Dwelt  there  both  night  and  day* 

But,  toconclude,  and  .be  roncise, 
Truth  must  WilPs  vouchcr  be : 

Trnth  never  yet  W(*nt  in  disguise. 
For  uakcd  stilł  is  shc. 

Thcre  is  but  one,  but  one  alone, 
Can  set  the  pil^rim  free,  ' 

And  make  him  ceasc  to  pioe  and  moan ; 
O  Frankland !  it  is  thee. 

O !  8ave  him  fram  a  dreary  way ; 

To  CoxwouId  he  must  hie, 

,  Bereft  of  thee,  he  wends  astray, 

At  Coxwuuld  he  must  die. 

Oh  !  let  him  in'thy  hall  but  stand, 

And  wear  a  porter*s  gown, 
Puteous  to  what  thou  may'st  command  ; 

'Fhus  William's  wishes  crown. 


VEm7S*S  ADFICR  TO  THE  MUSES. 

TniTt  to  the  Muses  spoko  the  Cyprian  Damę  i 
"  Adom  my  altars,  and  r.veremy  name. 
My  son  shall  else  assume  his  potent  darts, 
Twang  goes  the  bow,  my  girls;   have  at  your 

hearts!'' 
The  Muses  answer'd,  *'  Yenus,  we  deride 
The  vagrant's  malice,  and  his  inother^s  pride ; 
Send  him  to  nymphs  who  sleep  on  Ida^s  shade. 
To  the  loose  dance,  and  wanton  masquerade ; 
Our  thoughts  are  scttled,  and  intent  our  lock. 
On  the  inftractive  Terse,  and  morał  book : 
On  female  idleness  his  power.reUes ; 
Bxkt»  when  he  finds  us  studying  haid,  he  flies.'f 


CUPID  'TTRNED  PLOUGBMAHi 

PftOM  M08CHUS. 

Hfs  idmp,  his  bow,  and  quiver,  laid  aside» 

A  rtistic  wallet  o'er  his  shoulders  ty^d, 

Sly  Cupid,  always  on  new  mischief  bent, 

To  the  rich  field  and  furrowM  tillage  went; 

Like  any  ploughman  toiPd  the  little  god. 

His  tune  he  whistled,  and  his  wheat  he  sow^d; 

Then  aat  and  Iaugh*d,  and  to  the  skies  above 

Raising  his  eyc,  he  thus  insultetl  Jove : 

"  Lay  by  your  hail.  your  hurtful  storms  rcsitaili* 

And,  as  I  bid  you,  let  it  lAiine  or  rain ; 

Else  youagain  licncath  my  yoke  shall  bow, 

Feel  the  sharp  gdad,  and  draw  the  serrile  ploaghj 

What  once  Europa  Was,  Natmette  is  now.*' 


PONTłUS  AND  PONTTA. 

PoNTius  (who  loves,  you  know,  a  jokcj 
Much  bcttcr  than  he  loTes  his  life) 

Chanc'd  t*othcr  moming  to  provoke 
The  patiencc  of  a  weu-bred  \»ife. 

'*  Talking  of  you,''  said  he,  *'  my  dear, 

Two  of  the  greatest  wits  in  town. 
One  ask'd  if  that  high  fiirze  of  hair 

Was,  bona  f  de,  aJlyjOurown. 

'  Her  own !  most  certain,'  fother  said  ; 

*  For  Nan.  who  knows  the  thitig,  will  tell  je, 
The  hair  was  bought,  the  money  paid. 

And  the  reccipt  was  sign^d  B>acailly.'* 

Pontia  (that  civi1  prudent  she, 
Who  values  wit  much  less  than  sense^ 

And  never  darts  a  repartee, 
But  purely  in  lier  own  defence) 

Reply'd,  "  These  friends  of  yours,  my  deti^ 
Are  given  extremely  much  to  satire ! 

But  pr*ythee,  husband,  let  one  hear 
Sometimcs  less  wit,  and  morę  good'natiire» 

"  Now  I  have  one  unlucky  thought, 
That  would  hate  spoilM  your  friend's  concdiJ 

Some  hair  I  have,  I*m  surę,  nnbought : 
Prmy  bring  your  brother  wIts  to  see^t" 


CUPID  TURNED  STROLLER. 

PEOM  AMACtEON. 

At  dead  of  night,  when  8tar»appear, 

And  strong  Bootes  tums  the  bear; 

When  mortals  sleep  their  carcs  away, 

Fatign'd  with  labours  of  the  day, 

Cupid  was  knocking  at  my  gate ; 

'*  Who^s  there  !"^  says  1,  *'  wlio  knocks  to h^i^ 

Disturbs  my  dreams,  and  breaks  my  rest  ?" 

"  O  fear  not  me,  a  harmless  gucsc," 

He  said,  "  but  opeti,  opetk,  pray ! 

A  foolish  child,  Pve  lost  my  way. 

And  wandering  here  this  moon- Ught  night, 

AU  wet  and  cold,  and  wanting  light" 

With  due  regard  his  vofce  1  hean), 

Then  rosę,  a  ready  lamp  prepar'd^ 

And  saw  a  naked  boy  below, 

With  wings^  a  qutver,  and  a  bow| 
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fal  baste  I  ran,  uiilock'd  my  gate, 
Seciire  and  thoughtless  of  my  &te : 
I  let  the  child  aii  easy  chair 
Agamst  the  fire,  and  dryM  fais  hair ; 
Brought  friendly  cup«  of  chcerfUl  winę. 
And  warm'd  his  Iitt1«  hands  with  mina 
Ali  this  did  t  with  kind  intent; 
Bat  he,  on  waaUm  mischief  bent, 
Said,  **  Dearest  friend,  thistow  you  see, 
This  pretty  bow,  belongs  to  me : 
Observe,  I  pray,  if  all  be  right ; 
I  fear  the  rain  has  spoird  it  quite." 
He  drew  it  then,  and  straight  I  found 
Within  my  breast  a  secret  wound.  ^ 
This  dane,'  the  rognie  no  longer  staid. 
Bat  leapt  away,  and  laoghing  said, 
**  Kind  host,  adieu  !  we  now  most  part ; 
fia£e  is  my  bow,  but  sick  thy  heartl" 


TO  A  POET  OF  ^UAUTY, 

PKAMINO   THB'ŁADY    BINCHINiaOKB. 

Of  thyjudiciousMose^ssense, 
Young  Hinchinbroke  so  very  proud  is, 

That  Sacharissa  and  Bortense 
She  looks,  hencefolrth,  upon  as  dowdiet. 

Yet  she  to  one  must  still  submit. 
To  dear  manmia  must  pa/  her  duty  .• 

She  wonders,  praising  Wilmot^s  wit, 
Thou  iboald'st  Ibrget  his  daughter's  beaaty. 


THE  PEDANT, 


ŁysAWDEa  talks  eztremely  well ; 
On  any  subject  let  him  dwell, 

His  tropes  and  fignres  will  content  ye : 
He  shonld  possess,  to'all  degrees, 
The  art  of  talk;  he  practises 

Fuli  fourteen  hours  iu  <bur-and-twenty> 


CATinOUS  AUCB. 

So  good  a  wife  doth  Lissy  make, 
That  from  all  company  she  flieth  ; 

0uch  Tirtuous  courses  doth  she  take, 
That  she  all  evil  tongues  defieth ; 

And,  for  her  dearest  spouse^s  sake, 
She  with  bis  brethren  only  lietb. 


THE  mCURABLE. 

PniŁŁis,  you  boast  of  perfect  health  in  rain. 
And  laugh  at  those  who  of  their  ills  complain ; 
Itiat  wiUi  a  freąnent  fever  Chloe  burns. 
And  Stdla^s  plumpueis  into  dropsy  tums  I 
O  Phillis,  wbile  the  patients  are  nineteen, 
little,  alas!  are  their  distempers  seen. 
Bot  thou,  for  all  thy  seeming  health,  art  ill, 
Beyond  thy  loyer^s  hopes,  or  Blackmore^  skill ; 
No  K'natives  can  thy  disease  assuag^, 
4  tell  ihee,  'tit  incuFabk>-^*tis  a^e* 


TO  FORTITNE. 

W^HiMT  I  in  prison  or  in  court  look  down, 
Nor  beg  thy  favour,  nor  deserve  thy  frown, 
In  vain,  malicious  Fortune,  hast  thou  try*d. 
By  taking  froin  my  state,  to  guell  my  pride :' 
Insultiag  girl  !  thy  present  ra^e  abate, 
And,  would'st  thou  have  me  humbled,  make  iai» 
great 


rnSPAREIL. 

Let  others  from  the  town  retire; 

And  in  the  -field  seek  new  dclight ; 
My  Phlllis  does  such  joys  inspire, 

Nb  other  objects  please  my  sight. 

In  her  alone  I  find  whate^er 

Beauties  a  country  landscape  grace : 

No  shade  so  lovely  as  ber  hair, 
Nor  plain  so  sweet  as  in  her  face.'  - 

Lłlies  and  roses  there  combine, 

Morę  beauteous  than  in  fiowery  field; 

Transparent  is  her  skin  so  fine, 

To  this  each  crystal  stream  must  yield. 

Her  voice  morę  sweet  than  warbling  so\ind> 
Though  sung  by  nightingale  or  lark  ; 

Her  eyes  such  lustre  dart  aroond, 
Compar^d  to  them,  the  Sun  is  dark. 

Both  light  and  vital  heat  they  gire ; 

CherishM  by  them,  my  love  takes  root, 
From  her  kind  looks  does  life  receive, 

Grons  a  fair  plant,  bears  flow^rs  and  fruil^ 

Such  iruit,  I  ween,  did  once  deceive 
The  common  parent  of  mankmd. 

And  madę  transgress  our  mother  £?e : 
Poison  its  core,  though  fair  its  riod. 

Yet  so  delicious  is  its  taste, 

I  caunot  from  the  bait  abstain. 
But  to  th'  enchanting  pleasure  hastę, 

Though  I  were  surę  'twould  end  in  paj% 


CHASTE  FWR/MEL 

'^  No — rn  endure  ten  thousand  deatha. 

Ere  any  fitrther  Fil  comply ; 
Oh,  sir !  no  man  on  Earth  that  breathet, 

Had  ever  yet  his  band  so  high  ! 

"  Oh !  take  your  sword,  and  pierce  my  heai^ 
Undaunted  see  me  meet  tlie  wound  j 

Oh !  will  you  act  a  Tarquio's  part  ? 
A  second  Łucrece  ycu  hava  found.  **  ^ 

Thus  to  the  pressing  Corydon, 

PoorFlorimel,  unhappymaid! 
Fearing  by  love  to  he  undone, 

In  broken  dying  accents  said. 

Delia,  who  held  the  oonscious  door, 
lB8pir'd  by  truth  «md  brandy,  smil'dy  . 

IKnowingthat,  8ixteen  months  bdbr% 
Our  Lucrecs  had  her  t^coad  ^^ 
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«< 


And,  bark  yc,  madam  1"  cry*fl  thc  bawd; 
"  Nonę  of  your  flights,  your  high-rope  dodging  j 
Be  civil  here,  or  niarch  abroad  ; 

Oblige  the  squire,  or  quit  the  lodgiog." 

'*  Oli !  have  I** — Florimcl  went  on— 

"  Have  t  then  lost  i«y  Delia*8  aid?^ 
Where  shall  fbrsaken  Yirtue  run, 

If  by  ber  friend  «he  is  betray'd  ? 

'*  Ob !  curse  on  empty  Fńendsbip^s  nama  I 

Xord,  tvhąt  is  all  our  futurę  view ! 
Tlien,  dear  destroyer  of  my  famę, 

Let  my  last  sucoour  be  to  you  ! 

••  From  Delia*8  ragę,  and  Fortuoe^s  frowo, 

A  wretcbed  love-sick  maid  deliter ; 
Oh  !  tip  me  but  another  crown, 
.  JDe&rsir,  and  make  me  yours  for  erer." 


DOCTORS  t>IFFEIL 

When  Willis'  of  Ephraiiu  heard  Rochester* 
preach,  [brother, 

Tlfus  Bentleysaid  to  bim,  "  I  pr»ythee,  dear 
•How  lik'6t  thou  thłs  sermon  ?  'tis  out  of  n)y  rcach." 
"  Hisis  one  way,''  said  Willis,  **  and  ours  is 
another. 
I  care  not  for  carpinjf ;  but,  this  I  can  tell, 
1Ve  preach  very  sadly,  if  he  preaches  well." 


EPIGRAM*. 


Mbsk  Francis  lies  here,  friend :  without  stop  or 
stay,  [way. 

As  you  value  your  peace,  make  the  best  of  your 
Though  at  present  arrcsted  by  Death's  caitiff  paw, 
If  he  stirs,  hc  may  stiłl  have  recourse  to  the  law  ; 
And  in  the  King'8-bcnch  should  a  verdict  be  found, 
That  by  livery  and  seisin  his  gnive  is  his  ground, 
Ile  will  claim  to  himself  what  is  strictly  his  due, 
And  an  action  of  trespass  will  straightway  ensue, 
That  you  without  riglit  on  his  premis^s  tread, 
Ón  a  simpie  surmise  that  the  owner  is  dead. 


OW    BISHOP   ATrF.RBUftY*S 

BURYING  THE  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM, 

1720. 


u 


I  HAVE  no  hopes,"  the  duke  he  sajrs,  and  dies; 
**  In  surę  and  certnin  hopcs,"  the  prelate  cries  ; 
Of  these  two  Icarnt^l  pwrs  I  pr'ythee,  say,  man, 
Who  is  the  lying  kiiare,  the  pricst,  or  laymau  ? 
The  dukc  hCstanda  an  infidel  confest, 
•*  He's  our  dear  brothcr"  quoth  the  lordly  priest 
The  dukc,  though  knave,  still  "  bcother  dear,"  he 

cries ; 
And  who  can  say  the  reverend  prelate  lies  I 


*  Bishop  of  Gloucester. 

*  Bisho{)  Attci-bury. 


*  See  Atterbury^s  Letten,  in  Pope*«  works,  cd. 


UPON  H0N0U2L 


A   FRACUBKT. 


HoNouR,  I  say,  or  bonest  iame, 
I  mean  the  substance,  not  the  name  | 
(Not  that  light  beap  of  tauUry  warna, 
Of  ermine,  coronets,  and  stars, 
Which  often  is  by  merit  sougbt. 
By  gold  and  ilattery  ofteoer  Iraught ; 
The  shade,  for  which  Ambition  loolńi 
In  Seld(-n's^  or  in  Ashmore'8'  books) 
But  the  true  glory,  which  proceeds^ 
Reflected  bright,  hcftn  honest  deeds, 
Which  we  iu  our  own  breast  perceiv«. 
And  kings  can  neithcr  take  nor  give. 


ENIGMA 


ON    PAM   AT    I.OOU 


Br  birth  Pm  a  sla\'e,  yet  can  give  yon  a  crowi^ 
I  dispose  of  alł  hunours,  myęelf  baving  nonę ; 
Pm  oblig'd  by  just  maxim8  to  gOTem  my  life, 
Yet  I  hang  my  own  master,  and  lie  with  bis  wifei 
When  men  are  a-gaming,  I  cunninely  sacak. 
And  their  cudgels  and  shovels  away  rrom  them  ttlok 
Fair  maidens  and  ladies  I  by  the  hand  get. 
And  pick  oflf  their  diamonds,  though  De*er  so  well 

seL 
For  when  I  hatrecomrades  we  rob  in  whole  bsnds, 
llien  preaently  take   off  your  lauds  fzom   yoo^ 

hands. 
But,  this  fury  once  oTer,  Pve  such  winning  arts, 
That  you  love  me  much  morę  tfaan  you  do  yoa^ 

own  hearts. 

ANOTHSR. 

Form'd  half  beneath,  and  halfaboretheearUi, 
We  sisters  owe  to  art  our  second  birth ; 
Thesmith's  and  carpenter^s  adopted  daughters^ 
Madę  on  the  land,  to  trayel  on  the  waters. 
Swifter  they  move,  as  they  are  straiter  bound, 
Yet  neither  tread  the  aiir,  or  wave,  or  ground : 
They  senre.  thepoor  foruse,  the  rich  for  whim, 
Sink  when  it  rains,  and  when  it  freezes,  swim.^ 


THE  OLD  GENTRY. 


That  bII  fróm  Adam  first  began. 
Nonę  but  uugudly  Woolston  doubts  ; 

And  that  his  son,  and  his  son^s  son, 

Werę  all  but  ploughmen,  clowns,  and  louii^ 

F^ach,  when  his  rustic  painsbegan, 

7'o  nicrit  pleaded  equal  right , 
'Twas  only  who  left  oiX  at  noon, 

Or  who  went  on  to  work  till  night. 

But  coronets  we  owe  to  crowns, 
And  favour  to  a  court*8  affectioD  ; 

By  naturę  we  are  Adam's  sons. 
And  sons  of  Austis'  by  electioo. 

•  Titles  of  Honour.        '  Order  (rf  thc  Gartok 
f  Gartcr  Klqg  at  Aroub 
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Kingsale !  dgbt  hundred  years  ha^e  ro]]'d 
Siact  thy  forefathers  held  the  pIo«  3 

When  this  in  story  shall  be  told, 
Add,  tfaat  my  kindred  do  so  now. 

The  man  who  by  his  labour  gets 
His  brcad,  iu  independent  stale, 

Who  never  begs,  and  seldom  eats, 
Kimself  can  £bc  or  change  his  fate. 


THE  INSATIABLE  PRIEST. 

ŁuKE  Preachill  admires  «'hat  we  laymen  can  mean> 
That  thus  by  our  profit  and  plcasure  are  «way'd  * 

He  has  but  three  livings,  and  would  be  a  dean ; 
His  wife  dy*d  this  yoar,  he  has  inarryM  his  niaid 

• 

To  snpprtss  all  his  camal  desircs  in  thoir  birth, 
At  all  hours  a  lusty  yoiin^r  hussy  is  near  : 

And,  to  take  off  his  thoughts  from  the  things  of  this 
Earth, 
Ue  can  be  content  with  two  thousand  a  year. 


^    A  FREKCU  SONG  IMITATED. 

^^^  BY  thus  finom  the  plain  does  my  shephcrdess  rove, 
Forsaking  her  swain,  and  neglecting  his  love  ? 
Yoa  bave  heard  all  my  gńef,  you  see  how  I  die, 
Oh  !  give  some  relief  to  the  swain  whom  you  fly» 

How  can  you  complain,  or  what  am  I  to  say, 
Since  my  dog  lies  unfed,  and  my  sheep  yun  astray  ? 
Nf  cd  I  tell  what  I  mean,  that  I  langiiish  alone  ! 
Wben  I  U  ave  all  tbc  plaiu,  you  may  guess  'Us  for 
one. 


A  CA  SE  STATED. 


»t 


<( 


JVow  how  shall  I  do  with  my  love  and  my  pride, 
Bear  Dick  *,  giv€  me  counsel,  if  friendship  has 

any;"  [reply'd, 

Pry»thł»e  purge,  or  let  blood!"  surly  Richard 

And  fbrget  the  coquctte  in  the  arma  of  your 

Nanny  *," 

While  I  pleaded  with  passion  how  much  I  deseirM, 
For  the  pains  and  the  tormeuta  of  morę  than^a 
year : 

She  lookM  in  an  almanack,  whence  she  observ'd, 
That  it  wanted  a  fortnight  to  BartTmew  fair. 

My  Cowby  and  Wallcr  how  yainly  1  quote, 
While  my  negligent  judge  onły  heara  with  her 
eye! 

In  a  long  flaxen  wig,  and  embroider'd  new  coat,    . 
Her  spark,  saying  nothing,  taiks  better  than  I. 


But  yQt'till  then  it  never  did  appear, 

That,  as  she  wanted  cyes,  she  could  not  hrar ; 

I  begg'd  that  she  would  give  me  leave  to  lose, 

A  thing  she  does  not  commonly  refusc  ! 

Two  matadores  are  out  against  my  gaine, 

Yet  still  1  play,  and  still  my  luck*s  the  same  : 

lTnconquerM  in  three  sults  it  do<:s  remain, 

Whereas  I  only  ask  in  one  to  gain  ; 

Yetsłio,  still  coutradictiug,  gifts  imparts. 

And  gives  success  in  every  suit — ^but  hcarts. 


UPOK  FLAYING  AT  OMBRE 

WITH   TWO    LADIBS. 

I  KKOW  that  Fortune  long  has  wanted  sight, 
Ł^fH  therefore  pardpnM  when  she  did  not  right : 


*Mr.  Shelton. 


^  Mrs.  Durham. 


CUPWS  PROMISE, 

A   paENCH    SONG    PAKAPHRASEO^ 

OOFT  Cnpid,  wanton,  amorou.'S  boy,  . 

The  othcF  day  mov'd  with  my  iyre, 
In  flattering  accents  HjK>ke  his  joy. 

And  uttcr'd  thus  his  fond  dcśire. 

Oh  !  raise  thy  roice  !  one  song  I  a^k: 
Toiich  then  thy  barmonious  string  : 
To  Thyrsis  easy  is  the  task, 

Who  can  so  sweetly  play  and  sing. 

"  Two  kisses  from  my  mother  dear, 
TTiyrsis,  thy  due  reward  shnil  be; 

Nonę,  nono,  like  boauty's  queen  i s  fair, 
Paris  has  vouch'd  this  truth  for  me.'» 

I  straight  replyM,  «  Thou  ktiow'6t  alonc 
That  brightest  Chloe  rules  my  breast : 

ril  sing  tliee  two  instead  of  one, 

If  thou'lt  be  kind,  and  make  me  blesU 

"  One  kiss  from  Chloe^s  lips,  no  morę, 
I  crave4"  he  promisM  mo  succoss; 

I  play'd  uith  all  my  skill  and  power, 
My  głowi ng  passion  to  cxpress. 

But,  oh !  my  Chloe,  btauteous  maid  { 
Wiltthou  the  wj^hM  reward  bcstow  } 

Wilt  thou  make  good  what  Tj0ve  has  said, 
And,  by  thy  grant,  his  power  show  ? 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORT>. 

■WlITTEH   SXTEMPORE   IN    LADY   OIFORD^S   SySDtg 

1717. 

Fen,  ink,  and  wax,  and  paper,  send 
To  the  kind  wife,  the  lovoly  friend  : 
Smiling  bid  her  freely  write 
What  her  happy  thoughts  indite  ; 
Of  virtue,  goodness,  peace,  and  lore, 
Thoughts  which  angcls  may  approye. 


A  LETTER 


TO  THE  HONOURABT.E  I  ADY  MAROaRBT  CAYIKDUl 
HARLEY,    WHEN  A  CHILO. 

My  noble,  lovely,  little  Peggy, 
Let  this  my  first  epistle  beg  you, 
At  dawn  of  mom,  anti  cIoHe  of  evcn, 
To  litl  your  heart  and  bands  to  Heave«L 
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In  double  beauty  uy  your  prayer : 
Our  Father  first,— then  Sofre  Pere: 
And,  dearest  child,  alotig  the  day, 
In  every  thino:  you  do  and  say, 
Obcy  and  ploase  my  lond  and  lady, 
So  God  shall  love,  and  angels  aid  ye. 
If  Ło  these  precepts  you  attend, 
No  second  letter  need  I  send, 
And  so  ]  rest  your  coustant  friend. 


ŁlNES   WRITTEN   UNDER  THE   FRIMT  OF 

fX)M  BRITTON  THE  SMALL-COAL-MAN, 

PAINTBD  BT  MR.  WOOŁASTON. 

Though  doomM  to  small-coal,  yct  to  arts  ally'd, 
Rich  without  wealŁh,  and  famous  without  pńde  ; 
Mu8ic's  best  patron,  judge  of  books  and  men, 
BelovM  and  honouHd  by  Apollo's  train : 
In  Greece  or  Romę  surę  never  did  appear 
So  biight  8  geniu8,  in  so  dark  a  sphere : 
Morę  of  the  man  had  artfolly  been  sav»d, 
Had  Knelter  painted,   and  had  Yertue  gravM. 


TRUTH  TOLD  AT  LAST 

Says  Pontius  in  ragę,  contradicting  his  wife, 
*'  You  nevcr  yet  told  me  one  trnth  in  your  life." 
Vext  Pontia  no  way  could  this  thesis  altow, 
♦•  you're  a  cuckold,"  says  she,  "  do  I  tell  you 
truthjiowi" 


This  stonc  had  still  remain^d  unmarkM^^ 
I  still  writ  prose,  True  stil!  haye  bark*d» 
But  enTious  Fate  hat  claimM  its  due :. 
Hepe  lies  the  mortal  part  of  True : 
His  deathicss  virtues  iniist  survive. 
To  better  us  that  are  alive. 

His  pnidence  and  his  wit  were  seen 
In  that,  from  Mary 's  gratce  and  miua, 
He  own'd  the  power,  and  IovM  the  queeo» 
By  long  obedience  he  oonfcst 
That  serving  her  was  to  be  blest— 
Ye  murmurers,  Ict  Tnie  evince 
Hiat  men  are  beasts,  and  dogs  have  sense ! 

His  faith  and  trąith  a11  Whitehall  knowt, 
He  ne^cr  could  fewn  or  flatter  those 
Whom  he  believ'd  w<=-re  Mary^s  ibes : 
Ne'er  skulk^d  from  whence  his  sovereign  led  hin^ 
Or  snarPd  against  the  band  that  fed  him. — 
Read  this  ye  statesmen  now  in  favour, 
And  mend  your  own,  by  True's  bchavioar  ! 


WRITTEM    IN 


LADY  HOfVE»S  OVID>S  EPTSTLES. 

■\ 

HowEYER  high,  however  cold,  the  fair, 
However  great  the  dying  lover*s  care, 
Ovid,  kind  author,  found  him  some  relief, 
Rang^d  his  nnruly  sighs,  and  set  his  grief : 
Taught  him  what  accents  had  the  power  to  move, 
And  always  gainM  him  pity,  sometimes  love. 
But,  oh  \  what  pangs  torment  the  destin^d  heart, 
That  feelsthe  wound,  yet  dares  not  show  thedart; 
"What  ease  could  Ovid  to  his  sorrows  give, 
Wto  imibt  not  speak,  and  therefore  cannot  live } 


AX  EPISTLE,  1716. 

I  PRAT,  good  lord  Harley,  let  Jonathan  know, 
How  long  you  iutcnd  to  live  incognito. 

Your  humble  servant 

ILKANAH   ŚBTTŁI. 


ANOTHEa    IPISTLB 


J  PRAT  lady  Harriot  the  time  to  assign 
1Vhcn  sbe  shall  reccive  a  turkey  and  ohine ; 
!DuU  a  budy  may  come  to  St  James'8,  to  dtne. 


TRUE^S  EPITAPff. 

I F  wit  or  honesty  could  wive 

9Kr  woulderiug  ashes  frow  the  £!«▼«* 


EPIGRAM. 


To  Richmond   and    Peterburgh,  Matt  gare  hir 
letters,  [betters. 

And  thought  they  were  safe  in  the  hands  of  his 
How  happenM  it  then  that  the  packets  were  lust } 
These  were  Knights  of  the  Garter,  not  Knightt  af 
the  Po«t 


THE  yiCEROY, 

A   BALLAD, 
to  TRB  TOKB   OP,    ŁADY    18ABBŁLA'i 

Op  Nero,  tjrrant,  pettyking*, 

Who  heretofbre  did  reign 
In  famM  Hibemia,  I  will  sing. 

And  in  a  ditty  plain. 

He  hated  was  by  rich  and  pDor, 

For  reasons  you  shall  hear ; 
So  ill  he  exercis^d  his  power, 

That  ho  himself  did  fear. 

Fuli  proud  and  arrogant  was  he. 

And  coYetous  withal ; 
The  guilty  he  woiUd  still  set  free^ 

But  guiltless  men  enthraL 

He,  with  a  haughty  impious  noc^ 

Would  curse  and  dc^n^atize ; 
>jot  fearing  eithrr  man  or  God : 

Gold  he  did  idolize. 

A  patriot  •  of  high  degree, 

Who  could  no  longer  bear 
This  upstart  Wiccmy^s  tyrannjr^ 

Against  him  did  declare. 

And,  arm'd  with  truth,  impeach'd  the  Do« 

Of  his  enormous  crimes, 
Which  PU  unfold  to  you  amm, 

In  Iow,  but  faithful  rfaymes. 

'  Lord  Goningsby,  one  of  the  lords  jostices  of 
Ireland. 
^  The  «arl  of  B<.Uamoot  impcachcd  Coningsb^ 
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^«  articles  record«<l  staml 

Against  this  peerless  peer, 
Searcti  bat  the  archives  of  ibe  laad^ 

YouMl  find  them  written  there. 

Atteod,  and  jiistly  111  recite 

Hii  treasons  to  you  all, 
The  beads  set  in  tbcir  native  light 

(And  sigh  poor  6aphny*8  fali). 

That  traitorously  he  did  abuse 

The  power  in  him  repos'd,  > 
And  wickedly  the  same  did  a8e> 

On  all  mankind  imposM. 

Hiat  he,  oontraiy  to  all  law, 

An  oatfa  did  framc  and  makf , 
OEMnpelling  the  militia 

Th>  ille^  oath  to  Uke. 

T^ree-quarieTs  for  the  army  too 

He  did  ex8Ct  and  force 
On  Protestants ;  bis  lave  to  show, 

Than  PapisŁ  U8'd  them  wone. 

Od  all  provi5ion8  destinM  for 

The  camp  at  Linnerick, 
He  latd  a  tax  fuli  bard  and  sore, 

Though  many  men  were  sick. 

The  sutlers  too  be  did  ordain 

For  licenoes  shonld  pay, 
Which  they  refusM  wtth  just  disdain, 

And  fled  the  camp  away. 

By  which  proYisions  were  so  scant, 

That  hundrods  there  did  die  ; 
The  aoldiers  food  and  drink  did  want. 

Nor  famine  could  they  fly. 

He  so  much  lov*d  his  priTate  gałn, 

He  could  not  hear  or  see  ; 
They  might  or  die,  or  might  complain, 

Withoat  relief  pardie. 

That,  above  and  against  all  right. 

By  word  of  moutb  did  ho, 
In  council  sitting,  hellish  spite  ! 

The  farmer^s  fkte  decree : 

That  be,  O  Ciel!  without  trial, 

Straightway  should  hangcd  be  ; 
Thougfa  then  the  conns  werc  open  all, 

Yet  Nero  judgewould  be. 

yo  sooner  said,  bnt  it  was  done, 

The  bourreau  did  hi«  worst ; 
Gaphny,  alas  !  is  dead  and  gone, 

And  left  his  judge  accurst. 

m 

In  this  concise  despotic  way 

IJnhappy  Caphuy  fell,  ^ 

Wbich  did  all  boricst  men  affray, 

As  truły  it  might  wcll. 

Pall  two  good  hundred  pounds  a  year, 

This  poor  man's  reai  estate, 
He  suttled  on  łiis  fav<mrite  dear, 

Aud  Culliford  can  say^t, 

Besides.  he  gave  five  hundred  ponnd 

To  Fielding,  his  own  scribe, 
yrho  was  his  hall ;  one  friend  he  found, 

He  ow*d  him  to  the  bribe, 

^Journal,  Sabbati,  16  di^Decemb.is,  1693. 


Bot  for  this  horrid  mnrder  vile 

Nonę  did  him  prosccutc ; 
His  old  friend  help'd  him  o'er  tlie  stUe : 

With  Satan  wbo  dispute  ! 

With  France,  fair  £ngland's  moital  foe, 

A  trade  he  carry'd  on ; 
Had  any  other  don't,  I  trow. 

To  Tripos  he  had  gone. 

That  he  did  likewise  trattoroosly, 
I      To  bring  his  ends  to  bear, 
I  Enricb  himself  mo0tknavishiy; 
O  thief  without  compare  ! 

Yast  ąuantitirs  of  stores  did  ha 

Embezzle  and  pnrloin; 
Of  the  king*s  stores  he  kept  a  key, 

Converting  them  to  coin. 

The  fbrfcited  estates  also, 

Both  real  and  personal, 
Did  with  the  stores  together  go, 

Fieroe  Cerberus  swallow^d  all. 

Mean  while  the  soldiers  sigh'd  and  sobbM, 

For  not  one  sous  had  they ; 
His  excellencc  had  each  man  fbbbM, 

For  he  had  sunk  thcir  pay. 

Nero,  without  the  Icast  disguise, 

The  Papists,  at  all  times, 
Still  favour*d,  and  tbeir  robberies 

Look^d  on  as  trivial  crimes* 

The  Prote^tants.  whom  they  did  rob 

During  his  govcmment, 
Wcre  forc'd  wltb  patieuce,  like  good  Job, 

To  rest  themselres  contcnt. 


For  he  did  basely  them  refuse 

All  leiral  reniedy ; 
The  Romans  still  bo  well  did  nse, 

Still  sereenM  tbeir  rogiiery. 

Succinctiy  thus  toyou  rvc  told 
How  tbis  Yieeroy  did  reign ; 

And  other  truths  I  shall  unfold, 
For  truth  is  always  plain. 

The  best  of  queens  he  batb  i-evird, 
Before  and  sińce  ber  death ; 

He,  cruel  a:id  ungrateful^  srnii'd 
When  she  resignM  ber  breaUv. 

Forgetful  of  the  favoiir6^  kind 

She  had  on  him  bestowM, 
like  Lucifer  bis  rancorous  mind, 

He  l(łv'd  nor  ber  nor  (lod. 

But  listcn,  Nero,  Icnd  thine  eara, 
As  stiU  thou  hast  them  on ; 

Hear  what  Britannia  Fays,iRith  ;ears, 
Of  Aima  dead  and  gone. 

•*  Oh  !  sacred  be  ber  meniory, 

For  ever  d«*nr  ber  nasne  I 
There  never  was,  nor  c'er  can  be, 

A  brightcr,  j lister  d%me. 

"  Blest  be  my  sons,  ani  ^'ko all  those 
Who  on  ber  praises  dwcll  ? 

She  couąuerM  B^itain^s  fiorcest  fbaa, 
Shu  did  all  qaei>ns  bxc«fL 
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**  Ali  princo«,  kina;*,  and  potentates, 

Ambassadors  did  send  r 
Ali  Dations,  pruvinces,  and  statet, 
.  •    Sdught  Anna  for  Łheir  friend. 

**  In  Anna  they  did  all  confide, 
For  Anna  they  could  tnist : 
Her  royal  faith  they  all  had  try*d, 
•  For  Anna  still  was  just. 

*'  Truth,  Mercy,  Justicc,  did  surround 

Her  awful  judgmcnt-seat, 
In  her  the  Grac&s  all  were  found, 

In  Anna  all  complete. 

^'  She  held  the  sword  and  ba  lance  ri;ht» 
And  sought  her  people's  good ; 

In  clemency  she  did  dclight, 
Her  reign  not  stain'd  with  blood. 

"  Her  gracioiis  goodness,  piety, 

In  all  her  deeds  did  shine, 
And  bountcous  was  her  charity ; 

All  attribates  divine. 

**  Consummate  wisdom,  meekness  all, 

Adom^d  the  words  she  spoke, 
Wheii  they  from  her  fair  lips  did  fali ; 

And  sweet  her  loveIy  look. 

**  Ten  thousand  glorious  deeds  to  crown, 

She  caus'd  dire  war  to  cease : 
A  greater  empress  ne'er  was  known ; 

She  fix'd  the  world  in  peace. 

"  This  last  and  godlikc  act  aeh!ev*d, 
To  Heaven  she  wingM  her  flight : 

Her  loss,  with  tears,  all  Europę  griev'd  j 
Their  strength,  and  dcar  delight. 

*'  Leavc  we  in  bliss  this  heavcn]y  saint, 

Revere,  yc  just,  her  urn ; 
Her  yirtues  high  and  excellent, 

Astrea  gone  we  moum.  ^ 

**  Commemorate,  my  sons,  the  day 

Which  gave  great  Anna  birth : 
^  Keep  it  for  ever  and  for  aye, 
And  annual  be  your  tnirth." 

niuttrious  George  now  fills  the  thrcme, 

Our  wise  benign  good  king : 
Who  can  his  wondrous  deeds  make  known, 

Or  his  bright  actions  sing  ? 

Tbee,  farourite  Nero,  he  has  deign'd 

To  raisc  to  high  des  roe  ! 
Weil  thou  thy  honours  hast  sustainM, 

Weil  vouch'd  thy  ancestry. 

But  pass-^Thesc  honours  on  tbee  laid, 
Can  they  e'cr  make  thee  white  ? 

BonH  Gaphnj''s  bluod,-^-Iiidi  thou  hast  shed, 
Thy  guihy  soul  aflright  ? 

Oh  !  are  there  not,  grim  mortal,  tell, 

Plaoes  of  bliss  and  woc  ? 
Oh  !  is  tlure  not  a  Heaven,  a  HcU  } 

But  whither  wilt  thou  g«? 

Can  nought  ehange  thy  obdurato  mind  ? 

^ilŁ  thou  tor  ever  raił  ? 
T|ie  prophet  on  thee  weli  rcfiu'd, 

And  set  tby  wit  to  sale. 


PRIOR'S  POEMS. 


How  thou  art  lost  to  sensc  and  shame* 

Three  eountries  witness  be : 
Thy  conduct  all  j:ist  men  do  blame, 

Libera  Tips,  Donu/te ! 

Damę  Justice  waits  thee,  well  I  ween, 

Her  sword  is  brandishM  high  : 
Nought  can  thee  from  her  vengeance  screeic. 

Nor  canst  thou  from  her  fly. 

Heavy  her  irc  will  fefl  on  thee, 
The  glitteriug Steel  is  surę:  • 

Sooner  or  later,  all  agrec, 
She  cqts  off  the  impure. 

Tołier  I  leavcthee,  gloomy  pcer?" 
Tbink  on  thy  crimes  committed^ 

Repent,  and  be  for  oncc  sincere, 
Thou  ne'cr  wilt  be  De-Witted. 


A  PO  LOG  Y  TO  A  LADY, 

WaO  TOŁD  MB,    I  COOŁD  ROT  LOVK  BBa^CAlTirT^ 
BECAUSE   I  HAD  ŁOVED  OTHSRS. 

PilOBABLY  BY  MR.  PRIOR  S 
IN  IMITATIOM  OP  ME.  VAI.ŁSB« 

Fair  Sylvia,  cease  to  blanie  my  yontb. 

For  having  lovM  beibre^ 
So  men,  ere  they  have  leamt  ihe  tttt\ 

Strange  deities  adore. 

Myyouth  ('tistrue)  ha«  often  rang^d, 

Like  bees  o'er  gaudy  flowem ; 
And  many  thousand  loves  has  cbang^d, 

Till  it  was  ńxt  in  yours. 

For.  Sylvia,  when  I  saw  those  cyes, 

*Twas  soon  detenn  i  n'd  there ; 
Stars  might  as  well  foi-sakc  theskiot. 

And  vanish  into  air ! 

If  I  from  this  great  nile  do  erri 

New  beauties  to  exp]ore ; 
May  I  again  tum  wanderer,  ^ 

And  Dever  settle  morę  ! 


AGALWST  MODESIY  IN  LOrik 

For  many  unsuccessful  years 

At  Cynthia^s  feet  I  lay  ^ 
And  often  bath'd  them  with  my  tean, 

DespairM^  but  durst  not  pray. 

No  prostrate  wretch,  before  the  shriae 

Of  any  i^aint  above, 
E'er  thuugh*.  his  goddess  morc  dirine^ 

Or  paid  morę  awful  lorę. 

Still  the  disdainful  danie  lookM  dowK 

With  an  insulcingpride; 
fieeei\'M  my  passion  with  a  frown, 

Or  toss'd  l.tT  head  aside. 

'By  the  manner  in  which  this  and  the  two  fol- 
lowing  Httle  piects  are  printed  in  the  Oxtbrd  and 
Cambridtce  Miscellany  Poema,  there  is  little  doubt 
but  they  are  the  productions  of  the  exceiIeot  poet 
to  whum  I  bave  ascrjbcd  tJ^eau    N, 
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^Vlieii  Copid  wbisper^d  in  my  ear, 
"  Use  morę  prevailing:  charms, 

Fond,  whining,  modertfool,  draw  ncar, 
And  cla«p  her  in  your  anns. 

•*  With  eager  kisses  tempt  thc  maid, 
From  Cyntbła's  fcetdepart; 

The  lips  he  warmly  must  invade, 
Who  would  possćfa  Łhe  hcart." 

•With  that  I  Bhook  off  ^11  my  fean,     . 

My  bettcr  fortunę  try*d  ; 
Ind  Cynthia  gave  what  she  for  ycart 

Had  foolishly  deny  d: 


ON 


J  YOUSG  LADY^S  GOTMG  7t>  TOWN 

IJI  THE  S?RłNC. 

Omb  night  unhappy  Celadon, 

Bencath  a  fricndly  myrtle»s  shade, 
With  folden  arms  and  eyes  ćast  down, 
Gentiy  rcposM  his  love-8ick  head : 
WhiUt  Thyrsis,  sporting  on  thc  neighbounng  plam, 
Thos  heard  the  discontentea  youth  complain: 

«*  Ask  not  thc  cause  why  siekły  flowers 
Faintly  wcline  their  Arooping  heads ; 
As  fcarful  of  ^proaching  showcrs, 

They  8trive  to  hide  them  in  their  bcds, 
«rieving  with  Celadon  they  downward  grow. 
And  feel  with  him  a  sympathy  of  woe. 

«  Chloris  will  go ;  the  cruel  fair, 
Regardless  of  her  dying  swain, 
Lcave«hioi  to  laiiguish,  to  ilespair. 
And  murmur  out  in  sighs  his  pam» 
Thc  fugitive  to  fair  Augusta  fliea,  ^^    * 

To  make  new  slares,  and  gain  new  victories. 

So  rcstipss  monarcha,  though  possess^d 

()f  all  th^*t  we  cali  statc  or  power, 
Fancv  themsehes-but  nu  ani y  blcst, 
Yamly  ambitioiis  still  of  morę. 
Bound  thc  wid^' world  impatiently  they  roam. 
Kot  8atisfy'd  with  private  sway  at  home. 


mfEN  THE  CAT  JS  AWAY, 
THE  MICE  MAY  PLAY* 

A  PABLE*,    IN8CRIBED  TO  DR.  SWIFT. 
PROBASI.Y  BY  MR.  PBIOR. 

In  domibus  Mures  avido  dente  onmia  captant : 
In  domibus  Furc>  avida  niente  omnia  raptant. 

A  ŁADY  oncc  (so  stories  say) 

By  rals  and  mice  infesWd, 
With  cins  and  traps  long  soiight  to  slay 
The  thi'.  ve«* ;  but  Ntiłl  they  scap*d  away. 

And  daily  hor  mok-sUnl. 

*  The  hints  of  this  and  the  following  fablo  appear 
to have  orisMuatid  fio.r.  the  fable  ot  the  Oki  l-ądy 
aul  her  ('ats,  printi-a  in  the  (Jenerał  PosUcnpt, 
Nav.  ",  n09.  They  ha\cbceuboLhaacnb«d  toDr. 

8«ift.  '  iY. 


Great  havoc  'mongst  her  cheese  was  madę, 

And  much  the  loss  did  grleve  her : 
At  length  Grimalkin  to  ber  aid 
She  caird,  (no  morę  of  cats  afraid) 
And  beggM  him  to  relieve  ber. 

Soon  as  Grimalkin  came  in  Yiew, 

The  Ycrniin  back  retreated  ; 
CJrimaHtin  swift  as  lightning  flew, 
Thousands  of  mice  he  daily  siew, 

Thoasauds  of  rats  defeated. 

Ne'ercat  btefore  such  glory  won; 

Ar  people  did  adore  him  : 
Grimaiklti  far  all  cats  out-shone» 
And  in  his  lady's  ftivour  nonę 

Was  then  preferr'd  before  hinii 

Pert  Mrs.  Abigail  alone 

Envy'd  Grimalkin'8  glory : 
ller  favounte  lap-dog  now  was  groirn 
Neglect*^  ;-  him  slłc  «iid  bemoan. 

And  rav'd  like  auy  Tory. 

She  cannot  bear,  she  8W.ear5  she  wan't, 

To  see  the  cat  regarded; 
But  ftrmly  is  re«oiv'd  upon  *t. 
And  Yows,  that,  whatso'er  comcs  on  't, 

She'll  have  the  cat  discarded. 
She  begs,  she  storma,  she  fawns,  she  frctą, 

(Her  arts  are  all  employM) 
And  tells  her  lady,  in  a  pet, 
Grimalkin  cost  ber  mora  in  mcat 

Than  all  the  rats  destroy^d. 

At  length  this  spiteful  waiting-mai4 

ProducM  a  thing  amazing ; 
Tlie  faYourite  cafs.a  victim  madę. 
To  satisfy  this  prating  jadę, 

And  fairly  tum'd  a-grazing, 

Now  lap-dog  is  again  re«tor*d 

Into  his  ła(lV's  favour ; 
Sumptuously  kcpt  at  bcd  and  board. 
And  he  (so  I^ib  has  given  her  word) 

Shall  from  all  vennin  saye  her. 

Nab  much  cxu]ts  at  this  success, 

Aud  overwh«'hn'd  with  joy, 
Her  lady  fondly  docs  carrss. 
And  tells  ber,  Fubb  can  do  no  lesi 

nian  all  ber  foes  destroy. 

But  vain  such  hopes ;  the  mice  that  fled 

Return,  now  Grim's  di^carded  ; 
Whilst  Fubb  till  ten,  on  silkcn  bed, 
Securely  h>lU  bis  drowsy  head. 
And  leaves  cheese  unregarde^. 

Nor  rnts  nor  mice  the  lap-dog  fear, 

Now  uncontroird  their  th('ft  is : 
^And  ^^  liatłK)e'er  the  vermin  spare, 
Nab  aud  her  dog  l)ctwixt  them  share,  \ 

Nor  ple  nor  pippin  left  is. 
Mcan  while,  to  cover  tbt  ir  decełt, 

At  oncc,  and  slandt^r  Grim ; 
Nab  savs,  the  cat  comps,  out  of  spite. 
To  rob  ber  la  ly  every  ni^ht, 

So  lays  it  aU  on  him. 

Nor  corn  secure  in  garret  high. 

Nor  chetsecake  safe  in  closot; 
The  cell^rs  now  unjruardcd  lie, 
On  evHrv  shelf  thc  wrmm  prcy  ^ 
And  »till  Giiinalkin  doe*  It, 
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The  galns  -from  cóm  apace  decay*d. 

No  bags  to  market  go : 
Coinplaints  came  from  the  dairy-maid, 
The  mice  liad  spoiPd  her  buttcr  trade, 

^nd  ekc  her  cheese  aiflb. 

With  this  same  lady  once  there  Hy*d 

A  trusty  servant-małd, 
Who,  hearing  this,  ftill  much  was  griey^d, 
Fcaring  her  lady  was  deceiv'd, 

And  hastea'd  to  her  aid. 

Much  art  she  us'd  for  to  discloM     • 

And  find  out  the  deceit; 
At  length  she  to  the  lady  goe», 
DiscoTcrs  her  domestie  foes, 

And  cpens  all  the  cheat 

Stmck  with  the  sense  of  her  mistake, 

The  lady,  diacontented, 
Resolres  again  her  cat  to  take. 
And  ne'er  again  her  cat  fersaka, 

L«st  she  again  repent  it. 


THE  WWOW  AND  HER  CAT: 

A   FABŁB'. 

A  wri>ow  kept  afiiTourite  cat, 

At  first  a  gentle  creature; 
But,  when  he  was  grown  sleek  and  fat, 
With  many  a  raouse,  and  many  a  rat^ 

He  soon  disclosM  his  naturę.  i 

The  fox  and  he  were  friends  of  old,     . 

Nor  couid  they  now  be  parted ;  . 
Thcy  nightly  slunk  to  rob  the  fold,     , 
Devour^d  the  lambs,  the  fleec4«  sold ; 

And  pu^  grew  lion-hearted* 

He  scratcbM  the  maid,  he  stole  the  cream, 

He  tore  her  best  lacM  pinner ; 
Kor  Chanticleer  upon  the  beam, 
Nor  chick,  nor  duckling,  'scapes,  when  Grim 

Inrites  the  fbx  to  dinner. 

The  damę  fiill  wisely  did  decree, 
For  fear  heshould  dispatch  morę, 

That  the  false  wretch  should  worried  be  ; 

But,  in  a  saucy  manner,  he 
Tbus  speech'd  it  like  a  Lecbmere* : 

"  Muat  I,  against  all  right  and  law, 

like  pole-cat  yile  be  treated } 
J,  who  80  long  with  tootb  and  claw, 
HaTe  kept  domestic  mice  in  awe, 

And  foreign  ibes  defeated  ! 

**  Your  golden  pippins,  and  3rour  pies, 

How  oft  have  I  defended  ! 
'Tis  tnie,  the  pinner,  which  you  prize, 
I  tore  in  frolic ;  to  your  eyes 

I  never  harm  intcoded. 


»  In  TindaPs  Contimiation  of  Rapin,  XVn.  454, 
this  fable  is  said  to  be  by  Prior  or  Swift.  In  Boycr*s 
Politicat  State,  n^O,  p.  519,.  where  it  is  af^lied 
to  the  duke  of  Mariborough,  it  is  said  to  be  by 
Swift  or  Prior.     K 

*The  celebrated  |awyer.     ^i 


« 


I  am  a  cat  of  honour." — "  Stay  f* 
Quoth  she,  "  no  longer  parley  i 
'I^TiateW  you  did  in  battle  slay, 
By  law  of  arms,  became  3roar  prey  > 
I  hope  you  won  it  fairly. 


tt 


Of  this  we'll  grant  you  stand  acąuit^ 

But  not  of  your  outrages : 
Tell  me,  perfidious !  was  it  fit 
To  make  my  cream  a  perąuisite. 

And  steal,  to  mend  your  wages  ł 

"  So  flagrant  is  thy  insolence, 

So  vile  thy  brcach  of  trust  ta, 
That  longer  with  thee  to  dispense, 
Were  want  of  power,  or  want  of 
Herę,  Towzer ! — do  hjm  justice." 


SOXGS, 

•ST  TO  MUSIC  BY  THS  MOST  BMINBNT  MASTEBŚf 


I.      SET  BY  ITR.  ABBŁ. 

READrNG  ends  in  mclancholy ; 

Winebreeds  Yices-and  diseaaes; 
Wealth  is  but  care,  and  lorę  butfoUy; 

Oniy  friendship  truły  pleases. 
My  wealth,  my  books,  my  flask,  my  Molly: 

Foiewell  all,  if  friendship  ceases. 


ir.      IBT  BY  MK.  PUBCBŁŁ. 

WBrrHEB  would  my  passion  run  ?     ' 
Shall  I  fly  her,  or  pnrsne  her  ? 

Losing  her,  I  am  nndone ; 
Yet  would  not  gain  her,  to  undo  hen 

Ye  tyrants  of  the  human  breast, 
Łove  and  Rc?sufi  \  oease  your  war. 

And  order  Death  to  giye  me  rest; 
So  each  will  eąual  triumph  share. 


III.      SET  BY  MB.  DB  nSCMi 

StłepHonetta,  why  d*ye  fly  me, 
With  such  rigour  in  your  eyes  ł 

Oh !  'tts  cruel  to  deny  me, 

Since  3Pour  charms  I  so  much  prizet 

But  I  plainly  see  the  reason, 
Why  in  Yain  I  you  pursued ; 

Her  to  gain  Hwas  out  of  aeason, 
Who  before  the  chaplain  woo*d. 


IT.     SET  BY  MB.  SM1TB# 

CoMB,  weep  no  morę,  for  'tis  in  yain; 

Torment  not  tbus  your  prctty  heart: 
Think,  Flavia,  we  may  meet  again, 

As  well  as,  that  we  now  must  pak. 

You  sigh  and  weep ;  the  gods  noglect 
That  precious  dew  your  eyes  let  faM : 

Our  joy  and  grief  with  like  rtspect 
They  miad ;  and  that  is,  not  ai  al% 
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We  i^y,  in  hopes  they  wltl  be  kind, 
As  if  Łhey  did  reganJ  our  stake : 

Tlicy  hear ;  and  the  return  we  find 
U,  that  no  prayer  can  alter  Fate. 

Tben  elear  your  brotr,  and  look  morę  g^y, 
I)o  not  yourself  to  grief  restgn ; 

Wbo  knows  but  that  thotte  poirers  may, 
The  pair  they  now  have  parted,  join  ? 

Bat  sińce  they  hai-e  tbus  cruel  been. 
And  coold  such  constant  Iovers  sever  ; 

I  dare  not  trust,  lest,  now  they're  in, 
They  should  diride  ns  tvo  for  ever. 

Tben,  Flavia,  come,  and  let  us  grieve, 
Remembering  though  upon  what  score ; 

This  our  last  parting  look  believe, 
Believe  we  ipust  embrace  no  morę. 

Yet  should  our  Sun  shine  out  at  last, 
And  Fortune,  without  morę  deccit, 

Throw  bot  one  reconciling  cast. 

To  make  two  wandering  łoyers  meet ; 

How  great  then  would  our  pleasure  he. 
To  find  He3ven  kinder  than  believM ; 

And  we,  who  had  no  bopes  to  see 
Bach  other,  to  be  thus  decciv'd ! 

Bot  say,  should  Heaven  bring  no  relief, 
Suppose  our  Sun  should  never  rise  : 

Why  then  what*s  due  to  such  a  grief, 
We've  paid  already  with  our  eyes. 


T.    Srr  BY  MIL  DR  FBSCil* 

Lrr  peijuHd  fair  Am3mta  know, 
What  tor  her  sake  I  undergo ; 
Tell  her  for  her  bow  T  sostain 
A  lingering  fever*s  wasting  pain  ; 
Tell  her  tlie  torments  I  enduns 
Which  only,  only  she  can  cure. 

But,  oh  1  she  scoms  to  hear,  or  sce, 
The  wretch  that  lies  so  Iow  as  me ; 
Her  sudden  greatness  tums  her  brain, 
And  Strephon  hopes,  alas !  iu  vnin ; 
For  ne'er  'twas  found  (though  ofien  try'd) 
That  Pity  cTcr  dwelt  with  Pride. 


▼I.    SST  BT  MS.  8MITB. 

Priłłis,  sinoe  we  have  both  been  kind. 
And  of  eaoh  other  had  our  fili ; 

Tell  me  what  pleasure  you  can  fiud, 
In  forcing  Naturę  *gainst  her  wilL 

Tis  true,  you  may  with  art  and  pain, 
Keep  in  some  głowi ngs  of  desire ; 

But  stitl  those  glowings  which  remain, 
Are  only  aahes  of  the  fire. 

Then  let  us  free  each  other's  soul. 
And  laugh  at  tbcdull  constant  fool, 

Who  would  ]ove*s  Hberty  contrul. 
And  teach  us  how  to  whinc  by  rule. 

Let  os  no  impositions  set, 

Or  clogs  upoq  each  other*s  hcart; 
But,  as  for  pleasure  first  we  mci;, 

So  now,  for  pleasure  let  us  part 


We  both  hare  spent  our  stock  of  lore, 
So  consequently  should  be  free ; 

Thyrsis  expect»  you  iu  yon  gr>ve, 
And  pretty  Chloris  stays  fur  me. 


TII.   SET  BY  Mt.  DE  FESOL. 

Phiłłis,  this  pious  talk  give  o*er, 
And  modestly  pretend  no  uiore ; 

It  is  too  plain  an  art : 
Surely  you  take  mc  for  a  fool. 
And  would  by  this  pfi)ve  me  so  dul); 

As  not  to  know  your  heart. 

In  vain  3rou  fancy  to  deceiYc, 
For  truły  I  can,ne'er  belicYC 

But  this  is  all  a  sham : 
Since  any  one  may  plainly  see, 
You'd  only  save  yourself  with  me. 

And  with  anoUier  damn. 


▼III.    SET  BY  MR.  SMITH* 

SriŁŁ,  Dorinda,  I  adore, 
Think  I  mean  not  to  dcceive  you  ; 
For  I  loy'd  you  much  bcfore, 
And,  alas !  now  1ave  you  morę, 
Though  I  force  myself  to  leave  you. 

Sta3ring,  I  my  vows  shall  fail ; 
Yirtue  yiclds  as  love  grows  stronger  ; 

Fierce  desires  will  surę  prevail ; 

You  are  fair,  and  I  am  frail, 
And  dare  trust  myself  no  longer. 

You,  my  love,  too  nicely  coy, 
I>st  I  should  havc  .gain'd  the  trcasore, 
Madę  my  yows  and  oaths  d(«troy 
The  plcasing  hopes  I  did  eąjoy 
Of  all  my  futurę  peaccand  pleasure. 

To  my  YOWS  I  ha\e  boen  true. 
And  in  silencc  bid  my  aaguish. 
But  I  cannot  promise  too 
What  my  Iove  may  make  me  do, 
While  with  her  for  whom  I  langui^ 

For  in  thee  strange  magie  lies. 
And  my  heart  is  too,  too  tender ; 
Nothing*a  proof  against  those  eyes, 
Best  rcsoWes  and  strictest  ties 
To  their  force  must  soon  surrender. 

But,  Dorinda,  you're  seyere, 
I  most  doating,  thus  to  seyer  ; 
Since  from  all  I  hołd  most  drar„ 
That  you  may  no  longer  fcar, 
I  dlTorce  myseŁf  ibrever. 


IX.   ser  BY  MR.  DE  FEscn* 

Is  it,  O  Lore,  thy  want  of  eyrs, 

Or  by  the  Fatcs  dccrced, 
That  hcarts  so  seldom  sympathize, 

Or  for  each  other  bleed  ? 

Ifthou  would'st  make  two  youthful  heart^ 

One  amorous  shaft  obey ; 
*Twoukl  save  thee  the  cxprnse  of  darts. 

And  morę  eiitend  tby  sway. 
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Forbear,  alaa!  thus  todestrey 
Thyself,  thy  growing  pow«r ; 

For  that  which  would  be  streteVcl  hyjojj 
Bespair  will  soon  devour. 

Ah !  woond  then  my  relentless  faar. 
For  thy  own  sake  and  minę  ; 

That  boundless  bliss  may  be  my  share. 
And  doable  glory  thine. 


z.    SET  BY  MR.  SMITH. 

Why,  Harry,  what  ails  you  ?  why  look  you  so  sad  ? 
To  think  and  ne^er  drink,  will  make  srou  stark-mad. 
Tis  the  mistress,  the  friend,  and  the  bottle,  old  boy ! 
Which  create  aU  the  pieasurepoor  mortals  enjoy; 
But  winę  of  the  thr^e^s  the  most  cordial  brother, ' 
For  one  it  relieres,  and  it  strengthens  the  other. 


ZT.    SET  BY  MB.  SMrTH. 

9tncb  my  woids,  thougb  ne^er  so  tender, 
With  sincerest  truth  eKprest, 

Cannot  make  your  beart  surrender. 
Nor  60  much  as  warm  your  breast : 

What  will  moYe  the  springs  of  naturę  ł 
What  will  make  you  think  me  tnie  ł 

Tell  me,  tbou  mysterious  creature. 
Tell  poor  Strephon  what  will  do. 

Do  not,  Charmion,  rack  your  loyer, 
Thus,  by  seeming  not  to  know 

What  80  plainly  alf  disco ver, 
What  his  eyes  so  plainly  show. 

Fair  one,  *tis  yourself  deceiving, 
n!ls  against  your  rea^on^s  laws: 

Atheist-like  (th^/cffect  perceiving} 
SUll  to  disbelieve  the  cause. 


XII.    SET  BY  MB.  DB  FESCHb 

MoBBŁLA,  charming  without  art, 

And  kind  without  desis^n, 
Can  never  lose  thesmallest  part 

Of  sucb  a  heart  as  minę. 

Oblig^d  a  thousand  sereral  ways, 
It  ne*er  can  break  her  chains; 

While  passion,  which  her  beauties  raisey 
My  gratitude  maintains. 


Zll.r.    8£T  BY  MB.  DE  PBSCH* 

LoTE  !  inform  thy  faithful  creature 
Ho  w  to  kcep  his  fair  one's  heart; 

Must  it  be  by  tmth  of  naturc, 
Or  by  poor  dissembling  art  ? 

Tell  the  secret,  show  the  wonder, 
How  we  both  may  gnin  our  ends  ; 

I  am  lost  if  wc^re  asundcr, 
Efer  tortur*d  if  we're  friends. 


XIV.    SET  BY  MK.  DK  FFSCK. 

Toucii  the  lyre,  on  evfry  string, 
Touch  it,  Orphous,  I  wili  sinc 
A  song  which  shal!  injnłf»rtal  be  j 
Siace shc  I  sings a  diiity  ; 


A  Leonora,  wbóie  blest  birtli 
Has  no  relation  to  tkis  Earth. 


XY.    SET  BY  MB.  SMITH. 

Okcb  i  was  unconfinM  and  free, 
Would  I  had  been  so  stilł  1 

Enjoying  sweetest  Uberty, 
And  roving  at  my  wUC 

Butnow,  not  master  of  my- bearty 

Cupid  does  so  decide, 
That  two  she-tyrants  shall  it  part» 

And  60  poor  me  dlvide. 

Victoria*s  will  I  must  obey, 

She  acts  without  control : 
Phillis  has  such  a  takiug  way, 

She  charms  my  Tcry  soul. 

DeceivM  by  Phillis'  looks  and  smiks^ 

Into  her  snares  I  run : 
Yictoria  shows  me  all  ber  wiles, 

Which  yet  I  dare  not  shuo. 

From  one  I  fancy  eYery  kiss 
Haa  something  in't  divine: 

And,  awfiłl,  taste  the  balmy  blisa^ 
That  joins  her  lips  with  minę. 

But,  when  the  other  I  epibrace, 
Though  she  be  not  a  queen, 

Methinks  'tis  sweet  with  sucb  a  las# 
To  tumbie  on  the  green. 

Thus  here  you  see  a  shared  heart^ 

But  I,  meanwhilc,  the  fool  : 
£ach  in  it  has  an  equal  part, 
.But  neither  yet  the  wholc. 

Nor  will  it,  if  I  right  forecast. 

To  eiUier  whoUy  yield : 
I  find  the  timc  approaches  fast, 

When  botłi  must  quit  the  lic-ld« 


XVI.    SET  BY  MR.  DE  FESCfli 

Farewbłl,  Amynta,  we  must  ymn ; 

The  charin  has  lost  its  powcr, 
Which  held  so  fast  my  captivM  heart 

Until  this  fatal  hour. 

Hadst  thou  not  thns  my  love  abus*d. 

And  usM  me  ne'er  so  ill, 
Thy  cruelty  I  had  excu&'d, 

And  I  had  lov'd  thce  sŁill. 

But  know,  my  soul  dir^liins  thy  sway. 
And  sc9ms  thy  chnrms  aud  thee, 

To  which  each  fluttrring  coxcomb  may 
As  welconie  be  as  me. 

Tłiink  in  what  ]jerfcct  bliss  you  reign'd, 

How  lov'd  befbre  thy  fali  j 
And  uow,  a  las  !  how  much  disdaiu'd 

By  me,  and  scorn'd  by  all. 

Y>5t  thinking  of  each  happy  hour, 
Which  I  with  thee  have  spcnt, 

So  robs  my  rago  of  a!l  its  powcr, 
That  1  almost  relent 

l?ut  pride  will  never  !et  me  l»ow. 
No  inore  thy  ciiarms  <'ai/.inove: 

\Vt  thou  art  wf^rlli  my  prtr^l^ow, 
Bccausc  thou  hadst  my  lave. 
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XTn.    8ET  BY  MB.  SMITIL 

AcCMT,  my  lorę,  as  true  a  heart 

As  €v»;r  lover  gave : 
»Tis  free  (it  vo»-s)  from  any  art. 

And  proud  to  be  your  slave. 

Thcn  take  it  kindly,  as  'twas  meant. 

And  lot  the  giver  Iive : 
Who,  with  it,  would  the  world  have  sent, 

Had  it  been  bb  to  give. 

And,  tJiat  Dorinda  may  not  fcar 

I  e*er  will  prove  untrue, 
My  vow  shall,  endiug  with  the  year, 

With  h  begiu  anew. 


Z\'1II.  SET  lY  MB.  DB  FBtCH. 

Kamny  blushes  when  T  woo  her, 
And,  vłth  kiodly-chiding  eyes, 

Faintly  says,  I  shall  undo  ber, 
Faintly,  **  O  forbear  !"  she  cries. 

But  her  breasis,  while  T  am  pressing, 
"While  to  bers  my  lips  I  join, 

Wann'd  she  seems  to  taste  the  blessing. 
And  her  kisses  answer  minę. 

UndebanchM  by  ruleii  of  honour, 
Innoccnce  with  naturę  cbarnis ; 

One  bids,  gcntly  push  me  from  her, 
T'oŁher,  take  mc  in  her  arms. 


XIX.    SET  by  mb.  SMITH. 

Simce  we  yoar  linsband  daily  99« 

So  jealous  out  of  senson, 
PhiUis,  let  you  and  I  agree 

To  mąko  him  so  with  rcason. 

I»m  vext  to  tbink,  that  every  night 

A  sot,  within  thy  arms, 
Tasting  the  most  divine  delight, 

Should  suHy  all  yuur  charms. 

While  fretting  I  must  lic  alone, 

Cursing  th^  powers  dinne, 
That  undeservedly  have  thrown 

A  pearl  unto  a  swine. 

Then,  Phillis,  heal  my  wounded  heart. 

My  buming  passion  cooł ; 
Let  me,  at  least,  in  thee  have  part 

With  thy  insipid  fool. 


XX.    SET  BY  C.  B. 

Philms,  givr  this  hiimour  over, 
We  too  iong  have  timr  abus*d  ; 

I  shall  tuman  arrant  rovcr, 
If  the  favour's  still  rcfns'd. 

Faith !  'tis  nonscnse  out  of  uicasure, 
Without  endin^,  thas  to  see 

Woraen  forcM  to  tjtóte  u  pKtasure 
Which  they  love  as  wcll  as  wo, 

Let  not  pride  and  folly  share  you. 
We  weru  mado  but  to  cnjoy  ; 

Kt  'er  w  ill  age  of  censure  spare  you, 
Kar  tlic  morę  for  being  coy. 


Never  lancy  time's  befbre  you, 
Youth,  belicve  me,  will  away; 

Then,  alas  !  who  will  adore  you, 
Or  to  wrinkles  tribute  pay  } 

All  the  swains  on  you  attending 

Show  how  much  your  charms  dcsenre; 

But,  miscr-like,  fur  fear  of  spending, 
You  amidst  your  plenty  starve* 

While  a-  thousand  freer  lasses, 

Who  their  youth  and  charms  employ, 

Though  your  l>eauty  thcir^s  surpasses, 
Live  in  iar  morę  perfect  joy. 


XXI. 

Hastę,  my  Nannette,  my  lovcly  raaid  1 
Hastc  to  the  bower  thy  swain  bas  madę  ; 
For  thec  alone  I  madę  the  bower, 
And  strew'd  the  couch  with  many  a  flower* 
Nonę  but  my  sheep  shall  ncar  us  come : 
Venus  be  prais'd  !  my  shecp  are  dumb. 
Gre^t  god  of  love !  take  thou  my  crook. 
To  keep  the  woif  finom  Nannette's  flock. 
Ouard  thou  the  sheep,  to  her  so  dear  j 
My  own,  alas  !  are  less  my  cara 
But  of  the  wolf  if  thouVt  afraid, 
Come  not  to  us  to  cali  for  aid  ; 
For  with  her  swain  my  love  shall  stay, 
Though  the  wolf  prowl,  and  the  shcep  stra^ 


XXII.    SET  BY  MB  DE.  P   SCK. 

Since  by  ill  fate  Tm  forc'd  away, 

And  snatch'd  sb  soou  from  those  dear  armr, 
Agaiust  my  will  I  must  obey, 

And  leave  those  sweet  endearing  charms. 

Yet  still  ]ave  on,  and  never  fear, 
But  you  and  constancy  u  ill  proYe 

Enough  my  present  flame  to  bear, 
And  make  me,  though  in  absence,  Ioto* 

For,  though  your  presence  Fate  denies^ 
I  feel,  alas !  the  kiiling  smatrt ;. 

And  ean,  with  undiscemed  eyes, 
Behold  your  picture  in  my  heart. 


XXIII.    SET  BY  MB.  DE  PBSCO. 

In  vain,  alas !  poor  Strephon  triet 

To  case  his  tortur^d  bn^ast ; 
Since  Amóret  the  cure  dcnies. 

And  makes  his  pain  a  jest. 

%\h  !  fair-one,  why  to  meso  coy  r 

And  why  to  him  so  true, 
Who  with  niore  coldncss  slights  the  joy, 

Than  I  with  lorepursue  ł 

Die  thcn,  unhappy  lover  !  dic  ; 

For,  sińce  she  gives  thee  dcath, 
The  world  has  nuthing  that  can  buy 

A  minutę  morę  uf  breath. 

Yet,  thousfh  Icould  yourscom  outlive^ 

*T\vere  folly  ^  sińce  to  lue 
Not  love  itscif  a  joy  can  give| 

But,  Amorct,  in  thoe. 
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Wełt.  !  I  will  never  morę  oomplain, 

Or  cali  tbe  Fates  unkind ; 
Jklas !  bow  fond  it  is,  how  Tain ! 
But  self-conceitedoess  does  reigrn 

In  6very  mortal  mind. 

Tis  ime  they  long  dU  me  dcny, 

Nor  wouM  permit  ś.  sight : ' 
I  rag^d  ;  for  I  could  not  espy, 
Or  think  that  any  harm  could  lie 

DisguisM  in  that  delight 

At  last,  my  wishes  to  iulfil, 

They  did  their  power  resign ; 
I  saw  her ;  but  I  wish  I  still 
Had  been  obedJent  to  their  will, 
And  they  not  unto  minę. 

Yet  I  by  this  hare  leanit  thewit* 

Nerer  to  grieve  or  fiet : 
Contentedly  I  will  submit. 
And  think  that  best  which  they  think  fit, 

Without  tbe  Icast  regret 


ZZT,    lET  BY  MB.  C.  ». 

Chłob  beauty  has  and  wit, 

And  an  airthat  is  not  common; 

.Every  charm  in  her  does  meet, 
Fit  to  make  a  handsome  woman* 

But  we  do  not  only  find 

Herę  a  lorely  face  or  feature; 

For  she^s  merciful  and  kind, 

Beauty'B  answerM  by  good-nature. 

She  b  aiways  dding  good, 

Of  her  iaroure  ncvcT  sparing, 
And,  as  atl  guod  Christians  should, 

Keeps  poor  mortals  from  despairing. 

Jove  the  power  kuew  of  her  charms. 
And  tliat  no  man  could  ondure  them  ; 

60,  proYiding  ^gaiust  all  harms, 

Gave  to  her  the  power  to  cure  them. 

And  'twould  be  a  cruci  tbing, 

When  her  błack  eyes  huvti  rais'd  de&ire, 
01)ould  she  not  her  bucketbring. 

And  kindly  help  to  quench  the  fire. 

XXVI. 

81NCF,  Moggy,  1  mun  bi<l  adieu, 

How  can  I  help  despairing  ? 
Let  cruel  Fatc  us  still  porsuo, 
There's  nought  morę  worth  my  caring. 

Twas  she  alonc  d^pld  c»lm  my  soiil, 
When  racking  thoughts  did  .wrieye  me  ; 

Her  eyes  my  ti^nibh*  ouu]<]  contrul, 
And  into  joys  deccive  me. 

Farcwel,  yebrooks;  nomorealong 
Your  buiks  mun  I  be  walking ; 

Ko  morę  youMI  hear  my  pipę  or  song, 
Or  pretty  Moggy's  talkiiig. 

But  t  by  doath  »n  end  will  give 
To  grief,  sińce  we  inim  »pvfr; 

For  who  can  after  partinir  'ive, 
Ought  to  be  wcetched  t:^  er. 


TXYfft 

SoME  kind  ange],  gentlyflying; 

Mov'd  with  pity  at  my  pain. 
Tell  Corinna  I  am  dying, 

Till  with  joy  we  meet  asrain. 

Tell  Corinna,  sińce  we  parted, 
I  haye  never  known  delight : 

And  shall  soon  be  broken-hearted, 
If  I  ionger  want  her  sight 

Tell  her  how  her  loYer,  mouming, 
Thinks  each  lazy  day  a  year ; 

Curńng  every  mom  rctuming, 
Since  Corinna  is  not  berę. 

Tell  her  too,  not  distant  places; 

Will  she  be  but  true  and  kind, 
Join'd  with  time  and  change  of  face*, 

£'er  shfdl  shake  my  constant  mind. 

XXYIII.    NBŁLY. 

Whtłst  otbers  proclaim 

Thisnymph,  orthatswain, 
Dearest  Nelly  the  loYely  Pil  sing; 

She  shall  grace  erery  verK, 

1*11  her  beauties  rehearse, 
Which  lovers  can*t  think  an  iii  thing^ 

Her  eyes  shine  as  bright 

As  stars  in  tbe  night, 
Her  complexion  diyinely  is  fisir ; 

Her  lips,  red  as  a  cherry, 

Would  f  hermit  make  merry. 
And  black  as  a  cool  is  her  haic 

Her  breath,  like  a  rosę, 

Its  sweets  does  disclose, 
Whenever  you  rayish  a  kiss; 

Like  irory  cnchas'd, 

Her  teeth  arc  wcll-plac'd, 
An  cxquisite  beauty  she  is. 

Her  plump  breasts  are  wbite, 

Delighting  the  sight, 
There  Cupid  discovers  her  charms  ; 

Oh !  spare  then  the  r<»st. 

And  think  of  the  best : 
Tis  Heaven  to  die  in  her  arms. 

She's  bloomtng  as  May,  1 

Brisk,  livoly,  and  gay ; 
The  Graces  play  all  round  about  her{ 

She'8  pnident  and  witty, 

Sings  wondrously  pretty, 
And  tliere  is  no  lłviog  without  her. 


MISCELLANEA. 


AD  COMITEM  DORCESTRIJE, 

IM  ANNUM  INEUNTCM,  1684. 


AD  JANfM. 


Sic  tua  perpctuis  fumcnt  altaria  donis, 
Plurima  sic  flammac  pabala  mittat  Ambr; 

Sic  duvn  sacra  novis  rcnliniuntiir  tempera  seitiii^ 
Nestorcos  poscaut  faaiiiiia  \  irqtie  dies  j 
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dcpositft,  placid^  sic  nuncia  pacis 

Janua  sopito  canline  linien  amet : 
Candida  procedant  iisstivo  tempora  motn. 

Et  faveat  Dpmino  qiiseiibct  hora  meo ! 
Publica  conciliis  gravibiis  seu  oommoda  tiuctet, 

Sen  Tacuuiii  pectiis  mollior  arat  amor^ 
Sen  pia  mordaci  meditetur  vulnera  chartd, 

Ynlnera  qtiae  tali  sola  le^antnr  ope ; 
Sen  legat  oblito  farilis  mea  carmina  fiatstu, 

O  !  bcne  carminibus  consale,  Dive,  meis. 
Ja  :eftive,  Domini  TenieŁ  natalis  ad  aras  ; 

O  !  superis  ipsis  itacra  sit  illa  dies : 
Sacra  sit  illa  dies,  niveoque  notata  lapillo, 

Qua  tulłt  illustris  nobile  mater  onus, 
#u&  tnihi,  pammum  grostit,  gentique  Qairitein, 

Artificique  Deo  peue  dt^disse  parein. 


AD  DOM,  GOfVER,  COLL,  MAGISTRUM, 

SPISTOŁA  DBPRBCATORIA. 

!N  isi  tuam  jampridem  ben(^voleatiam  &  laudatam 
ab  expcrŁis  audirissem,  &  expertus  ipse  srepiisime 
laudassein,  &  pudor  Sc  tristitia  cuiucio  mibi  si- 
Icntiuin  iadixissent:  at  enim  V.  R.  dum  (^rani 
patrouo,  amico,  patre,  provolvor,  te  non  dubitat 
impet rare  audax  dolor  per  accepta  olim  beneficia, 
per  ełBuentctf  lacrymas  (&  bas  mentiri  ncsciunt) 
perque  tuum  isŁhuiir  celeberrimuta  candorem, 
quem  imprudens  Isesi,  solicitus  repeto  ut  peccanti 
ignoscas,  ^  obliteres  crimen,  ut  non  so\iaa  ad 
condiscipulorum  mensam,  sed  ad  magistri  gratiam 
restituatur,  iaroris  tui  Ktudio^issimus,  m.  p. 

CARMEN  DEPRSĆATORIUM  AD  EUNDBM* 

Iratas  acuit  dum  Issus  Apollo  sagittas, 

Nen^lectas  renovat  mocsta  Tbalia  preces  ; 
<iuale«cunqae  potest  jejuuo  promere  cantu : 

Heu  mibi  non  est  res  ingeniosa  fames  f 
drana  neges,  alacri  languet  vis  ignea  gallo, 

Deme  laboranti  pabula,  l&nguet  equu8. 
latrantis  stomachi  stenlis  nec  pascis  hiatum 

Daphni,  nec  arentem  Castalis  undasitim. 
Tum  bene  lassatur  Fia.'cuscuin  dixent  Oha  ! 

Pieriasque  merum  nobilitarit  aquas. 
Jeyuui  depressa  Jacet  vel  Musa  Maron is, 

Flet  culicem  esurJcns  qui  satur  arma  canit 
O  si  Maecenas  major  mi  hi  riaerit,  O  si 

Fiilgenti  solitum  regnet  in  ore  jubar, 
€rimine  purgato  pie  post  jejunia,  Musa 

iiiciperet  prosul  grandia,  teque  loqui.  «!•  p. 


« 


— ^DUM  BIB1IIU8- 


OBREPITMON  INTBŁLBCTA  bSHECrUS.'* 

SisTB  mero  bibulas  effuso  temporis  alas, 
Hbsternumve  miDax  coge  redire  diem ; 

Nil  facis  ",  U8que  volabit  inexorabili8  ctas, 
Canitiemque  caput  sentiet  atque  ragas. 

I  brevis,  &  propeftns  ui  funus  necie  coroUaa^ 
Mox  oonflagrando  conde  Falema  rogo. 

Clepsydra  Satumi  tua  nec  crystallina  distant. 
Dum  motu  parili  vinum  &  arena  fluunt. 

Dum  loquor,  ecce !  perit  redimitse  gloria  frontis. 
Dat  rosa  de  sertis  lapsa,  Memento  mori. 

Sed  tibiy  dum  nóras  nimis  properare  puellas, 
nt  cititks  rumpat  stamłna,  Baccł\iis  adest. 

4)estituit  caecum  subito  sol  ebrius  orbem, 
Oc«aBiiai  tr«aiuŁ«  nariat  adesae  rubor*  ^  p* 


RIVBRBKi>0  IN  CBRISTO  PATRI 

THOM^  SPRAT, 

IPISCOPO  ROFFBNSI,  &C. 

YiciMOs,  exultans  faustocrepat  ominę  Daphnls^ 

Testaturque  bonos  nuncia  tibra  Deos ; 
Grandius  eloquiuin  meditare,  Tbalia,  patronum 

Quem  mod6  laudAsti,  nunc  vcnerare  patrem. 
Qui8  putct  incertis  voIvi  subtegmina  Parcis  } 

Quis  meritos  seąuum  destituisse  Jovein  ? 
Cum  virtute  tuilm  crescit  decus,  aucte  sacerdos, 

Impaticnsque  breyes  speniit  utruinque  modu^ 
Qualiter  EUeo  felix  in  pulvere  victor, 

Cui  semel  omatas  lambit  oliva  comas, 
Suspirans  partas  queritur  marcescere  6t>ndes, 

£t  pa  rat  elapsas  ad  nova  bella  rotas  : 
Sic  tibi  nuijor  bonos  veteres  protrudit  honores, 

Metaque  prseterits  laudis  origo  navK  est: 
Phoebaese  juvenile  caput  cinxere  coroibe, 

Palma  viri  decuit  tempora,  mitra  senia. 


M.  % 


BPHT0LA  BODEM  TBMPORB  MISSA. 


Cum  voluntas  regia,  optimatum  consensus,  bo- 
norumque  omuium  studia  iafulam  merenti  conces* 
scrint,  ignoscas,  pater  reverendc,  quod  inter  com- 
munem  populi  plausum  cliens  eo  minus  ad  enar* 
randum  suillciens  qu6  beneficiis  plus  fuerim  de- 
vinctus,  &  tuos  in  ecclesi4  houores  &  ecclosis  k 
tuis  honońbus  felicitatem  festinet  gratulań|  iavorit 
tui  BtudłOtsisiiimus,  M.  t» 


AD  FRANa  EPISa  EUENSEM. 

GxoRATA  boni  tribuerunt  munera  Di  vi, 

Patrouique  novu8  tempora  cingit  honosb 
Concedas  hilaris  repetitum  Musa  laborem* 

Et  notum  celebres,  &  mibi  dulue  decus^ 
O  si  te  canerem,  prsesul  venerabilis,  O  si 

Fistula  cum  titulis  cresceret  aucta  tuis, 
.^ue  turba  tibi  non  cederet  ima  clientum, 

Cedcret  ac  numeris  optima  Musa  meis. 
Hoc  tamen  ut  meditor,  mibi  qiiid  nisi  vota  supeN 

Imbelles  hnmeros  nobi  le  lassat  onus.  [sunt  % 

Ergo  minor  virtu8  celebretur,  dum  tibi  prflssul 

Quod  laudem  superea  gloria  major  erit. 

CvM  Yirtutes  tuas  unusquisque  coUandet  &  ho^ 
nores  gratuletur,  nostrae  V.  R.  audacia:  ignoscat 
tua  bentgnitas,  si  minim&  poUcns  eloąuenti^,  ar- 
dentissimo  tamen  studio  accensus,  ad  communem 
populi  cborum  ac^ungens  vocem,  cum  virum  opti- 
mum tum  benignissimum  oelebret  patronum,  qui, 
tuis  maxim^  devinctus  beneficiis,  summoperć  ccMia* 
tur  meritd  vocari 

Favoris  tui  studiosissimus,  u»  ^ 


"  SUIC2UID  rULT,  VALDE  VULT.' 

Dum  tingit  Siculus  solis  C(Blique  meatus, 
Astra  polosque  tuos  quos  sibi  condit  habet^ 

Nil  facit  instantis  mortis  bellique  tumultus  y 
Usque  sed  egregtum  sedulus  urget  opus. 

Non  vacat  cxłgu»  curas  impendere  vitae;. 
Sat  sibi  curarum  Coaditor  orbi»  habet* 


S54 


PRIOR*S  POEMS. 


IN  COMITIS  KXOXIEXSIS  CRISTAM, 

TtITlCl  FASCEM  ŁEONIBUS  SUSTENTATUM. 
1689. 

Lemma,  "  Sustcntare  et  Debellare.'* 

Dcm  tibi  dat  fortes  Cybcie  reneranda  leones, 

FJavaque  collectas  atldit  F.lcusis  opes : 
Invidia  major,  victoqiK>  potcntior  a?vo, 

1  decus,  J  Dostra  Coci  liana  dumtis. 
Sparge  i^opi  fru.ses,  &  p«>lle  leoiiibus  Iiostcm ; 

Copia  quid  ^'alet  hinc,  quid  tiinor  inde.  refer. 
Polieus  niuncribus  belii  vel  pacis,  habcs,  quo 

Atq.tie  homines  superes,  atque  imitCYe  li^sm. 


EPITAPHIUM. 


M.  1.  CAROI I  MONTAGUE, 

Hooorabilis  Georgii  de  Horton  in  agro  Northanto- 

nicDsi 
FiViu«'  natu  sextus, 
Henrici  comitisde  Manchester  nopos, 
Sclioltfc  R^gi^  WestmonastcrieiLsis  alumnus, 
Colli-gi  S.  S.  l^rinitatii^  Cantabri^iensis  socius. 
Literas  humaniorc9  felicłter.cxcoluit, 
£Ł  in  dispari  taudis  p^^nerc  clarus, 
Inter  poetas  panter  ac  oratort!!  Anglos  excclluit : 
Magna  ingenit  indoic ; 
Sonarunique  artiuin  disc-ipłiius  inj^tructus, 
Ex  Academiaiumbraciins 
In  conspectum  hominum  prndiit, 
Literatonun  deous  &  prssidium. 
Omni  dehinc  cogitatione 
Cemmuni  bono  pt-omovendo  ipcubult : 
Brevique  hunc  viruni, 
Soa  in  senatu  solertia,  in  concilio  providentia, 
In  vitToque,  justitia,  fidcs,  auctoritas, 
Ad  grrcndam  aerarii  cnram  cvexit : 
ybi  laborantlbns  fisci  rebus  op(x>rtun5  8ubveniens, 
Siniul  monetam  argcnteam 
Magno  RciptibliccB  detrimento  imminutam 

Dc  novo  mdi  fecit ; 

^t  inter  absulfendum  tantop  molis  opus, 

Flagrantc  etiam  bollo, 

Impressis  chartułis 

P«9ttnuuruin  rationem  pr(;tłUDiquc  impertiit.      ^ 


His  meritis  &  patriffi  &  principis  gratiam  coiMeeatttl^ 
Familłam  suam  diu  iUu«trcsn,  illustriorcm  reddidit; 
Baro  scilicet,  deinde  comcs  de  Halłfax  crcatus, 
Ad  tres  Montacutani  nominis  proceres  ąuartus 

accea^it 
Summo  denique  Periscclidis  honore  omatus, 
Publici  cKHiimodi  indefessus  adhiic  connultor,  , 
Media  intcr  conamina,  otiirni  cum  dignitate, 
Quod  desideravit,  &  meruit,  vix  tandum  assecutus^ 
(Proh  brcrem  humananim  rcrnni  fiduciam  !) 
Omnibus  bonis  fkbilis occidit, 
zix  dic  Mail,  Anno  Salutis,  m.  i«cc.  xt. 
i^Ztatis  sua3  liv. 
Patruo  dc  se  optim^  merenti , 
Et  bonorum  &  honorum  ha?rcs, 
Gcorgius  comcs  de  Hali&x. 


EPITAPH. 


He«b  lies  Sir  Thomas  Pows,  Knight : 

As  to  his  Profession, 

In  accusing  rautious ;  in  defending  rchementj 

In  alł  his  pił^dings  sedatc,  elear,  and  strong ; 

In  all  his  decisions  unpfv  judic'd  and  cqnłtable. 

He  studiod,  prai*tised,  and  gOA*emed  the  Law 

In  such  a  mauncr,  tliat 
Nothing  cquałled  his  knowledge,  except  hia 

ehKjucnce : 

Nothing  exccllcd  both.  except  his  justice. 

As  to  bis  Life, 

Hp  poRsessed,  by  a  natura!  happtnewi, 

All  those  civil  virtues  which  fbnn  thc  gentleman  s 

And  to  thcse,  by  rHvinc  Goodnesa,  wcre  added 

That  fenent  zcal  and  pxtcnsive charity, 

Which  distingiiish  the  perfcct  Christian  ! 

The  irre  is  hnown.  htf  his\frmL 

He  was  a  loving  husband,  and  an  indułgent  father, 

A  constant  friend,  and  a  choritable  patron  , 

Frequenting  the  devotions  of  the  church ; 

Pleadhig  the  cause,  and  reli(?ving  thc  ncccssitie% 

of  tht*  poor. 
What  by  exarople  he  tanght  throiighout  his  life, 
At  his  deatli  he  rerom mcnded  to  his  fisnuiy  aad 

friends ; 

"  To  fear  God,  and  live  nprightły.** 

IjPt  whoever  reads  tliis  stone. 

Be  wise,  and  be  in^tructod* 
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WILLIAM  CONGREFE. 


•Mintientur  atm' 


Cfuinine  curah  Har# 


THS 


LIFE   OF  CONGREYE, 


BT  DR,  JOłłNSON. 


*ii      „i^p^^^i^a^afcjh^,^^^ 


WiLUAM  COKGREYB  djesciended  finom  a  fiiiDil|r  in  Staffordkhire,  o^  so  gfeat  anti- 
ąoity  that  it  claims  a  place  amoi^  the  few  that  extend  their  linę  beyend  the  Norman 
'Oonąuest;  and  was  the  tan  of  William  Congreve,  second  aon  of  Hichard  Congieewe, 
of  CongreTe  and  Stratton.  He  mited,  onoe  at  least^  the  residence  of  his  aneestora; 
/and,  I  belieye,  morę  places  than  oiKe  are  still  showo,  in  gro?es  and  gardens»  where 
he  is  related  to  hare  written  his  Old  Bachelor. 

Neitfaer  the  time  nor  place  of  biś  birth  are  certainly  knownj  if  the  inscription 
upoD  his  monument  be  tnie,  he  iiras  bom  in  1672.  For  the  plaoe,  it  was  said  bj 
bimself,  that  he  owed  his.nativity  to  £nfland>  and  by  every  body  else»  that  he  wm 
bom  inlreland.  Southern  mentioned  him  with sharp  censore,  as  a  man  that  meanly 
disowned  his  nati^e  country.  The  biographcrs  assign  his  ńativity  to  Bafdso,  near 
Leeds  in  Yorkshire^  iiroro  the  aceount  given  by  himsel^  as  they  suppose^  to  Jacob^ 

To  doubt  whether  a  man  of  eminettce  bas  told  the  tmth  about  his  own  birth,  is,  in 
appearance,  to  be  Tery  deficient  in  candour  $  yet  nobody  can  live  long  without  know- 
ing  that  falsehoods  of  convem«nce  or  Tanity,falsehoods  finom  which  no  evil  im* 
mediately  visible  ensues,  exoept  the  generał  degradation  of  human  tMdmony,  are 
vcry  lightly  uttered,  and  once  uttered  are  suilenly  supported.  Boileau,  who  desired 
to  be  thonght  a  rigorous  and  steady  moralist,  ha¥ing  told  a  petty  Ilie  to  Lewis  XIV. 
continued  it  afterwards  by  &lse  dates;  thinking  himsdf  «>bliged  ta  Ąonour,  says  his 
admircr,  to  maintain  what,  mhen  he  said  it»  was  so  well  received. 

Whercrer  Congjrefe  was  bom*  he  was  educated  fint  at  Kilkenny,  and  ipfterwards 
at  Dublii^  his  frther  haring  some  military  employments  that  stationed  hiip  in  btr 
land:  bu^  after  ha?ing  passed  through  the  usual  preparatory  studiem  as  may  be 
reasonably  supposed  Witfa  great  celerity  and  success,  Us  ftther  tiKNigfat  it  proper  l» 
assign  him  a  prrfnsion  by  whieh  something  might  be  gotten ;  and  about  the  time  of 
the  Bevoltttioa  seat  him,  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  to  study  law  in  the  Middle  Tempie 
wtere  be  liired  for  setetal  jux%,  but  with  Tecy  little  altention  to  Statutei  or  lU* 

ports. 


«58  LIFE  OF  CONGREYE. 

His  disposition  lo  become  an  author  appeared  very  early,  as  he  Tery  early  feli 
that  foTce  of  imagination,  and  possesaed  tbat  copiousness  of  sentiment,  by  which 
intellectual  pleasure  can  be  given.  His  first  perfonnance  was  a  noyel,  called  Incc^- 
nita,  or  Love  and  Duty  reconciled:  it  is  praised  by  tbe  biog;rapbera,  vbo  quote  some 
part  of  tbe  Preface,  tbat  is,  indeed,  for  suc  h  a  time  of  bfe,  uncommoniy  jadiciousb 
I  would  rather  praise  it  tban  read  it 

His  first  dramatic  labour  was  tbe  Old  Bacbelor;  of  wbich  be  says,  in  bis  defence 
against  Collier,  "  tbat  comedy  was  written,  as  several  know,  some  years  before  it 
was  acted.  Wł^en  I  wrote  it,  I  had  little  tbougbts  of  tlie  stage;  but  did  it,  to  amuae 
niyself  in  a  slow  recoreiy  fropi  a  fit  of  sickness.  Afterwards,  dirougb  my  indiscretion* 
it  was  seen,  and  in  some  Uttle  time  morę  it  was  acted ;  and  I,  tbrougb  tbe  remainder 
of  my  indiscretion,  suffered  myself  to  be  drawn  into  tbe  prosecution  of  a  difficult 
and  thankiess  study,  and  Co  be  involved  in  a  perpetual  war  witb  knayes  and 
fools.'* 

There  seems  to  be  a  strange  afiectatioh  in  autbors  of  appearing  to  baredone  erery 

tbing  by  cbance.     Tbe  Old  BIcbelor  was  written  for  amusement,  in  tbe  languor 

of  conva1escęnce.     Yet  it  is  apparentlycomposed  witb  great  elaboratcness  of  diaiogue, 

and  incessant  ambition  of  wit     Tbe  age  of  tbe  writer  considered,  it  is  indeed  a  yery 

^onderlu]  performance;  for,  wbenever  written,  it  was  'acted  (1693)  when  he  was  not 

'morę  tban  twenty-one  years  old;  and  was  tben  reconfmended  by  Mr.  Drydeti,  Mr. 

'Soutbem,  aiid  Mr.  Maynwaring.     Dryden  said,  tliat  he  never  had  seen  sach  a  firtt 

play ;  but  tbey  found  it  deficient  in  some  tbings  reąuisite  to  tbe  saccess  of  its  e^hibition, 

-and  by  their  greater  esparience  fitted  it  fi>r  tbe  stage.     Southern  uscfd  to  relate  of  one 

comedy,  probably  of  tbis,  tbat,  wben  Cońgreve  read  it  to  the  playera,  be  pronounced 

^ttso  wretchedly,  tbat  tbey  had  almost  rejected  it;  but  tbey  were  afterwards  ao  well 

persunded  of  its  exce11ence,  tbat,  for  balf  a  year  before  it  was  acted,  the  mastager 

^iTowed  its  author  th^  privilege  of  tbe  bouse. 

•  Few  plays  hate  cver  been  so  beneficial  to  the  writer;  for  it  procured  him  tite 

'paCronage  of'  Halifax,  wbo  immediately  madę  bim  one  of  tlie  conimissioners  ibr 

b(5ensing  coacbes,  and  soon  afler  gave  him  a  place  in  tlie  Pipe-ofiice,  and  anoflier 

'iti  theCitftomfł  of  śix  bundred^pounds  a  year.     Congreye^s  conversation  musi  ^surely 

'have'been  afleast  equal1y  {)leasing  witb  bfs  writings. 

8uch  a  comedy,  written  at  such  an  age,  reąuires  some  consideration.     As  tbe 

*l^hter  species  of  dramatic  poetry  professes  the*imitati<)n'of  cdmnion  life,  of  itld 

'  mannet^,  anddaiły  incidents,  itMei{i(}arenlly  presUppóses  a  familiar  kiiowl^ge  of  inttify 

chaTacters,'  and  exact  obśervation  of  the  passing  worłd;  ifae  difficulty  tberefóre  is,  to 

conceive  bow  diłaknowledge  can  be  obtaine<i  by  a  bby. 

But  if  the  Old  Bachelór  be  morę  nearly  examined,  it  will  be  ftmnd  to  be  one  iif 

'tbo6e  con^dies  wbicb  may  1)6  madę  by*  a  mińd  ytgoroos^nd  acute,  and  fbmished 

*  witb  cdmic  cbtttecters  by  tiie  perusal  of  dther  poeta,  without  much  actual  commette 

witii  mankind.     Tlie  diatogue'i»  one  constśiiit  Miprocaiibn  of  cońceits,-  or  cfash  bf 

wit,  in  wbich  ńoihing  flows  nccessarily  lh>m  the  ocbasion,'  or  is  diistafód  by'faature« 

The  characters  botb  <Ą  men  and  women  are  efflieKiictitidiJS  and  ^ntificM,  as  thoae  of 

«  Heartwell  and  the*Lddies;  or  easy  ańd  comtńón,  as  'Wittbl,  afditie  Idiot,  Blufi;'a 

* ^iwaggertfig  coward,  and  Fóndlewife,  a  jealous  pdritto;  ind -the  ^tastr^e^arifti 

from  a  miftake  not  very  probably  produced»  by  mairying  a  woman  in  a  inask. 
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¥et  thifl  gay  cotnedy,  ttrhen  all  these  deductions  are  małłe,  will  still  remain  the 
of  ^ery  poweriul  and  feitile  faculties ;  the  dialogue  is  qui€k  and  sparkling^  the 
incidenta  such  as  aeize  the  attention^  and  the  wit  so  exuberant  that  it  "  o^er-informs 
its  tenement^' 

Nest  year  he  ga!ve  another  specimen  of  his  abilities  in  ihe  Double  Dealer,  which 
'W^s  ndt  receired  with  equal  kindness.  He  writes  to  his  patron  the  lord  Ha1ifax  a 
dedłcation>  in  which  he  endeayoure  to  reconcile  the  reader  to  Łhat  which  found  few 
dienda  mnong  tłie  audience.  These  apolog^es  are  always  uaeless:  de  gustibus  non 
cist  diapucanduBi;  men  may  be  convinced,  but  they  cannot  bepfóased,  against  their 
irill.  But,  thougb  taste  is  obstinate,  it  is  very  rariable;  and  time  oflen  preyails 
•hen  «g«n,.nł,h.«.  Wied. 

Queen  Mary  conferred  npon  both  those  plays  the  honour  of  her  presence;  and 
when  she  died,  soon  after,  Congreve  testified  his  gratitude  by  a  despicable  efiusion 
of  elegiac  pastorał;  a  coniposition  in  which  a]l  is  unnaturał/  and  yet  nothing  is 


In  ftnedier  year  (169^)  his  prolifick  pen  produced  Love  for  Love;  a  comedy  of 
Reuer  ^Manee  to  life,  and  exhibiting  liiare  real  uiann«  rs  than  either  of  the  fonner. 
The  character  of  Foresight  was  then  common.  Dryden  calculated  natiyities;  both 
Cromweil  and  king  William  had  tłieir  łucky  days;  and  Shaftesbury  himself,  though 
he  had  no  rdigion,  was  said  to  regard  predictions.  The  Sailor  is  not  accounted  rery 
natnra],  but  he  is  very  pleasmt 

With  this  f^ay  was  opened  the  New  Theatra>  under  the  direction  of  Betterton  the 
tragcctian;  where  he  exhibited  two  years  afterwards  (169'7)  the  Mouming  Bride,  a 
tragedy,  so  wntten  as  to  show  liim  sufficiendy  qualified  for  either  kind  of  dramat ic 
poetry. 

In  this  play,  of  which,  when  he  afterwards  rerised  it,  he  reduced  the  Tersification 
to  greater  regularity,  there  is  morc  bustle  than  seiitimcnt;  the  plot  Is  busy  and 
ifitricate,  and  the  events  take  hołd  on  the  attention;  but,  except  a  very  few  passages. 
We  are  rather  amused  with  noise,  and  perpl6xed  with  stratagem,  than  entertained 
with  any  true  delineation  of  natural  characters,  Tliis,  however,  was  received  with 
morę  benevolence  than  any  other  of  his  worłs,  and  still  continues  to  be  acted  and 
applauded. 

But  whateyer  objections  may  be  madc  either  to  his  comic  or  tragic  excellence, 
they  are  lost  at  once  in  the  blaże  of  admiration,  when  it  is  remembered  that  he  had 
produced  these  four  plays  before  he  had  passed  his  twenty-fifth  year,  befortr  other 
men,  eyen  such  as  are  some  time  to  shine  in  eminence,  have  passed  their  probation 
of  literaturę,  or  presume  to  hope  for  any  other  notice  than  such  as  is  bestowed  on 
diligence  and  inquiry.  Among  ałl  the  eiForts  of  early  genius  which  literary  history 
tecor^,  I  doubt  whether  any  one  can  be  produced  that  morę  surpasśes  the  commoa 
limits  of  naturę  than  the  plays  of  Congreye. 

'  Abottt  this  timebejran  the  long-continued  controversy  between  Collier  and  the 
pocts.  In  the  reign  of  Charles  the  First  die  Puritans  had  raiaed  a  yiolent  clamour 
againsi  tlie  drama,  which  tłiey  considered  asan  entertainment  not  lawful  to  Christians, 
an  opinion  held  by  tliem  in  common  with  the  church  of  Korne;  and  Prynne  publishes 
Histrio-mastii,  a  huge  yolume,  in  wliich  stage-plays  were  censured.  The  outraged 
'aod  criHMs  of  the  Puritans  brought  afterwards  their  whole  system  of  duetrine  into 
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clisrepute,  and  from  the  Restoration  the  poets  and  playera  were  left  at<|uiet,  fut\o 
have  molested  them  woułd  have  had  the  appearance  of  tendeiicy  to  puritanical  mali|^ 
ttity, 

This  danger,  however,  was  worn  away  by  time;  and  CoUier,  a  ii^rce  and  impla* 
cable  Nonjuror,  knew  that  an  attack  upon  tbe  theatre  would  neve^  make  him  aui* 
pected  for  a  Puritan ;  he  therefbre  (1698)  published  A  short  Yiew  of  the  Inunofality 
and  Profatienees  of  the  English  Stage,  I  believe  with  no  other  niotire  thah  religioua 
zeal  and  honeat  indignation.  He  was  formed  for  a  controvcrtist;  with  auffieieat 
learning;  with  diction  yehement  and  pointed,  though  often  Yulgar  and  tBConecI; 
1vith  unconątierable  pertinacity;  with  wit  in  the  highest  degree  keen  and  sarcastiG;. 
and  with  all  Łhoae  powera  exalted  and  inTigorated  by  juit  confidcnoe  ua  hia 
catue. 

Thus  ąualified,  and  (hua  incited,  he  walked  out  to  batde,  and  assailed  at  oncc  nosi 
of  the  Hving  writers,  from  Dryden  to  D^Urfey.  Hia  onset  was  riolent;  tfaose  paaaagei^ 
which  whi]e  they  stood  single  had  passed  with  lilŁle  notice,  when  they  were  accumiK 
lated  and  expofled  togeUier»  ezcited  horrour;  the  wiae  and  the  pioua  caughi  the  alarm; 
and  the  nation  wondered  why  it  had  00  long  ■offered  irrdigion  and  ticenliouaneaa  to  be 
openly  taught  at  the  public  charge^ 

Notliing  now  remained  for  the  pwts  but  to  reaist  or  Iły.  Dryden's  ceiacłciic^  or 
his  prudence,  angry  as  he  was>  withheld  him  from  the  coofiict :  Coogreve  a»d  Yan- 
brugh  attempted  answers.  Congreve,  a  yery  young  itian*  elated  with  snccesa^  and 
impatient  of  tensure,  assumed  an  air  of  €onfidence  and  security.  Hia  ehief  artifice  of 
controversy  is  to  retort  upon  his  adrersary  his  own  trords:  he  is  Tery  angry,  and, 
hoping  to  cotiąi^er  CoUier  with  his  own  weapons,  altowa  himaelf  in  the  «ae  of  e?ery 
term  of  contumely  and  conteropt ;  but  he  has  the  sWord  without  the  arm  of  Scaoder- 
beg;  he  has  his  antagonist^s  coarseness,  but  not  bis  strength.  Cattier  replied;  for 
contest  was  his  deUgbt :  he  was  not  to  be  frighted  ftom  his  purpose  or  hia  prey. 

The  cause  of  CongreTe  was  not  tenable;  whaterer  glosses  he  might  use  fer  Ihe  de- 
fence  or  palliation  of  single  passages,  tbe  generał  tenour  and  tendency  of  hia  playa 
must  always  be  condemned.  It  is  acknowkdged,  with  unirersal  conrictioń,  that  the 
penual  of  his  works  will  make  no  man  better ;  and  that  their  ultimate  ciieci  is  to  lepre- 
sent  pleasure  in  alliance  with  Tice^  and  to  relaz  those  obligations  by  which  Fife  ought 
to  be  regulated.  , 

The  stage  Ibund  other  adrocates,  and  the  dispute  was  protrocted  through  ten  yeais: 
but  at  kst  Comedy  grew  morę  modest;  and  Collier  lived  to  sec  the  reward  of  his 
labour  in  the  refbrmation  of  tlie  theatre. 

Of  the  powers  by  which  tliia  important  Tictory  was  achicfed,  a  quolation  fiwn 
LoTe  kr  Love,  and  the  remark  upon  it,  may  afTord  a  spechnen: 

Sir  Samps.  ''  Samp6on's  a  Tery  good  name;  for  your  Sampsons  weie  abong  dogi 
from  the  beginning.'' 

Angel  "  Have  a  care — If  you  mnember,  the  sti-ongest  Sampaon  of  your  name 
puird  an  old  house  over  his  head  at  last'' 

"  Herę  you  have  the  Sacred  History  buriesąued;  and  Sampaon  once  morę  broagfat 
into  tlie  house  of  Dagon,  to  make  sport  for  the  Philiatinea!'' 

Congreve's  last  play  was  the  Way  of  the  World  ^  ^which,  though  as  he  hints  in  his 
dedication  it  was  written  with  great  labour  and  much  thought,  waa  i«óeivcd  with  sa 
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JitUe  faTOor,  that,  being  in  a  higfa  degree  offended  and  disgusted^  he  resolred  to  com- 
snii  his  quiet  and  Iiib  iame  no  morę  to  Ihe  capnces  of  an  audience. 

From  this  time  his  life  ceased  to  the  public ;  be  lived  for  himself  and  for  his  friends; 
and  among  his  friends  was  able  to  name  t;very  manof  histime  whom  wit  and  elegance 
hadnused  to  reputation.  It  may  be  therefure  reasonably  supposed  that  his  manners 
were  polite,  and  his  conyersation  pleasing* 

He  seems  not  to  have  taken  much  pleasufe  in  writing,  as  he  contributed  nothing 
to  the  Spectatoff  and  only  one  paper  to  the  Tatler,  though  published  by  men  witli 
wbom  he  might  be  supposed  wiliing  toassociate;  and  though  he  lived  many  years 
after  the  publication  of  his  Mi^ellaneous  Poems,  yet  he  added  nothing  to  them, 
but  lired  on  in  literary  iadolence,  engaged  in  no  controTersy,  contending  with  no 
nral,  neither  soliciting  flattery  by  public  commendations,  nor  provoking  enmity  by 
malignant  criticim,  but  passing  his  time  among  the  great  and  splendid,  in  the  pkcid 
ciyoyment  of  his  feme  and  fortunę. 

Haring  owed  his  fortunę  to  Hą1iftLX,  he  continued  always  of  his  patron's  party, 
but,  as  it  seems,  witbout  violenice  op  acrimony;  and  his  firmness  was  naturaUy 
c«teemed«  as  his  abilities  were  reverenced«     His  security  tlierefore  was  never  violated ; 
and  when,  upon  the  extrusion  of  the  Whigs,  some  intercession  was  used  lest  Congreye » 
ffaould  be  displaced,  the  eari  of  Oxford  madę  this  answer: 

Non  obtvi8a  sdco  gestamut  pectora  Pobdi 
Nec  tam  arenus  eąucw  TyńA  lol  jmigit  ab  urbe. 

Ile  that  was  thus  honoured  by  the  adyerse  party  might  naturally  expect  to  be  ad- 
vanccd  when  his  friends  retumed  to  power,  and  he  was  aeceidingly  madę  secretary 
for  the  Island  of  Jamaica;  a  place,  I  suppose,  without  trust  or  care,  but  whlch,  with  - 
his  post  |n  the  Customs,  is  said  to  have  aSbrded  him  twelye  hundred  pounds  t 
year. 

His  honours  were  yet  fkr  greater  than  his  profits.  Eyery  writer  mentiooed  him 
with  respect;  ąnd»  among  other  testimonies  to  his  merit,  Steele  madę  him  the  patron 
ef  his  Miscelhmy,  ąnd  Pope  inscribed  to  him  his  translation  of  the  Uiad. 

But  be  tr^te4  the  Muses  with  ingratitude;  for,  hąying  long  conyersed  &miliar1y 
with  the  gr^at,  he  wiyhed  to  be  considered  rather  as  a  man  of  fashion  than  of  wit; 
and  when  i^c  receiyed  a  yisit  from  Voltaire>  disgusted  him  by  the  despicablę  foppery 
of  desiring  to  be  considered  not  as  an  author  but  a  gentlepdąn;  to  which  the  French- 
man  replied|  *^  t)iat  if  be  \\^^  been  only  ą  gentleicąn^  l)ę  si^ould  not  haye  come  to 
visit  him/' 

In  his  retinen^ent  he  mąy  be  supposed  to  haye  app)ied  hłmself  to  books;  ibr  he  dis- 
toyers  morę  literaturę  than  tbe  poets  haye  commonly'  attained*  But  )iis  studies  were 
in  his  latter  days  obstructed  by  cataracts  in  łii"  eyes,  which  at  last  terminated  in 
bHndness.  This  melancholy  statę  livas  aggrąyated  by  the  gout,  for  which  he 
sought  relief  by  a  joumey  to  Bath}  but>  beiag  oycrtumed  in  his  chariot,  com* 
plained  from  that  dme  of  a  pain  in  his  side,  and  died«  at  his  house  in  Surrey- 
Street  in  the  Strand,  Jan.  29,  1728-9.  Haying  lain  in  state  in  the  Jerusalem- 
chamber,  he  was  buried  in  Westminster-abbey,  where  a  monument  is  erected  to 
his  memory  by  Henrietta  dutchess  of  Marlborough,  to  whom,  for  reasons  eitłier 
not  known  or  not  mentioned,   he  bequeatbe4  «  kgacy  of  about  teu  thousiufu} 


26«  LIFE  OF  CONGREYE. 

pounds^  the  accumulation  of  aŁtentive  parsiinony,  which»  tfaough  to  ber  -sopc^- 
fluous  and  useless,  might  have  given  great  aasistance  to  the  ancienl  &inily  firam 
wbich  he  descended,  at  that  time^  by  the  imimidence  of  his  relation,  reduoedl  to 
difiicultieft  and  distress. 

« 
CoNGREYE  has  merit  of  the  higfaest  kind;  be  is  m  original  nmter^  who  borrowcd 
neither  the  tnodeb  of  bis  plot,  nor  the  manner  of  his  dialogue.  Of  his  plays  I 
cąnnot  speak  distinctly ;  for  sińce  I  inspected  them  many  years  bave  passed;  but  ^hit 
lemains  upon  my  memory  is,  that  bis  characters  are  commonły  fictitioiis  aad  aitifieńd, 
with  Tery  little  of  naturę,  and  not  much  of  tife.  He.  formed  a  peeuliar  idea  of 
comic  excellence,  wbich  be  supposed  to  consist  of  gay  remarks  and  uaeipectdl 
answers;  but  that  wbich  be  endeaTOured,  be  seldom  fiiiled  of  perfenHing.  Hia 
soenes  exhibit  not  much  of  bumour,  hnagery,  or  passion :  bis  peMonagos  are  a  kindl 
of  intellectual  gladiators;  every  sentence  is  to  ward  or  strike;  the  contest  of  smait- 
ness  is  nerer  intermitted ;  bis  wit  is  a  meteor  playing  to  and  fh>  with  alteniate  conis- 
cations.  His  comedies  #bave«  therefore,  in  some  degree,  the  operaCion  of  tiagedieś; 
they  surprise  rather  than  diverty  and  raise  admiration  ollener  than  merriment  B«t 
they  are  the  works  of  a  mind  replete  with  images,  and  quick  in  combination. 

Of  his  miscellaneous  poetry  I  cannot  say  any  thing  very  laTourable.  Tlie  powss 
of  Congreye  seem  to  desert  him  when  he  lea?es  the  stage,  as  Antseus  was  no  long^ 
trong  than  when  he  could  touch  the  grouud.  It  cannot  be  obseryed  without  wonder 
that  a  mind  so  vigorous  and  fertiie  in  dramatic  compositions  słiould,  on  any  otber 
occasion,  discoyer  notbing  but  iinpotence  and  poverty.  He  bas  in  these  littie  pieces 
neither  elevation  of  iancy,  selection  of  language,  nor  skill  in  yersification :  yet,  if  I 
were  reąuired  to  select  from  the  whole  mass  of  Engbsh  poetry  the  most  poetical  pa- 
ragrąpb^  I  know  not  what  I  could  prefbr  to  an  esclamation  in  the  Moumia^  Biide; 

ALMERIA, 
u  was  s  £uioy'd  Doige  $  for  all  ii  bushU 

LEONORA. 
It  borę  the  accent  of  a  humAn  voice 

ALMERIA. 

It  was  thy  lear,  or  else  some  tnnsient  wini] 
Whistling  througb  hoUows  of  tbis  Taulted  aile  ; 
We  *11  IJsten-. 

LEONOR^ 
Haiki 

ALMERIA. 

No,  all  is  bu8h'd  and  still  as  deatb.-^>Tis  di^ądfuU 
How  reverend  is  tbe  face  of  tbis  tali  pile, 
Wbose  ancieot  pillars  rear  tbcłr  marble  heads, 
To  bHir  aloft  its  areb>d  and  ponderoas  roof, 
By  its  OMn  w«igbt  niade  stedfast  and  immoreable, 
I/joking  tranquiility  !  it  titrikes  an  awc 
And  terrour  on  my  ąihing  sight ;  the*  tombs 
And  inonumentał  («vos  of  death  look  C4łM, 
And  sboot  a  chilness  to  my  treoiDlin?  heurU 
Ciw  me  tby  band,  and  let  me  beąr  thy  foicei 


UFE  OF  CaNQ^EVJE.-  26S 

Kay,  quick]y  spcak  to  me^  and  let  me  bear 

Thy  vo^ee — 3iy'  own  affirigftts  me  ytiih  ifs  echoes.  *  * 

He  wfao  readfi  these  lin^  ei^oys  for  a  moment  die  powers  of  a  póet;  he  feels  what 
he  remembers  to  have  felt  before;  but  he  feels  1t  with  great  increase  of  senaibility;  he  i 
recognizes  a  fianiliar  image,  hut  meęts  it  again  ampli6ed  and  expanded,'  embellished 
with  beauty,  and  enlarged  witłi  mąie9ty. 

Yet  could  the  author,  who  appears  here  to  haye  enjoyed  the  confidence  of  Naturę* 
lament  tbe  death  ofqueen  Mary  in  lines  like  these  : 

The  rocka  are  cleft,  and  new-descendiąg  rilla. 
Fiutów  the  brows  of  all  th'  impending  hiUa. 
The  water-cods  to  floods  their  ńrulets  tuni. 
And  each,  with  streamiog  eyea,  suppUes  bis  wanttng  Ułiw 
The  fiatwng  ibnake  the  wooda,  the  nymphs  tbe  gio^a, 
And  round  the  plain  in  sad  distractions  iDve : 
Jn  prickły  brakes  their  tender  limbs  they  tear, 
And  ]eave  on  tlioms  their  locks  of  golden  hai/. 
With  their  ^hacp  naito,  ttemie^eB  the  satyrs  wonnd, 
And  tuff  their  shaggy  beards,  and  bite  with  grief  the  groond. 
Lo,  Pan  himself,  beneath  a  blasŁed  ook, 
Dejected  lies,  his  pipe  in  pieces  broke. 
See  Pales  weeping  too,  in  wild  dcspair. 
And  to  the  piercing  winds  ber  bosom  bare. 
And  see  yón  fading  m3rrtle,  where  appears 
The  onoen  of  ldve,  all  bath*d  in  flowing  tsars', 
See  how  she  wrings  her  hands,  and  beats  ber  breast. 
And  tears  her  useless  girdle  from  her  waist ! 
n^r  f he  sad:  muńnurs  df  her  sfghiAj^  dove8 ! 
For  grief  they  sigh,  forgetfiil  df  tfaeir  lores. 

4 

^nd»  ^ny  yean  a^r,  he  gave  no  proof  that  time  had  improyed  his  wisdom  or  his 
wit;  for,  ofi  ihe  (J[eath  of  the  marquis  of  Bland£>rd,  this  was  his  song  i:    > 

A«id  now  the  winds,  which  had  so  long  been  still, 
Begflin  ihe  swelKnt  w  witK  sighs  to  flll  • 
The  water-nymphs,  who  motśonless  reiiiain'd, 
Like  imam  of  ice,  wbite  she  complain'd, 
Kow  ioo6'd  their  streams ;  as  when  descending  rains 
Holi  ttie  steep  tonren^  headtong  ó*er  the  plaihs. 
The  prone  creation,  who  so  long  had  gaz'd, 
Charm*d  with  ber  cries;  and  at  hef  griłfs  aiiuiz'd, 
Began  to  roar  and  howl  with  horrid  yeli, 
I^smal  to  licar,  and  terrible  to  tell ! 
Nothing  but  ^roaiis  and  sigbs  were  heard  aromidi 
Aod  £eh(0  uniŁdplied  eaehmoonifwl  sdttnd. 

In  both  these  fiineral  poęps,  w^n  he  hsAyeUed  out  many  ^lahla  of  seiteelew  dolatte^ 
he  dismisses  his  reader  with  sensęless  consolation:  from  ihe  grave  of  Pastora  rises  a 
light  that  forms  a  star;  and  where  AmarylUs  wept  for  AmyntJii^  from  everytear 
ą^ng  up  a  violet. 

But  William  is  his  hero^  and  of  William  hę  will  sińg :  .  f 


The  horering  winds  oti  downy  wings  shall  wnit  around^ 
And  eateh,  and  waft  ta  foreiga  lands,  the  fly tng  sound* 


^ 
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Ii  eanaotbuibe  proper  toibow  whaithey  shall  have  to  catch  and  ewy: 

Twtefiow,  when  iknreiy  lawM  tbe  protpeet  madę. 
And  ilo«ńng  hrooks  beqe«th  a  forest  sbade, 
A  loiring  heifer,  loveliest  of  the  herd, 
Stood  feedjng  by;  while  tiro  fleree  bulls  prepar*d 
Their  anned  baadf  for  fight,  by  &te  of  ww  to  prov« 
Tbe  viotor  worthy  of  the  fiur^MM^t  lov»: 
Unthooght  praage  of  whaŁ  met  nest  my  Tiev ! 
For  soon  tbe  shady  tceńe  withdrew : 
And  nom,  for  woods,  and  fiekte,  and  springing  ikmen, 
Bd»oId  a  tQ«B  arite,  balwark*d  wtth  walla  and  lofty  t<Hren ! 
Two  rival  armies  all  the  plain  o*enpread, 
Each  in  battalia  rang'd,  and  shming  armi  arrayM ; 
With  eager  eyes  behoMtng  both  from  far 
Kamnr,  the  price  aad  mistresf  ef  the  war, 

The  Birth  of  tbe  Muse  U  a  miierabk  ficŁum.     One  good  line  ii  baa,  wbicb 
JMNrrowied  from  Dryden.    Tbe  ooncludingireneaare  tbeaef 

Thłs  saidy  do  morę  remain*d.    Th'  etherial  bosi 
Again  impatient  crowd  the  cr3^sta1  ooatL 
The  firther,  now^  withm  his  spadons  handf , 
EncompassM  all  the  mlngted  men  of  §eas  and  lands ; 
Aiid,  haTing  hea¥'d  aloft  the  popderoufl  sphere^ 
Ha  bMmchM  the  world  to  float  in  ambłent  4r, 

Of  bis  irregular  poems,  that  to  Mn.  Arabella  Hunt  teemt  to  be  tbe  bert :  hia  ode 
for  St  Cecilia^s  day,  bowever,  bas  tome  linet  wbicb  Pope  had  in  bis  naiiid  wben  be 
WTote  bis  own. 

Hw  imitattong  of  Horace  are  feebly  parapbraaiical,  and  tbe  additions  wbicb  be 
makes  are  of  little  ralue.  He  sometimes  retains  wbat  were  morę  properly  omitted,  aa 
wben  be  taliu  of  vervain  and  gunu  to  propitiate  Yenus. 

Of  bis  translattons,  tbe  satire  of  Juvenal  was  written  very  early,  and  may  tberefore 
be  fbrgiven,  tbougb  it  hare  not  the  massiness  and  vigoar  of  the  originaL  In  all  bis 
▼ersions  strengtb  and  sprigbtliness  are  wanting :  bis  Hymn  to  Yenus,  irom  Hoowr* 
is  perbaps  tbe  best  His  lines  are  wea|^ened  with  explelives,  and  bis  rbymea  are  fie- 
quently  imperfect 

His  petty  poems  are  teldom  wortb  the  cost  of  criticism ;  sometimes  tbe  tbougbts 
watt  ftlse,  and  sometimes  common.  In  his  vepBes  on  lady  Gethin,  the  latter  part  is  in 
imit«tjon  of  Dryden'8  ode  on  Mrs.  Killigrew;  and  Doris,  that  bas  been  so  lavishly 
flatterad  by  Steele»  bas  iodeed  aome  lively  stanzas^  but  tbe  eipression  might  be 
mended;  and  tbe  most  strikiog  part  of  tbe  character  had  been  already  sbown  in  Love 
lor  Love.  His  Aft  of  Pleasing  is  founded  on  a  vu1gar,  but  perhaps  impracticable 
principle,  and  the  staleness  of  the  sense  is  not  concealed  by  any  norelty  of  illustra- 
tioń  or  elegance  of  diction. 

Thb  tissue  of  poetry,  from  wbicb  be  seems  to  have  hoped  a  lasting  name,  is  totally 
neglected,  and  known  only-as  it  appended  to  his  plays. 

While  comedy,  or  while  tragedy^  is  regarded^  his  plays  are  likely  to  be  read ; 
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but,  ezcept'  whąt  rel«tes  to  the  atage,  I  know  not  thąt  he  has  erer  written  ą  stanza 
Uiat  is  siiiig,  or  a  couplet  that  is  ąuoted.  The  generał  character  pf  his  muci^Uaniet 
l»,  that  they  show  little  wit  ąn4  little  virtue, 

Yet  to  him  U  mugt  be  confeased,  that  we  are  indebted  for  the  correction  of  a 
national  errour,  and  for  the  cure  of  our  Pindaric  mądnew.  He  first  taught  (he 
Engliah  writers  that  Pindar^s  odes  wejpe  regular ;  and  tbough  certainly  he  had  not  tl)e 
llre  reqaiaite  ior  the  higher  species  of  )yric  poetry,  he  bas  shown  us,  that  enOiusiasiii 
)iaa  its  niles^  and  that  in  merę  copfusioi)  there  is  neither  grace  nor  greatneaą. 

*  **  Exoe|it!^  Dr.  Warton  esclaims,  "  Is  not  thii  a  high  tort  nf  poetry?"  Hf  mentioiiB,  Iikeirite^ 
fliąt  Cdngref^s  opera  or  oratc^  of  Setąele,  was  se^  to  mufie  by  Handel,  I  baUere  ią  n43>    C, 


TO 


MR.  CONGREVE, 


ON  HIS  PLAYS  AND  POEMS. 


BY  MRS.  ELIZABETH  TOLLET. 


CoHctin !  the  justest  g1«ry  of  our  age ! 

Th«*  whole  Menander  of  the  English  stage ! 

Thy  cooiic  Miue,  in  each  complete  design, 

Bocs  manly  sense  aod  sprightly  wit  combine. 

And  sure  the  theatre  wat  meant  a  school. 

To  laih  tHe  vicłOiu,  and  €xpote  the  fool ; 

The  wilfol  fool,  whiose  wit  is  always  shown 

To  hit  aiiother's  fault,  and  min  his  own, 

Łaughs  at  himself,  when  by  thy  skill  eKprest, 

And  alwa3ri  in  his  neighbour  fimis  the  jest. 

A  fenie  from  ▼nlcir  charactera  to  raise 

b  every  poefs  labour,  and  his  praise : 

Tbey,  fearful,  ooast ;  while  you  forsake  the  shore, 

And  uadisoorer^d  worlds  of  wit  explore, 

Enrich  the  soene  with  charactefs  unknown, 

There  plant  your  oolonies,  and  fix  your  thronc 

Lei  MaskwelPs  treacheries  and  Touchwood'8  nge, 

Let  mgged  Ben,nuid  Foresighfs  timorons  age« 

And  Heartweirs  suUen  passion,  grace  the  stage. 

Then  let  half-critics  veil  their  idle  spite. 

For  he  knows  best  to  raił,  who  wont  can  write. 

Łet  jnater  satire  now  employ  thy  pen, 

To  tax  the  Ticioiis  on  the  world*8  great  scenę ; 


There  the  refonner'8  praise  the  poet  shaiM, 
And  boldły  lashes  whom  the  sealot  spares. 

Ye  British  fair!  could  your  bright  eyes  rcfnie 
A  pitying  tear  to' grace  his  tragic  Muse  ł 
Can  generous  08ni3m  stgh  beneath  his  chain, 
Or  the  di8tre8B'd  Almeria  weep  in  Tain  ? 
A  kindly  pity  every  breart  must  move. 
For  injur^d  Yirtiie,  or  for  sufiering  Lorę. 
The  nymphs  adom  Pastora'8  sacred  tomb, 
And  moum  the  loT^d  Amynta's  short-liv'd  bloOBK 
The  leam'd  admire  the  poet,  when  he  flies 
To  tracę  the  Thoban  swan  amid  the  skies ; 
When  he  tranalates,  still  fiuthiol  to  the  senM^ 
He  copies  and  improves  each  eioceUenoe. 
Or  when  he  teacbes  how  the  rich  and  great. 
And  all  butdeathless  Wit,  must  yield  to  Fate; 
Or  when  he  sings  the  oouraer^s  rapid  speed, 
Or  Viitue'B  loftier  praise,  and  nobler  deed  ; 
Each  Tarious  grace  embellithes  his  song, 
As  Horace  easy,  and  as  Pindar  strong ; 
Pindar,  who  long,  like  oracles'  ad<n'*d 
In  reverend  darkness,  now  to  Itght  restorM,  [record., 
Shall  stamp  thy  current  wit,  and  leal  thy  i«me*a 


'  Datighter  of  George  Tollet,  esq.  who,  as  a  commissioner  of  the  navy,  bad  a  house  in  the  Tower  in 
;the  reigns  of  king  William  and  queen  Annę.  Sir  Isaac  Newton  bonoured  both  hish  and  bil  daugbtar 
ińiOk  Jiis  friepdfibip,  and  was  much  plea^ed  with  some  of  ber  first  essays. 


POEMS 


or 


WILLIAM  CONGREFR 


SPISTLK 

Ho  TUK  KICHT  dOMOU KABLI 

CHARLES   LORD  HALIFAX. 

To  ymi,  my  lord,  my  Muse  her  tribiite  payi 
Of  Tarióos  vene,  in  Tarioos  rude  emays ; 
To  yoa  sbe  fint  addre»'d  ber  early  voice. 
By  inolioation  led,  and  fix'd  by  choice ; 
To  you,  on  who«e  indulf^nce  she  depeticb, 
Her  few  oollected  lays  sbe  now  commends. 

By  no  one  ra^asure  boiind,  her  numbert  rangę, 
And,  luiretoKM  in  choice,  delight  in  change; 
Her  BongB  to  no  distinguish'd  famę  aspire, 
for,  now,  she  tries  tbe  reed,  mon,  attempts  the 

lyre: 
In  high  Panwssus  she  no  birth-right  claims, 
Nor  drmks  deep  draughts  of  Heliconian  streams : 
Yet  near  the  Kacred  mount  she  love8  to  rove, 
Visiu  thespringi,  and  boyers  round  the  gTov«. 
She  knows  what  dangerB  wait  too  bold  a  flight. 
And  feara  to  fali  from  an  Icarian  height : 
Yet  she  admiies  the  wing  that  safely  loart, 
At  dictanoe  fbllows,  and  iti  track  adior^s. 
Sbe  knowB  what  room,  what  ibrce,  the  swan  re- 

quirei, 
WboBe  towering  head  aboTe  the  clouds  aspim^ 
And  knowB  as  well,  H  is  your  lowest  praiae, 
Sucfa  heightK  to  reach  wttb  equa]  strenffth  and  ease. 

O  had  jrcnir  genins  been  to  leisure  bora, 
Aad  not  morę  bound  to  aid  u»,  than  adom ! 
Albion  in  verM  with  aocient  Oreece  had  yy^d, 
And  gain'd  alone  a  fiune,  which,  there,  seren  ttates 

diTide. 
Bnt  soch,  eT*n  Buch  renown,  too  dear  had  coft, 
Had  we  tlie  patriot  in  the  poet  loet. 
A  tnie  poetic  state  we  had  deplor^d, 
Had  not  jour  ministry  our  coin  reitorM. 

But  Btill.  my  lord,  thoiigh  your  exalted  name 
Stands  foremott  in  the  fiiirest  list  of  Famę, 
Though  your  ambition  enda  in  pnblic  good 
(A  Tirtue  lineal  to  your  house  and  blood) : 
Yet  think  not  meanly  of  your  otber  proise, 
Kor  Blight  the  trophiea  which  the  Mnaes  raise. 
How  oft  a  patriofB  best-laid  Bchemes  we  And 
By  party  cnMi'd,  or  fturtioo  uiidermin'd ! 


If  he  Bucoeed,  he  nndergocB  this  lot, 

The  good  receiT^d,  the  giyer  is  fbrgot* 

But  hononrs,  which  from  yersetheir  sotirce  derive, 

Shall  both  surmount  detraction.  and  surriTe : 

And  poetB  havc  unqiie8tionM  right  to  daim, 

If  not  the  greatest,  the  most  lasting  name. 

w,  CONCKSyi. 


TffS  MOUJłmXG  MUSE  OF  ALEXI& 

A  PASTOKAU 
ŁAMEKTINO  TflB  DKATH  0V 

Q17EEN  MARY; 

Infandum,  regina,  jubes  renpyare  dolorrm. 

Yirg. 

ALEXIS,  MBNALCAS. 

MKNAfCAS. 

Behołd,  Alexis,  see  this  gloomy  shadf% 
Which  seem^  alonc  for  Sorrow*8  shelter  madc ; 
Where  no  glad  beama  of  light  oan  eyer  play. 
But  night  succe<tling  night  exc1udes  Hie  day^ 
Where  never  birds  with  barmony  repair. 
And  lijrhtBome  notes,  to  cheer  the  dosky  aii*  i 
To  welcome  day,  or  bid  tbe  Sun  fiiTeweil, 
By  morning  lark,  or  eyening  Philomel. 

No  yiolet  here,  nor.  daisy,  e*er  was  seeo ; 
No  sweetly*bndding  ilower,  nor  springing  g1cett» 
For  firagrant  myrtle,  and  the  blushing  roae, 
Here  baleful  yew  with  deadly  cypreas  growB. 
Here  then,  extended  on  this  withtT^d  moss,  '• 
We']l  Ite,  and  thou  shalt  sintr  of  Albioa*B  loss  t 
Of  Albion's  losa,  and  of  Pastora^s  death, 
Begin  thy  mourafiil  song,  and  raise  thy  tuneftil 
breath. 

AŁBSIS. 

Ab  woe  too  great !  Ah  thetne !  which 
The  lowly  l^yn  of  humble  shcpberds  reeds ! 

O  could  I  sing  in  yerse  of  equal  stcain 
With  the  Sicilian  bard,  or  Mantuan  swain^ 
Or  melting  words  and  moyłng  numben  chaoae» 
Sweet  as  Uie  British  Colin's  mournful  Mme^ 
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Could  I,  like  him,  iń  taneftil  grief  exce], 
And  mourn  like  Stella  for  ber  Astrofel ; 
Then  might  I  ratse  my  voice,  (secure  cĆ  skiU) 
And  with  melodioufl  woe  tbe  Yallejrs  fili ; 
The  listening  Echo  on  my  song  should  wait. 
And  hollow  roc)^  Pastora^s  name  repeat ; 
Each  whłstling  wind,  and  murmuring  itream 

should  tell  « 

fiow  IotM  she  Iiv'd,  and  howr  jUunented  fell. 

MENAŁCAH 

Wert  thoo  with  evcry  bay  and  laiirel  crown*d, 
And  high  as  Pan  himself  in  song  rcnown'd ; 
Yet  woułd  not  alł  thy  art  availy  to  show 
Vefse  worthy  of  her  name;  or  of  our  woe : 
But  such  true  passion  in  thy  face  appcars, 
In  thy  pale  lips,  thick  sighs,  and  gushing  tears ; 
Such  tender  sorrow  in  thy  beart  I  read, 
As  shall  supply  all  skill,  if  not  exceed.  « 

Then  leave  this  comnion  łine  of  dumb  distress, 
Kaeh  vu!gar  grief  can  sighs  and  tears  express: 
In  sweet  complaining  nott-s  thy  powion  vcnt, 
And  not  in  sighs,  but  words  explauiing  sighs,  lament 

Al,EXIS. 

Wild  be  my  words,  Menalcas,  wild  my  thoaght, 
itrtleBS  as  Kature^s  notes  in  birds  antaiąght; 
Honndlew  my  ycne,  and  roviBg  be  my  stnuns, 
Yarious  as  Howers  on  unfreqiiented  plains. 
And  thou,  Thelia,  darling  of  my  brrast, 
1^  wbom  inspir^d,  I  sung  at  Comus*  feast ; 
Whiłe,  in  a  ring,  the  jolly  niral  throng 
Have  sat  and  smiPd  to  hear  my  cheerful  song  i 
Bogime,  with  all  thy  mirth  and  sprightly  lays^ 
My  pipę  no  longer  now  thy  power  obrys ; 
Leam  to  lament,  my  Muse,  to  weep,  and  mourn, 
lliy  springin^laurels  all  to  cypress  tum ; 
Wound  with  thy  dismal  rries  the  tender  air,  [hair; 
And  beat  thy  s>no%«y  brrast,  and  rrnd  thy  yellew 
Far  hcnce^  iu  utmost  wilds,  thy  dwelling  chooac, 
Bcguae,  Thalia ;  Sorrow  '»  my  Miisc. 

I  nioum  Pastora  ileati ;  lot  Albion  monm, 
And  sablr  clouds  ber  chalky  cliffs  adom. 

No  morę  these*  woods  sball  with  her  sight  be 
blcss'd. 
Nor  with  ber  feet  these  flowery  plains  be  pressM ; 
No  morę  thc  trkids^baU  with  her  trefwcs  play, 
And  frolii  iier  balmy  bfeath  steał  sweetii  away  ; 
No  moce  tliese  ńwers  cheerfuUy  ^ball  pass, 
Plcas^d  to  feiect  tbe  beautics  óf  her  face ; 
While  on  tłieir  banks  tbo  wanderiog  flocks  bave 
GreeJy  of  siglity  and  negłigent  of  food.         fstood. 
No  móre  tbe  Ufmf!^  shall  with  liofŁ  tales  delight 
Her  ears,  nu  morę  wicb  daoet- s  piH»M;  her  sight : 
Nor  e\-cr  merc  sball  swain  oiakt*  soug  of  mirth, 
TorMan  the  joyaiis  day  tliat  gavc  bex  birth; 
Ix»t  18  thai  Hay  whkfa  had  from  her  iU  light. 
For  evOT  lest  with  her,  in  «»dle8S  aight : 
In  endlesB  oight  and  arms  of  .Dt^ath  she  lii^s, 
I>eath  w  oEemal  chades  haa  sbut  Pastora^s  eycs. 

Lam^t,  ye  »ymph8,  and  mourn,  yewretcbed  • 


S^y,  all  ye  flocks,  and  dosert  be,  ye  plaim ; 

Si^h,  all  ye  winds,  and  wet  p,  yr  crystai  floods  ; 

P»de,-aU  ye-ilowefs,  and  with«r,  all  ye  woods. 
I  HKiura  Pastora  doad;  Ift  Aibitm  moura. 
And  sable  cloads  her  chalky  clifCs  adom. 
Within^a  dismal  grot,  wbi(.'h  clamps  surronnd, 

All  oold  tfhe  lies  upon  tli'  un>«hoic<j»me  ground ; 

The  marUe  węeps,  and,  with  a  silent  pace, 

Its  (ńckliag  tean  distil  upon  be(  fac«. 


.\ 


Falsety  ye  weep,  ye  rocks,  and  falsety  mottM  | 
For  never  will  you  Ict  the  nymph  retura ! 
With  a  feign'd  grief  the  iaithless  tomb  relenti. 
And,  like  the  crocodilc,  its  prey  laments. 

P  she  was  hearenly  fair,  in  faoe  and  mind ! 
Never  in  naturę  were  such  beauties  joinM : 
^'ithunt,  all  Mhining;  and  within,  all  wbite; 
Pure  to  thę  sense,  and  pleasing  to  the  sight ; 
Like  somc  rarC'  flower,  whosc  lcavcs  all  coloors  yidd^ 
And,  opcning,  is  with  sweetest  odours  fiird* 
Au  lofty  pines  oY>rtop  the  lowly  reod. 
Ho  did  her  graccful  height  all  nymphs  esceed  ; 
To  which  cxeelling  height,  she  borc  a  mind 
Humblc,  as  osiers  bendiing  to  the  wind. 
Iliiis excellcnt  thtt  was*     ■ 
Ah  wretched  fate !  she  was,  but  is  no  morę : 
Help  me,  ye  hiiis  and  Yallies,  to  deplore. 

I  moura  Pastora  dcad  ;  let  Albion  mourn. 
And  sabic  clouds  her  chalky  cWfb  adom. 

Fram  that  blest  eartb,  on  which  her  body  liea^ 
May  biooming  flowers  with  fragrant  sweets  arise* 
Let  Myrrha,  weeping  aromatic  gum. 
And  ever-liviDg  laurel,  sbade  her  tomb. 
'Thither  let  all  th*  industrious  bees  repair, 
Unlade  their  thighs,  and  leave  their  honey  thcre  s 
Thither  let  iairies  witb  their  train  reaoit, 
Negloct  theii^  rrrels  and  their  midnigfat  spoit ; 
There  in  unusual  widlii^  waste  the  night. 
And  watch  her  by  the  fiery  glow-worm's  ligfalL 
•     ThA«  may  no  dismal  yew  nor  cypress  grow, 
;  Nor  holly-bush,  nor  bKter  elder'8  bough ; 
Let  each  untucky  bird  for  build  hm  iiest. 
And  distant  dens  receirc  each  bowling  beast ; 
Let  wolVes  be  gone,  be  rBvens  put  to  flight, 
With  hooting  owis,  and  bats  that  hate  the  IrghC 

But  let  the  sighing  dorec,  thst  mrrowa  bring. 
And  nig^tingales,  in  sweet  complainings  sing  ; 
Jjet  swans  from  their  forsaken  rircTB  fly. 
And,  sickening  at  her  tomb,  make  hastę  to  dia, 
That  they  may  help  to  sing  ber  elegy. 
Let  Echo  too,  in  mimie  moan,  deplore, 
And  ery  with  mc,  **  Pastora  is  no  morę !  *' 

I  mourn  Pa^^ora  dead ;  let  Albion  moiini, 
And  sabIc  clouds  her  chalky  cUfls  adom. 

And  see,  the  Hearens  to  weep  in  dew  pre|Mffe, 
And  heavy  mists  obscure  the  burthen'd  air ) 
A  suJuen  danip  o^er  all  the  plain  is  spread, 
F^ch  liiy  folds  its  leaves  and  hangs  its  heid : 
On  evcry  tree  the  Uossoms  tum  to  tears, 
And  every  bough  a  weepi^  nioistnre  bani 
Their  wings  the  featherM  an^peopte  droop. 
And  flijcks  beneath  their  dewy4e<-ces  stoop. 

The  mcks  nre  cleft,  and  ncw-d?^cefidiag  rOli 
Furrow  thc  brows  of  aH  th'  impeodSit^  liilto  ; 
The*  water-gods  to  floods  their  ri^uletsturń. 
And  each,  with  streaming  eyes,  suppłies  his  Hraili- 
ing  um.  '         [gny^e, 

The  fiiwns  fors^ke  the  woods,  the  nymphs  the 
And  ronnd  the  plain  iu  sad  distraction  rore ; 
In  prickly  brakes  tiieir  tendtY  limhs  they  tear. 
And  leaye  on  thorns  thrhr  locks  of  golden  faair. 

With  tiieir  sharp  nnlls,  theniselves  tjlpe  mtym 
wound,  [the  ground. 

id  tug  their  shaggy  beards,  and  bite  with  grief 

Tjo,  Pan  himself,  beneath  a  blasted  oak, 
Dfjected  lies,  his  płpc  in  pieces  breke. 
Słh;,  Palcs  w<eping  tiio,  in  uild  despatr, 
Aud  to  the  pien*in«r  wtnds  her  bnaom  bare. 

.Aiitl  see  yon  fading  m^Ttle,  whereappeMi 
The  quccn  of  jore,  aH  MM  in  fldwing  t«9f 
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See  how  sh^  ^rings  her  hands,  knd  beats  her  breast, 
And  tean  her  useleffi  giidle  from  her  waist : 
Hear  the  tod  murmui*  of  her  sighing  dorcs, 
for  grief  they  sigh,  forgetful  of  tbeir  loves. 

Łb,  Love  himself,  with  heavy  woes  oppr«st! 
8ce  how  his  sorrows  swell  his  tender  breast ; 
ilis  bow  he  breaks,  and  wide  his  airows  flings, 
iuad  folds  his  little  arms,  and  hangs  his  drooping 
t^uen  lays  his  limbs  npon  the  dying  grass,  [wings; 
And  all  with  tears  bedews  his  beauteous  &ce, 
With  tears,  which  from  his  folded  lids  arise, 
And  eTen  Love  hiuiself  has  weeping  eyes. 
AU  naturę  moums  i  the  fioods  and  rocks  depiore. 
And  ery  with  me,  "  Pastora  is  no  Biore  P' 
1  moum  Pastora  dead ;  let  Albion  monm, 
And  sabłe  clouds  her  chalky  cliffc  adom. 

The  rocks  can  mełt,  and  air  in  mists  oan  mOilra, 
And  floods  can  weep,  and  winds  to  sigbs  can  tum ; 
The  birds,  in  ttmgs,  their  iiorrows  can  disćlose, 
And  nymphs  and  gwains,  in  words,  can  tell  their 
But,  oh !  behold  that  deep^and  wild  despair,  [woes. 
Which  neither  winds  can  show,  nor  flood»,  nor  air. 

See  the  gtieat  shepherd,  chief  of  all  the  swains. 
Lord  of  these  woods,  and  wide-extcndecl  plains, 
StrctchM  on  the  groiind,  and  close  to  earth  his  foce, 
Scalding  with  tears  th*  already-feded  grass ; 
To  the  cM  clay  he  joins  his  throbbing  breast. 
No  morę  witbin  Pastora's  arms  to  rtrsŁ  ! 
Ho  raore !  Ibr  thoae  once  soft  and  circling  arms 
ThemseWes  are  clay,  and  cold  are  all  her  charms ; 
Cold  kre  Uiose  fips,  which  he  no  morę  must  kiss. 
And  cold  that  bosom,  onoe  all  downy  bliss ; 
On  whoseMift  pincrarSj-lulN  in  B*'eet  ddights, 
He  ns*d  in  balmy  sleep  to  lose  tbe  nrghts. 

Ah !  «-here  is  all  thM  lorę  and  fondnessUcd  ? 
Ah  !  where  is  all  that  tender  sweetness  laid  ? 
Todust  must  all  that  heaven  of  beauty  come  ! 
And  fńnst  Pastora  monlderin  the  tdriib ! 
'Ah,  Death !  morę  fierce  nnd  iMifelenting  lar, 
Tban  wiłdest  woltes  or  Ki\*age  tigers  are : 
With  lambs  and  sh<*ep  their  hitogers  are  appcas^d, 
But  rarenous  Drath  tbe  shephenless  has  8eiz*d. 
I  moum  Pastora  dcad ;  Ict  Albion  muura, 
And  siible  clouds  her  ckilky  clifis  adom. 

But  see,  ^wialcas„włicre  a  sudden  light, 
M'ith  wonderstpps  my  soog,  and  strikes  my  light  I 
And  whiere  Pastora  lit-s,  it  f^reads  around, 
Showing  all  radinnt  bright  tbe  sacred  grouiid. 
T^i^hilc  from  her  totnb,  behold,  a  flame  aścends 
^Of  whitest  fire,  whose  flight  to  Heavrn  extends ! 
'On  ftaking  wings  it  monnts,  and,  quick  as  sight, 
^Cnts  through  the  yielding  «ir  with  raysof  light  j 
Till  the  blue  firmament  at  last  it  crains, 
And,  iixing  there,  a  glorioujł  star  remains ! 

Fairest  it  shines  of  all  that  llght  the  skies,      • 
As  once  on  E^nh  werc  aeen  Paitoia^s  eyes* 
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TO  THE  KISO, 

'  0!ł  THE  TAKINC  OP  NAMU*. 
IRfeEGULAa  ObK. 

Praesenti  tibi  matnros  l<rgimur  bononres : 
-Vik  oritofnm  alUs,  nil  tirtam  tiie  iktnitos. 

Hor.  ad  Augttstttm. 

Oe  anns  and  war  mj  Muse  aspires  to  siog, 
Xjiid*8^ik«  the  tyte  lipoi^  an  uutryM  itrio^: 


New  fire  informs  my  sodl,  nnfelt  befbre; 
And,  onnewwings,  tQtieightsunknownI  soar, 
O  power  unseen  !  by  whose  resistless  force 
CompellM,  I  take  this  flight,  direct  my  conrse  5 
For  fancy  wild  and  pathless  ways  will  choose, 
Which  judgment  rarely,  or  with  pain,  pursues : 
Śay,  sacred  nymph»  whence  this  great  changepi«- 

ceeds, 
Why  scoms  the  lowly  swain  his  oaten  reeds; 
Daring  aloud  to  strike  the  sounding  lyre, 

Ancl  sing  heroic  deeds ; 
Neglecting  flames  df  love,  for  martial  fire  ? 

William,  alone,  myft^letoicecanraJse; 
Wbat  Toicc  i»  weak,  that  cannot  srng  his  praisc ! 

The  listening  world  each  whisper  will  befriend  ! 

That  breatheshis  name,  and  erery  earattend. 
The  hovering  winds  on  downy  wings  shalt  wait 
around,  [sound. 

And  catch,  and  waft  to  foreign  lands,  tbe  ikying 
£v*n  I  will  in  his  pniise  be  heard ; 

For  by  his  name  my  verse  shall  be  preferr'd. 

Borne  like  a  lark  upon  this  eagle's  wiug. 

High  as  the  spberes,  I  will  his  triumph  sing ; 
High  as  the  head  of  Famę ;  Famę,  whote  esalted  siz« 
From  the  deep  vale  estends  up  to  the  raulted  akles,: 

A  tliousand  talking  tongnes  the  monster  bmw, 
A  thousand  waking  eyes  and  ever<-open  ean ; 

Hourly  she  stalks  with  huge  gigantic  pace, 
Measuring  the  globe,  like  Tinle,wath  oonstent  race : 

Yet shall  she  stay,  and  bend  -to  William'8  praise : 
Of  him  her  thousand  earsshall  hear  triumphantłays, 
Of  him  her  tougue  shall  talk,  on  him  her  eyes  shall 
gazę. 

Butlo,  a  change,  astonishing  my«ye8  ! 
And  all  around,  behold^  new  objects  rise  ! 

W  bat  forms'  are  these  I  see  ?  and  whence  ? 
Beings  snbstantial  !  or  docs  air  condenae. 
To  clothc  in  visionary  shape  my  various  thought  ? 
Are  these  by  fancy  wrought ! 
Can  stroug  idcas  strike  so  deep  the  sense  ł 
O  sacred  Poesy  i  O  boundUss  power! 
What  wonders  dost  thou  tracę,  »hat  hidden  worldtf 
cxplore ! 
Thron^  seas,  eśrlSi,  air,  and  the  wide^ircłing 
sky,  [«ye ! 

What  is  not  Sought  and  seen  by  thy  all-piercing 

'Twas  now,  when  flowery  lawns  the  prospect  madę. 
And  flowmg  brooks  beneath  a  foresfa  shade ; 
A  lowing  h^fer,  loveliest  of  tho  herd,  ' 
SŁood  fceding  by;  while  two  fierce  bulls  prepar^d 
Their  arnicd  heads  for  fight,  by  fate  of  war  to  proYC 
The  victor  worthy  of  the  fair-one'8  love : 
Unthougbt  presage  of  what  met  next  my  ńew  ! 

For  soon  the  shady  soene  witbdrew : 
And  now,  for  woods,  and  fidds,  aad  wfinging 
flewers,  [tewers! 

behold  a  towtt  arise,  bulwark'd  witb-waUs,  aad  lofty 

Two.rival  armiesall  the  plain  o^erspread, 
Each  in  batteiia  rang^d,  and  shiningarais  array^di 
With  eager  eyes  bchoHiflg  both  from  fai 
Namnr,  the  priie  and  mistress  of  the  war. 

Now,  thirst  of  amąucst,  and  immortal  fiune^ 
Docs  ev€'ry  chief  and  8oldier's  heart  inflame. 
Defensivc  arms  the  Gallić  forces  bear, 
Whłlc  hardy  Bnton&  for  the  storm  prepare; 
For  Fortune  had,'  with  partial  band,  before 
Besiga'd  the  rule  to  Gallia*s  powor. 
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Higrh  on  a  rock  the  migh^  Ibitress  ftands, 

Founded  by  Fate,  and  wroii^ht  by  Nature'8  handa. 

A  wondroas  task  it  iś  th'  asćeht  to  gain, 
Throogh  craggy  cli£&,  ibat  strike  tbe  liigbt  with 

pain, 
And  nod  impending  tćth)urs  o'er  tbe  plain. 

1*0  tbis,  what  dangm  inen  can  add.  by  (brće  dr 
(And  great  h  hiunart  fbrce  and  wit  In  ill)    [tklll 

Mre  join'd;  on  erery  side  wide-gaping  en|^iic8  wait, 
Teeming  with  fire,  and  big  with  cerUin  &te  ^ 
Keady  to  burl  destrnction  firóm  iiboy^, 
In  dieadfiil  roar,  mocking  the  właib  bf  JbfViei 

TtvM  fearfiil  does  tbe  fiLceof  advene  ^er  app^t; 
BQt  Bńtish  ibrces  are  nnus^d  to  fear; 

Tbough  thus  opposM  tbey  might,  tf  William  weiv 
not  there. 

But  hlurk,the  Toice  of  wat !  behold  the  itorm  begin ! 
Tbe  tnimpet'8  clangonr  fpeaks  in  lood  alardis, 

Mingling  shriU  notes,  with  dreadlul  din 
Of  cannons'  bont,  and  rattling  clash  of  amrt. 
Clamoun  from  Eardi  to  Heaven,  from  Heaven  to 
Eaith  reboond, 
Distinction  in  promifcuoas  noise  is  drowtt'd, 
And  echo  tost  in  one  continned  found. 
Torrentt  of  fire  from  brazen  moutht  are  lent, 
Follow*d  by  peaJi,  as  if  each  pole  were  rent ; 
Soch  flames  the  golf  of  Tartanis  disgorge, 
So  vaiilted  JEtna  roars  from  Viilcan's  fbrge ; 
tuch  were  thepeals  irom  thence,  snch  the  vast  bhuce 
tfaat  broke, 
Keddening  with  horrid  gloom  the  dnsky  smoke, 
Whentbe  hage  Cyclops  did  with  moulding  thnnder 

sweat. 
And  massire  boMs  on  repercuMre  anvłlt  beat. 

Amidit  this  ragę,  behold,  where  William  ttands, . 
Undaunced,  nndisinay*d! 
With  ftice  serene,  dispensing  dreAd  commands ; 
Which,  heard  with  awe,  are  with  delight  obey'd. 
A  thoośand  6ery  deatht  around  bim  fly ; 
And  burning  balls  hiss  harmiess  by: 
For  eT'ry  fire  his  saered  head  must  spare, 
Nor  dares  the  lightning  touoh  the  laurels  there. 

Now  many  a  woonded  Briton  ieels  the  ragę 
Of  missiye  fires  that  fester  in  each  limb, 
Wbich  dire  revenge  akme  has  power  t*  assuage ; 
Re^enge  makes  danger  dreadless  teem. 
And  now,  with  desperate  force,  and  frash  attack, 
Tfarough  obvious  deaths,  rośistlesi  way  they 
make;     .  [lay, 

Kaising  high  piłeś  of  earth,  and  heap  on  heap  they 
And  then  ascend;  resemMing  thus  (as  hr 
As  race  of  men  inierior  may) 
The  Urn^ó  gigantic  war, 
Wben  tbose  tali  sons  of  Earth  did  HeayeB  aspira; 
(A  bnire,  but  impions  fire!) 
t^ptootmg  hiłls,  with  most  stupcndous  hale, 
To  form  the  high  and  dreadful  scałe. 
The  gods,  withhorrour  and  amaze,  look'd  down, 
BehoMing  rocks  from  their  firm  batis  rent ; 
Mountain  on  moontain  thrown,        fment ! 
WHh  threatcninghuri,  that  shook  th'  aerial  flrma- 
Hi'  attempt  did  fear  in  Hea^en  cnsate ; 
F.ven  Jove  despondin?  sate, 
TiU  Mart,  with  all  his  fjirce  oollected,  ttood. 
And  pOQr'd  whole  war  on  the  rebellious  brood ; 
Wbo,  tumbting  headlong  from  th>  empyreal  skies, 
0'crwh(flm'd  those  hiUs,  by  which  they  thoaght 
to  '" 


Mars  on  the  gods  did  theii  his  aid  bestow, 
And  tfow  in  godlike  Wiiiiitm  storms  with  eąual  tet« 
below. 

Still  they  proceed,  with  firm  unshaken  pwre^ 
And  hardy  brrasts  opposM  to  danger's  &ce. 
With  daring  fcet,  on  springing  mioes  they  trea^ 
Of  secffet  sulphur,  in  dire  toibnsh  laid. 

StiU  they  ptoceied  $  thongh  idl  bencath,  the  labour- 
ing  Earth 
Trembles  to  giire  th«  dread  Irrttptlons  birth. 

Through  thto,  throagh  mOre,  through  all  they  go^ 
Mounting  tft  last  Utnidst  the  tanqaish*d  ibe. 

See,  how  they  climb,  and  sciile  the  steepy  walb! 

See,  how  the  Britons  fise !  see  the  rctiring  Gaots  t 

Now  from  the  fort,  behold,  the  yielding  flag  ia 
spread. 

And  Willjam*s  batiner  Ott  flie  bfeaćh  di^lay^d. 

Hark,  the  triumphaot  shouts  from  erery  Toice ! 

The  skies  with  acdamatidiK  ringł 
Hark,  how  aiound,  the  hills  r^oke. 
And  rocks  reflected  loe  sing ! 
Hautboys  and  fifes  and  tnimpetsJoin'd 

Heroic  harmony  prepare. 
And  chaita  to  silence  every  wind, 

And  glad  the  late-tormented  ajr« 
Far  is  the  sound  of  martial  mnsic  spread, 
£chOing  throngh  aU  the  Oallic  host, 
Wbose  numerous  troops  the  dreadful  storm  aof- 

tey'di 
But  they,  with  wonder  or  wHh  awe  dismayM, 

Unmoy'd  bebetd  the  foitress  lost. 
William,  their  numeroos  troops  withtanowr  fi]l'd, 
Silch  wondroas  charms  can  codlike  vakwr  show ! 
N<^the  wii^d  Perseus,  with  petrifie  sbield 
Of  Gaigaa's  head,  to  morę  amioemeat  cfaam>d  Uf 
foe. 

Nor,  when  onsoaringhorsehe  flew,  to  nid 
And  sare  from  mootter*s  nge  the  beauteooa 

Or  morę  heroic  was  the  deed;  [maid; 

Or  she  to  surer  chaim  decraed, 
Than  was  Namur,  till  now  by  William  freed* 

Descend,  my  Mnse,  from  thy  too-daring  height, 
Descend  to  Earth,  and  ease  thy  wide-atretch^d 
wing; 
For  weary  art  thoo  grown  of  this  unwonted  flight. 
And  dott  with  pain  of  triumphs  sing : 
Morę  fit  for  thee,  resume  thy  rural  reeds ; 
For  war  let  morę  hannoniotis  harps  be  strung  r 
Sing  tbon  of  love,  and  lealrtf  great  Williams 
deeUs  [sasg* 

To  him  who  sung  the  Boyne;  or  him  to  wbom  hi 


THE  BIMTff  OF  THE  MUSE. 

TO  TWt  UOST  BOKOiraAlŁt 

CHARLES  LORD  HAUFAX, 

Oigiram  landt  vinmi  Musa''Tctat  morv— Hor, 

DtscufB,  cetesttal  Muie !  thy  ton  inspiiw 
Oftheetosmg;  infuse thy holy fire. 
Be]oT'dofgod»andmen,  thyself  dtadóse; 
Say,  Ikom  what  souroe  thy  heaveolT  power  śrose. 
Which,  lirom  umumbeed  years  ddUTeri^g  down 
The  deeds  of  heroes  deathless  in  renown, 
BlKtcadf  thńr  Ufo  and  fome  to  agef  yct  uakaowik 
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Time  mDtł  th*  Kue^et foith  vitb  eąual  fmce; 
At  OBce  tbe  riY^U  ^tarted  to  thc  t9.ce : 
And  Doth  atoDoe  tbe  4eatiii'd  cooraeihaU  cnd, 
Or  both  to  all  eternity  .coDtend. 
One  to  presenre  what  t'  otber  cannot  9ave, 
And  rąpG^e  Yirtoe  rkmgfrom  Łbe  gcave. 
To  thee,  O  Montague,  these  strauu  are  siiAg, 
For  thee  my  voiee  is.  tun'd,  and  tpeaking  lyre  is 
For  every.  grace  of  every  Muse  »  tfaioe  j  [strang^ 
la  thc-e  their  varioii8  ńtts  uoitcd  shine, 
BarjUDg  of  Pbcebus  and  tbe  tuneCul  Nme  ! 
To  ihee  alooe  I  dare  iny  song  commend, 
Wbose  naturę  cauforgive,  and  power  defend, 
Ąxt^  tbow  by  tams  tbe  patron  and  tbe  friend. 
BŁ-gin,  my  Muse,  from  Jove  derive  thy  song, 
Thy  song  of  rigbt  doos  first  to  Jove  be]ong : 
For  tbou  thyself  art  of  celestial  seed, 
Nor  clare  a  »ire  ip^Brior  bo«st  tbe  breed. 
Wbcn  first  tbe  fraine  of  tbis  rast  bail  was  madę. 
And  Jove  ^ith  joy  tbe  finUbM  work  siureyM ; 
Ytcissitude  of  things,  of  men  and  states, 
Thair  rise  imd  fali,  ,weredfiiikin'd  by  tbe  Fatet. 
Then  Time  had  ^ist  a  naroe ;  by  firm  decree 
Appomted  lord  of  all  f ttturky, 
Witbin  whgąe  ample  bosom  Fates  repote 
Causes  of  fcbings,  ęni  sectet  seeds  encłose, 
Whjch,  ripeniag  theie,  sfaall  one  day  gain  a  birth, 
And  ^roe  ą  pasange  tlvougb  tbe  teeming  -Earth* 
To  lum  they  give  to  niie  the  spacious  ligbt, 
J\fd  boiąnd  tbe  yet  uuparted  day  and  nigbt ; 
To  wing  the  bours  that  whirl  thie  rolling  sphere. 
To  fhiift  tbe  sepsoos,  and  condnct  the  year, 
Duratłon  of  dominioik  and  of  power 
To  hyn  prescribe,  ^nd  fix  eacb  fated  honr. 
Thia  ffiigbty  rule  to  Time  the  Fates  ordain. 
But  jat  to  hanl  conditionił  bind  bis  reign  ; 
For  eTcry  beautoous  birth  be  brings  to  iigbt, 
(How  good  soe'er  ąnd  gratefnl  in  his  sigfat) 
Ue  mnstmgain  to  pat»ve  ear^.iestore, 
'  And  all  his  rac0  witb  iron  teeth  devour. 
Nor  good  nor  great  shall  'scape  his  hungry  maw, 
Bnt  blee^qg  Natiiie  provethe  rigid  law. 

Notyei  tbe  loo0en'd  £aith  aioft  was  slung, 
Or  pois*d  amid  tbe  sides  in  balance  hang ; ' 
Nor  yet  did  golflen  Ares  the  Sun  adom, 
Qr  bonrow^d  lustre  8ilver  Cynthia'8  hom ; 
Nor  yet  had  Tijne  commiasiop  to  begin, 
Or  Pa(#  |be  many  twisted  web  to  spin  ; 
Whan  ail  the  lieikTenly  host  asiembled  came 
To  view  tb«  world  yet  resting  on  its  frame  > 
Eager  tl^ey  press,  to  aee  tbe  sire.dismiss 
And  rall  tba  globe  along  the  Yastabyst. 

ynaat  deep  revołv?ug  tbougbts  tho  God  retain, 
'Wbich  for  a  space  suspend  the  promisM  soene ; 
Once  tpone  bis  eyes  on  Time  intentive  lock, 
^Afain  wsp^ct  Fate^e  uniyersal  book  : 
AbpOfMl  the  woKKfapotts  volttme  he  displays, 
Aiul  prmnt.ńeiKS  tbe  daeds  of  futurę  days. 

A  beaateons  scenę  adoms  the  foremost  page, 
Where  Naturc'8  bUnm  prąaHltfł  the  golden  age. 
Ule  golden  leaf  to  silver  soon  resigns, 
And  fair  tbe  sheet,  but  y«t  morę  fainlly,  shines. 
Of  baser  brass,  the  nejct  denotes  the  tinu^: 
Aa  impiotts.page,  deform'd  with  deadly  crimcs. 
The  fourth  yet  wągr$  &  ▼ocse  wod  browner  face. 
And  adds  to  gloomy  days  an  iron  race. 

Uetasąstbe  book,  Bwl4!V«3ryage  review8, 
Then  aU  ti^e  j(i|ifly  Imebis  eye  purtues : 
Tłie  &rst  of  men,  and  loiidf  of  Earth  design'd, 
>^iio  underbi0ijbtuld^wni>hi 
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Of  futurę  beroes,  there,  the  live8  he  reads, 
In  search  of  glory  i^ent,  and  godlike  deeds  ) 
Who  empires  found,  and  goodły  cities  buiid. 
And  nvagc  men  oompel  to  lt'ave  the  field. 
-    All  tbis  he  saw,  and  all  he  saw  approyM  ; 
When  lo  !  bat  thence  a  narrow  space  removM, 
And  hni^ry  Time  bas  all  the  scenę  fU;fac'd, 
The  kings  destroy^d,  and  laid  the  kingdoms 

waste; 
Together  aJl  in  oommon  riuns  lie, 
Aud  but  anoD,  and  ev'n  tbe  ruias  diA. 
Th'  Almighty,  inly  tonch'd,  compassion  found. 
To  see  great  actions  in  obIivion  drownM ; 
And  {brwavd  sean:h'd  thc  roli,  to  find  if  Fate 
Had  no  resenre  to  spare  the  good  and  great. 
Bright  in  bis  view  tbe  Trojan  heroes  shine, 
And  Ilian  structores  raisM  by  hands  diriue  ^ 
But  Ilium  soon  In  native  dust  is  laid. 
And  ^U  ber  boasted  pile  a  ruin  madę : 
Nor  greąt  iEneas  can  her  fali  withstand, 
But  flies,  to  Bave  bis  gods,  to  fbrei^  land. 
Tbe  Koman  raoe  succeed  the  Dardan  stale. 
And  first,  and  second  Csesar,  godlike  great 
Still  on  to  aiier-days  his  eyes  descend. 
And  jrising  heroes  still  the  search  attend. 
Proceeding  thus,  he  many  empires  pass'd  ;  , 

Whep  fiiiir  Britannia  fix'd  bis  sight  at  last. 

Abewe  tbe  wave8  ahe  lifts  her  silrer  hcad. 
And  loons  a  Yeons  bom  from  Ocean'8  bed. 
Por  rolliag  yean,  her  happy  tfbitnnes  smite. 
And  Fątes  propitioua  blem  the  beauteous  Isle ; 
To  worldis  remote  ehe  wide  extends  her  reign. 
And  wields  the  tridont  of  the  stormy  main. 
Thu8  ofi  the  base  of  empires  firm  shestands, 
While  brigbt  Eliza  rules  the  willing  lands. 

But  soon  a  lowering  sky  comes  on  apeoe, 
Aod  Fate,  rever8'd»  sbows  an  ilł-omen'd  faoe. 
Th^  void  of  tieaven  a  gloomy  horrour  fitls. 
And  clogdy  reils  involve  ber  ehining  hills ; 
Of  greatnesp  pass'd  no  footsteps  she  retains, 
Sunk  in  a  series  of  inglorious  rcigns. 
She  |eel0  the  ehange  and  deep  regrets  the  ehame 
Of  honoun  kwt,  and  her  diminisb'd  name : 
Conscipos,  sheseeks  from  day  to  shrowd  her  bca^« 
Aqd  glad  arould  Hbrink  beneath  ber  oosy  bed. 
Thus  far,  the  «icred  reavaB  Britannia's  wott 
In  shady  draughts  and  dusky  liaes  disclofe. 
Th*  ensuiąg  sceńe  rerolyes  a  poartial  age. 
And  ardentcoloucB  gild  theglowing  page. 

Bebold  !  c^radicmt  ligbt  an  orb  anse, 
Wliicb,  Mindling  day,  restores  the  darken*d  akion 
And  see  !  on  seas  tbe  bearay  hall  deacends, 
And  now  its  coane  to  fair  Brttanoia  bends: 
Along  the  foamy  main  the  billows  b<«r 
Tlie  noating  fire,  and  waft  the  shining  sphera.- 
Hail,  happy  omen  !    hoil,  auspicioiis  s^bt ! 
Thou  glorious  guide  to  yet  a  greater  lighl. 
For  see  a  prince,  whom  dazzling  arms  array, 
PuTsoing  closely,  plows  the  watcry  iray, 
lYacing  the  glory  through  the  flaming  seaT 

Biitannia,  rise !  awake,  Q  fairesit  Jsie, 
From  iron  sleep  !  agaio  thy  fortuoessmile. 
Once  morę  look  up,  tbe  mighty  man  bebold, 
Wbose  reign  renews  the  former  age  of  gold* 
The  J^ates,  at  lepgth,  tbe  blissful  web  bave  0pii% 
And  bid  it  rouud  in  cndless  circle»  run* 
Again  shall  distant  lands  .coofefs  thy  sway, 
Again  the  watery  world  tby  r«de  obąy ; 
Again  thy  martial  spns  ^ball  tbirst  for  fei^ 
And  wid  lA  foreignfifilds  a  deatbUsBS  wudu; 


S74 


CONGREVE'S  POEMS. 


For  1i^ll!iani'8  genios  erery  mul  inapires. 

And  warms  Łhc  frosM^n  youth  wttb  warlike  fires. 

Already,  soe,  the  hostile  troops  retit-at, 

'And  sccm  forewarnM  of  thdr  iinpending  fate* 

AIreaHy  roiit«d  (bes  his  fury  feol. 

And  fly  the  force  of  his  unernnjr  stoeL 

The  hanffhty  Gaul,  w  ho  well,  till  now,  migbt  boast 

A  matchlcss  sword,  and  unrcttsted  host, 

At  his  forcseen  approach  the  field  fonakes ; 

His  citics  tremble,  and  his  empire  sbakes. 

His  toweriog  ensigns  long  had  awM  the  płaio. 

And  fleets  audaciously  usurp'd  the  main ; 

A  gathcring  storm  he  seeni'd,  which  from  afar 

TeemM  with  a  deluge  of  destructive  war, 

Till  Williain's  stronger  genius  soar^d  abo^e, 

And  dóuił  the  skies  the  daring  teinpest  dro^e. 

So  from  the  radiant  Sun  retires  the  night, 

And  western  ckmds  shot  through  with  orient  ligfat. 

So  wfacn  th*  assuming  god,  whom  stonns  obey. 

To  al]  the  warring  winds  at  once  giTes  way, 

The  firantic  bnH:hren  ravage  all  aronnd* 

And  rocks,  and  woods,  and  shores,  their  ragę  r^ 

sound; 
Incumbent  oVr  the  main,  at  leiągth,  they  sweep 
The  liquid  plains,  aud  raise  the  peaoeful  deep. 
But  when  superior  Neptene  lea^es  his  bed, 
His  trident  shakes,  and  shows  his  awful  Uead  ; 
The  madding  winds  are  hu8h*d,  the  teropests  eaase, 
And  every  rolling  surge  resides  tn  peaoe. 

And  now  the  sacred  leaf  a  landacape  wears, 
Whf  re  heaven  serene,  and  air  utiniov*d,  appean. 
Ule  rosę  and  lily  pamt  the  verdant  plains. 
And  pahn  and  oli^e  shade  th6  sylfan  scenes. 
The  pcacelul  Thames  bnieath  his  banks  abides, 
And  soft,  and  still,  the  siłw  surfiioe  glides. 
The  Zepbyrs  fan  the  fields,  the  whispe ring  breeze 
With  fiagrant  breath  remunnurs  thró*  the  tre<!s. 
The  wai^ling  birds,  applauding  new-bom  light, 
In  wanton  measurcs  wing  their  airy  flight. 
Above  the  floods  the  finny  race  repair. 
And  bonnd  aloft,  and  bask  in  upper  air ; 
Hicy  gild  their  scaly  backs  in  Pł*<Bbns*  beams. 
And  scom  to  skini  the  ]evel  of  the  stfeams. 
Wholc  Natore  wearji  a  gay  and  joyous  figice, 
And  blooms  and  ripens  with  the  fruits  of  peaca. 

No  morx>  th«  labouiing  hindregr^ts  his  toil, 
Bnt  checrfully  manures  the  gratcful  soil ; 
^ecure  the  glebe  a  plenteous  crop  will  yield, 
And  golden  Ceres  grace  the  waring  field. 
Th*  adventurDU8  men,  who  durst  tho  doep  explore, 
Oppoae  the  wmds,  and  tcmpt  the  shelfy  shorc, 
Beneath  his  roof  now  tastcs  unbrokf^n  rest, 
Knough  with  native  wealth  and  plenty  blost 

No  morę  the  (brward  youth  pursues  alarros. 
Nor  leavoa  the  &acrcd  arts  for  stubbom  amis. 
No  moro  the  inothers  fnmi  their  hupcs  are  tom. 
Nor  weeping  maids  the  promisM  lo^  er  mourn. 
No  morę  the  widows*  shrieks,  and  orphans'  criea. 
Tormept  the  patient  air,  and  piercc  the  skics ; 
But  pcaccfnl  joys  the  prosperoas  tJmcs  aflbrd. 
And  banish'd  Virtuc  is  again  rcstor'd. 
And  he  whose  arms  alonc  sustainM  the  toil, 
And  propp'd  the  nodding  frame  of  Britain^s  islc; 
By  whose  illustrious  deeds,  ber  leaders  firM, 
HaTe  honours  lost  rotricv'd,  and  new  acquir'd, 
With  iqnai  swny  «ill  Virtiie's  la«s  maiutain. 
And  good,  ns  great,  in  awful  pcace  shall  reign  ; 
For  his  cxaftipic  still  the  rulc  shall  give, 
Aad  thMe  it  tattgbt  to  conqucr,  teach  to  lirę. 


Prooeeding  on,  the  FathersHII  mdbfds 
Succeeding  leaves,  aiid  brighter  still  beboldi| 
The  latest  seen  the  faiftst  aeems^to  sbine, 
Yet  sudden  does  to  one  morę  fair  redgn. 
Th'  Etemal  pausM— — 
Nor  would  Britannta*8  fate  beyónd  expIore  i 
Snough  he  saw  besides  the  coming  store^ 
FAOugh  the  bero  had  already  done, 
And  round  the  wide  extcnt  of  glory  ruil : 
Nor  ftirther  now  the  shining  path  pursues. 
But,  likc  the  Sun,  the  same  bright  race  renew& 

And  shall  remorseless  Patcs  on  htm  hare  power  ! 
Or  Time  unequally  snch  wortfa  derour ! 
Then,  wherefore  ahall  the  brare  lor  famę  cootest } 
Why  is  this  man  disti|iguish*d  from  the  rest } 
Whose  soaring  genius  now  snbłime  aspirea. 
And  deathless  ftune,  the  due  reward,  requiie8. 
Approving  Hearen  th»  exalted  TirtoeTiewa, 
Nor  can  the  daim  which  it  approres  refoie. 

The  great  Creator  soon  the  grant  rerolTes^ 
And  in  his  mighty  mind  the  meaos  re^oWes. 
Hetbought;  nor  doubted  once  again  to  ehoo«a, 
But  spake  th^  word,  and  madę  th*  immorUl  Museu 
Ne»ej-  did  his  power  produce  so  bright  a  cbild. 
On  whose  creation  infant  Natui«  ami]'d. 
Perfect  at  first,  a  fiuish'd  form  she  wears. 
And  youth  perpetnal  in  lier  fate  appears. 
Th*  aasembled  goda,  who  long  ezpecting  ataid, 
With  new  ddight  gazę  on  the  l»vely  maid. 
And  think  the  wish'd-for  worM  was  well  deisyU 
Nor  did  the  Stre  himself  hit  joy  disguise. 
But  8ted£sst view'd,  and  fiz'd,  *and  ied  his  eyes : 
Intent  a  space,  at  length  he  silence  broke. 
And  thus  the  god  the  hea^enly  fair  bopoke : 

"  To  thee,  immottal  maid,  from  this  bleu^d  hour, 
0*er  Time  and  Famę,  I  grre  unbounded  power. 
Thon  from  oblivion  shalt  the  hero  8ave ; 
Shalt  rise,  revive,  immortalize  the  brave. 
To  thce,  the  Derdan  prince  shall  owe  his  famę  ;^ 
To  thee,  the  Cnsan  their  eieraal  name. 
FJiza,  sung  by  thee,  with  Fate  shall  strive. 
And  long  as  Time  in  sacred  verse  snrrire. 
And  vet,  O  Muse,  remains  the  noblest  theme  ; 
The  first  of  men,  maturę  for  endless  iame, 
Thy  futurę  songs  shall  grace,  and  ellthy  lays, 
Thenceforth,  alooa  shall  wait  on  Williaiii'a  praisck 
On  his  heroic  deeds  thy  yerse  shall  rise; 
Thou  shLit  difiuw  the  fires  that  he  supplieft. 
Through  him  thy  songs  shall  moresublime  aspiic; 
And  ho,  thro'  them,  shall  deathless  ftime  acqttii«. 
Nor  Time  nor  Fate  his  gloiy  shall  oppose, 
Or  blast  the  monuments  the  Muse  batows." 

This  said ;  nu  morę  remaioM.  Th'  ethei«al  hos^ 
Again  inipatient,  crowd  the  crystal  coast 
The  Fatiier,  now,  within  his  spacioiis  banda, 
Kncompnss^d  all  the  roiagled  mass  of  scas  and  Uindt; 
And,  havłng  htav'd  aloft  the  ponderous  spbefY^, 
He  launchM  the  world  to  float  m  ambient  air. 
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Let  all  be  hush^,  each  softest  mońon  ćc%se^ 
Be  eTcry  loiid  tumultuoiis  thought  at 
And  eTety  ruder  gasp  of  breath 
Be  Cidm,  10  m  the  nimt  of  Deatlw 
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Tbose  lipa,  where  in  fuipnie  cf  blin  they  rore  ; 
For  iie'er  before  did  Angels  taate 
So  exqui5ite  a  feast, 
Of  musie  and  of  love. 
Prepare  then,  ye  immortal  choir, 
P'ach  sacred  minstrel  tune  his  lyre, 
And  with  her  voice  in  chorus  join ; 

ller  v«)ice,  which,  next  to  yunrs,  is  moet  dtyinet 
Blcss  tbe  glad  Karth  with  heavenly  layt, 

And  to  Łbat  pitch  th'  cternal  accents  misę, 

Which  only  brrath  inspir'd  can  reach,     [teach  s 

To  notes,  which  only  she  can  learn,  and  yoa  can 
While  ire,  charmM  with  the  lov'd  6xectt, 
Are  urapt  in  sweet  ftM-getfiilnesi 

Of  all,  of  ali,  but  of  the  prcsent  happtnets  • 
Wishing  for  ever  in  that  sUte  to  lie. 
For  eV6r  to  be  dying  ao,  yet  neter  die« 


And  tliso,  mofit  flckle,  most  unoasy  part^ 
Tliou  resticss  wandcrcr,  my  Ueart, 

Be  still ;  gently,  ah  lMve, 

Thoti  busy^  idlc  tłiiug,  to  hcave. 

Stir  not  a  pulse ;  and  let  my  blood^ 

That  turbulenty  unnily  flood, 
Mc  aoftly  stayM  : 
L(*t'  me  be  al  i,  but  my  attention,  deadt 
Go,  rest,  unnecessary  springs  of  life. 

Iii  ave  your  ofB(>iouS  toil  and  strife; 
For  I  would  hear  her  voice,  ILnd  try 
If  it  be  possible  to  die. 

Come,  all  ye  laVe-Słck  maids  tnd  wouatieA 

And  listen  to  her  bealing  strains. 
A  wondrous  balm  betwcen  hor  lips  she  wears, 
Of  soreretgii  furce  to  soften  carcs ; 
And  this  through  eterjr  ear  she  can  impart 
(By  tnnefUl  bteath  difftis'd)  to  every  heaft^ 
Swidly  the  gentle  charmer  flies. 
And  to  the  temler  grief  soft  aif  applics, 
l^niich,  warbling  mystic  sounds, 
Cements  the  Ueeding  panter's  wOnnda. 
Bat,  ąh !  beware  of  clamorous  moad ; 
Łct  no  unpleasing  mormur,  or  harsh  groan^ 

Your  siightcd  lovcs  dcolarc ; 
Vour  Tery  tendercst  moving  sighs  forbear, 
l^or  even  they  will  be  too  boisterous  here. 
Uither  let  nougbt  but  sacred  Silence  come. 
And  let  all  saucy  praise  be  domb. 

And,  lo !  Silence  himself  is  here ; 
ilethinks  I  see  tht  midnight  god  appean 

In  all  hit  downy  pomp  array'd; 
Bebold  the  reyerend  shade  i 

An  ancient  sigh  he  stts  upoD» 
Wbose  memory  of  sonnd  is  lotig  since  gone, 
And  purposely  annihilated  for  his  tbrone  i 
Beneath,  two  soft  transpai'ent  clouds  do  meet, 
In  which  he  seems  to  sink  his  sofler  feet 
A  meiancholy  thought,  condens*d  to  air, 
StoPn  from  a  lov%r  in  despair) 

Like  m  thin  mańtle,  serves  to  wrap 
In  fluid  iblds  bis  vi<uonary  shape. 
A  wreath  of  darkness  ronnd  his  head  he  wears, 
Where  curling  mists  supply  the  want  of  bairs$ 
While  the  still  v»poun,  which  from  poppies  riaa, 
Bedew  his  hoary  fiace,  and  luli  his  eyes. 

Bnt  liark  !  the  beavenly  sphere  tttmsrouod^ 
And  Silence  now  is  drown*d 
Uł  ecstasy  of  sound. 
Uow  on  m  sudden  the  still  air  is  charmM, 
As  If  all  barmony  were  just  afairmM ! 

And  erery  soul,  with  transport  fiird, 
Altersately  is  tiiaw'd  and  chill'd. 
See  how  the  hea^enly  cboir 
Gome  flocktng  to<admire, 
And  with  what  speed  and  care 
Baacending  angds  coli  tbe  thinnett  air ! 
Hastę  then,  come  all  th'  iminortal  thiong, 

.  And  listen  to  her  soOg  i 
ŁeaTe  your  lov'd  mansioBS  in  the  iky. 
And  bither,  <|ttickly  faitherfly. 
Your  loss  of  Henvcn  nor  shall  yóu  need  to  fbtr  i 
While  the  iingB,  'tis  Heavea  heie. 

0te  how  they  cnmd,  tee  how  the  little  chcfpbt  akij^  1 
While  cthers  sit  aronnd  ber  moath,  ftod  flp 
Sweet  HalleliyalM  fiwi  ber  lip, 


PRiAl^S  LAMENTATIOff  AND  PBTTTlON 

W  ACHILLES, 

rot  'THR  sonr  or  bis  son  nacrom* 

TtAKsŁATBD  PROM  THE  OREfiK  Ot  HOMEft,  ILIAD  ». 

Beginning  at  this  Ime  t 
"Ar  Mf»  ęmtĄrmę  «irć/39  węh  f»mit^*OX»furf» 


AaCUMiMT  IMTtODUCtOaY  TO  THIS  TBANSŁATIO)!. 

IIbctor'6  body  (a^  he  was  slain)  Kmained  still 
m  the  poasesslón  óf  Achilles ;  for  which  Priam 
madę  great  lameotation.  Jupiter  had  pity  on 
him ;  and  sent  Iris  to  cqmfort  him,  and  dircct 
him  after  what  tnimner  he  should  go  to  Achilles' 
tent;  tnd  how  he  should  there  ransom  the  body 
of  his  son.  Priam  accordingly  orders  his  cha- 
riot  to  b^  got  ready,  and,  preparing  rich  pre- 
s«nts  for  Achilles,  sets  f<»nrard  for  the  Grecian 
camp,  acxK>mpanied  by  ncbody  but  his  herald 
Idsus.  Mcrcury,  at  Jupiter^s  command,  meets 
him  by  the  way,  in  the  figurę  of  a  young  Gi«* 
cian,  and,  after  bemoaning  his  misfbrtune,  un- 
dertakes  to  drive  bi^  chariot  unobsenred  througli 
the  guards,  and  to  the  door  of  Achilles'  tent; 
which  haWng  perfbrmed,  he  discovered  himseir 
a  god,  and,  nving  him  a  short  instmction  how 
to  move  AdiiUes  to  o^mpession,  Hew  np  to 
Heaven« 


So  spake  the  god,  and  hearenward  took  his  flight) 
When  Priam  from  his  chariot  did  aligfat  j 
LeaTing  Jd9u9  there,  alone  he  went, 
With  solemn  pace,  Into  Achilles' tent. 
Heedless  he  |Als*d  through  yarions  looms  of  itate, 
Until  approaching  wheru.the  bero  safę  | 
There,  at  a  feaait,  the  gpód  old  Priam  fbund 
Jovc's  be«t'beIoT'd,  with  all  his  chiefs  around; 
Two  only  trer^  fattend  his  person  plac^d, 
Attunnędón  and  Alcymns;  the  rest 
At  gr«ater  distance,  greatrr  state  express'd. 
Priam,  unseen  by  theae,  his  way  pursued. 
And  first  of  all  was  by  Achilles  v)ew'd. 
Abpnt  his  knees  his  trembling  arms  he  cast. 
And,  agooic^ig,  grasp*d  itftd  beld  thaln  fiutj 
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Then  cou^ht  hit  hands,  and  kissM  and  pressM  thcm 

clwe,  ♦ 

Those  handti,  th'  inhuman  aiitbon  of  his  woes; 
Thoae  hands,  whose  utirelenting  force  hnd  cost 
Much  of  hiił  blond  (for  many  sons  he  lost). 

But,  as  a  wretch  who  bas  a  murder  done, 
And,  seeking  refuge.  doeS  from  justice  ruD, 
Enterihg  some  hoasc,  in  hastę,  where  he^sunknown, 
Creates  amazement  in  the  looken-on: 
So  did  Achilles  gase,  suiprisM  to  see 
The  godlike  Priam*s  royal  miseiy; 
Ali  on  each  othtr  gaz^d,  ałl  in  surprise, 
And  mute,  yet  teem^d  toąuestion  with  his  eyes, 
Till  he  at  length  thetolemn  silenc«  broke ; 
And  thiis  the  venerable  suppliant  spoke : 

**  I>ivine  Achities,  at  your  feet  behoM 
A  prostrate  kiHg,  in  wretchedness  grown  oM ; 
Think  on  your  fether,  and  then  look  on  me, 
His  hoary  age  and  hcipless  person  see ; 
So  furrow'd  are  his  cheeks,  so  wbite  bis  bairs, 
Siioh,  attd  M>  nianyj  his  declniing  years ; 
Could  you  imagine  (but  that  cannot  be) 
Coułd  3rou  imagine  sucb,  his  misery ! 
Yet  it  may  come,  whca  he  shali  be  oppretsM, 
And  nei^hbouring  princes  lay  his  country  waste ; 
Ev^q  at  thb  time,  pcrhaps,  some  powerfiil  fue, 
Who  will  no  micrcy,  no  compossion,  show, 
Entering  his  nalace,  sees  him  feebly  fly. 
And  %ć^  pfoCeetlon  wh^re  no  help  is  nigh. 
In  vain  he  may  your  fatal  absenće  moum, 
And  wish,  in  vain,  for  yourdelay'd  return ; 
Yet,  th^the  hears  you  iive,  is  sdme  relief  j 
Some  bopea  attietitte  hfs  e»cess  of  grief ; 
U  glads  his  soul  to  think  he  once  may  see 
iłis  mnch-Iov^d  son;  would  that  were  grantcd 

me ! 
$ut  I,  most  wretched  I !  of  all  bcreft  ? 
Of  all  my  worthy  sons  how  few  are  left ! 
Yet  fifty  goodly  youths  T  had  to  boast, 
^'^hen  first  theOrceks  invaded  Tlion^s  coast: 
Kineteen,  thejoyfal  issue  of  oncwoml), 
Are  now,  a!as !  a  moumful  trihute  of  one  tomT>. 
iTerciless  War  this  devastation  wrought, 
Ind  thcir  strong  nerves  to  dissolution  brought. 

"  Stjll  one  was  U'ft,  in  whom  was  all  my  hope, 
My  age's  comfort,  and  his  country *8  prop; 
fiector,  mydarling/and  my  last  defcnce, 
t^Hiose  life  alone  their  deąths  cóuld  rccompensc  ; 
And,  to  complete  my  storę  of  countless  woe, 
Hlm  you  have  slain— of  "him  1>ercav*d  me  too  ! 
^r  his  sake  only  hither  ato  I  come ; 
Kich  gifts  I  brlng,  and  weąhh,  an  cnAefls  ftUtn  ; 
All  to  redeem  that  fatal  prize  you  won,  « 

A  worthless  ransom  for  so  brave  a  son. 
.   **  Fear  tlie  just  gods,  Acbill^ ;  -and  on  rae 
With  pity  look,  t^iink  vóu  your  father  see ; 
Such  as  I  Am,  lie Ib;  afone  in  this, 
I  can  no  equaT  hixvy  in  miscries ; 
Of  all  mankind  most  wrcjtchedand  forlom, 
B<>wM  with  such  wcight  as  never  bas  beeu  borae  j 
Rr;dncM  to kmel  and  pray  to  you|  from  whom 
The  spring  and  source  of  all  my  sorrow^coijic  ; 
Witłi  ffifts  to  rourt  niine  and  my  countr\''8  banc, 
And  kiss  tliose  hands  whioh  hav'e  my  cbildren  »lain." 
He  spako 

Now  saduess  o^er  Achilles'  face  appe;^,  . 
Priam  ho  Yiews,  and  for  his  father  fcars ; 
That,  and  compaasion,  melt  him  jnto  tears. 
Then  K^ntly  with  his  hand  he  put  away 
Old  Piiua^s  fiAce ;  but  he  stUl  prowtmte  lay, 


And  there,  with  tearś  and  sighs,  afresh  begii% 
To  mourn  the  fali  of  his  ill-ftit«i  son. 
But  passion  different  wa3rs  Achilles  turns, 
Now  he  Patroclus,  now  his  iather,  moums : 
Thus  botb  witit  lamentations  filPd  the  plaoe» 
Till  sorrow  seem'd  to  wear  one  oommon  lace. 


THB  ŁAMEKTATIOMS  0V 

HECUBA,  AKDROMACHE,  AND  HELEN, 

OTBa  THE  DBAD  EODY  OF  BICTOa. 

TRANSŁATBD  FBOM  THB  CRSEK  OF  HOMKR,  IŁIAfi  |» 

Beginning  at  the  linę : 


COHMBCTfON  OP  THIS  WITH  THB  FORMEB  TBAKSŁATtOH, 

PaiAM,  at  łast,  movcs  Achilhs  to  compeasion,  and, 
aftfrri  haTing  madę  him  presents  of  great  ralue, 
obtains  the  body  of  his  son-  Mercury  awakens 
Priam  early  in  the  moming,  and  ad\ises  him  to 
hastę  away  with  the  body,  łest  Agamemnoa 
should  be  inibrmed  of  his  bcing  in  the  camp: 
he  himseif  helps  to  hamcss  the  mules  and  bones, 
aiid  couTeys  him  safcly,  and  witłiout  noise,  cba« 
riot  and  all,  from  among  the  Grecian  tenis; 
then  flies  np  to  Hcaven,  łeaving  Priam  and  Idt 
to  travtl  on  with  the  body  toward  Troy. 


Now  did  the  saffipon  morn  hor  beams  display^ 
Gilding  the  fiice  of  unirenal  day ; 
When  mouming  Priam  to  the  town  retiini*d  ; 
Slowly  his  chariot  mov*d,  as  timt  had  nioumM ; 
The  mules  beneath  the  mangled  body  go, 
As  bearing  (notr)  wiusnal  weii^ht  of  woe. 
To  Pergamus'  high  top  Cassandra  Oies,  . 

Thcnee  she  alar  the  sad  procesaion  spies : 
Her  fiither  and  Idsus  first  appcar, 
Then  Hector'8  corpse  extended  on  a  bier ; 
At  which  ber  bonndless  grief  loud  crics  bejran. 
And,  thus  lamenting,  throu^h  the  street  słie  ran  % 
"  Hither,  yfe  wretched  1>ojans,  hither  all ! 
Kchold  the  godlike  Hnctor's  funeral ! 
If  e*er  you  w«it  with  joy  to  8ch»  him  come, 
Adom*d  wich  donqurst  und  with  łaurcU,  hooite, 
Assemble  now,  his  ransom 'd  bo<ł\'  sec, 
What  oncfe  was  all  your  joy ;  now  all  yourtnisery  !* 
She  spake,  and  straigłit  the  numeromcroikd 
ai>ey'd,  " 

NTor  man,  nor  woman,  in  the  city  stay'd ; 
Cum  mon  consent  of  grief  had  madę  them  one, 
Wit  1 1  clamoroiistnoan  to  Scasa's  .eate  tlk«y  ran, 
There  tfcte1tff'd*ł»dy  of  their  Hector  meet, 
'Whicli  they,  with  imid  and  frcHh  lamfwtings,  gtcet 
His  reven  nd  mdther,  and  hrs  te«d«T  wHe, 
T\qual  in  love,  iii  gri(  f  had  <  qinil  sirife: 
In  i*)itow  tliićyno  modcratirm  fcm*w. 
But,  wildly  wailhif^,  tothe  chari^  fl<^  • 
Tliere  stro^-e  the  nollin.i;  wheclS  to  ho!d,  while  eac|^ 
Attcmpted  first  hij  breathJcss  eoipse  to  rraich  ; 
Aloud  thfcy  bea;lf  their  brr!ł!tts|  and't6rc  thełr  haft; 
Hcnding;  arouiad^  WtthlA(rieSs,  ttte  tixl6a^  ul* 
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Now  had  the  thrtmg  cf  pcople  stopt  the  way, 
Wbo  would  bave  t\kCTC  laoiented  all  the  day ; 
But  Priam  from  his  ehańoŁ  rofe,  and  &pake : 
*'  lYojańs,  enougb ;  truee  vith  your  MJrrows  make; 
GiTe  imj  to  mc,  aod  yield  the  cbariot  room : 
Tint  Ict  me  bear  my  Hector^s  body  borne, 
Then  mown  yoor  ftIL"    At  this  tbe  crowd  gare 
Yielding  like  wave«  of  a  dKided  aea.  [vay, 

Idaras  to  the  palące  drove,  then  laid, 
Witb  cara,  tbe  body  on  a  sumptuoiu  bed. 
And  round  about  were  skilfuj  singers  plap^d, 
Who  wept,  and  aigh^d,  and  in  sad  notes  expres8M 
Th^rjmom ;  all  in  a  cborus  did  agree 
Of  uniTeraal  mouniful  hannony» 
When  fint  Andromache  her  passion  broke. 
And  thos  (cloie  piaiing  his  pale  cheeks)'8hc 
spoke ; 

AimOMACa8*S   ŁMUaTATIOM. 

*'  O  MT  loft  hnsband !  let  me  eirer  moura 
Thy  eariT  Hte,  and  too  untimely  urn : 
In  the  fbll  pride  of  youth  thy  glories  Itde, 
And  tJiou  in  asbes  must  urith  them  be  laid. 

"  Why  is  my  hcnrt  thos  mtserably  torn ! 
Why  am  I  thus  distreasM  !  why  tht»  fbrlorn  ! 
Am  I  that  wretched  thing  a  widów  Icft  ? 
Why  do  I  łire,  who  am  oT  thce  bereft  } 
Yet  f  were  Uest,  were  I  akme  undone ; 
Alas,  my  cbild !  wbere  can  an  iniant  run  ? 
Unhńppy  orphan  !  thou  in  woes  art  nun^d  ; 
Why  were  you  born  ? — I  am  with  blessings  curaM ! 
VoT,  loog  are  thou  shalt  be  to  manhood  grown, 
Wide  dMolation  will  lay  waste  this  town : 
Who  is  there  now  that  can  ptotection  giye, 
Sincie  he,  who  was  her  strength,  no  morę  doth  live  ? 
Who  of  her  revcreod  matrons  wiH  hare  care  ? 
Who  sare  her  children  from  the  ragę  of  war  ? 
For  he  to  all  father  and  hnsband  was. 
And  all  are  orphana  now,  and  widowa,  by  his  loss. 
Sooo  will  the  Gracians  now  insulting  come, 
And  bear  ua  oaptiTcs  to  tbeir  distant  home ; 
I,  with  ^y  cfaild,  must  the  same  fortuna  «hare. 
And  all  alike  be  prisonerft  of  tbe  war ; 
'Mongst  base-boni  wretches  he  his  lot  must  have, 
And  be  to  aome  inhuman  lord  a  slave.    . 
£lse  some  aveoging  Greek,  wjth  fury  filPd, 
Or  for  aii  only  son  or  father  kJll'd 
By  Hector^s  band,  on  him  will  vent  his  ragę. 
And  with  his  blood  his  thiibŁy  ^ńef  assuage ; 
For  many  fell  by  his  relentless  hand.         [stain'd. 
Bitiag  Ihat  ground,  with  which  tbcir  blood  was 

"  Fieroe  was  thy  £fttber  (O  my  chiid  !)  in  war, 
And  never  did  his  foes  in  battic  spare ;  [cost, 

Thence  come  these  aufieriogs,  which  so  much  have  ' 
Much  woe  to  all,  but  surę  to  mc  the  most. 
I  aaw  him  not  whc^n  in  tbe  pangs  of  dcath, 
Nor  did  my  lips  r«x;cive  his  latcst  breath  ; 
Why  beld  be  not  to  me  his  dyin^g  hand } 
And  why  reoetv*d  not  I  his  last  conmiand  <? 
Something  he  wonld  have  said,  bad  I  been  there, 
Which  1  should  still  in  sad  rcracmbrancc  bear ; 
For  I  could  never,  nev«r  werclafbrget, 
Which  night  and  day  I  should  with  tears  repeat" 

She  spahe,  ^od  anept  ji&«th,  »Vn  all  aoauiMi 
A  generał  sigh  difi«s'd  n  momfiłl  aound. 
Then  HecMha,  ^rho  Imę:  had  been  opprest 
'With  boi  ling  passions  in  her  aged  brcast, 
Mingling  !)er  words  with  sighs  and  tears,  befon 
A  lamentation  śm  ket  4iffUMlr  aoo* 


RECUBA^S    ŁAMENTAT10X. 

"  Hscrot,  my  joy»  and  to  my  toni  racure  dfi^c 
Than  all  my  other  numerous  issue  were ; 

0  my  last  oomlbrt,  and  my  beat-b0)ov'd  i 
Thou,  at  whoae  fcll  cven  Jove  himaelf  was  mififf*d, . 
And  sent  a  god  his  diead  commands  to  b«fHr» 

So  fiir  tbou  w«rt  high  Hea^en^s  poculiar  cw« ; 
Prom  fierce  Achilłn'  chains  thy  carpae  was  (rifAt 
So  kind  a  fata  was  for  nonę  else  decreed: 
My  other  sons,  madę  pńsoners  by  his  hands, 
Were  sold  like  slavcs,  and  shipt  to  foreign  lands. 
Thou  too  wert  sentenc'd  by  his  baH>arous  4oom, 
And  dragg*d,  when  dead,  about  Patroclus'  tomb^ 
His  IotM  Patroclus,  whom  thy  hands  had  slain : 
And  yet  that  cruelty  was  usM  in  vain» 
Since  all  could  not  restore  his  life  again. 
Kow  fresh  and  glowin,*^,  ev'n  in  death  thou  iMt, 
And  fiiir  as  he  who  fell  by  Ffatebus^  dart." 

Herę  weeping  Hecuba  her  passion  ttay*d, 
And  universal  moan  again  was  madę ; 
When  Helen^s  lamentation  her'2  supply*d, 
And  thus,  aloud,  that  fatal  beauty  ery'd. 

BEŁEM*S'  ŁAMKNTATIOM. 

"  O  Hector  !  thou  vert  rooted  in  my  h(*art, 
No  farother  there  had  balf  so  large  a  part  J 
Not  less  than  twenty  years  are  now  pass*d  o^er, 
Since  first  I  landed  on  the  Trojan  sbore^ 
Since  I  with  godlike  Paris  fied  from  hom^: 
(Would  I  had  dyM  before  that  day  bad  come  !) 
In  all  which  time  (so  gentle  was  thy  mind) 

1  ne^er  could  charge  tbee  with  a  deed  unkind  ; 
Not  one  untender  word,  or  look  of  scom, 
Which  I  too  often  have  from  otbers  borne 
But  you  froji  their  roproach  stijl  set  me  free, 
An<l  kimlly  liave  reprovM  their  crueltyj 

If  by  my  sisters  or  the  queen  te^ilM, 
(For  the  good  king,  Ukt;  you,  was  ever  mild) 
Your  kindoess  slill  bas  aU  my  grief  beguiFd. 
Kver  in  tfars  let  me  your  loss  bemoan, 
\Vho  bad  110  fricnd  ałiv''  but  you  alone : 
AU  will  rcproach  me  now  whcre^er  I  pass. 
And  fly  with  hgrrour  from  my  hatcJ  face." 

This  said,  shc  wept ;  ahd  the  vast  throng  was 
mov»d. 
And  with  a  gi>neral  sigh  ber  grief  approv*d. 
When  Priam  (who  bad  łieaid  the  mouming  crowd) 
Rosę  from  his  seat,  i^ndthus  he  spake  aloud  : 

"  Cease  your  lamentings,  Trojana,  for  a  while. 
And  fell  down  trees  to  build  a  ftmcral  pile ; 
Fcar  not  an  ambush  by  the  Grecians  laid, 
For  with  Achilles  twelre  days  tmce  I  madę." 

He  spake ;  and  all  obey*d  as  with  one  mtnd, 
Chariots  were  bsougbt,  jsnd  ouilesand  oacn  join!d^ 
Forth  frum  the  city  all  tbe  peoplc.wtait. 
And  nine  days  ąpaoe  was  ifk  that  lahour  spoU; 
The  tenth,  a  most  stnpendows  pile  th^  mad^ 
And  on  the  top  the  nianly  Uector  laid, 
Then  gave  itfire;  while  all,  with  weeping  eyct^ 
Behcld  Ute  rolii^g  fiamos  and  «Boke  ^rise. 
All  aight  they  wcpt,  and  aU  the  night it  bum'd  ^ 
Bot  when  the  msy  mom  with  4ay  ietuni*d« 
About  tbe  i»iłe  the,  throi^njg  pei^^e  OKoae, 
And  with  blatik  wioe  qufnch^d  the  nmainiug^ai& 
Hishnolibers  then  and  fdendssea/chM  e^ery  where. 
And,  gathering  U|)  his  s«u>wy  bonas  wath  care, 
Wept  o'er  them ;  when  an  um  of  lookl  washnaupht, 
Wrapt  in  soft  jaiugplajM^Us,  sn^ńddy  wrom^ht, 
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In  which  the  ucred  ashc*  wrre  ipterr^d, 
Then  o*er  hif  grarc  a  monument  thcy  rearM. 
Meantimettitm;  fuards  werc  p1ati'd,  and  careAil 

spiea, 
To  watch  the  Grociaos,  and  preTcntsurpriie. 
The  work  once  eoded,  all  tbe  vagt  resort 
Of  mounitn;  people  went  to  Priam'«  court  ^ 
Tbere  they  refreabM  their  weary  limbi  with  rert, 
Bnding  the  funeral  with  a  solemn  feast. 


PARAPHHASE  UPON  UORACE, 

ODE  XIX.    ŁIB.  I. 

Mater  seva  Gupidinum,  ke, 

Thb  tyrant  queen  of  soft  destres, 
With  thc  resistleasyd.of  sprightly  w'me 
And  waotouease,  conspires 
To  make  my  heart  its  peacc  resign. 
And  re-admit  "love'8  long-rejected  fire*. 

For  beautcous  Glyocra  I  bum, 
The  flames  so  k)ng  rcpellM  with  double  force  return. 
Matchless  her  fece  appears,  '-ud  shincs  morę  bright 
lian  polishM  marblc  when  reHecting  light: 
Her  very  coyncss  w^rms  5 
And  with  a  gratcftil  sullcnnc«B  she  channs : 

Each  look  darts  fórth  a  thousand  fay«, 
Whose  lustrc  an  unwary  mght  betrays ; 
CMy  eye-balls  swim,  and  I  grow  giddy  while  1  gaee, 
She  comes!  she  comcs !  sh©  ruahes  in  my  vein8  ! 
At  once  all  Vcnus  entcrs,  and  at  large  she  reigns ! 
Cypnis  po  morę  with  ber  abodc  is  West, 
I  am  hcr  palące,  and  ber  throne  my  breast. 
Of  8aVagc  Scythian  arms  no  morę  I  write, 
OfParthianarchers,  wbo  in  flying  figbt, 
And  make  rough  war  thelr  sport ; 
Such  idle  themcs  no  morę  can  move. 
Nor  any  thing  but  what'8  of  high  import: 
AjkI  whafs  of  high  import,  but  love  ? 
Vervain  and  gums,  and  the  grcen  turf  prrpare; 
•     With  winę  of  tuo  ycare  old  your  cups  be  filPd  : 
After  our  sacrifire  and  pray^^r, 
Thegoddess  may  inclinc  ber  heart  to  yield. 


STAyZAS 

IN  IMITATION  OF  HORACR, 
ŁIB.  II.   ODE  Xiy, 

Kbeufugaces,  Postbumc,  Postbume, 
Labuntur  anni,  &c.     / 

Ah  !  no,  »tl«  all  In  rain,  bcUeve  mc  'tis, 
Tbis  pioos  artifice. 

Not  all  tbcsc  praycfB  and  almfl  can  bny 

Ona  moment  tow'fd  eternity. 

Eternity!  that bonndlesB race, 

Which  Time  hlmsclf  can  nerer  nm 
(Swift  as  be  flies,  with  an  unwearyM  pace) : 
Whicb,  m^en  ten  thousand,  thousand  years  arc 
b  Btill  rtie  same,  and  still  to  be  begun.         [done, 

Fix'd  are  thoae  limłts,  whicb  prescribć 
A  short  extent  to  the  most  lasting  breath ; 
And  though  thou  oouWst  for  aacrifice  lay  down 
Millions  of  othcr  liv«  to  aave  tby  o^n, 

Twere  fruitleft  all ;  not  all  would  bribc 
pne  nupemumerary  gałp  from  Death. 


In  ▼ain*s  tby  inexhatu(ted  ttore 
Of  wealth,  in  vain  thy  power ; 

Thy  honours,  titles,  all  must  hii, 
Where  piety  Itself  can  nought  avail. 
Therich,  thc  great,  the  Innocent,  andjuBl, 

Must  all  be  huddled  to  the  gra^e, 
With  the  mostvi1c  and  ignominiooi  sUre, 

And  undistinguisbM  lic  in  dust. 

In  vain  the  fearfnl  ffies  alarms, 
In  vain  he  is  secure  from  woonds  of  aimi, 

In  rain  aToids  the  fiutbless  seas. 

And  ia  conflnM  to  borne  and  casc, 
Bounding  his  knowledge,  to  extend  his  dayit 

In  vain  arc  all  those  arta  we  try, 
All  our  crasions,  and  regrct  to  die: 
Prom  the  oontagioo  of  mortality. 
No  clime  is  pure,  no  air  is  free  : 
And  no  retreat 
Is  80  obscure,  ar  to  be  htd  from  FatCf 


Tbou  must,  alas  1  thou  must,  my 
(The  very  hour  thou  t)ow  dost  spend 
In  studying  to  avcHd,  brings  on  tby  end) 
Thou  mu^t  forego  the  dearest  joyat  of  li^ ; 
Leavo  the  warm  bosom  of  thy  tender  wife. 
And  all  th^  mMch-lov'd  ofiśpring  of  ber  womfa^ 
To  moulder  io  the  cold  embrace«  of  a  tomb^ 
AU  must  be  left,  and  all  be  lost ; 
Thy  house,  whoec  stately  structure  bo  much  cesti 

Shalł  not  afibrd 
Room  ibr  the  stinking  carcase  of  its^lord. 
Of  all  thy  pleasant  gardens,  grots,  and  bowdn, 
Tby  costly  fruits,  tby  for-fetch*d  plants  uoĄ 
flowcrs, 

Nought  ihalt  thou  save ; 

Or  but  a  sprig  of  roBcmary  shalt  huTe, 

To  wither  with  thee  in  the  gi-ave : 

The  ri:st  shałl  live  and  flourisb,  to  upbnu4 

Their  transitory  master  dead. 

Then  shalł  thy  long-expecting  heir 
A  joyful  mouming  wcar ! 
And  riot  in  the  waste  of  that  estate 
Which  thou  hast  taken  so  mnch  paina  to  get, 
All  thy  bid  storcs  he  shall  unfold, 
And  set  at  largc  thy  captive  gold. 
That  precłous  itine,  condenmM  by  thee 
To  raults  and  prisons,  shall  again  be  free  3 
Bury*d  alire  though  now  it  lies, 

Again  shall  rise; 
Again  its  sparkling  surface  Bhow, 
And  free  as  element  profusely  flow, 
With  such  high  foodhe  shall  set  ibrtb  his  feasM, 
That  cardinals  shall  wisb  to  be  his  guests  ; 
And  pamper^d  prelates  see 
TbemBeWes  ootdone  in  luxttry. 


IN  IMITA  TION  OF  HORACŻ^ 

ODB  IX.    Łlf.  I. 

Yidesutalta,  &.c, 

Błbss  me,  'tis  cold  I  how  chill  the  air  f 
How  naJeed  does  the  world  appear! 
But  see  (big  with  the  oftpring  of  the  North) 
l^he  teeming  clouds  bring  forth : 
A  Ihower  of  floft  and  fleecy  rain 
Fallą,  to  ncwH^iotbe  tbe  etrtb  agavv 
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kelioM  tiM  nmnftaun-topi  around, 
'  Aa  if  witb  fur  of  pnniiis  croirn'd  i 

And  lo !  hom  by  dcgrees 
The  iimversal  mantle  hidts  tbe  trees 

In  boary  fltkcs,  wbicb  dowmrard  fly^ 
JU  if  it  were  the  antumn  of  tbe  iky : 
Trembluig,  tbe  grovcs  «ustain  tbeir  weight,  and 
bow 
like  iged  Itmbs,  which  feebly  go 
Beaeath  a  Teaerable  bead  of  8now. 

BiAosiTe  cokł  doet  tbe  vhole  Earth  invade, 
like  a  disease,  thiongh  all  its  Teios  *tis  spread. 
And  epch  łatę  living  strcam  is  numb^d  and  dead. 
Let's  meh  tbe  frosen  bours,  make  warm  tbe 

air; 
I^  cheerfuł  flres  SoPs  feeble  beams  rq>air; 
Fili  the  large  boinrl  with  sparklinf^  winę; 
hcV»  drink  till  our  own  faces  shine, 

Till  we  like  suns  appear, 
Tb  ligbtand  waim  tbe  bemitphere. 
Winę  can  dispense  to  all  botb  light  and  beat, 

They  are  with  wioe  incorporate ; 
That  poweiftil  Jnioe,  witb  which  no  cold  daret 

mix, 
Which  rtill  is  floid,  and  no  firoft  can  Gol: 

Łet  tha(  but  in  abundance  flow, 
And  let  tt  stonn  ai|d  thunder,  bail  and  snów, 
Tls  HeaTen'8  conccm ;  and  let  it  be 
Th<  care  of  Heaven  still  for  me : 
Thoee  winds  which  rend  the  oaks  and  plough  tht 
teas, 
Great  JoTe  can,  ifbeplease, 
With  one  commanding  nod  appease. 

Seek  not  to  know  to  inorrow*8  doom ; 
Tbat  b  not  oun,  which  is  to  come : 
The  pceaent  momenfs  all  eur  storę  | 

The  next  thould  HeaTcn  ajlow, 

Then  this  will  be  no  morę : 
80  all  onr  Ufe  is  but  one  instant  now, 

J/M>k  on  each  day  you>e  past 
To  be  a  mighty  treasi^re  won ; 
ĄMki  lay  each  moment  out  U|  hastę  j 

We^  surę  to  1ive  too  hst, 

And  canuot  Kve  too  soon. 
Youth  doth  a  thoosand  pleasures  brfaig, 
Which  from  decrcpit  age  will  fly ; 
The  flowersthat  flourish  in  the  spring, 
In  winter^s  orfd  embraces  die. 

Now  Lord;  thst  ererlastbig  boy,  inyites 
To  revel,  while  you  may,  in  soft  delights ; 
Vtm  the  kind  nymph  yiolds  al!  ber  chanm^ 
Var  yields  in  ^n  to  3^uthful  arms. 
Skmiy  she  promises  at  nigbt  to  meet, 
But  eagerly  pieyentsthc  hour  wHb  swifier  feet 
To  gloomy  groves  and  shades  obecure  sbe  ffies, 
Tbere  Teils  the  bright  confession  of  her  eyes. 
Uowillingly  she  stays, 
Would  morę  nnwillingly  depart. 
And  ^n  soft  sigbs  conveys 
Tbe  whłspers  of  her  beart. 
Still  she  invites  and  stttl  denles, 
And  y<mś ęht^W  leave  you  \f  you^re  rade; 
Then  from  ber  ra^isher  she  flies, 
But  flićs  to  be  ponu'd; 
If  from  his  sight  she  do^  hersclf  conrey, 
With  a  feignM  laugb  she  will  hereelf  betray, 
And  opiuogly  iitftfuct  him  ia  the  way. 


SONG. 


I  ŁooK*o,  and  1  sighM,  and  I  wish'd  I  could  speak, 
And  Vivy  ftiin  would  have  been  at  her ; 

But  when  I  BtTOve  most  my  great  possion  to  break, 
Still  then  I  said  least  of  the  matter. 

I  swore  to  myself,  and  re9olv'd  I  would  try 
Some  way  my  poor  heart  to  recon-r ; 

But  that  was  all  vain,  for  I  sooner  could  die, 
Than  Uve  with  forfaŃearing  to  lorę  ber. 

Dear  Ca^lia,  be  kind  then ;  and  sińce  your  own  eyet 

By  looks  can  command  adoration, 
Oive  minę  leaTc  to  talk  too,  and  do  not  despisa 

Those  oglings  that  tell  you  my  passion. 

WeMl  look,  and  weMl  ło^e,  and  though  neither 
should  speak, 

The  pleasure  weUl  still  be  pursuing; 
And  80,  withont  words,  I  don*t  doubt  we  may  make 

A  very  guod  ead  of  this  wooing. 


THE  RECOKCIUATION. 

RECrrATIVE. 

Fair  Csolia  love  pretended, 
And  nam'd  tbe  myrtle  bower, 
Where  Damon  long  attended 
Beyond  the  promisM  hour. 
At  lepgth  impatient  grawing 
Of  anxious  expectation, 
His  heart  with  ragę  o^erflowing, 
He  vented  thus  his  passion. 

OOB. 

«  To  all  the  sex  deceitful, 

A  long  and  last  adieu ; 
Sinoe  wpmen  prore  ungratefui 

As  oft  as  men  prove  tnie. 
The  pains  they  cause  are  many. 

And  long  and  bard  to  bear; 
The  joys  they  give  (if  any) 

Few,  short,  and  unsincere." 

BBCITATirB. 

ButOelianow,  repenting 
Her  breach  cf  aasignation, 
ArrW^d  with  eyes  cons^nting, 
And  sparkling  inclination^ 
like  Csrtherea  smiling, 
She  blushM,  and  laid  his  passion  % 
The  shepherd  ceasM  reriling. 
And  sung'thi8  lecantation. 

PAŁIlCODe. 

«  How  engagidg,  howendearing, 

Is  a  lover's  pain  and  care ! 
And  what  joy  tbe  nymph*8  appearing^ 

After  ąhsence  or  deq[»ir  f 
Women  wise  incr^ase  desirhng, 

Bt  contriving  kind  delays  i 
And  advancmg,  or  retiring, 

All  they  mcśn  is  morę  to  please.** 


ABSENCE. 


Ałas  !  what  pains,  what  racking  thougfats  be  prof  tf 
Who  tiTf«  lemoY^d  from  h«r  be  deanut  luvcs  ( 
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CONGREYE'S  POEMJT. 


In  cntel  absence  doom^d  pairt  jcfys  to  mourn, 
And  think  on  hours  that  will  no  morę  return ! 
Oh  let  me  ne'er  tfae  pang»  of  alMnice  try, 
Save  me  from  absence,  Love,  or  Ict  me  die. 


T 


SONG, 

Fałib  tbough  slie be  to  meand lo^e^ 
1'11  ne'er  pursue  rerenge  ; 

For  still  the  charmer  I  approve, 
Though  I  deplore  her  change. 

In  hoUrs  Of  bliss  we  oft  bave  met, 
Thcy  could  not  always  last; 

And  tłiougb  the  pn  sent  I  regret, 
Tm  gratcful  for  the  past. 


SONO  IN  DIALOGUE, 

FOR  TWO  WOMEN. 

1>  I  LovB  and  am  belorM  again, 
Strpphon  no  morę  shall  sigh  in  vfltn ; 
rve  try*d  his  fiiith,  and  found  him  truę. 
And  all  my  coyness  bid  adieu. 

2.  I  ]ove,  and  am  belotr^d  liglilti, 
Yet  Btill  my  Thyrsis  thidl  oomplatn ; 
I^m  surę  he*8  minę,  wblle  I  reAje  him. 
But  when  I  yield,  I  fear  to  loie  him. 

1.  Men  will  grow  faitat  with  tediom  fasting  :' 

2.  And  both  will  tire  with  olten  tasting, 
When  they  find  the  bliss  not  laMing. 

1 .  Love  is  ćomplete  in  kind  powcasing. 
S.  Ab  no !  ah  no !  ^that  ends  the  blessing. 

CHORUS  Of  lOTH. 

Then  let  us  beware  hoir  far  we  consent, 
Too  80on  wheu  we  yield,  too  late  we  repent; 
Tis  łgnorance  makes  men  admire; 

And  granting  dcsire, 

We  feed  not  the  fire. 
But  make  it  morę  ąuickly  expire. 


SONG, 

Tell  me  no  morę  I  anf  d^eired, 
That  Cloe^s  false  and  common  ; 

I  always  knew  (at  least  believ'd) 
Sbe  was  a  Tery  wOMstl : 

As  such  I  lik'd,  as  sucb  caresi^d, 

Sbe  still  was  constant  wheii  p06AesB*d| 
She  could  do  morę  for  no  man. 

Bnt,  oh  !  her  thoughte  on  others  nini 
And  that  you  think  a  hanl  thing : 

Perhaps  sbe  fancyM  you  th«  man» 
And  what  care  I  CfoA  fiiT^itig? 

You  think  sbe'8  &lae,  Pm  sa^e  she^s  kicd  ; 

I  take  her  body,  you  ber  ntirtd, 
Wbo  bas  the  better  baig«iD  ? 


THE  PĘTTTfON, 


u 


Grant  me,  gentil  ]jove;''  spid  I, 
«*  One  dear  blessing  ere  I  die; 
liOng  Pye  bomć  estccSs  of  pein, 
Let  me  iiK)iraOtAebUsiri)btaiilf»' 


Thus  to  almigfaty  Łove  t  ćtfAf 
When  angry  thus  the  god  repły^d  r 

"  Blessings  greater  nonę  can  bvrft, 
Art  thou  not  Amytita's  slave  ? 
Cease,  fond  mórtal,  to  impfore. 
For  Lorę,  ev'n  Love  Ums^fs  iio  miłre." 


SONG. 

Crueł  Amynta,  can  you  see 

A  heart  thus  tom-,  which  yoo  betray^  } 
LoTe  of  himself  ne'er  vanquish*d  me, 

But  through  your  eyes  the  conquest  maid^ 

!n  ambush  there  the  traitor  lay, 
Wbere  I  was  led  by  iaitbJess  smiles; 

No  wrefchcs  are  so  lost  as  they 
Whom  much  security  beguiles. 


SONG. 

Sbb,  seft,  she  wakes,  Sabma  wakes ! 

And  now  the  Sun  begins  to  rise ; 
Łe«  gloriom  is  the  mora  tbsŁbrMtt 

From  his  bright  beams,  tfaon  her  fair  eyett 

With  li^t  onited,  day  ihej  gi?e, 
But  different  fates  ere  nigbt  fulfil ; 

How  many  by  his  warmth  will  lirę  \ 
Kaw  many  will  her  ćoMnesB  kill ! 


OCCASIONEO   BY 


A  LADVS  HAVING  WRlT  VERSES 

IN  COMMBMDATION   OP  A    POEU   WHICH   WAS  warTTkN 
IN  PRAISB  OP  AMOTUBR  LADY. 

Hard  is  the  task,  and  bold  th'  adventurous  flight, 

Of  him,  who  dares  in  praise  of  beauty  write ; 

For  when  to  that  high  theme  our  thoughts  ascend, 

'lis  to  detract,  too  poorly  to  commend. 

And  be,  who,  priusing  besuty,  dues  no  wrung, 

May  boast  to  Im  successful  in  his  song  : 

But  when  the  Cair  themseWes  approTC  his  lays. 

And  one  accepts,  and  one  Touchsafcs  to  praise  | 

His  wide  ambition  knows  no  farther  bound. 

Nor  can  his  Mose  with  brighter  iune  be  crown'd. 


EPIGRAM, 

WRITTEN  AFTER  THB  DRCRASB  OP  MRS.  ARABEŁŁA 
HUNT,  UNDBR  BER  PICTVRB  DRAWN  PŁaYIHO  'OM 
A   ŁDTB. 

WftiE  there  on  Karth  anotber  voice  like  thine» 
Another  band  so  blest  with  skiD  divine ! 
The  late  aiilicted  world  some  hopes  might  ha^e^ 
And  Harmony  retriere  thee  from  the  grare. 


^  SONG. 

Pious  Selinda  goes  to  prayers, 
If  I  but  ask  the  &vour ; 

And  yet  the  tender  fooPs  in  tears, 
When  she  bciieYcii  TU  le«Ye  ker. 


HYMN  TO  HĄRMONY. 


Mt 


TTouldl  were  freefrom  tbis  icstraint, 
Or  eife  had  brnę  to  win  her ! 

Hl^ould  shc  could  make  of  me  a  sainty 
Or  lot httn f hmer ! 


A  HYMN  TO  HARMONY, 
w  HONuuB  op  rr.  cbciłia's  dat^  woiccu 

SBT  ID  MUSIC  BY  MR.  JOBN  BCCUS. 

O  Habmo^iy  !  to  thee  we  sing, 
To  thee  tbe  grateful  tribute  bring 
Of  sacred  Terse,  ahd  sweet-resounding  lays; 
Thy  aid  ioYokiug  while  thy  power  we  pniise. 
Ali  hail  to  tbee, 
All-pcwrerfaJ  Uartnoiiy ! 
Wise  Natiire  ówns  thy  undieputed  sway, 
He^  wondrouB  works  resignidg  to  thy  care: 
Tbe  planetary  orbs  thy  rule  oł^ey, 
And  tuneful  roH,  uncrring  in  tłieir  way, 
Thy  Yoice  informing  cach  melódious  sphere. 

CHORU  s. 

Ali  hail  to  thee, 
All-powerfnl  Hannony ! 

Thy  Yoice,  O  Hannony,  witb  awful  sonnd, 
CouM  penetiate  tir  abyss  profound, 
£xjplore  the  realms  of  ancient  Night, 

And  search  the  living  source  of  imborn  ligbt. 
ConfusiOB  hcard  thy  vołce,  and  fled, 

And  Chaos  deeper  plungM  his  vaDquish'd  head. 
Then  didst  thou,  Hanaony,  give  birth 
To  thls  fair  form  of  H««ven  and  Eaith  ; 
Then  all  those  sbining  worlds  aboYe 
In  mystic  danue  began  to  move 

Aroand  the  radiant  sphere  of  central  fire, 

A  never-ceasiQg«  neYer-silent  choir. 

cHoatłs. 

Confuston  heard  thy  voice,  and  fled, 
And  Chaos  deeper  plimg'd  his  vanqQish'd  head. 

Tliou  only,  goddew,  first  could^st  tell 
The  misfhty  chamis  in  numbers  found  ; 
And  dida^t  to  heaYculy  mittds  rcYeal 
The  fiecret  force  of  tuneful  sound. 
When  firsŁ  Cyłlenius  forro'd  the  lyrt» 
Thou  didst  the  god  inspire ; 
When  first  the  Yocal  shell  he  stning, 
To  which  the  Muses  suog ; 
Then  fint  tbe  Muses  sung;  melodions  straias 

Apollo  płay*d, 
And  musie  first  began  by  thy  auqńcious  aid. 

Hark,  bark !  again  Urania  sings  ! 
Again  Apollo  strikes  the  tirembling  stringa ! 
Aud  see,  the  listening  d«:itic»  around 
Attend  insatiate,  and  deYour  the  aouiid* 

Hark,  bark  !  agkib  terania  sings ! 
Agajn  Apollo  strikes  the  tttmiblłng  stritigs ! 
And  see,  ttae  listening  ddties  atouiid 
Attend  tnsatiate,  and  detour  the  flóuhd. 

Descend,  llra«ia,  heatcnly  faiv  1 
To  the  relief  of  this  atifticted  World  Ye|mir  ; 
S(t)  how,  wkh  Tari^us  woes  tppreft, 
The  wretohed  rkcc  of  luen  h  wom ; 
Consum'd  with  cares,  witb  doubts  diitrest. 


Beason  in  Yaitt  «Blpioy»  her  aid, 

The  furioua  will  on  foncy  waits; 
While  Rcasoti,  still  by  hopes  or  fears  betray*d, 
Too  lato  adYances,  or  tieo  soon  rctreats. 
Musie  alone  wilh  sudden  cbanns  can  bind 
The  wandering  sense,  and  caLm  the  tronbled  mind* 

caoRus. 
Musie  alone  witb  suddeii  cbanns  can  bind 
Therwandering  tewe,  aad  caJm  the  trottbled-mind» 

Begin  the  powerful  song,  ye  sacred  Ninę, 

Your  instruments  and  Ymces  join ; 

Harmony,  peace,  and  sweet  desire, 
In  eYery  breast  inspire. 
ReYiYe  the  melancholy  drooping  heart, 
And  soft  repose  to  restless  thooghts  impsrL 
Appease  the  wrathftd  mind. 

To  dire  reYenge  and  death  inclin^d : 
Witb  balmy  sounds  his  boiłing  blood  assnage. 
And  melt  to  mild  remone  his  buming  ragę. 
'Tis  done;  and  now  jtumalttious  passions  cease; 

And  all  is  hu9h'd,  and  all  is  peaee. 
The  weary  wurld  with  welcome  ease  is  blest, 

£y  musie  luU'd  to  pleasing  rest 

cHoaus. 
'Tis  done ;  and  now  tumultuous  passions  ceaaai 

And  all  is  hush*d,  and  mil  is  peace. 
The  weary  world  with  welcome  ease  is  bleiti 

By  Musie  lulPd  to  pleasing  resL 

Ab,  sweet  repose,  too  socn  expiring ! 
Ab,  fbolish  man,  new  toils  reqairing ! 
CursM  Ambition,  strife  purmiing, 
Wakes  the  world  to  war  and  ruin. 
See,  see,  tbe  battle  is  preparM  ! 

Behold,  the  bero  comes ! 
Loud  trumpet*:  with  sbrill  fifes  are  heard  ^ 

And  hoarse  resounding  dnims. 
War,  with  discordant  notes  and  jarring  noiiie^ 

llie  bannony  of  Pcace  d»itroys. 

CHOR  os. 
War,  with  discordant  notes  and  jarring  noisa, 
The  harmooy  of  Pcace  destroys. 

See  the  forsaken  fair,  with  streaming  eyes, 
H<  r  parting  lovcr  moura; 
S)he  weeps,  sbe  sighs,  despairs,  and  dies, 
And  watchful  wastes  the  lonely  liydong  nightv 

Bewaitmg  past  delights, 
That  knay  no  morę,  no,  never  morę  returib 
O  soothe  her  cares 
With  Auflest,  sweetest  airs, 
TiH  Yictory  and  Peace  restore 
Her  faithfbl  lovor  to  her  tender  breast^ 
Wilhin  ber  folding  arms  to  rest, 
Thence  nevor  to  be  partLd  roore. 
No,  ncYer  to  be  parted  morę. 

CHORUS, 

Lei  Yictory  and  Peace  restore        ' 
Her  faithfal  lovcr  to  her  tender  brc^ast, 

.    Withia  her  folding  arms  to  rest, 

«      Theooe  Bever  to.be  parted  more^ 

No^  Bex'er  to  be  parted  ino^ 

Knough,  Urania,  hettYeniy  fair ! 
Now  to  thy  nat4ve  ski&s  itspair ! 
And  rułe  again  tliCsterry  spticfe; 
Cecilia  comes,  with  tioly  rajftnre  fllfff. 

To  ease  tiM»  \Mf\A  df  cato, 
Cecilia,  morę  chan  all  tlie  Muses  ^kiltMI 

Phccbus  kioMstf  Ifr  h«r  ttiMt  yieM^ 
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And  at  her  feet  by  down 
His  golden  harp  and  lauiel  crowo. 
Tjie  soli  enervate  lyre  is  drown'd 
In  the  deep  organ'8  mora  majestic  sound. 
In  peals  the  swciling  notes  aaccnd  tbe  skies, 
Pejpetual  breath  tbe  swellingr  notes  supplieSi 
And  lasting  aą  her  name, 
Who  formM  the  tcineful  frame, 
Tb'  immortal  musie  never  dies. 

osAND  cnoaus.   , 

Cecilia,  morę  than  all  the  Muses  skill'd, 
Phoebus  himaelf  to  her  mnst  yield, 

And  at  her  fect  lay  down 
His  goldeu  haip  and  laurel  crown. 
Thtr  soft  enervate  lyre  is  drownM 

In  the  deep  organ*s  mora  majestic  soiind. 

In  peals  the  swelling  notes  asoeod  the  skies, 

perpetual  breath  the  swelling  notes  supplies. 
And  lasting  as  ber  name, 
Who  IbrmM  the  tunefiil  frame, 
Th*  immortal  musie  never  diest 


VERSE8 

TO  TBZ  MEMOar  OP 


GRACE  ŁADY  GETHIN^ 

•CCASlONBD  Vr  RSĄDINO  ĘBK  BOOK,  ^NTrr^U 
yiSŁXQUIS  GBTHINIANA, 

Aftrr  a  painfiil  life  in  stndy  spent, 
The  leainM  themseWes  their  igooranoe  lament ; 
And  aged  men,  whose  Hres  exceed  the  space 
Which  seems  the  bound  preseribM  to  mortal  raoe, 
With  hoary  heads,  their  short  experience  grieye, 
As  doom^d  to  die  before  theyWe  leamM  to  li?e, 
So  bard  it  is  tnie  knowledge  to  attain, 
80  frail  is  life,  and  fruitless  buipan  pain ! 
Whoe^er  00  tJits  reflects,  and  then  beholds, 
With  strict  attention,  what  this  book  unfblds^ 
With  admiration  struck,  shall  ąuestion  who 
So  Tery  long  could  Itye^  so  muoh  to  know  ? 
For  so  coDiplete  the  finishM  piece  appears, 
That  leaming  seems  combin'd  with  length  of  years; 
And  both  impro%'*d  by  purest  wit,  to  reach 
At  all  that  stody  or  that  tiine  can  teach. 
But  to  what  hcight  must  his  amazement  risę, 
When,  having  read  the  work,  be  tums  his  eyes 
Again  to  view  the  foremost  opnning  page, 
And  there  the  beauty,  sex,  and  tender  age, 
Of  ber  beholds,  in  whose  purc  mind  arose 
Th*  ethereai  source  from  whence  this  currentflows ! 
When  prodigies  appear,  our  reason  &iis. 
And  superstition  o'er  philosophy  prcvails. 
Some  heavenly  minister,  we  straight  conclode, 
Some  angel  •mind,  with  feinale  form  endued, 
To  make  a  short  abodc  on  Earth  was  sent, 
( Whera  no  pcrfection  can  be  permanent) 
And,  having  left  her  bright  examp]e  bera, 
Was  quick  recalPd,  and  bid  to  disappcar. 
Whether  around  the  throne,  etemal  hymns 
She  sings  amid  the  choir  of  seraphims ; 
Or  some  refulgent  star  inforros,  and  guides, 
Whera  she,  the  blest  intelligence,  proides ; 
Is  not  foir  os  to  know  who  bera  ramain ; 
For  'twera  as  impioos  to  inquire  as  yain : 
And  all  we  ought,  or  can,  iathis  dark  state^ 
ISy  what  we  have  admir*d^  to  imitate* 
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Of  STAHTOII  HARCOUKT,  SSQ. 
AKD  ROBBRT  lis  SOlb 

This  peacefuJ  tpmh  does  now  contaia 

Father  and  son,  together  laid ; 
Whose  living  vhrtues  shall  remain, 

When  they  and  this  ara  quite  decay^d. 

What  man  should  be,  to  ripeness  grown. 
And  finishM  worth  should  do,  or  shun, 

At  fuli  wa^  in  the  iather  shown ; 
What  youth  could  promise  in  tbe  8on« 

But  Death,  obdorąte,  both  destroy'd 

The  perfect  fruit,  and.  opening  bud : 
First  seiz*d  ^hose  sweets  we  had  enjoy'd^ 

Then  fobb*d  uą  of  liie  ooming  goód. 


TO  MR,  DRYDEN, 

OK  n|S  lYAMSŁATlON  OP  FBRSIOt, 

As  when  of  old  heroic  story  tells, 

Of  knights  imprisonM  long  by  magie  8peIL^ 

Till  futura  time  the  destinM  bero  send, 

By  whom  the  dira  enchaątment  łs  to  end : 

Such  seems  this  work,  and  so  reserrMf^r  thee^ 

Thoa  great  rerealer  of  dark  poesy, 

Those  sollen  clouds,  which  hate,  fsr  ages  pasł, 
0>r  Persius*  too-long  sufiering  Muse  l)een  cast, 
Disperse,  and  fly  before  thy  sacrad  pen, 
And,  in  their  room,  bright  tracks  of  ligfat  afe  seeo. 
Sura  Phoibus*  self  thy  swelling  breast  inspires, 
The  god  of  musie,  and  poetic  fires: 
Elsę,  whence  proceeds  this  great  snrprise  of  ligbt ! 
Howdawns  this  day,  forth  from  the  womb  of  Nigfat  ^ 

Our  wonder  now  dqes  our  past  folly  show, 
Yainly  contemning  what  we  did  not  know : 
So  unhelierers  impiously  det^se 
The  sacrad  oracles  in  mjmteries. 
Penius  beifbra  in  smali  esteem  was  had, 
Unless  what  to  antiquity  is  paid ; 
Bot,  iike  Apocrypha,  with  scrople  read 
fSo  far  our  ignorance  our  iaith  misled) ; 
Till  you,  Apollo*s  darling  priest,  thougkt  fit 
To  place  it  in  the  poct's  sacrad  writ, 

As  ooin,  which  bears  aome  awfiil  nionarali*S  fiMM^ 
For  mora  than  its  intrinsic  worth  will  pass  \ 
So  your  bright  image,  which  we  hera  behoM, 
Adds  worth  to  worth,  and  dignifies  the  gold. 
To  you  we  all  this  following  treasure  owe, 
Hiis  Hippocrene,  which  frcni  a  rock  did  flow. 

Old  stoio  yirtoe,  clad  in  rugged  lines, 
Polish'd  by  you,  in  modern  hi^liant  shines  ł 
And  as  before,  for  Persius,  our  esteem 
To  his  antiquity  was  paid,  not  him : 
So  now,  whaterer  praise  from  us  is  dne, 
Belongs  not  to  old  Persius,  but  the  new. 
For,  still  obscure,  to  us  no  light  he  gires ; 
Dead  in  himself,  in  you  alone  he  lires. 

So  stubbom  flinta  their  inward  beat  conceal. 
Till  art  and  force  th*  unwilling  sparks  rr veal ; 
But  through  your  skill,  from  thoae  smali  seeds  of 

fira 
Bright  flames  arise,  which  new  can  tipoe. 
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TUB   AlGCMKNT. 

Thb  dengii  of  this  laŁire  is  to  expose  and  rtprei- 
bend    all    manner  of  intempenuic«    and    dc- 
baacbery;  but  morę  particularly  tbat  exorbi> 
taot  Imury  used  by  the  Romans  in  tłicir  feast- 
infT.     The  poci  draws  the  occasion  fttun  an 
invitation  which  be  here  makes  to  hii  firiend  to 
dinf  włth  him;  ▼ery  artfuUy  preparing  bim 
irith  what  be  was  to  expect  from  hit  treat,  by 
beginning  the  tatire,  with  a  particnlar  inTective 
against  the  vanity  and  folly  of  somo  pcnons, 
wbo,  baviag  but  mean  ibrtuncs  in  the  woriJ, 
-ąttempted  to  live  up  to  tho  heightof  men  of 
great  estates  and  ąnality.     He  sbows  us  the 
Biiserable  end  of  sucb  speaidthiifts  and  ghittons, 
with  the  manner  and  oourticfi  which  thcy  took 
to  bring  themaeives  to  it;  advising  men  to  lirę 
witbją  boimds,  and  to  proportion  thcir  incli- 
9atioił8  to  the  extent  of  their  fortunę.     He  giTes 
hb  friend  a  bill  of  faro  of  the  entertainment  he 
bas  provided  for  him ;  and  from  thencc  he  taket 
općasion  to  reflect  upon  the  tempcrance  and 
frugalłty  of  the  grcatest  men  in  formcr  ages : 
to  which  be  oppotos  the  riot  and  intemperance 
ef  the  preient;  attributing  to  the  latter  a  Ti- 
•ible  femisinesB  in  the  care  of  Heaven  Qver  the 
Romaii  State.   He  Instancetf  some  lewd  practicet 
M  fea.st8,  and,  by  the  by,  toiiohes  the  nobility 
with  making  vice  ani  debauchery  coosist with 
their  pripcipal  pleasures.     He  ooncludes  with 
a  repeated  invitation  to  his  friend ;  advising  bim 
(in  one  particnlar  somewhat  frecly)  to  a  neglect 
«f  all  cares  and  dłsqiiiets  for  the  prescnt,  and 
ą,  mpderate  uae  of  pleasure  for  the  futurę. 


■»■■ 


• 

IP  noble  Atticus  make  splendid  feasts, 
And  with  eypcnsiye  food  indulge  his  guestt, 
His  wealth  and  qttaiity  support  the  troat ; 
Nor  isii  luxury  in  him,  but  state. 
But  whcn  poor  Rutilos  spendt  all  he*s  wortb, 
In  hopcs  of  aettjng  one  good  dinner  fbrtb  \ 
lis  downrigbt  madness :  for  wbat  greater  Jests, 
Than  begging  gluttona,  or  than  beggan*  f««sts  ? 

But  FUitilus  is  now  notorious  grown, 
.  And  proves  the  common  theme  of  all  the  town. 

A  man  in  his  foli  dde  of  yoathiul  blood, 
Able  for  arms,  and  for  his  conntry'8  good ; 
Uig'd  by  no  power,  restrain*d  by  no  advioe. 
But  following  his  own  inglorions  choice ; 
'Mongst  common  fencers  practises  the  trade, 
That  epd  debasingfot  which  arms  wcre  madc ; 
Arms  which  to  man  ne'er-dyiog  iame  afford. 
Bot  his  disgrace  is  owing  to  his  sword. 
Many  there  are  of  the  same  wretched  kind, 
Wbom  th^irdespairingcreditoni  may  find 
lAirking  in  shambles ;  wherc  with  borrowM  ooin 
They  buy  choice  meats,  and  in  cheap  picnty  dine; 
Soch,  wbose  sote  bliss  is  eating ;  who  can  give 
But  that  one  brutal  reason  why  they  live. 
And  yet,  what*s  morę  ridicoloos,  of  these 
The  poorest  wretch  is  still  most  bard  to  please ; 
And  be  wbose  thin  transparent  rags  declare 
Wnm  much  hit  tatter*d  fortunę  wanti  repair^ 


Would  ransack  eyery  elerawit  for  choice 
Of  every  fisb  and  fowl  at  any  price ; 
If,  brought  froin  fslf ,  it  Tery  dear  hias  cost, 
It  has  a  flaToar  then,  which  plcases  most. 
And  he  devours  it  with  a  greater  gust 

In  riot  tbus,  while  mooey  lasts,  hc  Htcs, 
And  that  exhansted,  still  new  pledgesgives| 
TiU  forc*d  of  merę  necessity  to  eat, 
He  comcs  to  pawn  hisdish  to  buy  his  meat. 
Nothing  of  siiver  or  of  gold  he  spares, 
Not  what  his  mother^ssacrcd  image  bean  | 
The  broken  rellc  hc  with  speed  dcvours, 
As  hc  would  all  the  rc*st  of 's  ancestors, 
If  wrought  in  gold,  or  if  expos*d  to  sale, 
ThcyM  pay  the  price  of  one  Itucnrious  meal. 
Thus  certain  min  treads  opon  his  hcels, 
The  stings  of  hunf^T,  soon,  and  want,  be  fcelf  | 
And  thus  is  he  roduc'd,  at  lenath,  to  serye 
Fencers  for  miserable  scraps,  or  starre. 

Imagine  now  you  soe  a  plenteous  fcast; 
The  question  is,  at  whose  expen8c  ^s  drest. 
In  great  Yentidius  we  the  lx>unty  p^tee ; 
In  Rutilus  the  vanity  dcsplse. 
Strange  Sgnorance !  that  the  sadtc  man  who  khowf 
How  far  yon  mount  above  this  mole-hill  shows, 
Should  not  perceive  a  diiferenoe^ia  great 
Between  smali  incomes  and  a  vast  estato ! 
From  Hearen  to  raortals  surę  tbat  mle  was  sent, 
Of  '*  Know  thysclf,*'  and  by  some  god  was  meaot. 
To  be  our  never-erring  pilot  herc, 
l*hrough  all  the  various  couraes  which  we  steer. 
Thersites,  thongh  the  most  presnmptuous  Greek, 
Yet  durst  not  for  Achilles'  armour  spcak  ; 
"U^hen  scarce  Ulysses  had  a  good  pretence, 
With  all  th*  advantage  of  his  eloquenoe. 
Whoe^er  attcmpts  weak  causes  to  support, 
Ought  to  be  Tery  surc  hc^s  able  for't ; 
And  not  mistakc  strong  longs  and  impudence. 
For  harmony  of  words  and  foroe  of  sense : 
Fools  oniy  make  attempts  bcyond  their  skill ) 
A  wise  man's  power's  the  limit  of  his  will. 
If  Foftune  has  a  niggard  been  to  tbce, 
Derote  thysclf  to  thrift,  not1uxury; 
And  wisely  make  that  kind  of  food  thy  choice. 
To  which  necessity  confines  thy  price. 
Weil  may  they  foar  somo  miserable  end, 
Wbom  gluttony  and  want  at  once  attend ; 
Wbose  large  roracious  tbroats  have  swallow*d  all, 
Both  land  and  stock,  interest  and  principal : 
Weil  may  they  fear,  at  length,  Tile  PolIio*ą,fotey 
Who  sold  bis  Tery  ring  to  purchase  meat ; 
And,  though  a  knight,  'mongst  common  slaTur 

now  stands, 
Begging  an  alms  with  undisUngtiisb'd  hands. 
Surę  st»dden  death  to  such  should  welcome  be. 
On  wbom  each  added  year  beaps  misery, 
Scom,  poverty,  reprpach,  and  infamy. 
Bot  there  are  steps  in  ^illainy  which  tbcse 
Observe  to  tread  and  foUow  by  degrccs* 
Money  they  borrow,  and  from  all  that  lend, 
Which,  ncTer  meanlng  to  restofe,  they  spend ; 
But  that  and  their  smali  stook  of  credit  gone, 
Lest  Rom^  should  grow  too  warm,  from  thence  thejr 

mn: 
For  of  late  years  His  no  morę  scafidal  grown. 
For  debt  and  rogoery  to  quit  the  town, 
Than,  in  the  midst  of  summer's  scorching  beat, 
From  crowds,  and  noise,  and  business,  to 
One  only  grief  such  fugitWe^  can  i^id, 
Reflecting  «i  tbe  pleasuret  left  bebind^ 
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The  plays  aad  Iook  di^enioiis  of  tbe  placs ; 
But  not  one  Glnsh  appears  for  the  disgraotb 
Ne'er  was  of  medesty  so  great%  deaith, 
That  out  of  countenaoce,  Yirtue*!  M  fron 

Earth; 
Baffled,  ezpo8*d  to  ridicule  and  scorn, 
She*s  with  Astrea  gone,  not  to  retom. 

Tbisday,*my  Penicus,  tbouihaJtpercehre 
Whetber  myseif  I  keeptbone  niles  I  fivey 
Cr  else  an  unsuspected  ghitton  live; 
If  modeiate  farę  and  abstineoce  I  prize 
In  public,  yet  in  private  goimandize. 
£vander*8  ieast  reviv'd,  to  day  thou^t  see; 
That  poor  £vander,  I,  aod  thouahaltbe 
Alcides  aod  iEneas  both  to  me. 
Meantime,  1  seod  joa  now  yo«r  biU  of  &re ; 
Be  not  turprWd  that  *tit  all  homely  cbeer: 
For  notbiog  Irom  the  sbajDUes  I  provide, ' 
But  iirom  my  ovn  unaU  farm  tlie  tenderest  kid. 
And  fattest  of  my  flock,  a  Buckling  yet, 
Tbatne*erhad  nourishment  but  ii^m  tbe  teat; 
Ko  bitter  wiUow-topa  have  been  its  food, 
Scarce  grass ;  its  veins  ^ve  morę  of  milk  than 

blood. 
Kext  that,  sfaall  mountain  '^taragus  be  laid, 
Puird  by  some  plain,  but  deanly  country  maki. 
The  largest  eggs,  yet  warm  within  their  nest, 
Together  with  the  hens  which  laid  thcm,  drest; 
Clusten  of  grapet  pre8enr'd  for  balf  a  year, 
1Vhich  plump  and  fresh  as  on  the  ^ines  appemr ; 
Apples  ef  a  ripe  flavonr,  fresh  and  fiiir, 
Móct  with  the  Sjrrian  and  tbe  Signian  pear, 
Mel]ow'd  by  winter,  from  thcir  cruder  juioe, 
Łight  of  digestion  now,  and  fit  for  use. 

Such  food  as  this  wouM  bave  been  heretofore 
Acoounted  riot  in  a  senator : 
lVhen  the  good  Cu  Hus  thougł)t  it  no  disgrace,!  ^ 
With  his  own  hauds  a  fcw  smali  herbs  to  drew; 
And  from  his  little  garden  cuird  a  feast, 
\l'bich  fctter'd  slave<!  would  no«E.difidaiu  to  taste; 
For  scarce  a  slave,  but  has  to  fUnner  now, 
The  wen>drcflB*d  paps  of  a  fat  pregnaiit  sow. 

But  heretofore  'twas  thougbt  a  aumptuous  treait. 
On  birth-4«y6,  fe8tival8,  or  dfty8<lf  state, 
A  salt  dry  flitch  of  bacon  to  prepare : 
If  they  had  fresh  meat,  'twaa  delicions  farę  ! 
Which  rarely  happesM :  and  'twos  higUiy  pricM 
If  au^ht  was  left  of  wbat  they  sacrifi(C*d. 
To  eiitettainmente  of  this  kind  would  eomo 
Tke  worthie«tandtbe grcatest men ia  Romę; 
Nay,  seldotn  any  at  snch  Ireats  weix;  seen, 
fint  those  «ho  had,  a,t  least^  thrice  cowuls  been  ; 
Or  tbe  dictator'8  ofBce  had  discharg'd, 
And  now  from  honouraUe  toil  enlartc^d, 
Hf  tirHi  to  hu5;band  aad  manure  the  laud, 
Humbling  themseWes  to  iUose  Ihey  migtit  con- 
nmnd.  [hastę, 

Then  might  y'  hare  seen  tlie  good  old  gCBeral 
Beiore  th'  appointed  hour,tosuch  a  f<:ast ; 
His  spade  aloft,  as  'twcrc  in  triumph  held, 
Prond  of  the  conqtlest  of  some  sfeuhborn  field. 
'Twas  then  when  |YłOus  consuls  hwre  the  tway, 
](bK  .Vice,  discoui«g'd,  pade  and  trembiing  lay» 
Óur  ccnsors  then  m  erc  subjcct  to  the  law, 
Ev»n  Power  itacif  of  Jostire  stood  in  «we. 
It  Was  not  tbcn  a  Komsm's  aBX40us  thćni^t, 
Where  iai^rest  tortoise  shells  merę  to  be  Lought, 
Whete  peorh*  inijcht  uf  the  -grrat'  Bt  prioe  be  kad. 
And  shining  jt-weis  to  '4<iam  his  bed, 
That  he  at  vMt«99«iHc  oiight  loll  his  Itead. 


Plain  was  his  couch,  and  only  rich  his  mind  : 
Contentedly  he  slept,  as  chttply  as  he  din'd>' 
The  aoidier  then,  in  Oreoian  arts  unskillM, 
Retuming  rich  with  plonder  from  the  field, 
If  cops  of  silver  or  of  gold  be  brought, 
With  jewels  set,  and  exquisitćly  wronght. 
To  glorious  trappings  straight  the  plate  he  tnm'd. 
And  with  the  gtiCtering  spoil  his  horsc  adora^d  | 
Or  else  a  helmet  for  hiotscif  be  madę, 
Where  various  waitike  llgiifet  were  inlaM : 
The  Roman  wolf  sockling  the  twias  was  thcre. 
And  Mars  Umself,  aimM  with  kii  shiald  and 


Horering  aboire  his  erait,  did  dreadful 
As  tkreatening  death  to  eaeh  resistiug  foe. 
Nous^pfsilrer,  butinarms,  watknown; 
Splendid  they  were  in  war,  and  thare  aion*. 
No  sideboards  then  with  giided  plate  were  dres'<l» 
No  sweating  slaTes  with  maaslTe  dishes  pim*d  $ 
Expettsive  riot  was  not  undentoad. 
But  earthen  platters  heid  thmr  homdy  food. 
Who  would  not  envy  them  that  age  of  Uiss, 
That  sen  with  shame  the  laxury  of  this  i 
HeaTcn  unaeaiied  then  did  błessiags  pour. 
And  pitying  Jove  foretoM  each  dangeraus  boor ; 
Mankind  were  then  fomiliar  with  the  gad, 
He  snufifd  their  incense  with  a  gmcio«s  nod , 
Aod  wottld  haTe  still  been  boanteous,  asaf  oli, 
Had  we  not  left  him  for  that  idd,  goM. 
His  golden  statues  henoe  the  god  hav«  diiwea  i 
For  well  he  knows  where  oar  devatioR't  girea. 
Tis  gold  we  wonhip,  tboagh  we  pray  to  Heawea. 
Woods  of  onr  own  atibrded  tables  then, 
Though  noae  can  pleaie  us  now  bat  from  JapttL 
Invite  my  lord  to  dine,  and  let  him  hava 
The  niccst  dish  hia  appetite  can  Grave ; 
But  let  it  on  an  oaken  board  be  set, 
His  łordship  wiJI  grow.sick,  and  cannot  eat : 
Something'8  amiss,  he  knons  no^  włiat  to  thiok/ 
Either  your  v«ii60R^  rank,  or  ointmencs  atink;. 
Order  spme  other  table  to  be  brousrht, 
Somelhing  at  great  expeii9c  in  India  boug;ht, 
'Bencath  whoae  erb  large  yawniof;  panllief»  iie^ 
CBrvM  OD  rich  pedestab  of  ivąiry : 
He  finds  no  morę  of  thatoflensłreartiell, 
The  meat  recovcrs,  and  my  lord  giowa  vdl. 
An  ivoc7  table  is  a  ceitain  wbct ; 
You  would  not  thiak  bow  lieartily  he*U  eat» 
As  if  new  Tigour  to  his  teeth  wiere  seat. 
By  sympathy  from  tlMse  o'  th'  elephant. 

But  such  fine  feedees  are  no  gucsts  for  me : 
Riot  agrses  not  with  ftugality ; 
Then,  that  unfaahionable  man  am  I, 
With  me  they'd  starre  for  aimt  of  ivory : 
For  not  one  inoh  does  my  wliole  houae  affoH^ 
Not  in  my  ^^ery  tables,  or  cheas-bosntl ; 
Of  bonę  the  haadles  of  my  kniv»4  are  OMdc, 
Yet  no  ill  taste  from  thonce  aifocts  the  blade, 
Or  what  I  came ;  nor  is  there  ever  left 
Any  unsavoury  haat-foAt  from  the  haft. 

A  hearty  weleome  to  płain  wbotosome  meat 
Vou'Il  (ind,  but  aenr^d  np  in  no  fonaal  state; 
No  aewers  nor  dextroas  cannerK  łiave  I  goi, 
Sach  as  by  skHf ul  Trypheros  art;  taugbt ; 
In  whoae  fam'd  scboolsthe  various  fibrms  appear 
Of  Tishes,  bcssfis,  and  all  theitfitłs  «'  th'  air ; 
And  M  hf  re,  with  bhmted  kni^TK,  his  achołan  łc 
I  Iow  todisseot,  and  the  nice  j<jint&  disceni ; 
While  all  theneigbfaours  are  with  noisi*  opprsst, 
From  tbe  hankoarriof  tikm  woaden  iesóL 
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On  me  attends  a  rtiw  iifiridlfal  lad. 
On  liagineiits  fied,  in  homely  gannents  clad, 
At  once  my  caryer,  and  my  Ganymede : 
With  diligenoe  be^ll  serva  iw  while  we  dine. 
And  in  plain  beechen  Tessek  fiU  oor  winę. 
Ko  beanteoos  boyj  I  kecp,  from  Phrygia  lAroaght, 
No  caUmites,  by  kkamefiU  pondart  taught : 
Onlv  to  me  two  home-bred  youths  belong, 
UDscillM  in  aay  but  their  raotber-toDgiie; 
Alike  in  featnre  both,  and  garb,  appear, 
WUb  iionest  fiftoea,  thoagh  with  uncuii*d  bair« 
Tbis  day  ^ou  sbalt  my  rural  pagee  see. 
For  I  baTe  drest  them  botb  to  wait  on  tbea. 
Of  country  swaim  tbey  both  wenę  bora,  and  one 
My  plougbnian*8  is,  t'  other  my  shepfaerd^t  lon  i 
A  cbeerful  sweetness  in  his  ktok  be  has. 
And  pwooence  unartful  in  his  face : 
Though  lometimes  nadoeM  will  o'«rcnit  the  joy, 
And  gentle  sigbs  breaJc  from  tbe  tender  boy; 
His  absciye  from  his  niother  oft  be' U  mourn. 
And  with*his  ^es  look  wishes  to  return ; 
Longiug  to  see  his  iender  kids  again, 
And  feed  his  lambs  upon  tbe  flowery  plain. 
A  mofk^sŁ  blttsh  he  weass,  notformM  by  art, 
Frec  from  dcceit  his  face,  and  fuli  as  free  hb^  heart. 
Such  looki,  Siich  basbfulness,  raight  weU  adom 
The  cheeks  uf  youths  that  are  morę  nobjy  boni ; 
But  noblemen  those  humble  graccs  scorn. 
llus  youth  to  day  shall  my  smali  trtat  attend, 
▲nd  ouly  he  with  wioe  shall  serve  my  fri«*nd, 
■  With  winc  from  his  owu  country  brougbt,  and 

madę 
From  the  same  fines,  beneath  whosu  fniitful  sluide 
He  and  his  wantoo  kids  have  often  play'd. 
But  you,  perbaps,  expeot  a  modish  feast, 
Hintb  amorous  songs  and  waoton  dances  grac*d ; 
Wbensprightiy  females,  to  tbe  middle  bare, 
Trip  ligbtly  o'er  the  ground,  and  frisk  in  air; 
WlMfle  pliant  Unbs  in  vafieus  postares  roove, 
And  twine  and  bonnd  as  in  the  ragc  of  lorę. 
Such  sights  tbe  languid  nervcs  to  action  stir. 
And  jaded  last  springs  forwanl  with  this  spun 
Virtue  wouid  shrink  to  hear  this  lewdness  iold, 
Which  husbands  now  do  with  th(ar  wives  behotd  ; 
A  nee^ful  hcłp,  io  make  tbem  both  Approve 
The  dry  embraccs  of  km^-wedded  1ove. 
In  nuptia}  rinders  tbiti  reviTcs  the  fire, 
And  tnrns  their  mutiml  loathinc  to  dcsire. 
But  she,  who  by  her  »ex's  chartrr  musrt 
Havc  double  pleastire  pai<1,  feels  double  lust ; 
Apace  fibe  warms  with  an  cmmo^Jcrutc  heut, 
Strongly  herlnisipm  ht^a^fw,  and  p^łses  bent ; 
With  głowlnjc  diceks  tmA  trmibling  lipę  shf  lics, 
WithaTms<TC|>aii*?Ml,  nnd  withnakcnl  thtghs^ 
fhtckiaic  łfi  pesnoii  both  at  ears  and  eyes. 
But  this  boccmifs  not  tne,  nor iny  estate ; 
Thc»^  are  tłie  ricious  follios  of  the  g:rf-at 
Let  him  wlio  do  's  on  ivory  tablcs  tline, 
Wbose  marMe  lleors  with  dmnken  spawllngs  shine; 
Let  him  1a«civłous  songs  and  dances  have, 
Whirfi,  «rto  see,  or  hear,  the  iewdcst  slave, 
'Rit*  v¥ic9t  pros^ute  m  allthe  stews, 
Wfth  ba^hfel  indigptttioii  wosi  W  refuśe. 
Bot  fortane,  therc,  extcnuatt'S  the  crime; 
"Wliat^s  viee  in-me,  -is  onły  inirth  in  him : 
The  frotts  whfch  muider,  carJs,  or  dice,  affoid, 
A^stnl  rBTJMiM,  or  a  mirtron  whor*d, 
Are  laudabfe  drv«nions  in  a  lord. 

%ut  my  •poo^enttriwitfmńit  is  desi^^d 
T*  aAwd  you  plaasuies  uf  oaother  kia4 : 


Yet  with  yo^r  taata  your  bearing  shall  be  fed. 
And  Homer^s  sacred  lines^and  YirgiPs  read  ; 
Either  of  whom  does  all  mankiud  eacel, . 
Though  which  esceeds  the  other  nonę  can  telL 
It  matters  not  with  what  iii  tonę  they  're  sung  s 
Yerse  so  sublimely  good  no  voice  caai  wrong. 

Now,  then,  be  all  thy  weighty  carcs  away, 
Thy  jealousies  and  fears ;  and,  while  you  may^ 
To  peace  and  soft  rcpose  give  all  the  day. 
From  tboughts  of  debt,  or  any  worldly  ill. 
Be  free;  be  all  uneasy  passion  still. 
What  thougb  thy  wife  do  with  the  moming  light 
(When  thou  in  rain  hast  toiPd  anddrudg'd  sil  night) 
Stcal  from  thy  bed  and  house  abroad  to  roam, 
And,  having  quenchM  ber  flamc,  come  breathleaa 

borne, 
F]eck*d  in  ber  lace,  and  with  disorder^d  hair, 
Her  garments  niffled,  and  ber  bosom  bare; 
With  ears  still  tingling,  and  her  eyes  on  fire, 
Hatf  drown*d  in  sin,  still  buniiog  in  desire : 
Whiist  3rou  are  forc'd  to  wink,  and  seem  content, 
Swelling  with  passion,  which  you  darę  not  vent^ 
Nay,  if  you  would  be  finee  from  night-alarms, 
You  must  seem  fund,  and,  doating  od  her  channs, 
Take  her  (the  last  of  twenty)  to  your  arms. 

Let  this,  and  every  other  anxious  thought, 
At  th*  entrance  of  my  threshold  be  ibrgot; 
Ail  thy  domestic  griefs  at  |iome  be  left, 
The  wife^s  adultery,  with  tbe  scnrant*8  theft ; 
And  (the  most  raoldng  thoaght  which  cen  intnide) 
Forget  false  fricnds,  and  their  ingratitude. 
Let  us  our  peacefni  uiiith  at  borne  besrin, 
While  Mcgalenstan  sJiows  are  in  the  Circns  sesn; 
There  (to  the  bane  of  horses)  in  high  state 
The  pretor  sits  on  a  triumphal  seat ; 
Yainly  with  easigns  and  with  robe0  ad(Mii'da  • 
As  if  with  coDquest  finom  tbe  wars  rctum'd. 
This  day  all  Romę  (if  I  may  be  alloWd, 
Without  offence  to  soch  a  numerous  crowd. 
To  say  all  Romę)  will  in  the  Circus  sweat ; 
Echofs  aiready  do  their  shouts  ropeat  : 
Methinks  I  hear  the  ery —  •*  Away,  away, 
The  grecn  hare  won  tlie  honour  of  the  day  !" 
Oh,  shouhl  these  sports  be  but  one  year  forbom^ 
Romę  would  in  tears  ber  łovM  diredion  moonip 
For  that  would  now  a  cause  of  sorrow  yield, 
Grrat  ai  the  loss  of  Cann«'6 £ital  iield. 
Such  shows  as  these  were  not  &r  us  desiga'dy 
But  vigurou$  youth  to  activc  q)octs  incUu'd. 
On  b^ds  of  roscs  laid,  let  u.«  repose, 
While  roand  our  heads  refreshtng  ointment  fiows^ 
Our  aged  liujbs  weMl  bask  in  Phoebus'  rays^ 
And  live  this  day  derotcd  to  our  ease. 
Karły  to  day  we'llto  the  l>ath  repair. 
Nor  need  we  non-  the  comnion  censure  ilear; 
On  fcstivals  it  is  allowM  no  crime 
To  bathe  and  eat  beforc  the  usual  time ; 
But,  that  contiuued,  would  a  loathing  give. 
Nor  coutd  you  thus  a  week  togetber  Iive : 
For  f^equpnt  use  would  the  delight  esclnde,. 
Pleasuie^s  a  toil  when  constanŁly  punued. 


mOlOOUE  TO  6IV£EN  ^ARY, 

UPON  BER  MAJfiSTr!s  COAUNO  TO  S8E  THB  OLD  BACRg^ 
ŁOA,«Ama  IftMIHIie  MBK  THKAODaŁB  WAUB«- 

Br^thts  repeated  act  of  gra^"^,  <we  see 
Wit  is  agata  the  care  of  mąjesLy ; 
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^nd  while  tKus  honoar^d  oilr  proud  stagis  appean, 
"We  seem  to  rival  aoriont  thcntn^s. 
Thus  flourish^d  wit  in  our  forcfatfapn'  aze. 
And  thtłs  tbe  Roman  and  Athenian  sta^e. 

Whose  wit  is  bcsŁ,  weMl  not  presiime  to  tell ; 
But  this  we  know,  our  audinjc^  will  exccl : 
For  Dever  was  in  Romę,  nor  Aibrns,  seen 
So  fmir  a  circle,  and  só  bright  a  qucen. 

Lon^  has  th«  Muses*  land  Wn  ovi  rcast. 
And  many  rough  and  stormy  winters  past ; 
Hid  firom  the  woHd,  and  thrown  in  shadcs  of  bight* 
pf  heat  deprivM,  and  almost  void  of  light : 
Whilc  Wit,  ą  hńidy  plant,  of  naturę  bold, 
Has  stniggled  strongly  with  tbe  killing  Coldi 
So  does  it  still  through  oppontion  grow, 
Aa  if  its  Toot  was  wanner  kept  by  snów : 
Bi  *■  TThen  shotforth,  thcn  diaws  the  danger  hcar. 
On  erery  side  the  gathering  winds  appear. 
And  blasts  destroy  that  fruit^  wbich  frosts  wOuld 

spare. 
Btkt  now,  new  v)gour  and  pew  tife  it  knows. 
And  warmth,  that  frora  this  royal  presence  flows. 

O  would  she  shine  ^  ith  rays  morę  frequent  here ! 
Hów  gay  would  then  this  drooping  łatad  appear ! 
Then,  like  the  San,  with  pleasure  she  migbt  iiew 
The  smiling  Earth,  clothM  by  hor  beains  anew. 
Cer  a)l  the  meads  should  Tarións  Abwers  be  saea 
Mix'd  with  the  laurel^s  nerer-ftKling  greea, 
Hie  new  creataon  of  a  giacious  queen* 
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At  Tat  ÓPBMiiiG  O^  THR  «rEB>t*8  TREAIUB  tN  THi 

HAY-MARKBT, 

WITH  AN  ITALIAM  PAStORAU 

W^BATETEtt  futurę  fate  our  house  tnay  find, 
At  present  we  expect  you  shoold  be  kind ; 
Inconstaocy  itself  can  claim  no  tight, 
Before  enjoyment  and  the  wedding-night 
You  mnst  be  fix'd  a  little  ere  you  rangę, 
Yoa  mtłst  be  tnie  till  you  bare  time  to  changei 
A  week,  at  least ;  one  night  is  surę  too  sobn : 
But  we  pretend  wA.  to  a  honey-moon. 
To  nofelty,  ^e  know,  you 'can  be  tnie. 
But  what,  alas !  or  who,  is  always  new  ) 

This  day,  without  presumption,  we  prttend 
Wth  noTclty  entire  you  »re  entcTtain'd  j 
For  not  alone  our  housc  and  scencs  an^  new^ 
Our  song  and  dance,  but  ev'n  our  actorstoa 
Our  play  itself  bas  somctbing  in't  uncommon, 
Two  faithful  loveTS,  and  one  eonstant  wotnan. 
In  sweet  Italian  stfalns  our  shepherds  ą|ng| 
Of  harmless  loTes  our  paintcd  forests  ring, 
In  notes,  perbaps,  less  forcign  than  the  tbing. 
To  sound  and  show,  at  Crst,  we  make  prctenoe, 
In  time,  we  may  regale  you  with  some  scnse. 
But  that,  at  present,  wcre  too  great  expense. 
We  only  fear  the  beattx  may  think  it  hard, 
To  be  to  night  from  smutty  jests  debarr*d  ! 
But,  ia  good-breeding,  snrethey'!!  once  ekćuie 
Ev*n  modesty,  when  in  a  stranger-muse. 
The  day*s  at  band  when  we  shall  shili  the  scenę. 
And  to  yourselvee  show  your  dear  selres  again ; 
Paint  the  reverse  of  what  you  *ve  scen  to  day, 
Aad  in  bold  ttrokes  the  Tidous  town  display. 


TO  PYRRHUS,  KING  OF  EPIRUS] 

A  THACBlrt^, 

■V  CHARLES  iioffmys. 

OoR  age  hatf  mnch  improvM  the  warrior*s  art  | 
For  iighting,  now,  is  thought  the  wc^keitt  part  | 
And  a  good  hcnd,  morc  useful  than  a  beart. 
This  way  of  war  does  wfr  exaraple  yield ; 
That  śtage  will  whn,  «hich  longest  kocps  the  6eld« 
We  mean  not  battle,  «-hen  we  bid  defHince  ; 
But  starring  one  anOth(>r  td  compliance. 
Orir  troops,  encainpM,  are  byeachotber  vicwM  ; 
And  those  wbich  fińl  arc  hungry,  are  subduedy 
And  there,  in  truth,  dcpcnds  the  great  dccision  t 
They  conquer,  who  cut  off  łhe  fof*8'  prorisioti. 
Let  fools  with  knocks  and  bntfiies  kcep  a  potfaer, 
Our  war  and  tradc  is  to  out-wtt  eacb  otbcr. 
But,  hołd :  w)ll  not  the  politicisns  tell'  ua, 
That  both  our  condućt  bhd  our  foresight  fistl  na  | 
To  raise  recruits,  and  draw  new  forces  down  ; 
llius,  in  the  dead  ^*acation  of  the  town. 
To  muster  up  our  rhymes,  without  our  rrason^ 
And  forage  for  afi  audience  out  of  season  ? 
Our  author^s  fcara  must  thiś  folse  step  CKcnse  | 
'Tis  the  Orst  flfght  cf  a  ju8t-feather*d  Mose  : 
Tb'  occasion  ta'en,  when  critics  Are  away, 
Haif  wits  and  bcaux,  those  ra^^enous  birds  of  prejr* 
But,  Hcaren  be  praisM,  far  hctice  they  vent  theif 

wrath, 
Mftuling,  in  mild  lampoon,  th*  intriguing  Bath. 
Thus  does  our  author  his  first  flight  commence  j 
Thus,  against  frictlds  at  first,  with  fdils  we  fenoe  s 
Thus  pnident  Gimcrack  try*d  if  be  were  able 
(Ere  heM  wet  foot)  to  swim  iipon  a  table. 
Then  spare  the  youth;  or,  if  youMl  danm  tha 

l>lay, 
Let  him  bot  first  bave  his,  then  take  your  day. 


EPILOGtIE  TO  OROONOKO. 

Yotl  see  we  try  all  sbapes,  and  shifts,  and  aftfl» 
To  tempt  your  favours,  ttid  regain  your  hearts. 
We  weep,  we  laugh,  join  mirth  and  grief  tqgetber| 
like  rain  Und  sunshine  mixM  in  April  weath^* 
Your  different  tast^  dividc  our  poet*s  cans : 
One  fbot  tbe  sock,  t*  other  the  buskia  wean ; 
Thus,  whilc  be  8trives  to  plcase,  he's  ibrc'd  to  ó/ii, 
Like  Yolscitts,  hip-hop,  in  a  single  boot 
Critics,  he  knows,  ibr  this  Liąy  damn  his  books : 
But  be  makes  feasts  ibr  friends,  and  not  for  cooks. 
Tbough  erratit-knights  of  late  no  fiiVour  fiad. 
Surę  yoa  will  be  to  ladics-errant  kind. 
To  follow  famę,  knłghts-errant  make  profiesńon ; 
We  damsels  fly,  to  save  our  reputation : 
So  they  tbeirvałour show;  we,  our  diicretioii. 
To  lands  of  ntonsters  and  fierce  beasta  they  go : 
We  to  those  islands  where  rich  husbands  grow ; 
Though  thesr^rc  no  monsters,  we  may  make  tbemsob 
If  they 're  of  English  growth,  theyll  bear*t  with 

patience: 
But  sa^e  ut  irom  a  spouse  of  Orooii6ko'a  natiena! 
Then  blets  your  stars,  you  happy  London  wives, 
Who  love  at  lane,  each  day,  yet  keep  your  UveiS 
Nor  envy  poor  Imoinda'8  doating  blindaesi, 
Who  thought  her  husband  kUl'd  her  oot  of  kM- 

ness. 
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Deatii  witha  tiii8lMtiiine>eł>  had  thotmtuchchanni, 

Hacl  sbe  once  died  within  a  lover's  aim. 

Her  errour  vas  from  ignonince  proceeding : 

Poor  M>ul !  sbe  wanted  some  of  our  town-breeding ! 

ForgiTe  thłs  Indianka  fbndne«8  of  ber  spouse) 

Tbeir  law  no  Chrisitian  liberty  allows : 

Alat !  tbcy  make  a  consciencc  of  Uieir  vovs  i 

If  virtue  m  a  Heathen  be  a  fault, 

llken  damn  the  heathen  tchatA  wben  she  waB 

tausrht. 
She  might  hare  leani'd  to  cnckold,  jilt,  and  iham, 
Had  OmntrGarden  been  in  Surinam. 


FROWGGUE 


TO  THE  HUSBAND  HIS  OWN  CUCKOLD, 

A  COMBDY, 
WRItTEM  BY  Ma.  J.  DaTDKM,  JUN. 

Tnis  year  bas  been  remarkable  two  waya, 
For  blooming  poets,  and  for  blasted  plays : 
We've  been  by  much  appearing  plenty  niockM, 
jlt  ooce  both  tantalizM  and  orer-stockU 
Our  auihors,  too,  by  tbeir  gnccess  of  late, 
Begin  to  think  third-days  are  out  of  datę. 
What  can  the  caiise  be,  that  our  plays  won*t  keep, 
Unle»  they  have  a  rot  aome  yearft,  like  sheep  ? 
Fjot  onr  part?,  we  confcss,  we're  qałte  ashamM, 
To  read  tuch  weekly  biils  of  poets  damn'd. 
Each  parish  knows  *tisbut  a  moumful  case 
When  christŁ-ning^  fali,  and  funcrals  IncreaM. 
Thus  'tis,  and  tbus  'twill  be,  when  we  are  dead, 
There  will  be  writers  which  will  ne^er  be  read. 
Why  wili  you  be  such  wits,  and  write  such  tbings 
You*re  willing  to  be  wasps,  but  want  the  rtings. 
Let  not  your  spleen  provoke  you  to  that  h<-ight ; 
*Odslife  !  yon  don't  know  what  you  do,  airs,  when 

you  writf. 
TouMl  fipd  tUat  Pegasns  has  tricks,  when  tryM, 
Though  you  make  notbing  on't,  but  up  and  ride : 
Ładies  and  all,  i'&ith,  now  get  astride. 
ContrJving  charactcrs,  and  sccncs,  and  plots, 
Is  grown  as  common  now,  as  knitting  knots : 
With  the  same  ease,  and  neglipcnce  of  thonght, 
Tbe  charmii)gplay  is  writ,  and  fringe  is  wrought 
Though  thisbe  frightful,  yet  we^re  morę  afraid, 
When  ladies  lcave,  that  beanx  will  take  the  trade : 
Thus  far  'tis  well  enough,  if  hcre  *twould  stop, 
fiut  sbould  they  wńte,  we  must  c*en  sbut  up  shop. 
How  shall  we  make  this  modę  of  writing  sink  ? 
A  modę,  said  I  ?  'tis  a  disease,  I  think, 
A  stubbom  tetter,  thafs  not  curM  with  ink. 
For  still  it  spreads,  till  each  th'  infaction  takes^ 
And  seices  ten,  for  one  that  it  fbrsakes. 
Our  play  to  day  is  sprung  from  nonę  of  these ; 
Nor  should  you  damn  it,  though  it  does  not  plcase, 
Since  bom  withoiit  the  bounds  of  your  (bur  seas. 
For  if  you  grant  no  favour  as  'tis  new, 
Yet,  as  a  strangor,  there  is  something  due : 
From  Home  (to  try  its  fate)  this  play  was  sent; 
Start  not  at  Romę !  for  there'8  no  popery  meant : 
Though  there  the  poet  may  his  dwellhig  choosc, 
Yet  stiU  be  knows  bis  country  claims  his  Muse. 
HUher  an  offhrnig  his  first-bom  he  sends, 
Whose  good  or  ill  sncccss  on  you  depends. 
Yet  he  has  hope  some  kfaidness  may  be  shown, 
As  due  to  greater  merit  thait  his  own. 
And  b^  tha  sire  may  for.  the  son  atone. 


Tbere^s  his  last  refuge,  if  the  play  don't  tattCii 
Yet  spare  young  Dryden  for  his  father^s  sake. 


PROLOGUE 


to  A  Very  good  WIFE. 

A  ĆOIIbDY,  by  POWEtŁ. 
SPOKBN   BY  ifl.    HAIHBS. 

Herb's  a  young  fellow  hore-Hin  actor — PoweH— 
One  whose  person,  perhaps,  you  all  may  know  weH ; 
And.  he  has  writ  a  play — ^this  teiy  play 
Which  you  are  all  coAe  here  to  see,  to  da^; 
And  so,  being  an  usnal  thing  to  speak 
Soniething  of  other  for  tbe  autfior^s  sake, 
Before  the  play,  (in  hopes  to  make  it  take) 
I'm  come,  being  his  friend  and  fellow-płayer. 
To  say  what  (if  yoii  pTease)  you're  liJce  to  hear. 
First  know,  that  favOur  which  Pd  fajn  haye  showi^ 
I  aak  not  for,  in  his  name,  but  my  own ; 
For,  without  vanitv,  I'm  bet£er  known. 
Mean  time,  theo,  let  me  beg  you  would  forbear 
Your  cat-całls,  and  the  instruments  of  war. 
For  mercy,  mercy,  at  your  feet  we  fali, 
Before  your  roarmg  gods  destroy  us  ali  f 
Pil  speak  with  words  sweet  as  distilliog  hone^, 
With  words— es  if  I  meant  to  borrow  money ; 
Fair,  gentle  sirs,  most  soft  alhiring  beauz, 
ThioJL  'tis  a  lady,  that  for  pity  sues. 
Bright  ladies — bot  to  gain  the  ladies  grace, 
I  think  I  n&ed  no  morę  than  show  my  face. 
Msxt  then,  you  authors,  be  not  you  severe  ; 
Why,  what  a  swarm  of  scribblers  have  we  here ! 
One,  two,  three,  four,  fivc,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine, 
All  in  one  row,  and  brothers  of  the  pen.  [ten, 

All  would  be  poets  \  well,  your  farour^s  due 
To  this  day*s  author,  for  he's  one  of  you. 
Among  the  łew  which  are  of  noted  famę, 
Pm  safe ;  for  I  ćnyself  am  one  of  them. 
You've  seeu  me  smoke  at  WilPs  among  the  wits; 
Pm  witty  too,  as  they  are — thafs  by  fits. 
Now,  you,  our  city  fKends,  who  hither  come 
By  three  o'clock,  to  makl^  surę  elbow-rooiti : 
Whłle  spouse,  tuckt-up,  does  in  her  pattens  trudge 

With  bandkerchief  of  próg,  like  troll  with  bodget. 
And  here,  by  tums,  3rou  eat  plumb«cake  and  judgs^ 

it: 
Pmy,  be  you  kind,  let  me  your  grace  importuoe, 
Or  ełse — egad,  PU  tell  you  all  your  fortunę. 
Weil,  now,  I  have  but  one  thing  morę  to  say. 
And  thafs  in  reference  to  our  third  day ; 
An  odd  request — may  be  you'11  think  it  so  j 
Pray  come,  whether  you  like  the  play  or  no ; 
And  if  you*ll  stay,  we  shall  be  glad  to  see  you, 
If  not— 'leave  your  half-crowns,  and  peace  be  wi' 

you !  * 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  ĆOURT^ 

OM  THB  aVBBN'S  BIBTfl*nAY« 

1701. 

The  happy  Muse,  to  this  high  scenc  prefen^d^ 
Hereafter  shall  in  lofUer  strains  be  heard  ; 
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congrevi:t8  poems. 


And,  «o«ri«9  to  inmoeoA  her  i»łi«l  themc, 
Shall  sipg  of  virttte  and  ))erotc  fs^ne. 
No  longcr  shall  she  toil  upon  the  stage, 
And  fhiitlefl  war  wiŁli  Vicf  and  Folly  wagę ; 
No  morę  in  mean  disguise  she  shall  appear, 
And  śhapcs  she  would  i^form  be  fbrcM  to  wear : 
While  Ignorance  and  Malice  join  to  blamc, 
And  breakj:h£  mircour  tbat  r^iiJects  tbcir  shame. 
Hcnceforth  she  shall  pursue  a  nobler  task, 
Show  her  bris:ht  wir^ti  i»cc,  ftnd  scofn  the  Satyr*t 

niask. 
Happy  her  futurę  days !  \rhich  are  design*d 
Alone  to  paiiit  the  bcmuŁics  of  the  inind : 
By  jiist  originais  to  draw  with  care, 
And  copy  from  the  court  a  faulttess  fair: 
Such  lalłoun  with  siiccess  her  hopes  may  crown. 
And  shame  to  manners  an  incorrigibic  town. 

\^''hile  this  design  h(T  eagcr  thought  puraues, 
Such  various  virtues  all  arouiid  sho  ^  icws, 
She  knows  not  whcj-c  to  nx,  or  wbich  to  choose. 
Yet  still  ambitious  of  the  dariiig  flight, 
'  One  only  awes  her  vith  siii)crior  Hght. 
PW)m  that  attcinpt  the  cousoious  Muse  rctires, 
Nor  to  ininiitablc  worth  asjiirc-s ; 
23ut  sccretlyapplauds,  and  sileutly  admires. 

Hence  she  reflects  unon  the  genial  ray 
Tłmt  first  CDlivenM  this  auspicious  day : 
On  that  bright  star,  to  whose  indulgent  powcr 
We  owe  the  blessings  of  the  prescnt  hour. 
Conciirringomens  of  propitious  Fate 
Borę,  with  one  sa'>rod  birtii,  an  cqual  datę; 
Whcnce  we  derive  włiatevcr  we  posscss, 
By  foreign  conqaesc,  or  tloinestic  pcarfe. 

Then,  Britain,  then,  thy  dawn  of  blisa  begun ; 
Then  broke  the  ntora  thnt  lighted  up  this  sun ! 
Then  was  it  doomM  whose  councils  should  succeed, 
And  by  whose  arm  the  Christian  world  be  frt  <?d ; 
Then  the  Berce  foe  was  prc-ordain'd  to  yield, 
And  then  the  battle  won  at  Blenheim^s  glurious 
«eld. 


THB 

TEAES  OF  AMARYJXIS  FOR  AMYSTAS, 

A  PA&TORAŁj 
ŁAMBlfriNC  THB  DEATH  OF  TBB  LATB 

LORD  MAROiUIS  OF  BŁANDFORD. 

IKSCRIBED  TO  THE  EIGHT  HON.  THB  LORD  GOpOLPHIN, 
LORD  aiOil  TRBASIJReR  OP  CWOLAWCl. 

Qua)is  populea  moin^nB  Plulomela  fiub  lunbrft 
Amissos  qu«:ritur  fuctus — 

ułserabłle  C2urmei> 

Intcgrat,  &  mcestis  Ijitć  loca  que3itibu8  implet. 

Virg.  Qvsn:  4. 

^WM  at  4he  tine  wlien  new-ff«Rt«Fning  light 
With  welcome  rays  begins  to  cheer  the  sight; 
When  grateAil  binU  prefooc^  ih^ir  thanks  to  pay, 
And  warble  hymns  to  hail  the  dawning  day  ; 
When  woolly  flocks  thcir  bleatiug  cries  repew, 
And  from  tbeir  Aeecy  sides  firstchake  the  siKer  dev. 

'Twas  then  tba^  Ąioopylii^Sr  heayeoly  fair, 
Wounded  with  grief,  and  wilJ  with  her  despair, 
Forsook  her  myrtle  bowor,  and  rosy  b(>d, 

T^WU:(M^  wiwU  JiiT  ««>s#,  «nd  moucA  AmyiiUis 


Wiu»ba4ah0«ta0WH,  AĘihtnA^fonm 
And  did  not  ve«p  ?  inho  fisuch  ł«i£ntleBi'eyc»  ł 
Tlgers  aad  woWć»  tbeir  wontod  ragę  forcfo. 
And  diiaib  discreas,  md  new  compaaion  ahow  ; 
As  taągbt  by  her  to  taste  of  human  woc. 
Nat\ire  berself  atlentrye  lilence  kept, 
And  motuns  seem^d  suspeoded  while  the  vcpt  | 
The  rising  Sun  re$tnun*d  bis  fiery  coumo, 
Aad  rapid  liron  liMen'd  at  thcir  nurce; 
Ev>n  Echo  fear'd  to  catch  the  flyiug  Bomid, 
hettt  pepeŁition  should  her  accenu  drowa ; 
1'he  very  mommg  wind  wkUield  bji  breesa. 
Nor  fann^d  with  fragrant  wings  the  noiselesS  treea  f 
As  if  the  gentle  Zephyr  iiad  been  dead, 
And  in  the  grave  with  loved  Amyntas  laid. 
No  noise,  no  wbispnrJngsigh,  ńo  jnnrmuring  groan, 
PrcsuniM  to  mingic  with  a  niothcr's  moan  ; 
Her  cries  alone  łier.anguish  could  ei^press, 
Ali  other  mouming  wwHtld  \»^  madę  it  less. 
"  Hcar  me,"  she  cried,  "  yc  nymphs  and  sylTaa 

gods, 
Inhabitauts  of  tbfiBe  once-iov'd  abodes; 
Hear  ni^  diaUress,  and  l^id  &pit3'ing  esur, 
Hear  my  com|4aint — ^ypu  would  not  hear  my 

prayor; 
The  łoss  »hich  you  preventod  not,  depłore, 
And  mourn  with  me  AmyntaB,  nov  oo  morę. 

. "  ił ave  I  not  cnuse,  ye  cruel  powjers,  to  moimi  ł 
Livc8  tbere  Uke  me  anotber  »r(?tcbforlom  ? 
l^ell  nie,  thou  Sun,  that  round  the  world  doth  ihioe. 
Hast  thou  beheld  anotber  loss  Uke  minę  ? 
Ye,wind>,  who  on  your  wings  sad  accents  baar^ 
And  catcli  the  sounds  of  sorrow  and  despair. 
Tell  me  if  e*ur  your  tender  pinions  borę 
Such  weight  of  woe,  such  deadly  sighs,  bcfcrc  ? 
T«ll  me,  thou  £arth,  on  whose  wide  aprcadiog  baaa 
The  wretiiiied  load  is  laid  of  human  race, 
Doot  thou  not  fi)&:I  thy^df  with  mc  opprest ! 
IJe  all  the.  dead  so  heavy  on  thy  broast? 
When  hoary  Winter  on  thy  shrinkmg  head 
His  ioy,  cq1(1,  dcpreaslog  band  bas  laid, 
Hast  thcru  not  felt  less  chillAess  in  thy  vcios  ? 
X>o  I  not  picroe  thee  with  morę  firec^iug  pains  ? 
But  wby  to  thcc  do  I  reUue  my  woe, 
Thou  cruci  F.arth,  my  most  remorseless  foe, 
Within  whoae  darksomc  wcunb  Uic  grare  is  madę, 
Wbere  all  my  joys  are  wUh  Amyntas  laid  ? 
W  bat  łs't  to  me,  though  on  thy  naked  head 
Etcmal  Winter  should  his  horrour  shcd, 
Though  all  tby  neryes  axe  iiumb*d  with  eodleąi 

frost, 
And  all  Uiy  hopes  of  fiit\tfe  spriąg  were  tost? 
To  me  what.qomfort  can  the  {^pńng  afibrd ! 
Can  mv  Aioyntas'be  witb  sparing  xcstor'd? 
Can  aU  t]ic  cains  that  hl\  frotn  weeplng  skies^ 
Uniock  tlic  lomb  whare  my  Aipjiitas  Iićs  ł 
No,  Acv'cj !  ueYi5r !— ^y  then,  rigid  Earth, 
What  is  to  me  thy  cverlastiiig  dcartli  ? 
Though  tusvęr  Apwi^r  a^aio  iU  huafl  tdiould  rcar, 
Tliough  never  tieeagabi.shottUtblossom  b»r, 
ThouglxQever  gr;»ss  ahouJd  dotbe  tbenaked  gióund. 
Nor  £¥er  heaUng  plant  or  inhoiesone  herb  be  ^cd^ 
Nope/iione  yujcu  fouod  Khan  i  hewailMiliair  want;  ' 
Nor  whokM)mc  herb  was  iQuod,<nor  baattngpUn^ 
To  cast^  Amyotas  of  lu3  cruel ;^1»8 ; 
In  vain  I  saarc|i'd  the  yalleys,  liills-and  jdainag 
But  withvi  'd  l^ros  alone  apipear^d  tp  YJear, ' 
Or  ))wi&ouuu3  wecds  distiUing  dg»di|r  d«w. 
And  if  Kome  nakadjta^  n^  qttite  deeay'4» 
To  yield  a  fi:i^a«4^ai^  b|i^4f|Hl>^^« 
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Soon  «s  1  renchM  to  crtyp  thie  tender  shoot, 
A  shrieking  maiidrake  kiird  it  at  the  root. 
Witncss  to  this,  ye  fewns  of  cvery  -wood, 
Who  at  the  prodicy  astonishM  stood. 
Weil  I  rctnemłier  wbut  sad  si^ns  ye  madę, 
What  showrrs  of  uimvaHing  teers  ye  shed ; 
How  each  ran  fcarfiil  to  liis  mossy  cavc, 
When  the  last  gasp  the  dear  Amyntas  gavc. 
Por  then  the  air  was  fiird  with  dreadful  cries, 
And  ftudden  nijcht  o^rspn^ad  tbc  darkenM  skies; 
^hantomiy  and  fiends,  and  ^andering  firci  ap<- 

pear'd, 
And  screams  of  ill-presaging  birds  were  lieftrd: 
The  forest  shook,  aiul  flinty  rocks  ^ere  cleft. 
And  frighted  strcams  their  wonted  channeU  left; 
With  finułtic  grief  o*er6owing  fruitful  ground, 
Where  many  a  herd  and  harmleas  swain  wii 

drown'd ; 
While  I  fbrlom  and  desolate  wu  left, 
Of  €very  help,  of  every  bope  bereft  j 
To  every  element  ierpoa^d  I  lay. 
And  to  my  grieft  a  morę  defencelea  prey. 
For  thee,  Amyntas,  all  thesc  pains  v/€tc  borne, 
Por  thec  these  handt  were  wrang,  thcse  hairs  were 

tom; 
For  thee  my  aoui  to  iigti  sball  never  Ieave, 
T^ese  eyes  to  weep,  this  throbbing  heartto  heare. 
To  moumthyfall,  FU  fly  the  hated  light, 
And  hide  my  head  in  shades  of  endless  night : 
For  thou  wert  light,  and  life,  and  hcalth,  to  me; 
The  Sun  but  thankless  shincs  that  shows  not  tbeo. 
Wert  tboa  not  lovely,  graceful,  good,  and  youhg? 
Tbejoyofmght,  the  talk  of  every  tongue? 
Did  eTer  branch  80  sweet  a  blossom  bear  ) 
Or  ever  early  fruit  appear  so  fair  ? 
I>id  CTer  youth  so  far  his  years  transcend  } 
Did  ever  life  so  immaturely  end  ? 
For  thee  the  taneful  swains  provided  lays, 
And  every  Mose  prepar*dthy  futurę  praise. 
For  thee  the  bnsy.nymphstripp^d  every  grove. 
And  myrtle  wiraths  and  flowery  chaplets  wove. 
But  now,  ah  dismal  change  !  the  tuneful  throng 
To  loud  lainentmgs  tum  the  cheerfol  song. 
Their  pleasing  task  the  weeping  yirgrins  leave. 
And  with  unflnishM  garlands  strew  thy  grare. 
There  let  me  fali,  there,  therc  łamnnting  He, 
Tbere  grieving  grow  to  earth,  despair,  and  die/' 

This  said,  ber  loud  complaint  of  force  she  <^eas*d, 
£xces8  of  gricf  her  faultering  sp(^r^*h  suppre8s'd. 
Along  the  ground  Her  colder  limbs  she  laid, 
Where  late  the  gravewas  for  Amyntas  madę  ^ 
Then  from  her  swimmlng  eyes  began  to  poui 
Of  softly-falHng  rain  a  siker  shower ; 
Her  loosely-flowing  hair,  all  radiant  bright, 
0'er8pread  the  dewy  grass  iikc  streams  of  ligbt : 
As  if  the  Sun  had  of  his  beams  been  sbom. 
And  cast  to  Farth  the  glories  he  had  wom. 
A  sight  so  loYcly  sad,  snch  decp  distress 
Ko  tongue  can  tell,  no  pencił  can  exprcss. 

And  now  the  winds,  which  had  so  łoiig  been  stiU, 
Began  the  swelling  air  with  sighs  to  (iii : 
The  water-njrmphs,  who  motioiiless  remain'd, 
like  images  of  ice,  while  she  complainM, 
Now  loos'd  their  streatais;  as  when  descending 

raini 
Roli  the  steep  torrents  headlong  o^er  the  plains. 
The  prone  creation,  who  so  long  had  gaz^d, 
CharmM  with  her  cries,  and  at  her  griefs  amaz'd, 
Bęgmn  to  roor  and  howl  with  horrid  ycll, 
Dionał  to  h€ar,  and  utriUe  to  tell ; 


Nothing  but  groans  and  sighs  wcrc  hesrd  around, 
And  Echo  multiplied  cacli  mournful  sound. 

When  all  at  oncc  an  universal  pausc 
Of  grief  was  madę,  as  from  somo  secrct  cause. 
The  balmy  air  with  fragrant  sconts  was  fiird, . 
As  if  eadi  W(H'ping  troe  had  gums  JistillM. 
Such,  if  not  sweetcr,  was  Łhe  ricli  ]>crfume 
Which  Swift  ascended  from  Amyntas*  tomb : 
As  if  th'  Arabian  bird  her  nest  had  fir'd. 
And  on  th«  spicy  pile  were  now  cxpir'd. 

And  now  the  turf,  which  late  was  naked  seen. 
Was  sudden  spread  with  lirely-springing  grccn  ; 
And  Amaryllis  saw,  with  wondering  eycjs, 
A  flowery  bed,  where  she  had  wept,  arise ; 
Thiok  as  the  pearly  drops  the  fair  had  shed, 
The  blowing  buds  advancM  their  purple  head ; 
From  every  toar  that  fcll  a  violet  grew, 
And  thencc  their  sweetness  came,  and  thence  their 
moamful  hue. 

Remember  this,'  ye  nymphs  and  gcntle  maids, 
When  solitude  ye  seok  in  gloomy  hhades ; 
Or  walk  on  banks  where  silent  waters  flow, 
For  ^hcre  this  lovcly  flower  will  love  to  grow. 
Think  on  Amyntas  oft  as  yc  sball  stoop 
To  crop  the  stalks,  and  take  tbem  softly  up. 
When  in  your  snowy  nccks  their  swcets  you  wear, 
Give  a  soft  sigh,  and  drop  a  tender  tear : 
To  lov*d  Amyntas  pay  the  tributc  due, 
And  blcss  his  peaceful  gTave,  where  first  they  grew 


TO  CYSTHIA, 

WBUPlMG  AND  HOT  SPEAKIMG. 
SŁBGT. 

Why  are  th08e  hours,  which  Hearen  in  pity  lent 
To  longing  love,  in  fruitlcss  sorrow  spent  ? 
Why  sighs  my  fisirł  why  doesthat  bosom  movo 
With  any  paasion  stirr^d,  but  rising  love  ? 
Can  I>is(xnitent  iind  place  within  that  breast, 
On  whose  soft  pillows  ev*n  Despair  might  rest  ł 
Divide  thy  woes,  and  give  me  my  sad  part ; 
I  am  no  stranger  to  an  aching  heart ; 
Too  well  I  know  the  fbrce  of  inward  grief. 
And  well  can  bear  it  to  giye  you  reli^: 
All  loye^s  severcst  pangs  I  can  endure :  ' 

I  can  bear  pain,  though  hopeless  of  a  care. 
I  know  what  'tis  to  wecp,  and  sigh,  and  pray. 
To  wake  all  night,  tyet  dread  the  breaking  day ; 
I  know  what  *tis  to  wisb,  and  bope,  and  all  in  nun. 
And  meet,  for  hnmble  love,  unkind  disdain: 
Anj^cr  and  hatc  I  havc  bccn  forc'd  to  bear, 
Nay,  jealousy — ^and  (  have  felt  despair. 
These  pains  for  j-ou  I  have  been  forc*d  to  prove. 
For  crue!  you,  wh^^n  I  b^gan  to  love. 
Till  warm  compassion  took  at  length  my  part. 
And  melted  to  my  wish  your  yielding  hcart. 
O  the  dear  hour  in  which  you  did  resign  ( 
When  round  my  neck  your  willinganns  djd  twine. 
And,  in  a  kiss,  you  said  your  heart  wą/i  mineb 
Through  each  retuming  year  uiay  that  hour  h% 
DistinguishM  in  the  roimds  of  all  eternity  ; 
.  Gay  be  the  Sun  that  hour  in  all  his  iight, 
Let  him  collect  the  day  to  be  morę  bright, 
Shine  all  that  hour,  and  let  the  rest  be  night 
,  And  shall  I  all  this  Hearen  of  bliss  receive 
'Ft-om  you»  yet  not  lament  to  ste  you  gri^Tąl 
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Shall  I,  who  nourish^il  in  my  btrcast  deaire, 
Whcn  your  cold  gcorn  and  firuwiu  forbid  tbe  fire  | 

''•How  when  a  mutiia]  flAme  you  have  revca]'dy 
And  tlic  dear  union  of  our  bouIs  is  senrd, 
When  all  my  joys  complete  in  you  I  find, 
Shall  I  not  share  the  aorrows  of  your  mind  ? 

.  -O  tell  me,  tell  me  all— whenoe  does  arne 
This  flood  of  tean  ?  wbence  are  thebe  frequent 

•ighs> 
Why  doeg  that  lovely  head,  like  a  fiiir  floncr 
OppreM*d  with  drops  of  a  hard-fiilling  shower, 
Bend  with  its  weight  of  grief,  and  seem  tq  grow 
DdWnward  lo  eaith,'  and  kiss  the  root  of  woe } 
liMin  on  my  breast,  'and  let  me  fold  thee  fiist, 
Łoek'd  in  Łhese  anns,  think  all  thy  sorrows  past ; 
Or  wliat  remain  think  lightor  madę  by  me; 
So  I  shoald  thiuk,  were  I  to  held  by  thee. 
Murmur  thy  plaintg,  and  gently  wound  my  ears ; 
Sigh  on  my  lip,  and  let  me  drink  thy  teart  $ 
Join  to  my  chcek  thy  oold  and  dew^  face. 
And  let  pale  gńef  to  glowing  love  give  pkioe. 

0  ipeak-— for  woe  in  ailence  most  appean; 
Spttk,  ere  my  &ncy  magnify  my  fearik 

b  there  a  cau«e  which  words  can  not  ex«reag  ? 
Caa  I  not  bear  a  part,  nor  make  it  leti  ? 

1  know  not  what  to  think — am  I  in  &ult  ? 

I  have  not,  to  my  knowledge,  err^d  in  thoughty 
Nor  wander^d  frotn  my  knre;  nor  would  I  be 
Łonl  of  thewprid,  to  liTe  depri^d  of  thee. 
You  weep  af^sh,  and  at  that  word  you  start  \ 
Am  I  to  Łe  depriv'd  then  ? — must  ice  part  ł 
Curse  on  that  word  so  ready  to  be  spoke, 
For  thiongh  my  lips,  unmeant  by  me,  it  broke. 
Oh  no,  we  must  not,  will  not,  cannot  part, 
And  my  toogiie  talks,  nnprompted  by  my  heart. 
Yet  4><»Bk,  Ibr  my  destructkrn  grows  apace, 
And  racking  fears  and  restless  doubts  increase. 
And  fears  and  doubts  to  jeakmsy  will  tum, 
The  hottest  Meli,  in  which  a  heart  caa  bom. 


I 


AMORET. 


Faii  Amofet  is  gone  astray; 

Pursoe  and  seek  her,  erery  lover| 
111  tell  the  signs  by  which  you  may 

The  wandering  shepherdess  discwer. 

Coqueiaad  coy  at  onoe  her  air, 

Both  study*d,  thoogb  botb  s«eni  nef  l^cd ; 
Careleas  she  k  #ith  aitAU  care, 

Affscting  to  Mem  wialiBCtad. 


With  Aill  her  efet  dart  efery  glaiioe, 
Yet  change  so  soon  yoa'd  ne^er  mspect  them  ; 

For  slM*d  peiraade  th^r  wound  by  chaaoe, 
Thoufh  eertain  aim  and  art  directtheH. 

Sbe  likes  herse)t,  yet  athers  hates 
For  that  which  in  henelf  she  pmei; 

And,  while  die  langhs  at  theoit  Ibigets 
She  is  the  thtiig  that  ihe  de^isei. 


LESBIA. 

Wnii  Łecirfa  fiiet  I  taw  so  heavenly  (kir, 
With  eyes  so  bright,  and  with  thet  awfbl  air 
litought  my  heart,  whlrh  durst  so  high  aspirey 
bold  aa  hśs  who  siiatch'(i  celestial  fire. 


But  soon  as  e*crtKe  bcauteons  ideot  spoke, 
Forth  from  her  coral  lips  such  folly  broke, 
Likebalih  the  trickling  nonsense  heaPd  my  woond. 
And  what  her  eyes  enthralł^d  her  tangue  nabomid. 


DORIS. 

Doiis,  a  nympb  of  riper  age, 

Has  every  graec  and  art, 
A  wise  obsenrer  to  engage, 

Qr  wound  a  heedlou  heart. 

Of  natire  blosh,  and  rosy  dye, 

llme  has  hercheek  bereft ; 
Which  makes  tlie  pnidont  nymph  suppiF 

With  paint  th'  hijurious  theft 

Her  sparicling  eyes  she  still  retains, 

And  leeth  in  good  repair; 
And  her  weM-fnmish'<i  front  disdalne 

To  graoe  with  boftowM  hair. 

Of  size,  she  is  nor  shoct,  nor  tali. 

And  does  to  &t  inclioe 
No  morę  than  what  the  French  would  caD 

Farther  her  person  to  disdoce 

I  IrnTe— let  it  suffice, 
She  has  few  fauHs  but  what  she  knowv 

And  can  with  skill  dioguise. 

Sbe  many  lofers  has  reftis*d, 

With  many  morę  compIy*d  ; 
Y^liich,  llke  her  clothes,  when  little  m?Ą^ 

She  always  lays  aside. 

She*s  one  who  looks  with  great  contempt 

On  each  nflbcted  creature, 
Whose  nicety  would  seem  ezempt 

From  appetites  of  Naturę. 

Śhe  thinks  they  want  or  hcalth  or 

Who  want  an  indinatioa ; 
And  therefore  aerer  takes  oflćnce 

At  him  who  pleadshis  passioD. 

Whom  she  refttses  she  treats  still 
With  so  much  sweet  behaviour, 

That  her  refiisal,  through  her  skilL 
Łooks  almost  likc  a  &?our.       .' 

Sinoe  the  tbls  softness  can  eipiesi 

To  those  Whom  she  r^cett, 
Sitc  must  be  Tery  foad,  yon'Ugues^ 

Of  tuch  whom  she  afibcts : 

But  hef»  our  Doris  fiv  outgoee 

All  that  heriea  haTe  done; 
Sbe  no  regard  for  custom  kaows, 

Whkh  reasoB  bids  her  ihna. 

By  r^aaon  her  own  neaoa^s  aieanl^ 

Or,  if  you  please,  her  will : 
For,  whea  this  last  is  diaccatsat, 

The  iirst  is  serv*d  bat  ill. 

Pecuiiar  therefore  is  her  way  j 
Wbether  by  Naturę  Uught, 
•I  shall  BOt  undertake  to  say, 
^   Or  Sy  eJ^oieace  biMighL 
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But  vlio  o'er  night  obUinM  ber  grace, 

She  can  nest  day  disown, 
And  stare  upon  the  strange  maB'9  feoe, 

As  one  she  iie'er  had  known. 

So  welt  she  can  the  trutk  disgtiise^ 
SiKsh  artful  wonder  frame,  • 

The  lover  or  distnists  his  eyes, 
Or  thinks  'twas  all  a  dream. 

Soroe  censure  this  as  lewd  and  loir,  ^ 

WIk)  are  to  bounty  blind ; 
For  to  forget  what  we  bestow  ^ 

BespeaJu  a  noble  rnind. 

Dorisóarthanksnorasks,  norneeds: 

For  all  ber  &voors  done 
From  ber  loye  aow,  as  light  proceeds 
■  Spontaneous  from  the  Sun. 

On  one  or  oŁher  still  her  firos 
DMplay  their  genial  force ; 

And  she,  h*kc  Sol,  alone  retii-es. 
To  shine  elsewhcre  of  coursc. 


TO  SLEEP. 


KŁECY. 


O  Slee?  !  thou  flattrrer  of  happy  minds, 
How  soon  a  tioubled  brcast  thy  falsebood  finds  ? 
Thon  common  friend,  ofiicioas  in  thy  aid, 
W here 'no  distress  is  shown,  nor  want  hefcray 'd  : 
But  oh !  how  swift,  how  wire  thou  artto  *>hiin 
The  wcetch  by  fortunę  or  by  love  nndone  1 
Where  are  thy  jjentle  dews,  thy  softer  powers, 
Which  U8'd  to  wail  uiion  my  midiiight  hours  ? 
Why  dost  thou  cwise  thy  hovering  «iiigs  to  spread, 
With  fricndly  shadc,  arouml  my  n-stlt-ss  Iwd  ? 
Can  no  complainin^cs  thy  compj»»iou  uiovc  ?  , 
U  thy  antipothy  so  strong  to  liivc  ? 
O  no !  tliou  art  the  prosporoiij.  IomtN  fńcnd. 
And  dost,  uncaU'd,.hi«  phaKing  toils  atltud. 
With  equal  kindmw,  and  »itU  riial  chaniis, 
Tby  liluinbers  hUl  bini  in  his  fair-oiii's  arms ; 
Orfrom  her  bosom  be  to  thinc  retircs, 
Wherc,  soothM  with  ease,  the  panting  youth  re- 

spires, 
Till  soft  repose  restore  his  droopin^  sense, 
And  rapture  is  relit'vM  by  iiidolencc. 
But  oh !  what  torturę  does  the  lover  bear, 
Forlom  by  thec,  and  haunted  by  clespair ! 
From  lacking  thoughte  by  no  kind  sluinber  freed, 
But  poinful  nights  his  joyless  days  sucrcfcd. 
But  why,  duli  god.  do  I  of  thee  complain  ł 
Thou  didst  not  cause,  nor  canst  thou  ease,  my  paio. 
Forgive  what  my  distiacting  grief  bas  said  j 
1  own,  nnjustlyl  thy  sloth  upbraid. 
For  olll  harc  thy  pro&r'd  aid  repeird, 
And  my  relucUnt  eyes  from  rt-st  witbheld ; 
ImplorM  the  Muse  to  break  tby  gentle  ebains. 
And  sung  with  Philorael  my  nightly  strains. 
"With  her  I  sing,  but  ceaie  not  with  her  song. 
For  morę  enduriog  woes  my  da>-8  prolong. 
The  monuDg  lark  to  minę  aocords  bis  notę, 
And  ^mes  to  my  distress  his  warbling  throat: 
JEach  setting  and  cach  rising  Sun  I  moorn, 
Wailing  alike  his  absence  and  retum. 
And  all  for  thcc— what  had  I  wdl  nigb  said  ? 
Let  me  not  same  tbec^  thou  too  «|»an&il>f  maid ! 


No,  as  the  wing'd  musicians  of  the  grove« 
Th'  asBociates  of  my  metody  and  loire, 
In.moYingsoand  alone  relate  their  pain. 
And  not  with  voice  articulate  complain ; 
So  shall  my  Muse  my  toneful  sonrows  sing. 
And  lose  iu  air  her  name  firom  whom  thcy  spring 
O  may  no  wakeful  thoughts  her  mind  molest. 
Soft  be  her  slumbcrs,  and  sincere  her  rest : 
For  her,  O  Sleep !  tby  bairoy  sweets  prepare  ; 
The  peace  I  lose  for  ber,  to  ber  tran^tfcr. 
Hnsh*d  as  the  fol  ling  dews,  wbr^e  noiseless  showem 
Impcarl  the  folded  leaves  of  fcveoing  itowers, 
Steal  on  her  broi» :  and  as  those  dews  atteiŃS, 
Till  warnM  by  waking  Day  to  re-asccnd, 
So  wait  thou  for  hcf  mom ;  thcn  gently  rise. 
And  to  the  world  restora  the  day-break  of  her  eyei» 
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OCCASIONED  BY  Ł- 


-*S  PICTURS; 


i  YiEf.D,  O  Kncller !  to  superior  skill, 
l*hy  pencil  triuinpiis  oVr.tbe  poefs  quill : 
If  yet  my  vauquish'd  Muse  exert  her  lays, 
It  is  no  morę  to  riTal  thee,  bttt  praisc. 

Oft  have  I  try^d,  with  nnavailing  care. 
To  tracę  some  image  of  the  mucb-lovM  foir; 
But  still  my  nutnbers  indfcctuai  pro%**d. 
And  rather  showM  how  much,  tlian  whom,  I  loY^d  } 
Rut  thy  unerring  hands,  with  matchless  art, 
Have  shown  my  eyes  th'  impres^ion  in  my  heart  i 
Thi*  bright  idea  both  t:xists  and  lives, 
Such  vital  hoat  thy  genial  pencil  givcs : 
Whoac  dariiig  poiut',  not  to  the  fncc  confinM, 
Can  penotrate  the  heart,  and  paint  the  mind. 
Others  s«nne  faiut  rcseii»blance  niay  expros6, 
Which,  as  'tis  dniwn  by  chance,  we  find  by  gueai* 
Thy  pictures  raisc  no  doubts  j  whcn  brought  to 

riew, 
At  onće  tłieyV'known,  and  soem  toknow  ux  too. 
Transcendeńt  artist !  how  complete  thy  bkill  I 
Thy  power  to  act  is  cqual  to  thy  will. 
Naturę  and  Art  in  thee  alike  contf^nd, 
Not  to  oppnsc  each  other,  but  befrietid  ; 
For  what  tby  foncy  has  with  fire  desigi/d, 
Is  by  tłiy  skill  both  temper^d  and  rcfiu^d. 
As  in  thy  pictures  light  consents  with  sbade^ 
And  each  to  other  is  subscrvicnt  niade , 
Judgment  and  genius  so  concur  in  thee,  ^ 

And  bofh  upite  in  perfect  hannony. 

But  after-days,  my  friend,  roust  do  thee  t^jbXf 
And  set  thy  virtues  in  unenvy'd  light 
Famę  due  to  vast  desert  is  kept  in  sUire^ 
Unpaid,  till  the  defcnrer  is  no  morę. 
Yet  thou,  in  present,  the  best  part  hast  gain'd» 
And  from  the  chosen  few  applause  obtain'd : 
£v*n  be  who  best  could  judge,  and  best  oould 

praise, 
Has  high  cxtoird  thee  in  his  deathlc8S,layt; 
KY*n  Oryden  has  immortaliz^d  thy  nanie; 
{.et  tlwt  akme  suffioe  thee,  tbink  tfaat  fome. 
Unfit  1  follow  where  be  led  the  way. 
And  court  applauic  by  what  1  seem  to  pay. 
Myself  1  praise,  whilc  I  tby  praise  intend, 
For  'tis  some  vtrtue,  virtue  to  commend ; 
And  next  to  deeds  which  oor  own  bononr  nJi^ 
Is  to  dbtingAih  tton  who  meńt  pvai«ik 
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TO  A  CANDLE. 


EŁEGY. 

T nou  watchful  tapcr,  by  whose  silcnt  light 

I  lonely  pass  the  melancholy  night; 

Thou  foithful  witnefs  of  my  secret  pain, 

To  whom  alone  1  Yenture  to  complain ; 

O  leam  wtth  me  my  hopelcss  Iove'  to  moan ; 

Commńerate  a  life  so  like  thy  own. 

like  thine,  my  6amc8  to  my  destruction  tarn, 

Wastinc  that  heart  by  which  8iipply'd  they  bura* 

Like  thine,  my  joy  and  soflfering  they  display  ; 

At  once  are  signs  of  life,  and  symptoms  of  decay. 

And  as  thy  fearful  flamcs  the  day  decline. 

And  only  during  night  presuroc  to  sbine ; 

Their  humble  rays  not  darin^  to  aspirc 

Before  the  San,  the  fbuntain  of  their  fire : 

So  minę,  with  conscious  shame,  and  equal  awe, ' 

To  »hades  obscure,  and  soHtude,  withdraw ; 

Nor  dare  their  light  before  her  eyes  disclose, 

From  whofie  brigbt  beams  their  beiog  first  aroie. 


OVtI>*f  IBIKD  BOCK  OF 

THE  ART  OF  LOVE, 

TftASISŁATBD  INTO  EKCŁItH  YERSB. 

trHERBIH 

llE  EECOMMEMOS  THE  RULBS  A!ID  INSTRUCTIONI  TO 
THbItAIE-SBK  IN  THE  CONDUCT  OF  TUEIl  AMOUftS; 
AFTBR  HAYIKC  AŁREADY  COMPOSBD  TWO  B0OK8  POR 
TUB  USE  OF  MEK  UPOM  THE  SAMB  SUBJBCT. 

The  men  are  arm'd,  and  for  the  flght  prepare ; 
And  now  we  must  instruct  and  ann  the  fair. 
Both  8exe8,  well  appointed,  take  the  field, 
And  mighty  Love  determine  which  shall  yield. 
Man  were  ignoblc,  when  thus  armM,  to  show 
Uneąual  force  against  a  naked  foe : 
No  glory  from  such  conqucst  can  be  gain'd. 
And  odds  are  always  by  the  brave  disdainM. 
But  some  exclaiia — "  What  phreikzy  rules  your 
mind? 
Wonld  you  increase  the  craft  of  woroan-kind ! 
Teach  them  new  wiles  and  arts !  As  wcll  you  may 
InstnicŁ  a  snake  to  bite,  or  wolf  to  prey." 
But,  surę,  too  bard  a  censure  they  pursue, 
Who  charge  on  all  the  failings  of  a  few. 
£xamine  fint  impartially  eacb  fiiir, 
Then,  as  she  merits,  or  condcmn,  or  spare. 
•If  Mendaut,  and  tha  king  of  men,    ' 
With  justice  of  their  sister-wires  coidplaio  i 
If  false  EriphylefoTsook  her  faith. 
And  for  reward  procnr^d  her  husband^s  deatb ; 
Penelope  was  loyal  still,  and  chaste, 
Though  twenty  ycars  her  lord  in  libsence  pasi*d. 
Refiect  bow  Laodama^s  truth  was  try'd, 
Who,  tboagh  in  bloom  of  youth,  and  beauty'8  pride. 
To  share  her  husband's  fate,  antirnely  dyM. 
Think  how  Aiceste^s  piety  was  prov'd, 
Who  lo&t  her  life  to  save  tłie  man  she  !ov*d. 
*'  ReQeive  me,  Capaneos,'*  Avadne  cry'd  ; 
*'  Nor  death  itself  our  nuptials  shall  divide: 
Tojointhy  ashes,  pleas^d  I  shall  expire:'' 
She  baid,  and  leap*d  amid  the  fuoeral  firoi 


Yirtue  herself  a  goddeas  we  conieH, 

Poth  female  in  her  name  and  in  het  ónts$ 

No  wonder,  then,  if,  to  her  sex  incUb*d, 

She  cu1tłvatcs  with  care  afemaie  mind. 

But  thesę  exalted  soub  exceed  the  reach 

Of  that  soft  art.  which  I  pretend  to  teach. 

My  tender  bark  requires  a  gentle  gale, 

A  little  wind  will  fili  a  little  sail. 

Of  sportive  Loyes  I  sing,  and  show  what  ways 

The  willing  nymph  must  use  ber  bliss  to  rajse, 

And  how  to  eaptivaie  the  man  she'd  pleaie. 

Woman  is  soft,  and  of  a  tender  heart, 

Apt  to  receire,  and  to  retain,  Love*s  dart  s 

Man  bas  a  breast  robust,  and  morę  secure, 

It  wounds  him  not  so  deep,  nor  hits  so  surę. 

Men  oft  are  hhe ;  and,  if  you  search  with  care^ 

YouMl  find  less  firaud  imputed  to  the  hxr, 

The  fiutbIesB  Jason  from  Medea  fled. 

And  madę  Creusa  partner  of  his  bcd. 

Brigbt  Ariadnę,  on  an  unknown  shore^ 

Thy  absence,  pcrjur*d  Tbeseus,  did  deplorOi 

If,  then,  the  wild  inhabitants  of  air 

Forbore  ber  tender  lovely  limba  to  tear, 

It  was  not  owing,  Tbeseus,  to  thy  care. 

Inąuire  the  cause,  and  let  Demopboon  tell, 

Why  Phyllis  by  a  ftite  untimely  fell. 

Ninę  times,  in  v^n,  upon  the  promisM  day, 

She  sougbt  th'  appointed  shore,  and  viewM  the  tea 

Her  h\\  the  foding  trees  consent  to  moum. 

And  shed  their  leaves  round  her  lamented  om. 

The  prioce  so  far  for  piety  renown*d. 
To  thee,  Eliza,  was  uniiutbful  found ; 
To  thee,  forlom  |md  languishing  with  grief. 
His  sword  atone  be  left,  thy  last  relief. 
Ye  ruin'd  nympbs,  shall  I  the  cause  impart 
Of  all  your  woes  ?  'Twas  want  of  needfiit  art. 
Love  of  itself  too  quickly  will  expire; 
But  powerful  Art  perpetuates  desłre. 
Women  had  yet  their  ignorance  bewailM, 
Had  «iot  this  art  by  Yenus  been  reveal'dk 

Before  my  sightthe  Cyprian  goddeis  ahone. 
And  thus  she  said — "  What  haTe  pow  women  dooe 
Why  is  that  weak,  defenćeleas  sex  expoa'd, 
On  every  side,  by  men  well  am'd,  enclos^dł 
Twice  are  the  men  instructed  by  the  Muse, 
Nor  must  sbe  now  to  teach  the  serrefoae. 
The  bard,  who  i^jur^d  Helen  in  his  son^, 
Recanted  after,  and  redre8s'd  the  wrong. 
And  you,  if  on  my  faTonr  you  depend, 
The  cause  of  women,  while  yoa  live,  defend." 
This  said,  a  myrtle  sprig,  whi6h  berries  boie, 
She  gave  me  (for  a  myrtle  wreath  she  wore). 
The  gifl  receir^d,  my  sense  enlighten'd  grew. 
And  from  her  prcseuce  inspiration  drew; 
Attend,  ye  nymphs,  by  wedlock  unafin'd. 
And  hear  my  precepts,  while  she  pron^b  my  mind 
ET'n  nów,  in  bloom  of  youtb,  and  b6anty'8  priiB^ 
Beware  of  coming  age,  nor  waste  yóur  time : 
Now,  while  you  may,  and  ripening  years  invite^ 
Enjoy  the  seasonable,  swećt  deligbt ; 
For  rolling  yeara,  like  stealing  wAters,  glide;' 
Nor  hopc  to  rtop  their  erer-ebbing  tide : 
Thiok  not  hereafter  will  the  loes  repfty ; 
For  every  morrow  wili  the  taste  decay. 
And  Ieave  less  relish  than  the  former  day. 
I've  seen  the  time,  when,  on  that  wither'd  tbof% 
The  blooming  rofee  vied  with  the  bliiahing  mora. 
With  fragrant  wreaths  I  thenoe  lurre  deck'd  my 

head, 
Aii4  s«e  how  leallMt  now,  andhowdoeayMl 
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And  jnm,  wbonow  the lo^e-sick yoalh  rcject, 
Will  pTOVe,  ia  tige,  what  pains  attrad  ne^ect. 
Kone,  then,  will  prcaB  apon  yoor  oiidnis^ht  houre. 
Kor  wakę,  to  strew  your  ttreet  with  źnorning 

•         flówera. 
Thea-nightly  knockings  at  your  door  will  cease, 
Whose  noidelea  hammer,  then)  may  rust  in  peac& 

Alu  ! .  how  foon  a  elear  coaiplcxion  fadcs ! 
How  toon  a  wrinkled  skin  płump  flesh  inrades ! 
And  wlvitavail8it,  though  the  &ir-oae  iwean 
Sbe  frum  her  infancy  had  aome  grey  hairs } 
Sile  g]  ows  al]  hoary  in  a  few  morę  yeari, 
And  then  the  renerable  tmtb  appears. 
The  make  hii  skio,  the  deer  his  homs  may  caat. 
And  both  renew  tbcir  3routh  and  yigours  past: 
But  no  receipt  oen  -buman-kiiid  icłieve, 
Boom VI  to  dccrepit  age  without  leprieye. 
Tben  crop  the  flower  whicb  yet  inrites  your  eye. 
And  which,  uogather^d,  on  tts  stalk  must  die. 
Besides,  the  tender  sex  it  ibrm'd  to  bear, 
.  And  freqnent  births  too  soon  will  youth  impair : 
Contioual  banrest  wean  the  fruitful  field. 
And  earth  ttself  decays,  toooften  tilPd. 
Thon  didst  not,  Cynthia,  scom  the  lAtmian  twain ; 
^or  thon,  Aurora,  Cephalus  disdain ; 
Tbe  Paphian  queen,  who  ibr  Adonis'  hte 
So  deeply  monm'd,  and  who  lamenti  him  yet, 
Has  not  been  iband  inezorable  sinoe; 
Witness  Harmonia,  and  the  Dardan  prince. 
Then  take  example,  mortals,  from  above. 
And  like  immortals  Htc,  and  like  them  love. 
Eefose  not  thoae  detigbts,  which  men  reąuire. 
Nor  let  yQurloveriIauguish  with  desire. 
False  tbo'  they  prove,  what  loss  can  you  sustain  ? 
Thence  let  a  tbousand  take,  'twiil  ail  rcmain. 
T\|ough  constant  use  ev*n  flint  and  steel  impairs, 
Whatyoa  cmploy  no  dimtnutjon  fears. 
Who  would,  to  light  a  toreb,  their  torch  deny  ? 
Or  who  can  dread  drink ing  an  ocean  dry  ? 
"  Stil!  women  lose,"  you  ery,  "  if  men  obtaia;'' 
What  do  they  kąe,  thafs  worthy  to  retain  } 
Tbink  not  this  said  to  prostitnte  the  8ex, 
But  undeceive  wbom  needless  fears  perplex. 

Thus  far  a  gentle  breeze  supplies  our  sail, 
Now  lanchM  to  sea,  we  ask  a  brisker  gale. 
And,  fint,  w«  tii^t  of  dress.  Tbe  welldressM  yine 
Produces  plumpest  grapes,  and  richest  wioe; 
And  plenteoos  ciops  of  golden  grain  are  foond, 
Alone,  to  grace  well-cultiyated  ground. 
Beauty*8  tbe  gift  of  gods,v  the  8ex'8  pride ! 
Yet  to  how  many  is  that  gift  deny'd  ? 
Art  belps  a  faoe ;  a  iace,  though  beavenly  fisir, 
May  qałckly  fiide  for  want  of  needfnl  care. 
In  amńent  days,  if  women  slighted  dress, 
Then  men  were  ruder  too,  and  lik*d  it  less. 
If  Hector^sipouse  was  olad  in  stnbbom  stufi> 
A  soldier^s  wife  beeame  it  well  enough.    . 
Ajax,  to  sbjeld  his  ample  breast,  prorides 
Seren  lusty  bulls,  and  tans  their  sturdy  hides ; 
And  might  not  be,  d'ye  think,  be  well  caren^d^     ' 
And  yet  his  wife  not  elegantly  dress^d  ? 
With  rude  simplicity  Romę  first  was  buHt, 
Which  now  ve  see  adom'd,  and  carv'd,  and  gilt, 
This  capital  with  that  of  old  oompare ; 
Someotber  Jove,  you'd  thmk,  was  worshippMthere. 
That  lofty  pile,  wbere  senates  dictate  law, 
When  Tatius  reign'd,  was  poorly  thatch'd  with 

straw. 
And  wbere  Apollo>s  fane  refulgent  stands, 
Ww  boretoforo  a  track  of  pasUn-laiids. 


Let  ancient  manners  othtf  men  d^light ; 
But  me  tbe  modem  please,  as  morę  polite. 
Not  that  materials  now  in  gold  are  wreught, 
And  distant  bhores  for  orient  pcarls  are  sought  t 
Nor  for,  that  hills  exbaust  their  marMe  veins. 
And  structures  rise  wbosc  bolk  the  sea  restraina; 
But,  tbąt  the  world  is  civiliz'd  of  late. 
And  polsh^d  from  the  rust  of  former  datę. 
Let  ;iot  the  nympb  with  pendants  load  ber  ear, 
Nor  in  jembroidery,  or  brooade,  appear ; 
Too  rich  a  drcss  may  sometimes  cbeck  desin^ 
And  cleanliness  morę  animates  Love's  fire 
The  bair  dispęsM,  may  gaiu  or  losc  a  graoe, 
And  much  bccome,  or  misbeoome,  the  face. 
What  suits  your  features,  of  your  glass  inqułrQ.| 
For  no  one  nile  is  fix'd  for  head-attire. 
A  face  too  long  sbould  part  an4  fiat  the  hair, 
Lest,  upward  comb*d,  tbe  length  too  much  appeari 
So  lAodamiai  dress^d^    A  face  too  round   ,         r 
Should  show  tbe  ears,  and  with  a  tower  be  crown'd. 
On  citber  shoulder,  one  her  locks  displays ; 
Adom*d  like  Phisbus,  when  he  sings  his  lays : 
Another,  all  ber  tresses  ties  behind } 
So  dress'd,  Diana  hunts  the  fearful  bind. 
Disbereird  locks  most  graceful  pre  tosome; 
Others,  tbe  binding  fillets  morę  become: 
Some  plait,  like  spiral  sbells,  their  braided  baii^ 
Others,  the  loose  and  waving  ci^rl  prefer. 
But  to  recount  tbe  sercral  dresses  worn, 
Which  artfully  each  several  foce  adom, 
Were  endless,  as  to  tell  the  leave8  on  trees, 
The  beasts  on  Alpine  hills,  or  Hybla's  bees* 
Many  there  are,  who  seem  to  slight  all  care. 
And  with  a  )>leasing  negligence  ensnare ; 
Wbose  momings  oft  in  such  a  dress  are  spent. 
And  all  is  art  that  looks  like  acpident 
With  such  disofder  loie  was  graoM, 
Whep  great  Alcides  first  the  nymph  embrac^d. 
So  Ariadnę  came  to  Bacchus*  bed, 
When  with  the  cQiiquei<or  from  Crete  sbe  fled. 

Naturę,  indulgent  to  the  sex,  repays 
The  losses  they  sustain,  by  vario«s  ways. 
Men  ill  supply  those  bairs  they  sbed  in  age, 
Lost,  like  antumoal  leaTcs,  when  nortfa  winds  mge» 
Wpmen,  with  juice  of  herbs,  grey  locks  disguiae^ 
And  Art  giues  colour  which  with  Naturę  vie«. 
The  weU-wove  toweis  they  wear,  their  own  am 

thougbt ; 
But  ODly  are  their  own»  as  iirbat  tbey've  bougbt. 
Nor  need  tbcy  blush  to  buy  heads  ready  dreS8'd, 
And  ohoose,  at  public  shops,  what  suits  them  b^st* 

Costly  apparel  let  the  fair-one  fly, 
£nricb'd  wjth  gold,  or  with  the  Tyrian  dye. 
What  folly  must  un  suoh  expense  appear, 
When  morę  becoming  ooloura  are  less  dear  ? 
One  with  a  dye  is  ting'd  of  lorely  blae , 
Such  as,  tbrough  air  serene,  the  sky  we  Tiew. 
With  yellgw  lustre  see  another  spread, 
As  if  the  golden-fieece  compgą^d  tbe  thread. 
Som«  of  the  sea-green  wave  the  cast  display; 
With  this  the  nymphs  their  beauteous  fomu  army  ; 
And  some  the  safiron  bue  will  well  adom; 
Such  is  the  mantle  of  the  blushing  Monk 
Of  myitlo^berries,  one  the  tincture  shows ; 
In  this,  of  amethysts,  the  purple  growa, 
And  that  morę  imitates  the  paler  rosę. 
Nor  Thracian  cranes  forget,  whose  silTery  plumei 
0'vre  pfittcmt,  which  emplóy  the  mimie  kKms. 
Nor  almood,  nor  the  chesnut  dye  disclaim; 
Nor 9tber«,  whkh  ftwa WB4 cleriTa  theirnamf, 
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At  fields  yon  find,  wiUi  Tarknn  flowen  o^enprad, 

Wben  viney«rds  bud,  and  winter's  firost  is  fled  ; 

So  yarioas  are  the  colours  you  may  tiy, 

Of  Yhicb  the  thinty  wool  imbibes  the  dye. 

Try  every  one :  what  bett  becomes  you,  wear; 

For  nocomplexion  all  aJike  can  bear. 

U  fiur  the  skin,  black  may  become  it  bert, 

In  black  the  lovely  ikir  Briseis  dre«'d: 

If  brown  the  nymph,  let  her  be  cIoth*d  hi  white, 

Andromeda  ao  chann'd  the  wondering  tight 

I  need  not  wam  you  of  too  poweriul  nnells, 
Wbich  sometimeB  health,  or  kindly  beat,  expel8. 
Kor,  fróm  your  tender  lega  to  pluck  with  care 
The  casual  growth  of  all  unseemly  hair. 
ThoAgh  not  to  nymphs  of  Caucasus  [  sing, 
Kor  such  who  taate  remote  the  Mjrsiatt  spring ; 
Yet,  let  me  wani  you,  that,  through  no  neglect, 
Yon  let  your  teeth  diacloae  the  Icastdefect.        ^ 
You  knov  the  use  of  wbite  to  make  you  (air. 
And  bow,  with  red,  lost  colour  to  repair , 
Imperfect  eye-brows  yon  by  art  can  mend, 
And  skin,  when  wanting,  o*er  a  acar  extend. 
Kor  need  the  fair-^ne  be  asham'd,  who  tries. 
By  art,  to  add  new  lustre  to  her  eyes. 

A  little  book  rve  madę,  but  with  great  care, 
How  to  presenre  the  Ince,  and  bow  repair. 
In  that,  the  nymphs,  by  time  or  chanceannoy*d, 
May  8<*e,  what  pains  to  please  them  rve  emplay'd. 
But,  still  beware,  that  from  your  loTer's  eye 
You  keep  conceal*d  the  med*cines  you  apply : 
Though  art  assistS)  yet  must  that  art  be  hid, 
liest,  whom  it  would  invite,  it  should  ibrbid. 
Who  would  not  take  offience,  to  see  a  face 
Ali  danb'd,  and  dripping  with  the  melted  grease  ? 
'And  tbo'  your  ungruents  bear  th*  Atheaian  name, 
The  wool*s  unsavoury  scent  is  still  the  same. 
Marrow  of  stags,  nor  your  pomatnms  try, 
Kor  dean  your  ftirry  tccth,  when  men  are  by ; 
For  many  things,  when  done,  afford  delight, 
Which  yet,  whiłe  doing,  may  ofiend  the  sight 
ET*n  Myro^s  statues,  which  for  art  surpass 
All  others,  once  were  but  a  shapeless  mam ; 
Rude  was  that  gold  which  now  in  rings  is  wom, 
As  onoe  the  robę  you  wear  was  wool  uushorn. 
Think,  how  that  stone  rough  in  the  quany  grew, 
Which|  now,  a  perfect  Venus  shows  to  view. 
Whilc  we  suppose  you  slecp,  repair  your  face, 
Ix>ck'd  from  c^Menrers,  in  some  secrct  place. 
Add  the  last  hand,  befbre  yourselves  you  show ; 
Your  need  of  art,  why  should  your  loere  know  > 
For  many  things,  when  most  conccard,  are  beat ; 
And  few  of  strict  inquiry  bear  the  test 
Those  iigures  which  in  theaties  are  secn, 
Gilded  wlthout,  are  common  wood  within. 
But  oo  spectators  am  allow'd  to  pry, 
Titl  all  is  finishM,  which  allures  the  eye. 

Yet,  I  nmst  own,  it  oft  afibrds  delight. 
To  have  the  fair-one  comb  her  hair  in  sight; 
To  view  the  flowing  honours  <jf  her  head 
Fali  on  herneck,  and  oYrher  shouldcr  sprcad. 
But  let  hn*  lotik,  that  she  with  care  aToid 
All  fretful  fauniours,  while  she^s  so  cmploy*d ; 
Let  her  not  still  undu,  with  pccYish  hastę, 
All  that  her  woman  does,  who  docs  ber  best. 
I  hate  a  viven,  that  her  inaiil  nssails. 
And  scratchcs  with  her  bodkin,  or  hor  nails; 
While  the  poor  girl  in  blood  and  tenrs  must  moum, 
And  her  hcart  cnrscs,  what  her  hands  adom. 

I>et  h(*r  «bo  bas  no  hair,  or  has  but  some, 
Plan^ecntinels  bafore  her  dressing-room : 


Or  m  the  fiine  of  Łhe  good  godde*  diesi, 
Where  all  the  male-kind  aie  debnrr^d  acc 

Tis  said,  that  I  (but  'tb  a  tale  deris^d) 
A  lady  at  her  toilet  onoe  8urpris*d ; 
Who,  starting,  snatcfa*d  m  hastę  t]^  tower  sbe  voffe^ 
And,  in  a  hurry,  pla€'d  the  hmder  part  befora. 
But  on  ouribes  faJl  erery  such  dii^^race, 
Or  baibarons  beauties  of  the  Parthian  moe; 
Ungraceful  'tis  to  see  without  a  bom 
The  lolty  hart,  whom  branches  best  adom  ; 
A  kafleas  tree,  or  an  unrerdant  mead  ; 
And  as  ungraceful  is  a  hairless  head. 

But  think  not  theae  instructioiis  are  dewgn^ 
For  first-rate  beauties  of  the  finish'd  kind  : 
Kot  to  a  Semele,  or  Leda  bright, 
Nor  an  Europa,  these  my  rules  I  write ; 
Kor  the  fiiir  Helen  do  I  teach,  whose  charma 
Stirr^d  up  Atndes,  and  all  Oreeee,  to  arms : 
Thee  to  regain,  well  was  that  war  begun. 
And  Paris  well  defiended  what  be  won ; 
What  loirer,  or  what  husbaad,  would  not  figfat 
In  such  a  caute,  where  both  are  in  the  right  r 

The  crowd  I  teach,  some  homcly,  and  some  fiair. 
But,  of  the  former  aort,  the  larger  share. 
The  handsome  least  reqnire  the  help  of  Art, 
Rich  in  themselve8,  and  (rfcasM  with  Natiire^s  part. 
When  calm  the  sea,  at  ease  the  pilot  lics. 
But  all  his  skilJ  eseits  when  storms  arise. 

Faults  in  your  person,  or  your  6^6,  correct : 
And  few  are  seen  that  bave  not  some  defect. 
The  nymph  too  short,  her  seat  should  seldosn  quiŁ» 
Lest,  when  she  stands,  she  may  be  thougfat  to  sit ; 
And  when  ciLtended  on  her  oouch  she  lies, 
Lćt  length  of  petticoats  conceal  her  si7.e. 
llie  lean  of  thick-wrought  stufT  her  clothes  shooU 

chooae. 
And  fiiller  msude,  than  what  the  plnmper  use.    * 
If  pale,  let  her  the  crimson  juice  apply  , 
If  swartby,  to  the  Pharian  Taraish  Hy. 
A  leg  too  lank,  tight  garters  still  mnst  wear ; 
Nor  should  an  i]l-shap*d  fbot  be  ever  bare. 
Rouud  shoulders,  bolster^d,  will  appear  the  Icast  i. 
And  lacing  strait,  confines  too  fuli  a  breast. 
Whose  fingers  are  too  ^t,  and  nails  too  coarse, 
Should  always  shnn  much  gescure  in  discourso. 
And  you,  whose  breath  istouchM,  this  caution  take. 
Nor  fasting,  nor  tpo  ncar  another,  speak. 
Tjet  not  the  njnonph  with  laughter  much  abound^ 
^lioae  tccth  are  black,  uneren,  or  unsound. 
You  hardly  think  how  much  on  this  dcpends. 
And  how  a  Ino^,  or  spoils  a  fitcc,  or  mcnds. 
Gapc  not  too  wide,  lest  you  disclose  your  guma. 
And  lośe  the  dimple  which  the  check  beconics. 
Nor  let  your  sides  too  sti^Mig  concn&Aons  sbake, 
Lest  you  the  softness  of  the  sex  fbrsake. 
In  some,  distortions  quite  the  fsux  disguise ; 
Anotłier  laughs,  that  you  «ould  think  she  crics. 
lo  one,  too  hoarse  a  voice  we  bear  bctray'd, 
Anothcr'ś  is  as  harsb  as  if  she  bray*d. 

What  cannot  art  attain  1  Many,  « ith  ease. 
Harc  loarn^d  to  weep,  botli  when  and  hoa*  tliey 

please. 
Others,  through  affectation,  lisp,  and  find, 
In  impcrfcction,  channs  to  catch  mankraid. 
Nr;^ect  no  means  whitth  may  pn>niote  your  ends; 
Nuw  Icam  what  way  of  walking  recommends. , 
Tt)0  msiseuline  a  motion  shocks  the  sigbt ; 
Kut  fcniale  grace  allures  with  strangc  delight. 
One  has  an  artfnl  swing  and  jut  bchitid, 
Which  hclps  her  conts  to  catch  tbc  swciłmg  wind  } 
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Aod  ęvery  step  and  graccfiil  motioii  show« 
Another,  like  an  Umbrian*ii  stiirdy  apoose, 
Strides  all  tbe  spaoe  her  prttiooat  anoin. 
Betweeneitranes,  in  this,  a  mean  adjnrt ; 
Nor  iliow  too  nice  a  gait,  nor  too  robuit 
If  snowy  white  yonr  neck,  yoii  still  shoiild  wtu 
That,  and  the  frhoulderof  the  left  arm,  bare, 
Sach  słghts  iic*er  faił  to  6rc  my  amoroua  heart. 
And  make  me  pant  to  kim  the  naked  part. 
Syrcns,  though  monstera  of  the  stormy  main, 
Can  ahips,  when  under  «ail,  wHh  soiigs  detain : 
Searce  oould  Ulysses  by  hb  frienda  be  bound, 
When  fint  he  li»ten*d  to  the  charmnifę  aound. 
Singing  insimiates :  leam,  all  ye  maids;  ^ 

Oft,  when  a  face  forbid*,-  a  voice  porsnades, 
Whether  on  theatres  loiid  straint  we  hear, 
Or  in  Ruelle  tome  soft  Egyptian  air. 
Weil  shall  fthe  sing,  of  whora  I  make  my  choicc, 
And  with  her  lute  accompany  her  voice. 
The  rockt  weru  stirr*d,  tlie  beasts  to  Intcn  ttayM, 
When  on  kii  Ijrre  melu(liou8  Orphnis  playM ; 
£v*n  CeriienMand  H<*M  tbut  round  obKpy*d. 
And  atones  oflicioiui  wcre,  thy  walie  to  raise, 
O  Thebes  !  attracted  by  Ainphion*B  lays. 
The  dolphin,  dtimb  itsclf,  thy  voice  admir'd. 
And  was,  Arion,  by  thy  aongit  iniipir^d. 
Of  Bweet  Callimachus  tbc  worky  n*hearK, 
And  n»d  Philctis*  and  .\nttOTMm's  \'**r8c. 
Ttnnmtian  pla}**  may  inurh  the  mind  improre ; 
But  toftest  Sappho  beat  instructs  to  1ove. 
Propcrtiiw,  Gallus,  and  TibuIIua  rrad, 
And  let  Varronian  rerso  to  łhcae  surccod* 
Then  mighty  Maro^s  work  with  care  pcruae ; 
Of  all  the  liatin  berds  tbe  nobleat  Miuie, 
Kv*n  I,  *tis  pnasibh*,  in  aftcr-days, 
May  'scai>c  obl}vioii,  and  lie  nam'd  with  those. 
Wy  laboar^d  limtt  norne  rmd^Ts  may  approve, 
Since  rve  in«tnictrd  either  8ex  in  love. 
Whaterer  book  you  read  of  thia  soft  art, 
Read  with  a  lover*8  yoice,  aml  lover*a  heart. 

Tender  epistles,  too  by  me  arc  framM, 
A  work  befure  unthought-of,  and  unnamM. 
Such  was  yonr  aacrcd  will,  O  tnhefiil  Ntue ! 
8nch  thine,  Apollo !  and,  Lyaeus,  thine ! 

Still  unaccompli8h*d  may  the  matd  be  thonght, 
Wlio  graoefuDy  to  dance  was  never  taught : 
That  active  dancing  may  to  love  engage, 
Włtness  tbe  wcll<krpt  dancem  of  the  ataga 

Of  some  old  triflea  Pni  aaham*d  to  tell, 
Though  it  beoomes  the  aesc  to  trifie  weU ; 
To  raffle  prettily,  or  slur  a  dye, 
Implies  both  cimning  and  dexterity. 
Nor  i8*t  amisB  at  chesa  to  Im*  ex-pert. 
For  gamee  moat  thou^htfiil,  aometimea,  mostdiv<*rt 
Leam  every  g«^me,  yoiiMI  find  it  pruvc  of  use : 
Parties  begun  at  play,  may  love  produce. 
But  easier  'tia  to  leam  how  beta  to  lay, 
Than  how  to  keep  yotir  temper  whiłe  you  play. 
ITnguarded  then  each  breast  is  open  laid, 
And  while  the  head's  intent,  the  heart*t  betray'd. 
Then  baae  desire  ot'  gain,  then  nge,  appears, 
Quarrels  and  brawla  arine,  and  anxious  fenrs ; 
Then  clamoun  and  rerilinga  reach  the  sky, 
While  hising  gamesters  all  the  goda  dcfy. 
llien  horrid  o;!«h8  are  utter'd  every  oast  ^ 
They  gńere,  and  curae,  and  stonn,  nay,  weep  at 

la%t 
Oood  Jove,  atert  Mich  bltameful  fonits  as  theae 
From  eviery  ny  mpb,  wboee  be«rt*a  iocUn^d  to  plcase. 


Soft  reereatiow  fit  the  female 

Naturę,  for  men,  faas  rougher  sporta  deaign^d  r 
To  wield  tbe  twcŃnl,  and  hmi  the  poinled  spear ; 
To  stop  or  turo  the  steed  in  fuli  caieer. 

Though  roaftial  fielda  i II  suit  your  tender  frame% 
Nor  may  you  swim  in  Tiber*s  rapid  atreams ; 
Yet  when  SoPa  buming  whecis  froni  Leo  diiye. 
And  at  the  glowing  Virgin*s  sign  arriTe, 
Tit  both  alIow'd  and  fit  you  ahould  repair 
To  pleaaant  walka,  and  breathe  refreshing  air.  * 
To  Pompey's  gardens,  or  the  shady  groves 
Which  Caeaar  honourt,  and  which  Phoebos  loveti 
Phoabua,  who  sunk  the  piood  Egyptiau  fleet^ 
And  madę  Augustua*  Tictory  oomplete. 
Or  seek  those  shadea,  where  monumenta  of  hiam 
Are  rais'd,  to  Livia*8  and  Octavia'8  name; 
Or  where  Agrippa  first  adora'd  tbe  groond, 
When  he  with  naval  Tictoiy  was  crowu'd. 
To  lais*  fiiue,  to  theatres,  resort ; 
And  in  tbe  <^ircut  see  the  noble  sport 
In  every  public  place,  by  tnras,  be'shown ; 
In  vain  you'rc  fair,  while  you  rcmain  imknown* 
Sliuuld  you,  in  singing,  Thamyras  transccn<l  i 
Your  vołce  uuheard,  wbocould  yourakillcommcnd} 
Had  not  Apolles  dniwn  the  sea-bora  qupen. 
Hor  beauties  still  beneath  tbt;  waves  had  been. 

P«)eta,  inspir^d,  write  ooly  fur  a  name. 
And  think  their  laboura  well  rc'pay'd  with  famę. 
In  fbniMT  daya,  I  own,  the  poets  were 
Of  goda  and  kings  tlie  moat  pecuiiar  care  ; 
Majf^ic  awe  was  in  the  name  aliowM, 
And  they  with  ńch  possessiom  were  endow^d. 
Ennius  with  honours  was  bj*  Siripio  grac*d. 

And,  next  biti  own,  the  {łOet*8  statuę  plac'd. 
Rut  now  thł*ir  ivy  crowna  bear  no  eateem. 
And  all  tbeir  learoing'*  thoo^bt  an  idie  ćlream. 

Still,  then-^s  a  plcasnre,  that  proc«^s  from  praisei 
What  could  the  high  reno  a  n  of  Homer  raiite, 
But  that  hc  simg  his  IliMd*a  deathlesa  lays  ? 

V('ho  coidd  have  been  uf  nanać'*s  charras  asaurM^. 

Had  ahe  grown  old,  within  her  tower  immur'd  ? 

Thia,  aa  a  rule,  let  every  nyinph  pnraue ; 

That  *tłs  hfT  intrrost  oft  to  come  in  tIow. 
A  hungry  wolf  at  all  the  herd  will  ran, 
In  hopos,  through  many,  to  make  aurc  of  one. 

.So  let  the  fair  the  gazing  crowd  assail, 

That  ov(?r  one,  at  leaat,  she  may  pre%*aiL 

In  every  place  to  plcase,  be  all  her  thought  ? 

Where,  sonietimea,  least  we  think,  the  fish  it 
caoght. 

Somctiines,  all  day,  we  bunt  the  tedious  fbil ; 

Auon,  tłie  stag  hiuiself  shall  seek  the  toil. 
How  oonkl  Andromeda  once  d<^ubt  relief, 

Whuse  charaia  are  heighten'd  and  adom*d  by 
gricf  ? 

The  włdon  *d  fair,  who  sees  łier  lord  expire, 

\\''hile  y**t  she  wecps,  may  kindle  new  desire. 

And  Hymcn'a  torch  re-light  with  funeral  lirr. 
lieware  of  men  who  are  too  apnicely  dn*ss'd ; 

And  look,  you  fly  with  speed  a  fop  profes»*d. 

Such  tools,  to  you,  and  to  a  thousand  titurcy 

V/łll  tell  the  same  duli  story  o*er  and  o*or. 

Tlus  way  and  tliat,  unstea<lity  they  rovc. 

And,  nev(T  flx*d,  aro  fu^tives  in  love. 

Such  fluttering  things  all  women  aurę  should  hat^ 

Tjght  as  thcmii('lve8,  and  itiore  cfftuiiinate. 

Bfłif ve  me,  all  I  say  is  f>r  your  good; 

Ilad  Priam  been  believM.  Tioy  &till  had  stood. 
Many  with  bi&M  dcr^i^n!*,  wtllpassionfeisnif 

W  ho  kjłow  no  love«  tul  sordid  iuTe  or^i% 
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But  let  no  powdei^d  beads,  n6r  esaenćM  bair, 
Your  vell-bdievmg,  easy  hearU  ensnare. 
Rich  dothes  bto  ofl:  by  commoo  sbarpers  wom, 
And  diamond  nngti  felonious  baods  adom. 
j5o  may  your  lover  bum  with  (ierce  desire 
Your  jewels  to  eojoy,  and  best  attire. 
Poor  Chloe,  robb'd,  runs  crjing  Łhrougb  tbe 

streeU; 
And  as  she  runs,  "  Gi\'e  me  my  own,"  repeats. 
How  ofien,  Yenus,  hast  thon  heard  tuch  criei, 
And  laughM  amidst  thy  Appian  Yotaries  ! 
Some  so  notorious  are,  their  very  name 
Must  every  nymph  whoui  they  frcquenŁ,  defame. 
Be  wnm*d  by  i  lis,  which  oUicth  hav<  dettroyM, 
Awi  faithless  men  with  constaut  care  avoid. 
Tnist  not  a  Theseus,  fair  Athenian  maid, 
Who  liąs  so  oft  th^  attcsting  gods  bctray'd. 
And  thou,  DemophooD,  beir  to  Tbcseus'  crimes, 
Hast  lost  thy  credit  to  all  futurc  timcs. 

Promisefur  protnisc  equally  adbrd, 
But  once  a  cbntract  madę,  keep  well  your  word. 
For  she  for  any  act  of  Heli  is  fit, 
And,  undisniay'd,  may  f»acril6ge  commit, 
Witii  impious  hands  could  quonch  tlie  re^tal  fire, 
Poisou  lier  husćiand  in  her  aims  for  hire$ 
Who  first  to  take  a  I'iver'B  gift  complies, 
And  then  defrauds  Iniii,  and  his  claim  denies. 

Bat  hołd,  my  Muse,  chcck  thy  iinruly  horse. 
And  morę  in  »ight  pursuc  th'  iutended  course. 

If  love-epii>tles  tender  lincs  impart, 
And  billet-doux  are  sent,  to  sound  your  heart ; 
Z^et  all  such  letters,  by  a  faithful  maid, 
Cr  confident,  be  secretly  convey'd  i 
Soon  from  tbe  words  you'll  judge,  if  read  witfa  care, 
When  feign^d  a  passion  is,  and  when  sincere. 
Ere  in  return  you  writc,  some  time  require ; 
Pelajrs,  if  not  too  long,  inercase  desire : 
Nor  let  tbe  preasing  youth  witb  ease  obtain, 
>for  yet  refuse  him  with  too  mde  disdain ; 
Now  let  his  hopes,  now  let  his  fears  increase. 
But  by  degrecs  let  fear  to  hope  gi^e  place. 

^  surę  avoid  set  phrases,  when  you  write; 
The  usual  way  of  speech  is  morę  polite. 
How  have  I  secn  tbe  puzzled  lovcr  vex'd, 
To  rei^  a  letter  with  hard  words  perplexM  ! 
A  style  too  coarse  takes  from  a  bandsome  £auM, 
And  makes  us  wish  an  uglier  in  its  place. 

But  sińce  (though  chastity  be  not  your  care), 
You  from  your  husband  still  would  hide  th'  affair, 
Write  to  no  stranger  till  his  truth  be  try*d. 
Nor  in  a  foolish  messenger  confide. 
"What  agonies  that  woman  undergoes, 
"Whose  hand  thc  traitor  threateiis  to  expose; 
"^^hó,  rasbly  trusting,  dreads  to  be  deceiv'd. 
And  Iives  for  ever  to  that  dread  enslav*d  ! 
Such  treacbery  can  never  be  sbrpassM, 
For  those  discoYeries  surę  as  lightning  blast 
Might  I  advise,  fraud  should.with  ^nd  bepaid; 
Let  arms  repel  all  who  with  arms  inrade. 

But  sińce  your  letters  may  be  bronght  to  light, 
What  if  in  6everal  hands  you  leamM  to  write ! 
My  curse  on  him  who  first  the  sex  betray'd, 
And  this  adrice  so  necśessary  madę. 
Nor  let  your  poc1(et-book  two  hands  contatn, 
FJrst  rub  your  lover*s  out,  then  wiite  again. 
Still  one  contrivance  morę  remains  behind, 
Which  you  may  use  as  a  convenient  blind; 
As  if  to  women  writ,  your  letters  frame, ' 
And  let  your  friend  to  you  subsoń^  ą  ieinale 
Bopie, 


Now  greater  things  tatell,  my  MoM  pieptiub 

And  clap  on  all  tbe  sali  the  bark  can  bear. 
Let  no  rude  passioos  in  your  looks  find  {4aoe  $ 
For  fury  will  dcfbnn  tbe  finest  face : 
Ił  swcils  the  lipa,  and  blackena  all  tbe  reini^ 
While  in  the  eye  a  Gorgon  borrour  reigns. 

When  on  her  fiute  djvine  Minerva  play'd. 
And  in  a  fountain  m.w  the  change  it  madę, 
Swclling  her  cheek ;  she  flung  it  quite  aside: 
**  Nor  is  thy  musio  so  much  wortb,"  she  cry*^ 
Look  in  your  glass  when  you  with  anger  gkm. 
And  you 'U  confess,  you  scarce  youneh-et  caa 
Nor  with  cxces8ive  pride  insult  the  sigbt,       [know. 
For  gentle  looks,  aione,  to  love  inrite. 
Beliere  it  as  a  truth  that^s  daily  tryM, 
Therc's  notbiug  morę  dctestablc  thao  prideu 
How  bave  I  seen  some  airs  disgust  create, 
Like  things  «  hich  by  antipathy  we  hate !        [paŃi, 
Let  looks  with  looks,  and  smiles  with  smiles  be 
And  when  your  loTer  bows,  incline  )'oar  bead. 
So  Love  prehiding,  plays  at  first  with  hearts. 
And  afler  wounds  with  deepcr-piercing  daits> 
Nor  mc  a  melancholy  mistress  cbarms  j 
Let  sąd  Teomessa  weep  in  Ajax'  arms, 
Let  moumiog  beauties  suUcn  beroes  moTe, 
We  ch^erful  men  like  gaiety  in  Ioto, 
Let  Hcctor  in  Andromacbe  delight, 
Who,  in  bewailing  Troy,  wastes  all  the  nigfat« 
Had  they  not  both  borne  cbildren  (to  be  p]ain)» 
I  ne'er  could  think  tliey'd  with  their  hnsbanda  lain* 
I  no  \dtiVL  in  my  miml  can  frame, 
That  citheroncor  t*other  doleful  damę 
Could  toy,  could  fondle,  or  could  cali  their  lorda 
**  My  life,  my  soul ;"  or  speak  endearing  wordii 

Włky  from  oomparisons  shoołd  I  refniin» 
Or  fear  smali  things  by  greater  to  explain  ? 
Obs€rve  what  conduct  prudent  generals  use. 
And  how  their  several  officers  they  choose  } 
To  one  a  charge  of  infantry  commit, 
AnoŁber  ibr  the  horse  is  thought  morę  fit, 
So  you  your  several  lovers  sbould  select. 
And,  as  you  find  them  qualified,  direot. 
The  weaithy  lovcr  storę  ofgold  sbould  send; 
The  lawyer  sbould,  in  courta,  your  cauee  defend. 
We,  who  write  verse,  witb  ve(se  ałone  sbould  bribe| 
Most  apt  to  love  is  aJl  the  tuneful  tribe. 
By  us,  your  famę  sball  through  the  world  be  blaai'd  | 
So  Nemcsis,  so  Cynthia's  name  was  rais*d. 
From  east  to  west,  Lycoris'  praises  ring  ; 
Nor  are  Corinna's  silent,  whom  we  sing. 
No  fraud  the  poefs  sacred  breast  can  bear ; 
Mild  are  his  manners,  and  his  heart  sincere : 
Nor  wealth  be  secks,  nor  feelsambition's  fires. 
But  shuns  the  bar;  and  books  and  sbadea require% 
Too  fajthfully,  alas  !  we  know  to  love, 
With  ease  we  fix,  but  we  with  pain  renuwe; 
Our  sof^r  studies  with  our  souls  combine. 
And  both  to  tendemess  our  bearts  incline. 
Be  gentle,  Yiigins,  to  the  poet*8  prayer, 
The  god  that  fiUs  him,  ąnd  the  Mose  revere  \ 
Somethiiig  divine  is  in  us,  and  from  Heavei| 
Th'  inspiring  spińt  can  alone  be  giren. 
*T\s  sin,  a  price  from  poeta  to  exact  $ 
But  'tis  a  sin  no  woman  fears  to  act. 
Yet  hide,  howe^er,  your  avariee  from  aight, 
Lest  you  too  soon  your  new  admirei;  frigbt. 

As  skilful  riders  rein  with  difierent  faroe, 
A  new-backM  courser,  and  a  well-!-trAin*d  hone) 
Do  you,  by  difierent  management,  engage 
The  maą  in  yeaf9,  aqd  youth  ofgreeoeri^cei 
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while  the  wilMof  lo^e  are  yct  unknown, 
'Will  ghidly  cleave  to  yoa ,  and  you  alooe ': 
With  kind  caresses  oft  indulge  the  boy, 
And  all  the  harvest  of  his  heat  enjoy. 
Alone,  thus  bless*d,  ofriyalsmost  beware; 
l^or  love  noc  empire  can  a  rival  bear. 
Men  moro  discrctly  love,  when  moro  maturo. 
And  diaoy  thinjps,  which  youth  disdains,  endure  i 
No  Windows  break,  nor  houses  set  on  fire, 
Nor  tear  their  own,  or  mistress^s  attire. 
In  yoath,  the  boiling  blood  gires  fury  vent. 
Bat  men  in  years  morę  calmly  wron^  rese&t. 
As  wood  wlien  green,  or  as  a  torch  when  wet, 
They  slowly  bum,  but  long  retain  their  heat. 
Morę  bright  is  youthfal  flame,  but  sooner  dies; 
l^en  świftiy  seize  the  joy  that  swiftly  flies. 

Thus  ali  betraying  to  the  beauteous  foe, 
How  surely  to  eQsIave  ouneWes  we  show  ! 
To  trust  a  traitor,  youMl  no  scruple  make, 
Who  is  a  traitor  oniy  for  your  sake. 

Wlio  yields  too  soon,  will  soon  her  ]over  Ios0 ; 
Would  you  retain  him  long,  then  long  rcfuse. 
Oft  at  your  door  make  him  for  entcance  wait, 
There  fet  him  lie,  and  threaten  and  entreat. 
When  cloy'd  with  sweets,  bitters  the  taste  restore ; 
Shipa,  by  fair  winda,  are  sometimes  run  ashore. 
Hence  springs  the  coldness  of  a  marryM  life, 
The  husband,  when  he  pleases,  has  his  wife. 
Bar  but  your  gate,  and  let  your  porter  ery, 
**  Here^s  no  admittance,  sir ;  I  must  deuy." 
The  Teiy  husband,  ao  repuls'd,  will  find 
A  g^rowing  inclination  to  be  kind. 

Thus  fiur  with  fbils  you've  fought ;  those  laid 
I  now  shaip  weapons  for  the  8ex  provide ;     [aside, 
No  doubt,  against  myself  to  see  them  try*d. 

When  first  a  lover  you  design  to  charm, 
Be#are,  lest  jealousies  his  soul  alarm ; 
Make  him  believe,  with  all  the  skill  you  aait^ 
That  he,'  and  only  he^s  the  happy  man, 
Anon,  by  due  degrces,  smali  doubts  create. 
And  kt  him  fear  some  rivar8  better  fate. 
Suob  littie  arta  make  love  its  vigour  hołd, 
Which  else  would  languish,  ańd  too  soon  grow  old, 
Then  strains  the  courser,  to  outstrip  the  wind, 
When  one  beibre  him  runs,  and  one  he  hear^ 

behind. 
Love,  whenextmct,  suspicions  may  reviire ; 
lown,  when^mine'8  secure,  'tis  scarcę  alive« 
Yet  one  precaution  to  tlus  nile  belongs ; 
l4et  us  at  most  suspect,  not  prove  our  wconcs, 
Sometimes,  your  loY^r  to  incite  the  morę, 
Pretend  your  husbaod^s  spiea  bcset  the  door : 
Thongh  free  as  Thais,  still  aflkct  a  fright. 
For  Meming  danger  heighteos  the  delight 
Oft  let  the  youth  in  through  your  window  steal, 
Tbough  he  might  enter  at  the  door  as  well ; 
And  śometimea  let  your  maid  surprisc  pretend, 
And  beg  you  in  some  hole  to  hide  your  fricnd- 
Yc(  ever  aqd  anon  dispel  his  fear. 
And  let  him  taste  of  happiness  sincere ; 
Leat,  quite  disheaitcn'd  with  too  much  fatlgue, 
Uc  should  grow  weanr  of  the  duli  intrigue. 

But  I  forget  to  tell  how  you  may  try 
.  Boih  to  evade  the  husband,  and  the  spy. 

That  wiTes  anould  of  their  husbanda  stand  in 
Agrees  with  justice,  modcsty,  and  law ;  [a^c, 

Bi|t  that  a  miatresa  may  be  iawfiil  priae, 
Nonę  but  her  keeper,  I  am  surę,  deniea : 
For  such  fair  nymphs  these  precepta  are  deaignM, 
Wliicb  iie'er  can  ftil,  joia*d  w|tl|  a  wiiiiog  miiid. 


Thongh  Ktuck  with  Argus*  eyes  yonr  keeper  were^ 
Advi8*d  by  ma,  you  shali  elude  his  care. 

When  you  to  wash  orbathe  retire  from  sight, 
Can  he  ob9crve  what  Ictters  then  you  writc  f 
Or,  can  his  caution  against  such  proYide, 
Which,  in  her  breast,  your  confident  may  hide  ? 
Can  he  the  notę  beneath  her  garter  view, 
Or  that,  which,  morę  conceal'd,  is  in  her  shoe ! 
Yet,  these  pcrceiv'd,  you  may  her  back  undress. 
And,  writing  on  her  skin,  your  mind  expre88. 
New  milk,  or  pointed  spires  of  ilax,  when  greeUf 
Will  mk  supply,  and  Ictters  mark  unseen :' 
Fair  will  the  paper  show,  nor  can  be  read, 
Till  all  the  writing's  with  warm  ashes  spread. 

Acriaius  was,  with  all  his  cafe,  betray*d  ; 
And  in  his  toWer  of  braas  a  grandsire  madę. 

Can  spics  ayail,  when  you  to  plajrs  resort, 
Or  in  the  Circus  view  the  noble  sport  ? 
OXf  can  you  be  to  Isi«'  fane  pnrsued, 
Or  Cybeie*s,  whoae  rites  all  m«»i  exchidc  ? 
Though  watchful  servauts  to  the  bagnio  oomey 
They*re  ne'er  admitted  to  the  bathing  room, 
Or  when  some  sudden  sickness  you  pretend, 
May  you  not  taka  to  your  sick  bed  a  friend?. 
Falśe  keys  a  private  paasage  may  procure, 
If  not,  there  are  mora  ways  besides  the  door. 
Sometimea,  with  winę,  your  watchful  foUower 

treat; 
When  drunk,  you  may  with  eaae  bis  cara  defeat| 
Or,  to  prercnttoo  sudden  a  aurprise, 
Prepare  a  sleeping  dmught  to  scal  hb  eyea : 
Or  let  your  maid,  still  longcr  time  to  gain^ 
An  incUnation  for  his  person  fSetgn ; 
With  £unt  resistance  let  bcrdrill  him  on. 
And,  after  competcnt  delays,  be  won. 

But  what  need  all  thcae  rarious  doubtful  wiles, 
Since-gold  the  greatest  vigilance  beguilea  ? 
Believe  mc,  men  and  goda  with  giits  are  pleaa*d  i 
Ev'n  angry  Jove  with  ofRnings  is  appeas^d. 
Withpresents,  foolsand  wise  alike  are  caught, 
Give  butenough,  the  husband  may  be  bought 
But  let  me  wam  you,  when  you  bribe  a  spy, 
That  you  for  cver  his  connivance  buy ; 
Pay  him  his  pricc  at  oncc,  for  with  such  men 
You'll  know  no  end  of  giving  now  and  then. 

Onee,  1  remember,  1  witii  cause  complain*d 
Of  jcałousy,  occos  on*d  by  a  friend : 
BeJieveme,  apprchensionaof  that  kind 
Are  not  alone  to  our  fabc  sex  confin'd. 
Trast  not  to6  ^r  your  she-oompanion*s  tratb, 
Lest  she  som^Stnes  shpuld  intercept  the  youth  8 
The  very  confidmt  that  Icnds  the  bed, 
May  entertain  your  lover  in  your  stead ; 
Nor  keep  a  servant  with  too  fair  a  face. 
For  such  I'ye  known  supply  her  lady^s  place. 

But  whither  do  I  run  with  hcedless  ragę, 
Teaohing  the  foe'unequaI  war  to  wagę  } 
Did  ever  bird  tlic  fowler's  net  prepare  ? 
Was  ever  hound  instnioted  by  the  hare? 
But,  all  self-ends  an'l  interost  set  ap-irt, 
ri!  faUhfulIy  pr«>ceed  to  teach  my  art: 
Defcnceless  and  unarmM,  expose  iiiy  life. 
And  for  the  T^mnian  ladies  whet  the  knife. 

Perp?tual  fondness  of  your  loverfeign. 
Nor  will  you  find  it  bard,  bejief  to  gain  ; 
Fuli  of  himśelf,  he  your  desi.^^n  will  aid. 
To  wbatwe  wi;?h,  'tiseasy  to  peniuade. 
With  dyiag  eyes  his  face  and  form  survey« 
Then  sigh,  an4  wonder  he  so  long  could  8tay« 
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Kow  drop  a  tear  your  sonowi  to  aiguagc, 

AnoD  reproach  him,  and  pretend  to  ragę : 

Such  proofs  as  these  will  all  distrust  remoTB, 

And  make  bim  pity  your  exces8ive  lova 

Scarce  to  himself  will  he  fbrbear  to  ery, 

"  How  can  I  let  this  poor  iond  creatuie  die  V* 

But  chie6y  ooe,  fuch  fond  behaviour  iirea, 

Who  courts  bis  glass,  and  his  own  charms  admires. 

Proud  of  the  homage  to  his  merit  done, 

H'j'U  think  a  goddess  might  with  ease  be  won. 

light  wrongt,  be  surę,  yoa  sŁiH  with  mildness 
bear, 
Kor  straight  fly  out,  when  you  a  riTal  fear : 
lict  not  your  passion  o'er  your  sense  pnsYail, 
Kor  credit  lightly  every  idle  tale. 
liCt  Procris'  &to  a  sad  exainple  be 
Of  what  eflEects  attend  credulity. 

Kear  where  his  purple  head  Hsrmcttus  shows, 
And  flowering  hills,  a  saored  Ibuntain  flows ; 
With  soft  and  rerdant  turf  the  soil  is  spread, 
And  sweetly-smelłing  sbrobs  the  ground  o^erihade. 
Thore  rosemary  and  bay  their  oclours  join, 
And  with  the  fragrant  myrtle*s  scent  combine. 
The tamarisks  with  tbick-IeaY*d  box  are  fbund. 
And  cytissus  and  garden-pines  abouiid : 
While  through  the  boughs  soft  winds  of  Zephyr 

pass, 
7Vemble  the  leares,  and  tender  tops  of  grass. 
Hither  would  Cephalus  letreat  to  rest, 
When  tir*d  with  huntmg,  or  with  beat  oppmt; 
And  thus  to  air  the  panting  youth  wonld  pny, 
'*  Come,  gentle  Aura,  come,  this  beat  allay." 
Sut  some  tale-bcariug,  too  ofiicions  friend, 
By  chance  o^erheard  him,  as  be  thus  complainM; 
"Who  with  the  n<!ws  to  Procris  quick  Pepair'd, 
Rcpeatiag  word  for  word  what  she  had  heard. 
Soon  as  the  name  of  Aura  rcach'd  her  ears, 
WithjcalousysurprisM,  and  fainting  fears, 
Her  posy  cołour  fled  her  lovcly  face, 
And  agoniis,  like  death,  supply'd  the  place : 
Pale  she  appear^d  as  are  the  fiUling  Ieav(>s, 
When  firsttbe  Tinę  the  winter*s  blast  receives. 
Of  ripen*d  ąuinces,  such  the  ycHow  bue, 
Or,  when  unripc,  we  comeł-berries  vit'w. 
HeriTing  from  her  «woon,  ber  robes  *hc  tore. 
Kor  ber  own  fisultless  lace  to  wound  forbore. 
Kow  all  di6heveird,  to  the  wood  she  flies, 
With  Bacchanalian  fury  in  her  eyes. 
Thither  arriT*d,  she  leares  below  her  friends, 
And  all  alone  the  shady  bill  ascends. 
Whatfolly,  Procris,  o'erthymindprc%'aird? 
What  ragę  thus  fdtally  to  lie  concealM  ? 
"  Whoe»er  this  Aura  be"  (wich  was  tliy  thought) 
••  She  now  shall  in  the  very  fiict  be  caugbt" 
Anon,  thy  bearł  repents  its  rash  drsigns^ 
And  now  to  go,  and  now  to  stay  inclincsT 
Thus  love  with  doubts  perplexes  still  thy  m!nd, 
And  makes  thee  seek  what  thou  nmstdreod  to  find. 
But  still  thy  ri^-ars  warne  rinps  in  thy  ears. 
And  morę  suFpicious  fctill  the  place  appears  ; 
But  morę  tban  all,  eiecessitre  łuve  deceires, 
Whieh  all  itfean,  tooeasily  belieres. 

And  now  a  chilnecs  runs  through  every  vein, 
Soon  as  she  saw  wherc  Ophalnfi  had  tain. 
»'IVa8  noon,  when  he  again  rełirM,  toshon 
The  scorching  ardonr  of  the  mitl-day  Sun : 
M^ith  watcr  6rst  be  spriiikłed  o>r  his  face, 
Which  giowM  with  beat,  then  sought  his  usual 
place* 


Procris,  withamcioat,  but  with  aiteatCM% 
View*d  bim  extended,  with  his  bosom  borę  ; 
And  heard  him  soon  th'  accustomM  words  repest, 
**  Come,  Zephyr;  Aura, come;  allay  this  beat i*^ 
Soon  as  she  foonid  her  errour,  from  the  woid, 
Her  colour  and  ber  temper  were  restor*d. 
With  joy  she  rosę  to  clasp  hun  in  her  arms. 
But  Cephalus,  the  nistling  noiae  alarms ; 
Some  beast  he  thinks  be  io  the  bushes  hears. 
And  straight  his  anrows  and  his  bow  preparea. 
"  Hołd,  hołd,  unhappy  youth  1— T  cali  tn  vain, 
Witli  thy  own  band  thou  hast  thy  Procris  slain. 
Me,  me,"  (she  cries,)  *'  thou'fit  wonndedwith  tby 

dart! 
But  Ceplialus  was  wont  to  wound  this  heart. 
Yet  lighter  on  my  ashes  carth  will  lie^ 
Since,  thotigh  untimely,  I  unriTallM  die  r 
Come,  close  with  thy  dear  luiad  my  eyes  in  deathp 
Jealous  of  air,  to  air  I  yield  my  breath.*' 
Clo«e  to  his  heavy  heart  her  cheek  he  laid. 
And  wash'd,  with  strcaniing  tcars,  the  wound  he 

madę; 
At  length  the  sprtngs  of  lifc  their  aimsnts  leaTe, 
And  her  last  gasp  ber  husbandV  lip<ł  rcoeive. 

Now,  to  pnnłae  our  voyage  we  providc, 
Till  safe  to  port  our  weary  bark  we  guide. 

You  may  expcct,  perhaps,  I  now  should  teach 
What  ruleR  to  treats  and  cntertainments  reacli. 
Come  not  the  first,  invit^  to  a  fcast ; 
Rather  come  last,  as  a  morc  grateful  guesL 
For  that,  of  which  %e  fear  to  be  dq)rivM, 
Meets  with  the  surest  welcome  when  arriv*d. 
Bcsides,  compleiions  of  a  coai'fler  kind 
From  candle-light  no  smali  adrantage  find. 
During  the  timc  you  eat  olKM>n'e  some  grace. 
Nur  let  your  unwip*d  hands  bcsnir^aryour  face  i 
Nor  yet  too  8qncanii8hly  your  mcat  aroid, 
lirtt  we  suspect  you  were  in  pri%-ate  cIoy*d. 
Of  all  extromcs  in  either  kind  bewaro, 
And  still  btHbre  your  belly^s  fuli  forbear. 
No  gliitton-n3»n'tph,  bowcvcrfair,  can  wound, 
Tbuugh  morę  than  Helen  she  in  chamis  abound. 

I  own,  I  think,  of  winę  the  mo^erate  use 
Morc  euits  tlie  8ex,  and  sooncr  finds  excuse  ; 
It  n-arms  the  blood,  adds  łustre  to  the  eyes. 
And  winę  and  love  have  always  been  allies. 
But  carefuUy  from  all  intemperance  keep. 
Nor  drink  till  you  see  double,  li^,  or  sleep- 
For  in  such  sleeps  brutalities  are  done,         fshuik 
Which,  though  you  loathe,  you  have  no  power  ta 

And  now  th*  instructed  nymph  from  table  led, 
Shoitld  next  be  taught  how  to  behaTe  in  bed. 
But  modestyforbids:  nor  morę,  my  Musc 
With  weary  nings  tbe  labonr^d  flight  punwesf 
Her  purple  swans  unyok'd  the  chariot  leare. 
And  needful  rest  (their  jouroey  done)  receiTew 

Thus,  with  łmpartial  care,  my  art  I  show, 
And  (>qual  arois  on  either  sex  t>estow : 
While  men  and  maids,  who  by  my  rules  imprÓYe^ 
OTłd  must  own  their  master  is  in  lorę. 


OF  PLEASING. 

AN  BPISTŁE  TO  SIR  RICHARD  TEMPŁ1U 

Tis  strange,  dear  Tempie,  how  it  comes  to 
That  no  one  man  is  pleujc^d  with  what  he  bas ! 
So  Horace  sin«ii— and  sun*  as  strarfge  is  this, 
Tbat  no  one  iDaa''s  displ^jaa^U  aith  wbat  ba  ii» 
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The  IboKih,  i^;^,  duli,  impeitisent, 

Are  with  thcir  peisons  and  their  parts  content 

Kor  ii  that  all,  to  odd  a  thing  is  man, 

He  n^ott  woold  be  wbat  leaat  he  shouM  or  can. 

Hence,  homely  laces  still  tuns  foremart  aeen, 

And  cTOtt-shap*d  fopi  atEsct  the  nicest  mieni 

Cowards  estot  tnie  ooarage  to  the  skies. 

And  fools  are  still  inost  fonrard  to  adrtse ; 

Th'  untnuted  wretch  to  lecresy  pretenda, 

Whispcring  his  nothing  roond  to  all  as  friends. 

DuU  rognes  affect  the  politician'»  part. 

And  learn  to  nod,  and  smile,  and  shnig  with  art. 

Who  notbing  has  to  lose,  the  war  bewails, 

And  he  who  nothing  pays,  at  tases  nils. 

ThiiS  man  pervefw  against  plain  Natura  ftrivei, 

And  to  be  artfully  abmird  conttriyes. 

Plautus  will  dance,  Luscns  at  ogling  aims, 

Old  Tritus  keeps,  and  undone  Piobiis  games. 

Koisome  Carculio,  whose  envenofnM  brcath, 

Though  at  a  distance  utter'd,  threatens  death, 

FuU  in  jrour  teeth  his  btinkiug  whii»por  throws ; 

Ifor  mmds  hU  manners,  though  you  hołd  your 


Thersites,  who  scenu  born  to  give  ofTcnce, 
Prom  uncouth  Ibnn,  and  frontlcss  impudence, 
Assumes  soft  ain,  and  with  a  slur  coincs  in, 
Atteiopts  a  smile,  and  sbocks  you  with  a  grin. 
Raucus  harangues  with  a  dissuasiro  grace, 
And  Helluo  inrites  with  a  forbidding  foce. 

Natnre  to  each  alhits  his  proper  sphere, 
Bot,  that  fonaken,  we  likc  comets  eiT : 
TosiM  through  the  Toid,  by  some  rude  shock  wc're 
And  all  4ier  boasted  fire  is  lost  in  smoke.      [broke^ 

Next  to  obtaining  wealth,  or  power,  or  ease, 
Men  most  afiect,  in  generał,  to  please ; 
Of  tbis  afleclion  vanity*i»  the  soiirce, 
And  Tanity  alonc  olistracts  its  course ; 
That  telescope  of  fbols,  throu;?h  which  they  spy 
Merit  remote,  and  think  the  nbject  ntgh. 
The  glaw  remov'd,  would  each  hhnselł  survey, 
And  in  just  scales  his  strength  and  weakness  weigh, 
Pursue  the  path  ibr  which  he  was  design^d, 
And  tu  his  pioper  lorce  adapt  his  mind ; 
Scarce  one  but  to  some  merit  might  pretend, 
Perbaps  might  please,  nt  least  would  notofTend. 
Who  wftuld  repruve  us  while  hc  makes  us  laugb, 
Must  be  no  Barius,  but  a  BickerstaiE 
If  Garth,  or  Blackmore,  friendly  uptions  give, 
We  bkl  the  dyin^^Kitient  drink  and  live: 
When  Muroscomes,  we  ery,  "  Beware  the  pili;'* 
And  wish  the  tradesman  wore  a  tradeśman  still. 
If  AAdison,  or  Rowe,  or  Prior,  write. 
We  study  them  with  profit  and  delight : 
But  when  vile  Macer  and  Mundungus  rhjrme. 
We  griere  we've  Icamt  to  read,  aye,  curse  the  tinMb 
All  rules  of  pleasing  in  this  one  unitę, 
'*'  Affoct  not  any  thini(  i  u  Natnrc'«  spite.'' 
Baboons  and  apes  ridiculous  we  fiud ; 
Por  what  ?  For  ili-resembling  human-kind. 
"  Nonę  are,  ibr  being  what  they  are,  tufaolt. 
Bat  for  not  being  what  they  would  be  thought." 

Thus  I,  dear  frieml,  to  you  my  thoughts  impait, 
As  to  one  perfect  in  the  pleasing  art ; 
K  art  it  may  be  caird  in  you,  who  seem 
By  Naturę  formM  fur  love,  and  for  esteem. 
Affecting  nonc,  all  yirtucs  you  possess, 
And  really  are  what  othcrs  but  profcss. 
ril  not  offend  you,  while  myself  1  please; 
I  loathe  to  datter,  though  I  Jove  to  praiseb 


But  when  soch  early  wortb  »  bilgkt  appetn. 

And  antedatea  the  famę  which  waits  on  yeais  ^ 

I  can*t  so  stupidly  aflfected  piove. 

Not  to  oonfess  it  in  the  man  I  ]ove. 

Though  now  I  atm  not  at  that  known  applaoae 

YouNre  won  \a  anns,  and  in  your  country 's  cmuie^ 

Nor  patriot  now,  norheio,  loommend. 

But  the  companion  praise,  and  boost  the  friend. 

But  you  may  think,  and  some,  less  partial,  say, 
That  I  presume  too  much  in  this  essay. 
How  shottld  I  show  what  pleasca }  How  ei^laia 
A  nile,  to  which  I  never  oould  attain  ? 
To  this  objectiou  PU  make  no  reply, 
but  tell  a  tale,  which,  alter,  we'U  apply* 

pTe  read,  or  heaid,  a  learnetf  pcnon  ooet 
(Concem*d  to  find  his  only  son  a  dunce) 
Compos'd  a  book  in  favour  of  the  lad, 
Whose  meinory,  it  seenis,  was  very  bad. 
Tbis  work  contain*d  a  world  of  srholesome  raleS| 
To  help  the  frailty  of  forgetful  fbols. 
The  careful  parent  laid  t^e  tieatise  by, 
1111  time  should  make  it  proper  to  apply. 
Simon,  at  length,  the  kx>k'd-fl^  age  attainf , 
To  read  and  profit  by  his  fiither's  pains ; 
And  now  the  sire  prepares  the  book  t*  impart» 
^Vhich  was  ycłept^  Of  Memory  the  Art. 
But  ab  !  how  oft  is  homan  care  in  Tain ! 
For,  now,  he  could  not  find  his  book  agam. 
The  place  where  he  had  laid  it  he  fbi^ 
Nor  oould  himself  remember  what  he  wrote* 

Now  to  apply  the  story  that  I  tell, 
Which,  if  not  tnie,  is  yet  inrented  wcil. 
Such  is  my  case :  like  most  of  thein  who  teaoh^ 
I  ill  may  practise  what  I  wdl  may  preach. 
Mysctf  not  trying,  or  not  tumM  to  plcase, 
May  lay  the  luie,  and  measure  out  the  wayi. 
The  Mulcibers,  who  in  the  minońes  sweat. 
And  maasive  bars  on  stubboni  anvi]s  beat, 
Deform'd  tbemseWes,  yet  fbige  those  stoysof  steeii 
Which  arm  Aurelia  with  a  sluipe  to  kill. 
So  Macer  and  Mundungus  school  the  times. 
And  write  in  rugged  prose  the  rules  of  softer  ihymesr 
Weil  do  they  play  the  careful  critic^s  part, 
Instructing  doubly  by  their  matchless  art: 
Rnlcs  for  good  Terse  they  first  with  pains  tndite» 
Thcn  show  ua  what  are  bad  by  Irhat  they  write. 


A  LETTER 

TO  TRB  aiCHT  nOMOUaABŁE  TBt 

LORD  VISCOUNT  COBHAM,   172f. 
Albi  sermonum  noatrorum  caodide  jndoŁ 

SiMcsassT  critic  of  my  prose  or  rhyme. 

Tell  how  thy  pleasiog  Stowe  employs  thy  time^ 

Say,  Cobham,  what  amosed  thy  retrcat  ? 

Or  stimtagems  of  war,  or  scbemes  of  stale  > 

Dost  thou  recal  to  mind  with  joy,  or  gri<^ 

Oreat  Marlbon>ugh's  actions ;  that  immortal  chicf^ 

Whose  slightest  Łrophy  rais^d  in  each  campaign. 

Morę  than  Sttffic*d  to  signalize  a  reign  ł 

l>oes  thy  remembrance  rising  a^arm  thy  heart      ~ 

With  glory  past,  wliere  thou  thy.«clf  hadst  part? 

Or  dost  thou  grieve  iodigosmt  m>w  to  see 

The  fruitłess  eml  of  aJI  tliy  Yjctory ; 

To  see  th>  auddciou?  foe,  so  late  subducd, 

Dlspute  thotc  terms  fur  which  so  loiig  they  soed. 


soo 
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As  if  Britaaaia  now  irefe  rank  to  Iow, 

To  bcf:  th»t  peaoe  she  wont«d  to  be^tow } 

Be  far  that  guilt !  be  never  known  that  shame ! 

That  EneUnd  sbould  retract  ber  rightfiil  claim, 

Or,  oeaams:  to  be  dreaded  and  adorM, 

Ętmn  witb  ber  pen  the  lustre  of  ber  sword. 

Or  dost  thou  frive  tbe  winds  afar  to  blow 

Each  vexlng  thoujrbt,  and  beaTt-den>urnig  woe, 

Aod  fix  thy  niind  alone  on  riii-a)  seenes ; 

To  taro  tbe  leveird  lawns  to  łiquid  plains. 

To  misę  the  creeping  rills  frnni  bumblc  beds, 

And  force  tbe  lateut  sprinirs  to  łift  their  beads, 

On  watery  columns,  capitalii  to  nar, 

That  inix  tbeir  flowingcurls  with  upper  tir } 

Or  doatthou,  wcary  grown,  these  works  neglect. 

No  temples.  ttatues,  obelisks,  erect, 

B«t  catch  the  moming  breezc  fiom  firagrant 

ineads } 
Orahun  tbe  noootMe  ray  in  wholesome  shades } 
Or  slowly  walk  along  the  mazy  wood, 
To  meditate  on  all  that*fi.wuie  and  good  ? 
For  NatuFc.  bountiful,  in  thee  has  join'd 
A  person  pleaf^ing  with  a  worthy  mind  ; 
Kot  giTeo  thee  form  alone,  but  menns,  and  art, 
To  drtw  the  eye,  or  to  allore  the  heart 
Poor  were  tbe  praise  in  fortunę  to  excel, 
Yet  want  the  way  to  use  that  fortunę  well. 
Wbile  tbus  adorn'd,  while  thiis  witb  virtae  crown^d, 
At  borne  in  peace,  abroad  in  arms  renownM ; 
Oraceful  inform,  and  winning  in  addresB  ; 
While  well  you  think,  wbat  aptiy  you  expres8 ; 
With  health,  with  honoar,  with  a  fair  estate, 
A  t^ble  free,  and  eloquently  neat, 
What  can  be  addid  morę  to  mortai  bliss-? 
What  can  be  want  who  stands  posiest  of  this  ? 
What  can  thr  fondest  wisbing  mother  morę 
Of  Heaveo  attcntive  for  her  90n  implore  } 
And  yet  a  happincss  remains  unknown, 
Qr  to  pbilo«ophy  rcveal*d  alone  ; 
A  precept  which,  unpractisM,  renders  vałn 
Thy  flowing  hopes,  and  plcasiire  tums  to  pain. 
Should  hope  and  fear  thy  heart  alternate  tear, 
Or  love,  or  bate,  or  ragę,  or  anxlous  care, 
Whatever  paasions  may  thy  mind  infpst, 
(Where  isthat  mind  which  passions  ne*er  molett }) 
Amidst  tlit  pangs  of  tuch  intestine  strife, 
Still  think  the  present  day  the  last  of  life; 
Defer  not  till  to  morrow  to  be  wiBe, 
To  morrow*s  Sun  to  thee  may  never  rife. 
Or  sbould  to  Morrow  chancc  to  cheer  thy  sigbt 
With  her  en1ivening  and  unlookM  for  ligbt 
How  grateful  wilt  appear  her  dawning  rays  I 
As  faYoiurs  anexpccted  doqbIy  please. 
Who  thus  can  think,  and  who  such  Łboughts  pur- 

.  B«et, 
Content  may  keep  his  life,  or  ca]m1y  lose  i 
AU  proofs  of  this  thou  may*st  thysclf  recdve, 
Whea  leisiire  from  afiairs  will  8rive  thee  Ieave. 
Come,  sce  thy  friend,  retir'd  witbout  regret, 
Forgetting  care,  or  striving  to  fbrgct ; 
In  easy  contemplation  soothing  time 
With  morals  much,  and  now  and  tben  with  rhyme : 
KotflDrobiMiin  body,  as  in  mind, 
And  always  nndejected,  thongh  declinM  ; 
Not  wondertng  tit  tbe  world'8  new  wicked  ways, 
Coropar'd  witb  those  of  oar  fbre-fethers'  days  | 
For  virtue  now  is  neither  morę  or  less, 
tAnd  vice  is  only  Taricd  in  the  dress. 
Bclieve  it,  men  have  ever  been  the  same, 
Aad  all  the  goldea  age  ai  but  a  dreaaik 


warmiM  at  iwniDea  wbłls,  on 
MISS  TEMPIMy 

AFTERWARDS  LADY  OP  SIR  THOMAS  ŁYTrELT01l« 

Lbatb,  leave  the  drawing>room, 

W  herc  flowers  of  bcauty  us'd  to  bloom  ; 

The  nympb  thafs  fated  to  o'eroOme» 

Now  triumphs  at  the  Wells. 
Her  «hape,  and  air,    and  cyes, 
Her  face,  the  gay,  tbe  grare,  the  wise^ 
The  beatt,  in  spite  of  box  and  dice, 

Acknowledge,  all  excels. 

Cease,  cease,  to  ask  her  name, 
The  crowned  Muse^s  noblest  themę, 
Whosc  glory  by  immortal  Famę 

Shall  óTłly  sounded  be. 
But  if  you  long  to  know, 
Tlien  look  round  yondcr  dazzling  rciw| 
Who  most  does  like  an  angel  show, 

You  may  be  snre  *tu  she. 

Sce  near  those  sacrrd  springs, 
Which  cure  to  fell  dtseases  brings, 
(As  ancien t  famc  of  Ida  sings) 

Thfee  goddesses  appear ! 
Wealth,  glory,  two  possest ; 
The  third  with  charming  bcauty  blest, 
So  fair,  that  Heaven  and  Earth  coafes|. 

She  conqucrM  every  where. 

Like  her,  thi^  charmcr  now 
Makes  cvery  love-sIck  gazcr  bow; 
Nay,  even  old  age  her  power  allow, 

And  banishM  flames  rccall. 
Wealth  can  no  trophy  rear, 
Nor  Glory  now  the  garland  wear  :• 
To  Beauty  every  Parłs  berę 

DtYotes  (he  goldcn  balL 


t 


EPJGRAM^ 


QN   TRI   srCKNEsS   Of  MADAM   MOBUM,   ASI^  «». 

•jC01IGtBVB. 

■ 

Onb  fata]  day,  a  sympathetic  fire  • 

SeizM  him  that  writ,  and  her  that  did  inspire. 
Mohun,  tbe  Motscs'  theroe,  their  master  Congrere^ 
Beanty  and  'y^j^had  like  to  've  lain  in  one  ^tc. 


A  PINDA2UC  ODE, 

BUMBŁY    INSCRIBBn  TO  TBB 

QUEEN, 

OK  THB  TICTOBIOUS  PKOOtESS  OP  HBB  VAJESTłr*S  ABMS 
UNDEB  TUB  CONOUCT  OP  THB  IMJEB  OP  MABŁBO- 
BOUOff. 

TO  WHICB  18  PBBPIZBD, 

A  DISCOURSE  ON  THE  PINDARIC  ODE, 

Operosaparms 

Carmina  fingo.  Hor.  lib.  iv.  Ode  9v 


te 


A  DrscOUBSB  ON  TBB  PINDABIC  OSB. 


BB  Ibllowing  ode  is  an  attempt  towards  restotinc 
le'  reguUrity  of  tbe  ancient  lyric  poetry,  wbiA 


DISCOURSE  ON  THE  PINDARIC  ObE. 


leennB  to  be  tltogether  lorgotten,  or  tmlmoim,  by    ttMia  5  «nd  whkJh  accordin^ly  ii«r]^tiial1y 
•nr  KngUsb  writen.  wheneveT  rppeated,  both  m  number  of  Tf 

TTiere  h  nothin]^  morę fr0qtteiit  amongus,  than    ąuantity  of  feet :  he  was  then  again  at  liberty  to 
a  tort  of  poenu  entitled  Pindaric  Odes ;  pretend.    make  a  oew  choice  for  his  Łhird  stanza,  or  epode ; 
ing  to  be  written  in  imitation  of  tbe  manner  and\  wbere,  aocordingły,  he  dWenifled  his  namben,  aa   -. 
atyle  of  Pindar,  and  yet  1  do  not  know  that  there  I  his  ear  or  Uncy  led  him :  oomposing  tbat  stanzu  4^ 
is  to  this  day  eatant,  in  our  language,  one  ode  I  ^  morę  or  fewer  rerses  than  the  fbrmer,  and  tbose 
contrived  after  his  model.     What  idea  caU  an  |  ^erses  of  difierent  measures  and  quantitieSy  ibr  tha 
English  reader  have  of  Pindar,  (to  whose  mouth, 
wben  a  child,  the  bees  brought  their  honey,  in 
omen  of  the  futurę  sweetness  and  metody  of  his 
songs)  when  he  shall  see  such  rumbling  and  gratn 
Sng  papers  of  rerses,  pretending  to  be  copies  of  his 
works? 

Tlie  character  of  these  late  Piadarics  is,  a  bundle 


greater  variety  of  harmony,  and  entertaittment  of 
the  eaf.-  • 

But  then  thts  epode  being  thus  formed,  he  waa 
stricfeiy  obłłged  to  the  same  measure  as  often  as  heJK 
sbould  c^peat  it  in  the  order  of  his  ode,  so  that^ 
every  epode  in  the  same  ode  is  etemally  the  same 
in  measore  and  quantity,  in  respaofeto  itself ; 


of  rambling  incoherenc  thoughts,  ezpre^sed  in  a)  ^  al^  erery  strophć  and  aptistroph^,  in  respect  to 


like  parcel  of  irregular  stanaas,  which  a]so  consist 
of  such  anothor  complication  of  disproportioned, 
uncertain,  and  parplesed  verses  and  rhymeSi  And 
I  appeal  to  any  reader,  if  this  is  not  the  oondition 
in  which  these  titular  odes  appear. 

On  the  contrary,  there  is  nothing  morę  regular 
than  the  odes  of  Pindar,  both  as  to  the  exact  ob- 
•erration  of  the  measures  and  numbcrs  of  1|is 
stanzas  and  Yerses,  and  the  perpetual  coherence 
of  his  thoughts.  For  though  his  digressious  are 
frequent,  and  his  transitions  sudden,  yei  is  thei« 
ever  some  tecret  conneetion,  which,  though  not 
always  appearing  to  the  eye,  never  fiuls  to  com-* 
mnnicate  itsclf  to  the  understanding  of  the -rea- 
der. 

The  liberty  which  he  took  in  his  numben,  and 
which  has  been  so  misunderstood  and  misapplied 
by  his  pretended  imitators,  was  oaly  iu  rarying 
the  stanzas  in  different  odes;  but  in  cach  particu- 
Jar  ode  they  are  ever  corrcspondent  one  to  another 
in  their  tums,  and  according  to  the  order  of  4lfe 
ode.  ^ 

Ali  the  odes  of  Pindar  which  remain  to  us,  are 
songs  of  triumph,  victory,  orsuccess,  in  the  Gre- 


^  yet  U 

niBi  thaM 
9t  com*'^ 


cian  games:  they  were  sung  by  a  choruj,  and  propertosay,  for  theinformationof  thote  readera 
adapted  to  the  lyre,  and  sometjihcs  to  the  lyre-^  whosecourse  of  study  has  not  led  themintosuch 


some 
and  pipę:  they  oonsisted  oflene^of 
the  tirst  was  callcd  the  strophtfłrui 
circular  motion  of  the  shiger%i  th 
the  right  band  to  the  left.    Th^sccoi 
called  the  antistrophć,  from  the.c 
the  chorus;  the  singers,  in  perfoupi 
ing  from  the  left  hand  to  the  rig^t, 
ways  to  their  motion  in  the  stropie. 
itansa  was  called  the  epode,  (it  may 
the  after-song)  which  they  sung  in  4] 


three  stanzas; 

the  versioo  or 

stanza  from 

stanza  was 

▼ersion  of 

hat,  tum- 

traiy  al- 

Jhe  third 

as  being 

middle^ 


neither  tumhig  to  one  hand  nor  the  otber. 

What  the  origin  was  of  these  different  motions 
and  stations  in  singing  their  odes,  b  not  our  pre- 
sent  business  to  inquire.  ^ome  have  thought,  that, 
by  the  oontrariety  ci  the  strophi  and  antistiophć, 
they  intended  to  reptesent  the  contrarotation  of 
the  primnm  mobile,  in  respect  of  the  secunda 
mobilia-i  and  that,  by  their  standing  still  at  the 
epode,  they  meant  to  signify  the  sUbility  of  the 
Earth.  Others  ascribe  tbe  iostitution  to  Thoeus, 
who  thereby  expressed  the  windings  and  tumings 
€f  the  labyrinth,  in  oelebrating  hb  retiim  from 
thence. 


The  method  obeenrtd  ki  the^mosition  ąf  these 

i^SRe  poet  havi^|j: 
jnade  choice  of  a  oertain  number  of  venes  to  codP* 


odes,  was  therefore  as  fbllows^ 


ititnte  his  strophć,  or  iist  stanza,  was  obliged  to 
•bi^rra  the  mta»  ia  jiis  aojkiatiophł,  or  aecond 


eachother. 

The  ,lyric  po«t  Stcsichonu'  {tńMm   Longinus 
reckons  amoAgK  the  ablest  imitators  of  Homer, 
and  of  wbom  oAintiliau  says,  that  if  he  eould 
ba^e  kept  within  bounds,  he  woułd  have  t^een 
nearast  of  any  body,  in  merit,  to  Homer)  was, 
'not  the  inveutor  of  this  order  in  the  ode 
strict  an  obsenrer  of  it  in  his  compositions, 
the  three  stanzas  of  Stesichorus  became 
mon  proverb  to  ezpress  a  thing  uniTeaatly  koown^    V 
DC  tńa-ąiNidem  Stcsichori  n^stil;  so  that   wben    ^ 
any  one  bad  a  mind  to  reproach  another  with  es** 
ccssive  ignorance,he  could  not  do  it  moreelfeoliiałly 
than  by  telling  him,  "  he  did  not  so  much  aa 
know  the  three  stanzas  of  Stosichocns ;"  that  iS| 
did  not  know  that  an  ode  otight  to  consist  of  a 
strophó; '  an  anttstropji^,  and  an  epode.     If  this 
was  such  a  mark  of  ignoi-ance  among  them,  I  am 
surę  we  have  been  prtitty  long  liable  to  the  same 
reproof ;  I  me&n;  in  re^MCt  of  our  imitatioos  of 
the  odes  of  Pindar. 

My  intenti^n  is  not  to  make  a  long  pre&ce  tó 
a  short  ode,  nor  to  enter  upon  a  dissertation  of 
lyńc  poetry  in  generał :  but  thus  much  I  thought 


"^ 


inquines. 

I  hope  I  shall  not  be  so  misunderstood,  as  to 
have  it  thought  that  I  pretend  to  giye  an  oaact 
copy  of  Pindar  in  this  ensuing  ode;  or  that  ( look 
upon  it  as  a  patiem  for  his  imitators  for  the  lu» 
tore ;  far  from  such  fboughts,  I  hare  only  givea 
an  instance  of  whatJi'  practicable,  and  am  senai- 
ble  that  I  am  as  d|^nt  from  the  fbroe  and  elent- jl 
tioo  of  Piadar,  as  cfbcrs  ha^e  bitherto  been  from^ 
the  harmopy  and  ragulańty  of  his  numbers. 

Again,  k(e  haviDg  no  cnorus  to  siog  our  odas* 
the  titles,  i!^  well  as  use  of  strophć,  antistroph^, 
and  epode,  arar^obsoleie  and  impertinentj  ao4 
certainly  there  may  be  very  good  English  odca, 
withcut  the  distinction  of  Greek  appellatiooa  to 
their  stanzasu  That  I  have  mentioned  them  heffe« 
and  obsenręd  the  order  of  them  in  the  ensuing 
ode,  is  therefbre  oply  the  morę  intclligibly  to  ez^ 
plain  the  eztraoidinary  regułarity  or  the  conif 
position  of  theae  odes,  which.  hatte  been  repreą 
sented  to  os  bitherto,  as  the  most  coofused  struci 
tures  in  naturę. 

Howe^er,  though  there  be  no  necessity  that.oor 
triumphal  odet  should  ooasist  of  the  three  albre^ 
mentioned  stanzas ;  yet  if  tbe  reader  can  obaenrei 
that  the  great  variation  of  the  aumbers  in  tbe 
third  stanza  (cali  it  epode,  or  what  yoo.pleMe) 
haa  a  pleasing  efiaet  in  t)M  od^  and  i|iaint  Ida^ 


CONGREVE*S  POEMa 


to  the  ftrst  and  meond  steiwas  wjth  morę 
te  than  he  oould  do,  if  alwayt  cloyed  with 
the  same  ąuantities  and  measmcs ;  I  cannot  see 
why  •ome  use  roay  not  be  madę  of  PindaWs  ex- 
wnple,  to  the  great  improvement  of  the  Kngitsh 

'  odok  There  is  certainly-  a  pleasure  hi  behoMing 
any  thing  tbat  has  art  and  diificiilty  in  the  eon- 
triTanoe ;  especially  if  it  appean  80  carelully  exe. 
cuted,  that  the  difficulty  does  not  show  Hsolf,  till 
h  is  sought  ibr;  and  that  the  seeming  easmeas  of 
tlie  work,  lirst  sets  us  opon  the  inquiiy.     Nothing 

I  lian  be  called  beautiful  witłiout  pn  iportioo.  When 
symmetry  aod  haraiony  are  wanting,  neither  the 
cye  nor  the  ear  ean  be  pleased.  llicrefore  cer- 
tainly poetry,  which  tncludes  paintiog  and  musie, 
thould  not  be  destitute  of  tiiem ;  and  of  all 
poetry,  especially  the  ode,  wbose  end  and  eseencc 
is  harmony. 

Mn.  Cowley,  in  his  prcfacc  to  his  Pindaric  Odes, 
•penhing  of  the  o^sic  of  numbers,  says,  "  which 
sometimes  (<sppcialiy  in  songs  and  odes)  almost 
,vrithout  any  thing  eise,  makes  an  excellent 
jpoet." 

/Having  mentioned  Jify,  Cbwley,  it  may  very 
well  bo  espected,  that  aomething  should  be  said 
■    ot  him,  at  a  time  whco  the  imitation  of  Pindar 

*  is  the  theme  of  our  disooaiM*.  But  there  is  that 
gieat  deference  dne  to  the  memory,  great  part«:, 
and  łeaming,  of  that  gentleman,  that  I  think 
nothing  should  be  objccted  to  the  latitude  he  has 
taken  in  his  IHndaric  odes.  The  beaiity  of  bis 
Ycrses  is  an  atonemeiit  for  the  irrcpilarity  of  his 
•tanzas ;  and  thoui^h  he  did  not  imitate  Pindar  in 
the  Btrictness  of  his  numbers,  be  has  very  oftf*n 

q^  happily  copied  hhn  in  the  lorce  of  his  iigufes,  and 
^  aublimity  of  his  style  and  sentimcnts. 

Yct  I  muKt  bes?  leare  to  add,  that  I  belicre  those 
irregtiłar  odes  of  Mj^  Cowley  may  havc  been  the 
principal,  though  nRocen«:«  occaston  of  so  many 
dcibnned  poems  sińce,  which,  mstcad  of  bein^ 
trtie  pictures  of  Pindnr,  have  (to  iise  tłic  Ttaliau 
painten'  term)  been  only  C8ricatuTt>s  of  him.  re- 
K4mibiances  that,  for  the  most  part,  have  been 
tither  borrid  or  ridicuious.  v 

For  my  own  part,  I  frankly  own  mj  errour  in 
baving  heretofore  miscalled  a  few  irregular  stanzas 
ft  Pindaric  ode;  and  possibly^  if  olhers,  who  hare 

•  be«D  nnder  the  samu  mistake,  would  ingenuoosły 
coofess  the  trath,  thcy  mightown,  that,  never 
having  consttited  Pindar  himself,  they  took  all  his 
irregularity  upcm  trust ;  and,  finding  their  ac- 
count  in  the  great  ease  with  which  they  oould 
produce  odes  witbout  being  obłiged  eitttrr  to  mea- 
fnre  or  design,  remained  satisficd;  irnd,  it  may 
be,  were  not  altogether  unwiłling  to  ueglect  being 
mideceired. 

Tbough  there  be  little  fif  any  tfatng)  left  of  Or- 
^hens  bttt  his  name,  yet,  if  Pansanias  was  well  in- 
Ibreied,  we  may  be  asiured  that  brevity  was  a 
beauty  which  he  most  induttrioufty  labouiwl  to 
presenre^  in  his  hymos,  notwithstanding,  as  the 
iame  aathor  rapoiti^  that  they  ^^ere  but  few  in 


"N  The  shortness  of  the  followmg  ode  will,  F  hope, 
'  >«IODe  Ibr  the  length  of  tiie  prefece,  and,  in  somc 
^  mcasure,  ftir  tłie  defects  which  may  be  found  in  it 
It  oonfists  of  the  same  number  of  stanzas  with 


Ihat  beantiiui  ode  of  Pindar,  which  is  the  fint  of 
Mi'Pyihic8>  and  thoogh  I  .was  nnable  to  imitate 
"*    te4my  otłMr  btemty,  1  reiohred  t»  <«deavour 


to  copy  his  breTity,  and  take  the  adviotife  ef  ai«- 
mark  he  has  madę  in  the  last  strophe  of  the  san 
ode ;  which  tekę  in  the  paraphrase  of  Sadońui 

Qui  mnlu  paucis  stringere  oommode 
Norere,  morsus  hi  facile  invido6 
Sp(>munt,  &  auris  mensqae  pnra 
Omne  supervacuum  rejectat. 


ODE. 

DAtfCHTEs  of  Memory,  immortel  Must^ 
Calliope ;  what  poet  wilt  tbou  cfaoase,  ' 
Of  Anna's  name  to  sing  ł 
To  whom  wilt  thou  th^  fire  impart, 
Thy  lyre,  thy  voico,  and  tuneful  art ; 
Whom  raise  sublime  on«thy  ethcrral  wing. 
And  oonsccrate  with  dewsdof  thy  Castalian  spring  f 

Withoutthy  aid,  the  most  aiq>iring  mind 
Muśt  flag  beneath,  to  narrow  fligto  coafin'd» 
Striiiing  to  rise  in  vaia : 
Nor  e'er  can  lx>pe  with  eqoal  lays 
To  celebrate  bright  Virtue's  praise. 
Thy  aid  obtain'd,  ev'D  I,  the  bnmblest  swain, 
May  climb  Pienan  heights,  and  quit  the  lowI/ 
plain. 

High  fal  the  steiry  orii  is  hung, 

And  next  Alcidcs*  guardian  arm, 
That  harp  to  which  thjc  Orphcus  song,, 
Who  woods,  and  rocks,  and  winds,  conll 
charm  ; 
That  harp  which  on  Cynene*s  shady  hill, 
When  first  the  rocal  shell  iras  fbnnd, 

With  morę  than  mortal«kill 
Inreiitor  Hcnncs  taught  tt^aotmd : 
Hermes  on  bright  latonafs  son. 
By  SKTct  pcrsiiasion  wŁn, 
l*hc  wundrous  work  bfl6toi%'M ; 

Iat(»na*s  son,  to  thme 
Indnigent,  gave  the  rfft  divine : 
A  god  the  gift,  a  god  th*  in^ntion  showU 

1'o  that  high-sounding  lyre  I  tune  my  strainsi 
A  lower  notę  bis  lofty  song  diadaim 
Who  sings  of  Anna's  name. 
The  lyre  is  struck  !  the  sounds  I  hear ! 
O  Muse,  propitious  to  my  piayer ! 
O  well-knotm  sounds !  O  Melody,  the  'same 
That  kindled  Mantnan  fire,  and  nus'd  Manokui 
flame. 

Nor  are  these  sounds  to  British  bards  unknown, 
Or  sparingly  reveal'd  to  one  alone : 
Witncss  sweet  Spenser*s  lays : 
And  witness  that  unmortal  song, 
As  SpeiMer  sweet,  as  Milton  strong, 
Which  humble  Boyoe  o*er  Tiber^s  flood  conld 
raise,  [praise. 

And  mighly  William  smg  with  well  proportkm^d 

Ki2e,  fair  Augntta,  lift  thy  head, 
With  golden  towers  thy  front  adom; 

Come  fbrth,^as  comel  fram  Tłthon*8  M 
With  qM^I  ray  thcniddy  Moru. 
Thy  lovely  WKĘ  add  lhjsh-ffeTivhigstete» 

In  crystal  flood  of  Thamei  fiarrey ; 
Then  biesa  thy  bettrr  fetę, 

Blotft  Attna'8  aott  aiamiajgw  jmy . 
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Wblle  diitant  fMlmt  awi  neigbboaiiog 
Anu*d  ŁroofM  and  hustile  bandt 
Od  every  side  mulcst : 

Tby  happier  diine  U  frce, 
Fair  Capital  of  Liberty  ! 
^)d  plenty  kuowy,  and  cUys  of  halcyon  fCft 

As  Britaiu^s  isle,  whcn  oki  rex*d  Ocean  roan^ 
Unshakeii  sef«  against  ber  tilrer  shorcs 
His  foaining  billows  beat; 
So  BritaiD*8qtieeD,  aniidst  the  jan 
And  tumults  of  a  world  in  wan, 
Fix*d  on  the  bose  of  ber  well-founded  ttate, 
Serene  and  safe  looks  down,  nor  fcels  tbe  shocks 
ofikte. 

•  But  greatest  aonls,  though  blest  with  sweet  re- 
ponc, 
Are  soonest  touchM  with  senaeofothers'  woes. 
Thus  Anna's  mtghty  inind. 
To  meruy  and  soft  pity  prone. 
And  niov*d  with  surrows  not  ber  own. 
Mas  al  I  ber  peace  and  downy  rett  resign*d, 
To  wake  for  oommon  good,  and  sucuour  buman- 
kind. 

Fly,  Tjrranny ;  no  moro  be  known 
•   Within  Europa  *8  blisbftd  bound; 
Far  as  th*  nnhabitable  zonę 
Fty  every  bospttable  ground. 
To  horrid  Źembla^s  iroatcn  realmt  repair, 
Tbere  with  the  baleful  beldl!^l»  Night, 

l^npec^led  empire  share. 
And  lob  tfaose  lanJs  of  legał  rifcbt. 
^or  nom  is  coine  the  promisM  hour, 
Włicn  Justice  sball  have  itower  i 
Jasticr>  to  Earth  restor*d  f 

Again  Aitn'a  reigns ! 
Anna  her  equal  soale  maintains. 
And  Marlborough  wields  her  snro-decidHig  swoid. 

Vum,  oouldst  thou  soar,  my  Muse,  to  sing  the  man 
In  beights  subtime,  as  w  hen  tbe  Maiitoan  swan 

Her  towering  pinions  sprcad;  [hAnd 

Tbon  should'8t  of  Marlborough  sing,  whose 
Unerring  ftom  his  qneen's  command, 
Far  as  tbe  seycn-moutb^d  bter^s  secret  bead, 
To  save  tb'  imperial  sUte,  ber  hardy  Britonś  le4« 

Kor  tbere  thy  song  should  end ;  thotigh  ali  ike 

Nioe 
Ifigbt  wcIl  tbeir  barps  and  heavenly  voices  join 
To  sing  that  glorious  day, 
When  bold  Rai-uria  At-d  the  iield, 
And  veteFau  Gauls,  unus*d  u>  yicld, 
On  B)enheim*s  plain  imploring  niercy  lay ; 
And  spoils  and  trc^htes  won,  perpłcx'd  tbe  Ticior^s 
way.  • 

Bnt  ooold  tby  Yoke  of  Blenheim  sing, 
And  with  succets  tbat  song  pursue ; 
What  art  could  aid  thy  weaned  wing 
To  kwp  tbe  uctor  still  in  vir»  ? 
For  as  tbe  Sun  ne^er  stops  his  radiant  Iligbt, 
Nor  Rcts,  but,witb  impartaal  roy 

To  all  who  want  his  light 
Altemateiy  tnmsfors  tbe  day : 
So  in  the  glorioos  rtiund  of  famę, 
<Srcat  MarUMMough,  still  the  same^ 
Innaisant  runs  his  coune : 

Tu  diaies  temote  and  aear 
His  cooąueriag  arms  by  tum  mpgmf, 
Ąodusumiai 


AttemptnottDpflooeed,  miwaryMnse, 
For  O !  what  notes,  what  numben  coułd*st  thott 
Tboiigb  in  all  nnmbers  skiird,        [cbooac^ 
To>sing  tbe  hero'8  matcbłeiis  deed, 
Which  Belgia  saWd,  and  Brabaut  Ireed  j 
To  sing  Ramilłia's  day  *  to  which  mitft  yield 
Cannse*s  illustrious  iągUt,  and  fam'd  Pharsalia*! 
field? 

In  the  sbort  oourse  of  a  diumal  Sun, 
Behold  the  work  of  many  aget  done  ! 
What  verK  soch  worth  can  raise  ? 
Luftre  and  life,  thepoefsait 
To  middle  rirtue  may  impart ;     . 
But  dfieds  sublime,  exalted  high  like  Chese, 
Transcend  his  utmost  fligbt,  and  mock  hit  distant 
praise. 

Still  would  tbe  willing  Muse  aspire, 
I    /    With  transport  still  her  strains  prolong; 
*"    But  fear  unstrings  the  trcmbling  lyre, 

And  adiniration  stops  her  song. 
Go  on,  great  chief,  in  Anna'8  cause  procead| 
Nor  sheath  the  terrours  of  thy  tword, 

Tdl  Eiirope  thou  hast  freed, 
And  universal  peace  re8tor'd. 
This  migbty  work  when  thou  ihalt  endt 
£qual  rewaids  attend, 
Of  value  frr  above 

Thy  trophies  and  thy  spoils; 
Rewards  ev*n  worthy  of  tby  toils, 
The  queen*s  just  fitTuur,  and  thy  country's  Iotc^ 


TO  TUB  RICIfT  HOMOOIABŁB  TRB 

EAUL  OFGODOLPHIN, 
ftoan  BioH-TRiAsuasa  or  o^kT  lajTAia. 
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-Onemyis  mcdi&  erue  toilNk^; 


I 


Aut  ob  avaritiam,  aut  misera  ambttione  laborat^ 
Uunc  capit  argenti  splendoi^— »- 
Hic  mutat  merces  surgente  i  sole,  ad  eom  quo   * 
Yespertina  tepet  regio :  quin  per  marę  piwcpt 

Fertur 

Omnes  hi  metuunt  verstts,  oddee  poetas. 

Hor.  L  L  Set  4 

To  bazardous  attempts  and  faaidy  toila 
A  mbition  somtt  excite8 ; 
And  some  dcsirc  of  margał  ipoila 

To  bloody  fields  invitcs } 
Others  inaattate  thirst  of  gafai 
BroYokes  to  tempt  the  dangeroua  inain. 
To  pass  the  buming  linę,  and  bear 
Th'  inclemency  of  winda,  and  seat,  and  air ; 
Pretstng  the  doubtful  voyage  till  India's  shora 
Her  spicy  botom  bares,  and  spnadt  her  shiBing  on* 

Nor  widows'  tears,  nor  tender  oiphau'  cries, 
Can  stop  tb'  invader*s  ferce; 
Nor  swelling  scas,  nor  tbreatóiing  Aiet, 

Prevent  the  pirate*B  coune : 
Thoir  lives  to  ielfish  ends  docreadf 
Through  blood  or  rapine  they  próoeed  ; 
No  aiiKious  thoughta  of  ill  rtpute 
Suspeod  th'  impeivio08  and  uiyutt  p«nnit: 
But  powcr  and  wealth  obtain^d,  guilty  am)  great, 
Th^r  f4k>w«cieatuNt  iean  they  <aite»  w  sift  thaif 


'^ 


S04 


C0NGREVE*S  POtMS. 


But  ifCłt  for  these  his  itor)r  lyre 

Will  tunefal  Phcebus  string, 

Kor  lV>lyhyinniii,  crownM  amid  Łhe  choir, 

Th'  immortal  epode  ting. 
*Tby  springi,  Castalia,  tura  tbeir  streanis  aaide 

From  npine,  avarice,  and  pride ; 
Nor  do  thy  greens,  shady  Aodia,  grtm 
To  bind  with  wreaths  a  tyranfs  bnmt 

Howjust,  mORtmigfaty  Jove,  yet  how  serere^ 
Is  thy  supremę  decrce, 
That  impłous  men  shall  joylesa  beat 

The  Mum'8  hannony ! 
Their  sacred  aong;!,  (the  recompense 
Of  viitue  and  of  innoccnce) 
Which  pious  tninds  to  rapture  raiae, 
And  worthy  dceds  at  once  excite  and  pnJse, 
To  guilty  bearta  afibrd  no  kind  relief; 
iBut  add  iolhmiittg  ragę,  and  morę  afflicting  gt ifef» 

MoDstJKAis  lyphoeus  thus  new  terroors  flll, 
He,  who  aasaiPd  the  skies, 
And  now  beneath  the  burning  hill 

Of  drcadful  .Ctna  lics. 
Hearing  tbe  lyre^s  celestial  sound, 
He  bellows  in  th'  abyss  profound ; 
Sicilia  trembles  at  his  roar, 
Tremble  the  seas,  and  fat  Campaiua*s  shore ; 
While  all  his  hundred  mouths  at  once  respife 
Volumes  of  curli^  smoke,  lUid  floodi  of  lk)uid 
fire. 

From  Heaven  alooa  all  good  proceeds  j 
To  heaTenly  minds  beloog 
All  power  and  iove,  Godolphin,  of  good  deedt. 

And  seuse  of  sanrcd  son^ ! 
And  thus  most  pleasing  are  the  Muse^s  layt 

To  them  who  mcrit  most  her  t>raise ! 
Whcrefore,  tat  thee  her  itory  lyre  she  stringt^ 
And  toars  with  rapture  while  she  sings. 

Whether  afiairs  of  most  important  weight 
Require  thy  aiding  hand, 
And  Anna'8  cause  and  £urope*s  fote 

Thy  serious  thoughts  damand  | 
Whether  thy  days  and  nights  are  spent 
Incaretf,  on  public  good  intent ; 
Or  whether  Icisure  houn  idtite 
To  mtniy  sports,  of  to  refin'd  delight ; 
In  oourts  reśding,  or  to  plains  vetir'd, 
Where  genwoot  steteda  contcst,  with  emniation 
fir^d! 
Thee  still  she  ae^«iid  timeful  sbgs  thy  name, 
As  once  she  Thefob  song, 
While  with  the  deathless  woithy'i  fiune 

Olympian  Pis*  nng: 
Kor  le«  sablime  is  now  her  choioe  t 
Kor  less  inspir'd  by  thee  her  Voice. 
And  now  she  loves  aloft  to  sound 
The  nm  for  morę  than  morlal  deeds  renownM  i 
Yarying  anon  her  theme,  she  takes  delight 
The  8wift-heer4  hocte  to  praise,  and  sing  his  rapid 
4UghŁ 

And  seel  fhe  air-bom  raoen  start, 
Imptttient  of  the  rein  $ 
Atfter  they  run  than  flies  the  Scythian  dait. 

Kor,  passing,  print  the  plain ! 
The  winds  themseW^s,  who  with  their  swiftncte 
In  Tain  tbeir  airy  ptnions  ply ;  [tic, 

l^^fiy  in  mAtdtless  speed  tby  coofsen  pass 
Th'  etberea^  authors  of  tbeir 


And  now  awhile  the  welf-strain'4  Cf^ihpen 

And  now,  my  Muse,  prepare    [bruathe; 
Of  oliTe-lcares  a  twistcd  wreath 

To  bind  the  yictoi^s  hairJ 
PaiUas,  in  care  of  buman-kind, 
The  froitful  olive  first  designM ; 
Deep  in  the  glebę  ber  spear  she  lte(fd, 
When  all  at  once  the  laden  bougbs  advan(5*d  .* 
The  gods  with  wondcr  view*d  the  teeming  Earth, 
And  all,  with  one  ooosent,  apnrov'd  the  beioteoot 
birth. 

Tbis  done,  earth-sboking  Nf^totie  next'easay'd, 
In  bounty  to  the  worid, 
To  cmulate  the  blue-ey*d  maid  j 

And  his  fauge  trident  burl*d 
Against  the  soiinding  bcach ;  the  stfoke 
TnuisflxM  the  globe,  and  open  bnke 
The  central  eartb,  whence,  swtft  as  ligfaC, 
Forth  rush'd  the  first^bom  horse.   ^tupendou 

sight ! 
Neptune  for  human  good  the  beast  ordaina, 
Wbom  soon  be  tam'd  to  use,  and  taoght  to  bear  the 
reins. 

Thus  gods  contended  (noble  strifb, 
Worthy  the  bearenty  mind !) 
Who  most  should  do  to  soften  anxious  lifSi^ 

And  most  endear  mankind, 
Thus  thou,  Godolphin,  dost  with  Marlborough 
strire, 
From  whose  joint  toils  ire  rest  derive : 
TYiumph  in  wan  abroad  his  arra  assures. 
Sweet  Peace  at  borne  thy  care  secuiea^ 


AN-  IMPOSSIBLE  THISQ. 

A  TAŁB. 

To  thee,  dear  Dick,  thłs  tale  I  send» 

Both  as  a  critic  and  a  fHend* 

I  tell  it  with  some  Variation 

(Not  altogether  a  translation) 

From  La  Fontaine ;  an  author,  Didc, 

Whosc  Muse  woiild  touch  tbce  to  the  qu{ck. 

The  subjeet  is  of  that  same  kind. 

To  which  thy  beart  seetns  most  indin^d : 

How  verse  may  alter  (t,  God  knows ; 

Thou  lov'8t  it  well,  Pm  surę  in  prote* 

So,  withdut  pre&oe,  or  pretence. 

To  hoid  thee  tonger  in  suspensę^ 

I  shall  pToceed,  as  t  am  able. 

To  the  recital  of  tny  fable.  , 

A  gobUn  of  the  merry  Und, 
Morę  black  of  hue,  than  cunt  of  mind. 
To  help  a  lover  in  distreas, 
Contrir^d  a  charm  with  sndi  auooess^ 
That  in  short  qiace  the  cruel  damę 
Relented,  and  retumM  hia  flame* 
The  baigain,  madę  betwixt  them  both^ 
Was  bound  by  honour  and  by  oath ; 
The  lover  laid  down  his  saliratioii. 
And  Satan  stak'd  his  rpputation. 
The  latter  promis*d  on  bis  part 
(To  serre  his  friend,  and  show  bis  art) 
That  madara  should  by  twelve  o*cloGk^ 
Though  hitheitoaa  haid  m  wfk^ 


AN  IMPOSSIBLE  THING. 
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fieoome  is  gentle  w  a  glore, 
And  kifli  and  coo  like  any  dove. 
In  short,  tfae  woman  ahould  be  hit, 
That  19,  upon  oondition — \\z. 
That  he,  the  lover,  after  tasting 
l^^bat  one  would  wish  were  everlagting, 
Should,  in  return  for  such  ei\)oyinent, 
Supply  the  fiend  with  fresh  employment : 
**  Tfaat*8  all,''  ąooth  Pug;  **  my  poor  reąuest 
Is,  only,  never  to  bave  rest 
Ypu  tbought,  tis  like,  with  reason  too, 
That  I  should  have  b€»en  8erv'd,  not  you : 
But  what }  upon  my  friend  impose ! 
No— tbQugh  a  deyil,  nonę  of  those. 
Your  buiiness  then,  pray  understand  me, 
Is  nothing  morę  but  to  command  me. 
Of  one  thing  only  let  me  wam  ye ; 
Wbicb  somewhat  nearly  may  concem  ye : 
As  80on  aa  e'er  one  work  ia  done, 
Straig^t  name  a  new  one ;  and  so  on : 
Let  each  to  other  quick  succeed, 
Ot  else — you  know  how  *tis  agreed— 
For  if,  tbrough  any  hums  or  haws, 
Tbere  haps  an  intenrcning  paus';*, 
In  which,  for  want  of  fresh  comma^da, 
Your  slaye  obaeąaioua  idle  atands, 
Nor  aoul  nor  body  ever  morę 
Shall  aerre  the  nymph  whom  3rou  adore  ^ 
But  both  be  laid  at  Saten*s  feet. 
To  be  di8po8*d  as  he  thinks  meet" 
At  once  the  loTer  all  approyea ; 

For  who  can  hesitate  that  loves } 
And  thus  he  ai;gue8  in  his  thpught : 

•*  Why,  after  all,  I  venture  nought ; 

What  mjrstery  is  in  commamlintr? 

Docs  that  requłre  much  understandiąg? 

Indeed,  wer't  my  part  to  obcy, 

He'd  go  the  botter  of  the  łay : 

But  he  must  do  what  1  think  fit — 

I^haw,  pehaw,  young  Belzebub  is  bit" 
Thua  pleas'd  in  mind,  he  calls  a  chair^ 

AcUustB,  and  combs,  and  courts  the  iair: 
The  spell  tak(.'s  place,  and  all  gocs  right. 

And  happy  he  employs  the  night 

In  sweet  embraces,  balmy  kisses. 

And  riots  in  the  bliss  of  hltnea. 

•*  O  joy/*  cried  he,  "  that  has  no  equal  !'* 

But  hołd — no  raptures — mark  tiw  $equeL 

For  now. .  when  near  the  moming*8  dawn« 

The  youth  hegui  as  'twere  to  yawn  ; 
.  His  eyes  a  silky  slumber  seizM, 

Or  would  ha^e  done,  if  Pug  iiad  pleas'd : 

But  that  officious  demon  near, 

Now  bnzz'd  for  business  in  his  ear: 

In  hastę,  he  names  a  thousand  things; 

The  goblin  plies  his  wicker  wings. 

And  in  a  trice  retums  to  ask 

Another  and  another  task. 

Now  palaces  are  built  and  towers, 

The  work  of  ages  in  few  hours. 

Then  storms  are  m  an  instant  rais'd, 

Which  the  neact  moment  are  appeasM. 

Now  showers  of  gold  and  gems  are  rain'd, 

As  if  each  India  had  been  drain'd: 

And  he,  in  one  astonishM  Tiew, 

Sees  both  Oolconda  and  Peru. 

These  things,  and  strauger  things  tlian  these, 

Were  done  with  equal  speed  and  ease. 

And  now  to  Romę  poor  Pug  he*ll  send ; 

And  Pugaoon  reacb*4  his  joumey's  end, 

VOUX. 


And  soon  retum'd  with  such  a  pack 
Of  bulls  and  pardons  at  his  baok, 
That  now,  the  sqiiire  (who  had  some  hopt 
In  h(rfy  water  and  the  pope) 
Was  out  of  heart,  and  at  a  stand 
What  next  to  wish,  and  what  command; 
Inventłon  flags,  his  brain  grows  muddy, 
And  black  despair  succeeds  brown  study. 
In  this  distress  the  woeful  youth 
Acąuaints  the  njrmph  with  all  the  trutb« 
Begging  ber  counscl,  for  whosc  sake 
Both  soul  and  body  were  at  stake. 
"  And  is  this  all  V*  replies  the  fair : 
Let  me  alone  to  cure  this  care. 
When  ncxt  your  demon  shall  appear, 
Pray  gire  him — look,  what  I  hołd  here. 
And  bid  him  labour,  soon  or  late, 
To  lay  these  ringi  ets  lank  and  straight.* 
Then,  something  scarcely  to  be  seen, 
Her  finger  and  her  thumb  between 
She  held,  and  sweetly  smiliug,  cry*d, 
*'  Your  goblin*s  skill  shall  now  be  tryUV 
She  said ;  and  gaTe-— what  shall  I  cali 
That  thing  so  shining,  crisp,  and  small» 
Which  round  his  finger  8trove  to  twine  ? 
A  tcndril  of  the  Cyprian  vine ' 
Or  sprig  hom  Cytherea's  gro?e; 
Shade  dPthe  labyrinth  of  Iotc  ? 
W|th  ąwe,  he  now  takes  from  her  band 
That  fleece-like  flower  of  fairy  land : 
Less  precions,  whilom,  wasthefleece 
Which  drew  tiie  Argonauts  finom  Graece  | 
Or  that,  which  modem  ages  aee 
The  spur  and  prizeof  chi\'alry, 
Whose  curls  of  kindred  texture  grace 
Heroes  and  Jiings  of  Spanisb  race. 

The  spark  prepar*d,  and  Pug  at  hand^ 
He  issues,  thns,  his  strict  command : 
"  This  linę,  thuscurre  and  thus  orbicular^ 
Render  direct,  and  perpendicular^ 
But  so  direct,  that  in  no  sort 
It  evcr  may  in  rings  retort. 
See  me  no  morę  till  this  be  done: 
Jlence,  to  thy  task — araunt,  be  gone.** 

Away  the  fiend  like  lightoing  flies, 
And  all  his  wit  to  work  applies: 
Anvil8  and  presses  he  employs. 
And  dins  whole  Heli  with  hammering  noite. 
In  vain :  he  to  no  temis  can  bring 
One  twirl  of  that  reluctant  thing  $ 
Th'  elastic  fibrę  mocks  his  pains, 
And  its  lirst  spiral  form  retains. 
New  stratagems  the  sprito  contri^es. 
And  down  the  depths  of  sea  he  divQi: 
**  This  sprunt,  its  pcrtness  surę  will  lose, 
When  laid.V*  said  he,  '*  to  soak  in  ooce.* 
Poor  foolish  fiend !  he  little  knew 
Whence  Venus  and  her  garden  grew. 
Old  Ocean,  with  patemal  wave8 
The  child  of  his  own  bed  reoeires; 
Which  oft  as  dipt  new  force  exerts. 
And  in  morc  vigorous  curls  revert8. 
So  when  to  earth  Alcides  flung 
The  huge  Antaeits,  whence  hesprang, 
From  every  fali  fresh  strength  he  g^n*d^ 
And  with  new  life  the  fight  maintaiu'd. 
The  baffled  goblin  grows  perplex'd. 
Nor  knows  what  slight  to  practise  next4- 
The  morę  he  tries,  the  morę  he  fails; 
1  Nor  chann>  nor  art,  nor  forct  avaUa^ 
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But  all  rmicur  his  fihasne  to  show. 
And  niore  exasperate  thc  for. 

And  now  he  pcnsivc  tiirns  and  sad, 
And  luoks  like  uirlant  holic  mad. 
H(ł  rolls  his  cyc  s  now  off,  now  ca 
Thsił  uimderful  phcnumpnoti. 
S<.>inetimes  hc  twisis  and  twirls  it  mund^ 
Then,  paiisin;;,  mcditiites  profouiid : 
No  ond  hr  sfos  of  his  sur|>risp, 
N«)r  what  itshouid  be  can  dcvise: 
For  nr\er  was  yet  uoo!  or  foathrr, 
Tbat  rould  stand  buiragainst  all  weather  ; 
And  unreIaxNU  like  this,  resist       n 
Both  wind  and  rain,  and  snów  and  mtst. 
What  stniT,  or  ^hi-ntrc.  or  how  'Iwas  mado, 
What  bpinst<;r  which  i*ould  S{^n  such  thread. 
Ile  nothin^  know  ;  but,  to  his  cost, 
Knew  all  his  fanie  and  labonr  lost. 
8uMue<l,  abash'd,  he  g:ivr  ito^cr; 
'Tis  said,  he  blushM  ;  'tis  slire,  hc  swofe 
Kot  all  the  wiłeti  that  IIcll  could  hatch 
Could  conquet^  that  snperb  Mnstach. 
Defeated  thus,  thus  dis(?ontent. 
Bark  to  the  man  the  demon  went : 
**  I  grant,"  quoth  he,  **  our  contract  nuli. 
And  give  yoit  a  discharge  in  fuli. 
But  tell  me  now,  in  natne  of  wonder, 
(Since  I  so  candidły  knork  nnder) 
What  is  this  thing  ?  Where  could  it  grow  f 
Pray  take  it — 'tis  in  statu  qua 
Much  good  inay*t  do  you  ;  for  my  part, 
I  wash  my  hands  of 't  fróm  my  heart." 

"  In  trtith,  sir  (Hoblin,  or  sir  Fairy," 
Keplies  the  lad,  **  you^re  too  soon  wcarf  * 
What,  leave  this  triiliog  task  undone ! 
And  thtnk'st  thou  this  the  oniy  one  ? 
Alas  !  were  this  subducd,  thouMst  find 
Mlllions  of  morę  sur.h  still  behind  ; 
Wbich  might  employ,  ev'n  Ło  rtemityi 
Both  you  and  all  your  whote  fratemity.*' 


PEASAST  IN  SEARCH  OP  HTS  HEIPEIL 

A  TAŁB  AFTU  Mt  Dl  ŁA  POMTAIKBa 

It  so  iM^clł :  a  silly  swain 
Had  sought  his  heifer  long  in  vain ; 
For  wanton  she  had  frisking  stray*d, 
And  Icft  the  lawn,  to  seek  the  shade. 
Around  the  plaiti  he  rolls  his  eyes, 
Then  to  the  wood  in  hastę  he  hies; 
Where,  siągUng  ont  the  faircst  tree, 
He  climbs,  in  hopes  to  hear  or  see. 

Anon,  there  ehano'd  that  way  to  patf 
A  jolly  lad  and  bnxom  lass: 
The  ptace  was  apt,  the  pastime  pleasabt ; 
Otcasion  with  her  fbreUłck  prfsent  j 
The  girl  ag:og,  the  gallant  ready ; 
So  lightly  down  he  Jays  my  lady. 
But  so  she  tuniM,  or  so  was  laid, 
That  she  some  crrtain  charms  display *d, 
Which  with  siich  wonder  stnjok  his  sight 
(\^1th wonder,  much;  morę,  with  dcl ight) 
Thatloud  ho  cry*d  in  rapture,  "  What  ? 
•*  I^Tiat  see  T,  gt>ds !  What  sec  I  not ! »' 
But  nothing  nam'd  ;  from  «  hence  'tis  giiosiM, 
nVM  morę  tban  wali  oould  be  exprc8s*d. 


The  clown  aloft,  wholent  an  eaf , 
Straipht  stopu  him  short  iu  mid  careci*  t 
And  louder  cryM,  **  Ho !  honcst  frien<C 
That  of  thy  seeing  seest  no  end  j 
J)ost  sec  th<!  heifer  that  I  seek  ? 
If  dost,  pra^  be  so  kind  to  speak.^' 


nOMEWS  HYMN  TO  VENV& 

o  ING,  Muse,  the  force  and  all-informing  fiie 
Of  Cyprian  Ycnus,  gotldess  of  di-sire : 
Her  charms  th*  immortal  minds  of  gods  can  mo^e^ 
And  tnmc  the  stubbom  race  of  men  to  love. 
The  wildcr  herds,  and  ravenous  beasts  of  prey» 
Her  influence  feel,  and  own  her  kindly  sway. 
Thro*  pathless  air,  and  Iwundjess  occan^s  space^ 
She  rules  the  featherM  kind  and  finny  race  ; 
Whole  naturę  on  her  sole  support  depends. 
And  far  as  life  exists,  her  care  extfnds. 

Of  all  the  numefous  bosi  of  gods  ałioYe, 
But  three  are  found  inflcxible  to  lovc. 
Bhie-cy*d  Minerva  free  presorves  her  heai^ 
A  vir^in  unbc^guiPd  by  CupicPs  art ; 
In  shining  arm?  the  martial  maid  delights,      i 
O^T  war  pria^idcs,  and  well-disputed  fights  j 
With  thli'st  of  famę  she  firsttbe  bero  fir'd. 
And  first  the  skill  of  useful  arts  inspir'd  ; 
Taught  artists  first  the  canring  tool  to  wield, 
Chariots  with  brasi  to  arm,  lifA  form  the  fencefiil 

shield : 
She  first  taught  modest  maids  tn  early  bloom, 
To  shun  the  lazy  life,  and  spin,  or  ply  the  loom. 

Diana  next  the  Paphian  queen  d<^fies, 
Her  smiling  ^rts  and  proficrM  frieudship  flies: 
She  loYcs,  witlh  well-mouth*d  hounds  and  cheerful 

hom, 
Or  8ilvcr  sounding  Voice,  to  wake  the  Mom, 
To  wound  the  mountain  bear,  or  rouse  the  waod'* 

land  deer ; 
To  drawthe  bow,  or  dart  the  pointed  spear. 
Sometimcs,  of  gloomy  grovefl  she  Itkcs  the  shade^ 
And  thcrc  of  virgin'>nympli8  the  chonis  leads ; 
And  somctimes  seeks  the  town,  and  leaves  tha 
Aod  loves  society  where  virtue  reitpfLS.         [plainsy 

The  tbird  celestial  powcr  aYetse  to  loTe 
Is  virgiu  Yesta,  dear  to  mighty  Jove ; 
Whom  Neptune  sought  to  wed,  and  Phoebua  woo'd  j 
And  both  wiih  friiilless  labourlong  pursu^d. 
Por  sho,  8eii'crely  chaste,  rejected  both, 
And  bound  her  purpose  with  a  solemn  oath, 
A  Yirgin  life  imriolatc  to  lead ; 
She  swore,  and  Jove  assenting,  bow'd  his  head. 
But  sinci*  her  rigld  choice  the  joys  di'ny*d 
Of  nuptial  fites,  and  bl(>fisings  of  a  bride, 
llie  bonnteoos  Jove  with  giftś  that  want  supply*!]* 
High  on  a  throne  she  sits  ainidst  tbe  skics. 
And  firMt  is  fed  with  fumes  of  satTificc ; 
For  holy  rit<«  to  Yesta  first  are  j>aid, 
And  on  ber  altar  first-fruit  oficrtngs  laid  ; 
SoJovc  ordainM  in  honoiAof  the  maid. 

These  are  the  powers  aTOve,  and  onIy  these, 
Whom  Love  and  Cytherea's  art  displrasc ; 
Of  ctbci'  beimrs,  nonę  in  F^rth  or  skics 
Her  force  resists,  or  influcnt^e  denics. 
With  easć  her  charms  the  thunderer  can  bind, 
And  captivate  with  love  th'  almighty  mind : 
£v'n  he,  whose  dread  commands  ihf  gods  obey, 
Submits  to  ber,  and  gwns  suDeriór  sway. 
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EmUv^  to  mortal  beatities  by  hcr  powcr, 
He  oft  descends,  his  creatures  to  adore, 
While,  io  cooceal  the  theft  from  Jtino'8  cyes, 
Some  wdl-dissembled  shape  the  god  belics. 
JtinOy  his  wifc  and  sister,  both  in  place 
And  beaiity  first  among  th*  cthereal  race ; 
Whom,  all  transcending,  in  superior  wbrth, 
Wise  SaŁurti  got,  and  Cybcle  brOught  forth  i 
And  Jovć,  by  neVer-erring  coiinscl  swAy*d, 
The  partner  of  bis  bed  and  etanpire  made^ 

Bat  JoTe,  at  length,  wlth  jitst  resentment  fir^d, 
The  laughing  queen  herself  with  IoVe  inspir^d. 
Swifl  throagh  her  veińs  the  sweet  contagion  ran. 
And  kindled  in  her  breast  desire  o^  mortal  man  j 
That  she,  like  othcr  deities,  might  prove 
The  pains  and  pleasurcs  of  inferior  Iove  i 
And  not  insultingly  the  gods  deride, 
Whose  9ons  were  human  by  the  mother**  s{de : 
Thns,  Jotę  or()ain'd,  she  now  for  man  should  bum, 
And  bring  forth  mortal  ofiśpring  in  her  tum. 

Amongst  the  springs  which  flow  from  Ida*s  head, 
His  lowing  herds  the  young  Anchises  fed ; 
Whose  godlike  form  and  face  the  smiling  queeii 
Befaeld,  and  IovM  to  madness,  soon  as  seen : 
To  Cyprus  straight  the  wounded  goddess  flies, 
Where  Paphian  temples  in  her  honour  rise. 
And  altars  smoke  with  daily  sacrifice. 
Soon  asarriv'd,  she  to  her  shrine  repair^d, 
Where  entering  quick,  the  shining  gates  she  barr*d : 
The  ready  Graces  wait,  her  baths  ^repare. 
And  omt  with  fragrant  oils  her  flowmg  hair, 
Her  flowing^  hair  around  her  shouiders  spreads. 
And  all  adown  ambrosial  odour  shcda 
Last,  in  trilnsparcnt  robes  her  limbs  they  fold, 
£nrich'd  with  omam  ents  of  purest  gold; 
And,  thus  attir^d,  her  chariot  she  asccnds, 
And,  Cypms  left,  her  ilight  to  Troy  she  beAds. 

On  Ida  she  alights,  then  seeks  the  seat, 
Which  lovM  Anchises  chose  for  his  retreat ; 
And  c\'er  as  she  wa]k'd  through  lawn  or  wood, 
Promiscuoos  herds  of  beasts  admiring  slood  $ 
Some  humbly  foilow,  while  some  fawning  meet, 
And  lick  the  ground,  and  crouch  bencath  her  feet 
Bogs,  lions,  wolres,  and  bears,  tiieir  eyes  unitę. 
And  the  swift  panther  stops  to  gazę  with  fixM  de- 

light 
For  every  glance  she  gi^es  soft  fire  imparti, 
Enkindling  sweet  desire  in  8avage  hearts. 
InflamM  with  love,  all  single  out  their  mates. 
And  to  their  shady  dens  each  pair  retreats. 

Meantime  the  tent  she  spies  so  much  dcsiFd, 
Where  her  Anchises  was  alone  retiHd ; 
Wlthdrawn  from  all  his  firiends  and  fellow-swains, 
Who  fed  their  flocks  beneath,  and  sougbt  the 

plains ; 
In  pleasing  solitude  the  youth  she  found, 
Intent  upon  his  lyre'8  harmonious  sound. 
Before  his  eye<i  Jove's  beauteous  daughter  stood, 
In  form  and  dress,  a  huntress  of  the  wood  ; 
For,  had  he  seen  the  goddess  undisguis'd. 
The  youth  with  awe  anil  fear  had  been  surpri8'd. 
FixM  he  beheld  her,  and  with  joy  admir'd 
To  see  a  nymph  so  bright,  and  so  attir'd :  ^ 

For  from  heir  flowing  robę  a  lustre  spread,, 
M  if  with  rąjdiant  flames  she  were  array^d; 
Her  hair  in  part  discIosM,  and  pai%  conceai^d, 
In  ringlets  fell,  or  was  with  jewels  held : 
With  yarious  gold  and  gems  her  neck  was  grac'd. 
And  orient  pearls  heav'd  on  hitt  pantiog  breast ; 


BHght  as  the  Moon  she  sbone,  with  si]ent  light. 
And  charmM  his  sense  with  wonder  and  delight.  • 

Thus,  while  Anchises  gazM,  through  every  veia 
A  thrilling  joy  he  felt,  and  ploasing  pain : 
Atlength  hespake — "  Ali  hail,  celestial  fair! 
Who  humbly  dost  to  visit  Earth  repair. 
Whoe*er  thon  art,  descended  from  abov^      ^ 
Latona,  t^ynthia,  or  the  quoen  of  tx>ve ; 
All  hail !  ,all  honour  shall  to  thee  be  paid : 
Or  artthóu  Themis'  ?  or  the  błue-ey*d  maid'? 
Or  art  thou  fairest  of  the  Graces  three, 
Who  with  the  gods  share  immortality  } 
Or  eise,  some  nymph,  the  guardian  of  these  woodi^ 
These  caves,  these  fhiitful  hills,  or  Crystal  Hoods  } 
Whoe^er  thou  art,  in  some  conspicuous  field, 
I  to  thy  honour  will  an  altar  build, 
Where  holy  oiferings  Pil  each  hour  prepare, 

0  prore  but  thou  propitious  to  my  prayer  ! 
Grant  me,  among  the  Trojan  race  to  prove 
A  patriot  worthy  of  my  country's  love  ; 
Bless^d  in  myself,  I  beg  I  next  'may  be 
Bless*d  in  my  children  and  posterity. 
Happy  in  health,  long  let  me  see  the  Sun, 
And,  Iov'd  by  all,  late  may  ifiy  days  be  done.** 

He  said— ->Jove's  beauteous  daughter  thus  reply'd— • 
"  Delight  of  human  kind,  thy  sex's  pride ! 
Honour^d  Anchises,  you  behold  in  me 
^o  goddess  blessM  with  immortality; 
But  mortal  I,  of  mortal  mother  came, 
Otreus  my  father,  (you  have  heard  the  name) 
Who  rules  the  fair  extent  of  Phrygia's  lands, 
And  all  her  towns  and  6>rtresses  commands. 
When  yet  an  infant,  I  to  Troy  was  brought, 
There  was  I  nursM,  and  there  your  language  taught| 
Then  wonder  tiot,  if,  thus  instructed  young, 
I,  like  my  own,  can  speak  the  Trojan  tongue. 
In  me,  one  of  Diana's  nymphs  behold; 
Why  thus  arrivM,  I  shall  the  cause  unfold* 
As  late  our  sports  we  practisM  on  the  plain, 

1  and  my  fellow-nymphs  of  Cynthła's  train. 
Dancing  iu  cboras,  and  with  garlands  crown'd| 
And  by  admiring  crowds  encompassM  round, 
Lo !  hovering  o^er  my  head  I  saw  tlie  god 
Who  Argus  siew,  and  liears  the  golden  rod ; 
Sudden  he  seiz'd,  then  borę  me  from  their  sight| 
Cutting  through  Iiquid  air  his  rapid  flight : 
0'er  many  states  and  peopled  towns  we  pass'd» 
0*cr  hills  and  vallies,  and  o*er  dcserts  waste ; 
0*er  barrcn  moors,  and  o'er  unwholesomc  fens. 
And  woods  where  beasts  inhabit  dreatlfiil  dens. 
Through  all  which  pathless  way  our  spced  was  such^ 
We  stopt  not  once  the  face  of  Karth  to  touch. 
MeantioK;  he  told  me,  while  through  air  we  fled, 
That  JoTe  ordainM  I  should  Anchises  wed. 

And  with  illustrious  oifspńng  bless  his  bed. 
Tbis  said,  and,  pointing  to  me  your  abodc. 
To  Heaven  again  up-soar*d  the  swift-wingM  god  ; 
Thus,  of  necessity,  to  you  I  come, 
Unknown,  and  lost,  f&r  from  my  natire  home^ 
But  I  conjure  you,  by  the  throne  of  Jove, 
By  all  that^s  dear  to  you,  by  all  you  love. 
By  your  good  parcnts,  (for  no  bad  could  e'er 
Produce  a  son  so  graceful,  good,  and  foir)      % 
That  you  no  wiles  employ  to  win  my  heart. 
But  let  me  hence  an  untouch'd  maid  depart; 
Inviolate  and  guiltless  of  your  bed, 
Let  me  be  to  your  house  and  mother  led. 

f  The  goddess  ofequity  and  right    'PaUa^ 


so» 
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Me  to  yoor  ftither  and  your  brothen  show, 

Afid  our  alliance  first  let  them  allow : 

Jjit  me  be  known,  and  my  conditioo  own*d. 

And  no  unequa]  match  I  maj'  be  found. 

£quality  to  Łhein  my  birth  may  claim, 

Worthy  a  daughter^s  or  a  slster's  name, 

Thoagh  for  yoiir  wjfe  of  too  inferior  famę* 

Nexty  let  ambassaJors  to  Phrygia  hastę, 

To  tell  my  father  of  my  fortuncs  past, 

And  ease  my  mothcr  m  that  anxious  state 

Of  doubts  and  fcars,  which  cares  for  me  create. 

They,  in  return,  shall  presents  bring  frooi  thence 

Of  rich  attire,  and  siims  of  gold  inimense : 

You,  in  peculiarj  sball  with  gifts  be  grac'd, 

tli  price  and  beauty  far  above  the  rest 

This  dono,  perform  the  rites  of  nuptial  love, 

Grateful  to  men  bolow,  and  gods  abore." 

She  laid,  and  from  ber  eyes  shot  subtle  fires, 

Which  to  bis  heart  insinuate  desires. 

Resistless  love  invading  tbus  his  breast, 

The  panting  youth  the  smiiing  queen  addrPSsM*^ 

'*  Since  mortal  yoo,  of  mortal  mother  came, 
And  Otreus,  you  report,  your  father'8  name; 
And  sińce  th'  immortal  Hermes,  from  aboYe^ 
To  execute  the  dread  commands  of  Jove, 
Your  wondrous  beauties  hither  bas  convey'dy 
'A  naptiai  life  with  me  henceforth  to.lcad : 
Know,  now,  that  ueither  gods  nor  men  bave  pow'r 
'One  minutę  to  defer  the  happy  hour ; 
This  instant  will  I  seize  upon  thy  charms, 
Mix  with  thy  soul,  and  melt  within  thy  arms : 
Though  Pborbus,  arm*d  with  his  unerring  dart, 
Siood  ready  to  transfiK  my  panting  heart ; 
Though  Death,  though  HcU,  in  consequence  attend, 
Thou  shalt  with  me  the  genial  bed  ascend." 
"    He  said,  and  sudden  snatchM  ber  beauteous  band ; 
'llie  goddess  smiPd,  nor  did  th'  attempt  withstand  : 
But  fiY'd  ber  eyes  upon  the  hero's  bed, 
-Where  soft  and  silken  covcrlet8  wcre  spread, 
And  Ofer  all  a  counterpane  was  plac^d, 
Thick  sown  with  furs  of  many  a  savagc  beast, 
Of  bears  and  lions,  heretofore  his  spoil ; 
And  still  remainM  the  trophies  of  his  toit. 

Now  to  ascend  the  bed  thcj  both  prepare. 
And  he  with  eager  hastę  disrobes  the  fair. 

Her  sparkling  necklace  first  he  laid  asidc  ; 
tper  bracelets  next,  and  braided  hair  untied : 
And  now,  his  busy  band  her  zonę  unbracM, 
Which  girt  her  radiant  robę  around  her  waist ; 
Her  radiant  robę,  at  last,  aside  was  thrown, 
Whose  rosy  hue  with  dazzling  tustre  shone. 

The  queen  of  loTe  the  youth  tbus  disarray^d. 
And  on  a  chairof  gold  her  Testments  laid. 
Anchises  now  (so  Jove  and  Fate  ordain'd) 
The  sweet  extreme  of  ecstasy  attainM ; 
And,  mortal  he,  was  like  th'  immortals  blenM^ 
Not  conscious  of  the  goddess  he  possess^d. 

But  when  the  swains  their  flocks  and  herds  Jiad 
AimI,  from  the  flowery  field  s  retuming,  led       [fed, 
Theif  sbecp  to  ibid,  and  oxen  to  the  shcd  ; 
Jn  solt  and  p|casing  chains  of  slcep  profouńd, 
The  wary  goddess  her  Anchises  bound : 
Then  gently  Irising  from  his  side  and  bed, 
In  all  her  brij^t  attire  her  limbs  arrayM. 

And  now  her  iair-crown'd  head  alofl  she  rears, 
Nor  morę  a  mortal,  but  herself  appears: 
Her  face  refuigent,  and  ihajcstic  mren, 
ConfessM  the  goddess,  Iovp's  and  beauty'8  ąueen. 
Then  thus  aloud  she  calls — "  Anohises,  awake ! 
Thj  Ibnd  repoee  and  ktbargjr  fomke ; 


Look  on  the  nymph  who  laCe  ftom  Phiygia 
Behold  me  well— say,  if  I  seem  the  same." 

At  her  first  cali  the  chaina  of  sleep  were  brob^ 
And,  starting  firom  his  bed,  Anchiaes  woke : 
But  wh«n  he  Yenus  YiewM  without  disguisey 
Her  shining  neck  beheld,  and  radiant  eyes; 
Awed  aod  abaah'd,  he  tum'd  his  head  aside, 
Attempting  with  his  robę  his  fiice  to  hide. 
Confus'd  with  wonder,  and  with  fear  oppress^d, 
In  winged  words  he  thus  the  queen  addres8'd— » 

"  When  first,  O  goddess,  I  thy  form  beheld, 
Whose  charms  so  far  humanity  exceird  j 
To  thy  celestial  powV  my  vow8  I  paid. 
And  with  humility  imploHd  thy  aid : 
But  thou,  for  secret  cause  to  me  unknown, 
Didst  thy  divine  immortal  state  disown. 
But  now,  I  beg  thee,  by  the  filial  loTe 
Due  to  thy  fother,  a^s-bearing  Jore, 
Compassion  on  my  human  state  to  show  ; 
Nor  let  jne  lead  a  life  infirm  below : 
Defend  me  from  the  woes  which  mortals  wait. 
Nor  let  me  share  of  men  the  common  fate : 
Since  never  man  with  length~of  days  was  blMt, 
Who,  in  delights  of  love,  a  deity  possessM." 

To  him  JoTe's  beanteous  daughter  thus  reply^ 
"  Be  bold,  Anchises;  in  my  love  confide : 
Nor  me,  nor  other  god,  thou  need^st  to  fear. 
For  thou  to  all  the  heav'nly  race  art  dear. 
Know,  from  our  ]ove8,  thou  shalt  a  son  obtain, 
Who  over  all  the  realm  of  Troy  shall  reign ; 
From  whom  a  race  of  mooarchs  shall  desceńd^ 
And  whose  posterity  shall  know  no  end. 
To  him  thou  shalt  the  name  JRaeas  gtve, 
As  one,  for  whose  conception  I  must  griere^ 
Oft  as  I  think  he  to  exi8t  began 
From  my  conjunction  with  a  mortal  man. 

**  But  Troy,  of  all  the  habitable  Earth, 
To  a  superior  race  of  men  gives  birth  ; 
Producing  heroes  of  th'  ethereal  kind, 
And  next  resembling  gods  in  form  and  mind. 

''  From  thence  greatJove  to  azureskies  eon* 
To  lłve  with  gods,  the  loveIy  Ganymede.     [▼ey^d^ 
Where,  by  th'  immortals  hononr^d  (strange  toaay !} 
The  youth  enjoys  a  bless^d  eternity. 
In  bowla  of  gold  he  mddy  nectar  pours. 
And  Jove  r^ales  in  his  unbended  hours.   . 
Long  did  the  king  his  sire,  his  absenoe  monm, 
Doubtful  by  whom,  or  where,  the  boy  waa  bomei 
Till  Jove,  at  length,  in  pity  of  hb  grief, 
Dis])atchM  Argicidcs  to  his  relief; 
And  morę,  with  gifts  to  pacify  his  mind, 
He  sent  him  horses  of  a  deathless  kind, 
Whose  feet  outstript,  in  speed,  the  rapid  wind| 
Charging  withal  twift  Hermes  to  relate 
The  youth*s  adTanoeroent  to  a  heav'n]y  state; 
Where  all  his  hours  are  past  in  circiing  joy, 
Which  age  can  ne^er  decay,  nor  Death  destrof^, 
Now,  when  this  embassy  the  king  receiTes, 
No  morę  for  absent  Gkmymede  he  grieves  ; 
The  pleaaing  news  his  aged  heart  revivea, 
And  with  delight  his  swift-heeFd  steeds  he  driv€% 

*'  But  when  the  gold-enthron'd  Aurora  mada 
Tithonus  partner  of  her  rosy  bed, 
(Tithonus  too  was  of  the  Trojan  linę, 
Resembling  gods  in  fhce  and  form  divine) 
For  him  she  straight  the  Thunderer  addres6*d, 
lliat  with  perpetual  life  he  migfat  be  bless^d : 
Jove  heard  her  pray*r,  and  granted  her  requeit^ 
But  ah !  how  raah  was  she,  how  iodiscreet ! 
Th«  aMMt  OMtaiiai  hleiiini;  to  onuti 


HOMER'S  HYMN  TO  VENUS. 


Ifeglectiag,  or  not  thinking  to  proYide, 

That  length  of  days  might  be  with  strength  sup- 

And,  to  her  loyer^s  endless  life,  engage        [pUed  j 

Au  endlesfl  youth,  incapable  of  age. 

But  hear  what  fate  befell  tbis  heav'nly  fair, 

In  gold  enthron'd,  the  brigbtest  chi  Id  of  air. 

Tithoniu,  while  of  pleasing  yoath  p08W8S*d, 

Is  by  Aurora  with  delight  careas'd ; 

Bear  to  her  arms,  he  in  ber  court  resides,    [tides. 

Beyond  the  yerge  of  earth,  and  ocean'8  utmoat 

**  But  when  she  saw  grey  hairs  begin  to  spread, 
Deform  his  beaid,  and  disadom  his  hcad, 
The  goddesB  cold  in  her  embraces  grew. 
His  anns  decUn'd,  and  from  his  beid  withdrew ; 
Yet  still  a  kind  of  nursing  care  she  3how'd, 
And  ibod  ambrosial,  and  ri  jh  clothes,  bestowM : 
But  when  of  age  be  felt  the  sad  extreme. 
And  er^ry  nerre  was  shrunk,  and  linb  was  lamę, 
Ix>ck'd  in  a  room  her  useiess  spouw  she  left, 
Of  youth,  of  Tigour,  and  of  roice,  bereft. 
On  terms  like  theae,  I  never  can  desire 
Thou  shouldst  to  immortality  aspirc. 

**  Couldst  thou,  tndeed,  as  now  thou  art,  remain, 
Thy  strength,  thy  beauty,  and  thy  youth,  retain, 
Couldst  thou  for  ever  tbns  my  husband  prove, 
I  might  lirę  happy  in  thy  endless  love ; 
Kor  sbouid  I  e^er  have  cause  to  dread  the  day, 
When  I  must  monm  thy  loss  and  Hfe's  decay. 
But  thou,  alas !  too  soon  and  surę  must  bend 
Beneath  the  woes  which  painful  age  attend ; 
Inesorable  age !  whose  wretched  state 
Ali  mortals  dread,  and  all  immortals  hate. 

'*  Now,  know,  1  aiso  must  my  portion  share, 
And  for  thy  'sake  reproach  and  shame  must  bear* 
For  I,  who  licretofore  in  chains  of  love 
Could  captivate  the  roinds  of  gods  above. 
And  ibrcethem,  by  my  alł-subduing  charma. 
To  sigh  and  languish  in  a  woman's  anns : 
Must  now  no  morę  that  pąwV  superior  boast. 
Nor  tax  with  wcakness  the  celestidl  host ; 
Since  I  mysclf  this  dt^ar  atnends  have  madę, 
And  am,  at  last,  by  my  own  arbi  betray'd. 

"  Erring,  like  them,  with  appetite  deprav'd, 
This  hour,  by  thee,  I  have  a  son  conceiT^d ; 
Whom,  hid  beneadi  my  zonę,  I  must  conceal, 
Tlił  time  his  being  and  my  shame  reyeal.    [adom, 

*'  Him  shall  the  nymphs,  who  these  fair  woods 
In  their  deep  bosoms  nurfe,  as  soon  as  bom  ; 
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They  nor  of  mortal  nor  immortal  seed 
Are  said  to  spring,  yet  on  ambrosia  feed, 
And  long  they  Iire,  and  oft  in  chonis  joio 
With  gods  and  goddesses  in  dance  divine. 
Theae  the  Sileni  court ;  these  Hermes  loveSf 
And  their  embracts  seeks  in  shady  groves. 
Their  arigin  and  birth  these  nymphs  deduce 
From  common  parent  £arth*8  proJific  juice; 
With  lofty  firs  which  grace  the  mountain's  brow, 
Or  ample-spreading  oaks,  at  once  they  grow; 
Ali  hare  their  trees  allotted  to  their  care, 
Whose  growth,  duration,  and  decreaso,  they  shar^ 
But  hdy  are  these  grovcs  by  mortals  held, 
And  therefore  by  the  ax  are  nerer  feU'd. 
But  when  the  iate  of  some  ftiir  tree  dra^  nigh, 
It  first  appears  to  droop,  and  then  erows  dry  i 
The  bark  to  crack  and  perish  next  is  seen. 
And  last  the  boughs  it  sheds,  no  longer  green : 
And  thus  the  nymphs  expire  by  like  degrees, 
And  live  and  die  coeval  with  their  trces. 

"  These  gentle  nymphs,  by  my  persuasion  won, 
Shall  in  their  sweet  recesses  niine  my  son ; 
And  when  his  cheeks  with  youth's  first  blushet 

giow. 
To  thee  the  sacred  maids  the  boy  shall  show. 

**  Morę  to  iustract  thee,  when  Atc  years  shall 
end, 
I  will  again  tOTisitthee  descend, 
Briuging  thy  beauteous  son  to  charm  thy  sight, 
Whose  godlike  form  shall  fili  thee  witłi  delight ; 
Him  will  I  leave  thenceforward  to  thy  care. 
And  will  that  with  him  thon  to  Troy  repair : 
There,  if  inquiry  shall  be  madc,  to  know 
To  whom  thou  diost  so  bright  an  ofikpring  owe  ^ 
Be  surę,  thou  nothing  of  the  truth  detect, 
But  ready  answer  make,  as  I  direct. 
Say,  of  a  Sylvan  nymph  the  fair  youth  came. 
And  Calycopis  cali  his  mother'8  namc. 
For  shoultlst  thou  boast  the  truth,  and  madly  owr 
That  thou  in  bliss  hadst  Cytherea  known, 
Jove  would  his  anger  pour  upon  thy  head, 
And  with  avenging  thunder  strike  thee  dead. 
Now  all  is  told  thee,  and  just  caution  giv*n. 
Be  secret  thou,  and  dread  the  wrath  of  Heav*n." 

She  said,  and  sudden  soar^d  above  his  sight, 
Cutting  through  liquid  air  her  heav'nward  fiight. 

All  hajl,  bright  Cyprian  queen !  thee  first  I  pratK  , 
Then  to  some  otlier  pow'r  transfer  my  lays. 
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LIFE   OF   BLACKMORR 


BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 


Sir  Richard  BlaCKMORE  is  one  of  those  men  whose  wńting»  bave  attracted  iniuck 
notioe,  but  of  T^hose  life  and  mannen  very  lilde  has  been  communicated,  and  wbose- 
lot  it  has  been  to  be  much  oilener  mentioned  by  enemies  than  by  iriends. 

He  was  the  son  of  Robert  Blackmore,  of  Conham,  in  Wiltshire,  styled  by 
Wood  gentlentan,  and  supposed  to  have  been  an  attoraey.  Hayinfc  been  for  some 
tknę  educated  in  a  country  school^  he  was  sent,  at  thirteen,  to  Westminster;  and« 
in  1668i  was  entered  at  Edmund  Hall>  in  Oxfordy  where  he  took  the  degree  of 
M«  A.  June  3^  16'^  6,  and  resided  thirteen  years;  a  much  longer  time  than  it  is 
usual  to  spend  at  the  uniyeraity ;  and  which  he  seems  to  have  passed  with  very  litde 
attention  to  the  business  of  the  place;  for^  iu  his  poetn8>  the  ancient  namet  of  na* 
tiods  and  places^  which  he  oflen  produces^  are  prpnounced  by  chance.  He  after- 
wards  travelled :  at  Padua  he  was  madę  doctor  of  physic:  and^  after  having  wan«' 
dered  about  a  year  and  a  half  on  the  continent,  retumed  home. 

In  some  part  of  his  life,  it  is  not  known  when^  his  indigence  tx>mpelled  him  t# 
teach  a  school,  an  humiliation  with  which,  tbough  it  certainly  lasted  bat  a  litde  while, 
kis  enemies  did  not  forget  to  reproach  him,  when  he  became  conspicuous  enougfa  to 
excite  malevolenee;  and  let  it  be  remembered>  fi>r  his  honour,  that  to  have  been  once 
m  schoohnaster  is  the  only  reproach  which  all  the  perspicacify  of  malice,  animated  by 
wit,  has  ever  fixed  upon  his  phyate  life. 

When  he  first  engaged  in  the  study  of  phpic,  he  niq[aired,  as  he  says,  of  Dr. 
Sydenham,  what  authors  he  should  read,  and  was  directed  by  Sydenham  to  Dok  * 
Quixote;  '*  which/'  said  he,  ''  is  a  very  good  book:  Iread  itstilL'*  The  perrerse- 
ness  of  mankind  makes  it  often  mischieyous  in  men  of  eminence  to  give  way  to  meni« 
ment:  the  idle  and  the  illiterate  will  long  shelter  diemielyes  under  this  foolish 
mpophthegm. 

Whether  he  rested  satisfied  with  this  direction, .  or  sought  for  better,  he  com* 
menced  physician,  and  obtained  higU  eminence  and  extenfiive  practice.     He  became 
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fellow  of  dic  College  of  Physicians,  April  12,  1687,  being  one  of  the  thiity  nrhich. 
by  the  new  charter  of  king  James,  were  added  to  the  former  fellow*.  His  residence 
was  in  Cheapside ',  and  his  friends  were  chiefly  in  the  city.  In  the  early  part  of 
Blackmore's  time,  a  citizen  was  a  term  of  reproach;  and  his  place  of  abode  wai 
another  topie  to  which  his  adrersaries  had  recourse,  in  the  penury  of  scandal. 

Blackmore,  therefore,  was  madę  a  poet,  not  by  necessity,  but  inclination,  and 
wrote^  not  for  a  livelihood,  but  for  famę ;  or,  if  he  may  tell  his  own  motires^  for  ą 
nobler  purpose,  to  engage  poetry  in  the  caiise  of  Virtue, 

I  belieye  it  is  peculiar  to  him,  that  hfs  first  public  wosk  was  an  heroic  poem.  He 
was  not  known  $i8  a  liiaker  of  yerses  till  he  published  (in  1695)  Prince  Arthur,  in 
ten  books,  written^  as  he  relates,  ''  by  such  catches  and  starts,  and  in  sucli  occasional 
'  uncertain  hours  as  his  profession  afForded,  and  for  the  greatest  part  in  coflee-houses, 
or  in  passing  up  and  down  the  streeŁs/^  For  the  latter  part  of  this  apołogy  he  was 
accused  of  writing  "  to  the  rumbling  of  his  chariot  wheels."  He  had  read,  he  says, 
"  but  little  poetry  throughout  his  whole  life;  and,  for  fifteen  years  before,  had  not 
written  an  hundred  verses,  ezcept  one  copy  of  Latin  Terses  in  praise  of  a  friend*8 
booL'' 

He  thinks,  and  with  some  reason,  thjit,  from  si|ch  a  performance,  perfection  can- 
not  be  expected ;  but  he  finds  another  reason  fbr  the  8everity  of  his  censurers,  which 
he  expresses  in  language  such  as  Cheapside  eąsily  fumished.  "  I  am  not  free  cf  the 
"  Poeta*  Company,  having  never  kissed  the  governor's  hands :  minę  is  therefore  not 
80  much  as  a  permission  poein>  but  a  downright  interloper.  Thoee  gentlemen  who 
carry  on  their  poetical  trade  in  a  joint  stock,  would  certainly  do  what  they  could  to 
sink  ai|d  ruin  an  unlicensed  adventurer,  notwithstanding  I  disturbed  nonę  of  their 
factories,  nor  imported  any  goods  they  have  ever  dcalt  in."  He  had  lived  in  the  city 
till  he  had  leamt  its  notę. 

Tliat  Prince  Arthur  found  many  readars  is  ccrtain;  for  in  two  years  it  had  three 
editions;  a  very  uncommon  instance  of  fayourąble  reception,  at  a  time  when  literary 
curiosity  was  yet  confined  to  particular  classęs  of  the  nation,  Such  success  naturally 
raised  animosity;  and  Dennis  attacked  it  by  a  format  criticism,  morę  tedious  and 
disgusting  than  the  work  which  he  condemns.  To  this  censure  may  be  opposcd  the  . 
approbation  of  Locke,  and  the  admiration  of  Molineux,  which  are  found  in  thcic 
printed  Letters.  Mohneuzńs  particularly  delighted  with  the  song  of  Mopas,  which 
is  therefore  subjoined  to  this  narrative. 

It  is  remarked  by  Pope,  that  wliat  **  raises  the  bero,  oflen  sinks  the  man.'^  Of 
Blackmore  it  may  be  said,  that,  as  the  poet  sinks>  the  man  rises;  die  animadvercions. 
<)f  Dennis,  insolent  and  contemptuous  as  they  were,  rai^  in  him  no  implacable 
resentment:  he  and  his  critic  were  afterwards  friendls;  an4  in  one  of  his  latter  works 
he  prąises  Demiis  as  "  e(]^uarto  Boileąu  in  pcnetry^  $md  superior  to  him  in  critical 
ąbilities." 

He  seems  to  have  bcen  ipore  delighted  with  praise  Uian  pained  by  censure,  andj^ 
instead  of  slackening,  quickened  his  career.  Having.  in  two  years  produced  ten 
books  of  Prince  Arthur,  in  two  years  morę  (1697)  he  sent  into  tlie  world  King 
Arthur  in  twelve«     The  provocation   was   now  doubled^   and  the  resentment  gC 

!  At  Sadl«r8'  UalK 


LIFE  OF  BLACKMORR  315 

yitB  and.critioi  may  be  supposed  to  have  increaaed  in  proportion.  He  found^ 
}u>wever,  advanlage8  morę  than  eąuiralenttoall  their  ouŁrages;  he  was  this  year  madę 
one  of  the  physicians  in  ordinary  to  King  William,  and  advanced  by  him  ta  the 
lionour  of  knigbtbood,  with  the  present  of  a  gold  chain  and  a  medal. 

The  mahgnity  of  the  wits  attributed  his  knighthood  to  his  newpoem;  but  King 
William  was  not  very  studious  of  poetry ;  and  Blackmore  perhaps  had  otber  merit, 
for  he  says,  in  his  dedication  to  Alfred>  that  ^'  be  had  a  greater  part  in  the  suc* 
cession  of  the  house  of  Hanover  thąi^  ever  he  I^d  boasted,'' 

What  Blackmore  could  contrib|ite  to  the  succession,  or  what  he  imagined  himself 
to  have  contributed,  cannot  now  be  known.  That  he  had  been  of  considerable  use, 
I  doubt  not  but  be  behevedj  for  I  hołd  him  to  bave  been  very  honest;  but  he  might 
easily  make  a  false  estimate  of  his  own  importance :  those  whom  their  virtue  restraint 
from  deceiying  others,  are  often  disposed  by  their  yanity  to  deceive  themselves. 
Whether  he  promoted  the  succession  or  not,  he  at  least  approyed  it,  and  adbered 
inyariably  to  his  principles  and  party  through  his  whole  life. 

His  ardour  of  poetry  still  continued;  and  not  \ong  after  (1700)  he  publisfaed  Ą 
Paraphrase  lon  the  Book  of  Job,  and  other  parts  of  the  Scripture.  This  performance 
Dryden,-  who  puTBued  him  with  greąt  maliguity,  lived  long  enough  to  ridicule  in  a 
proli^e.      ^  . 

The  wits  easily  confederąted  against  hun,  as  Dryden,  whose  favour  they  almost 
all  courted,  was  his  professed  adversary.  He  had  besides  giyen  them  reason  for  re* 
^entment,  as,  in  bis  preiace  tp  Prince  Arthur,  he  had  said  of  the  dramatic 
writers  almost  all  that  wąs  alleged  aflerwards  by  Collier;  but  Blackmore's  censure  was 
cold  and  generał,  Collier's  was  personal  and  ardent ;  Blackmore  taught  his  reader  to 
dislike  whąt  Collier  incited  him  to  abhor. 

In  his  preface  to  King  Arthur  he  endeayoured  to  gąin  at  least  one  friend,  and  pro* 
pitiated  Congreye  by  higher  praise  of  bis  Mom*n|^  Bride,  than  it  bas  obtained  from 
gny  otber  critic 

Tbe  3aipe  year  he  published  A  Satire  on  Wit;  a  proclamation  of  defiance  which 
united  the  poets  almost  all  against  him,  and  which  brought  upon  him  lampoons  and 
ridicule  firom  every  side.  This  he  doubtless  foresaw,  and  eyidently  despised;  nor 
should  his  dignity  of  mind  be  without  its  praise,  had  he  not  paid  the  homage  to 
greatness  which  he  denied  to  genius,  and  degraded  himself  by  conferring  that  au« 
thority  oyer  the  national  taste,  which  he  takes  from  the  poets,  upon  men  of  high  rank 
and  wide  influence,  but  of  less  wit  and  not  greater  yirtue* 

Herę  is  agaii^  discoyered  the  iiihąbitąnt  gf  Cheapside,  whose  head  cannot  keęp  his 
•poetry  unmingled  >vith  tradCt  Tq  binder  that  intellectMal  bankruptcy  which  he 
affects  to  fear,  he  will  erect  a  Bank  for  Wit 

In  this  poem  he  justly  censured  Dryden's  impurities,  but  praised  his  powers ; 
though  ip  ą  subseąuent  edition  he  retained  th^  satire^  and  omitted  the  praise*  What 
^as  his  reą9on^  I  know  not ;  Dryden  was  then  no  longrr  in  his  way. 

His  head  still  teemed  with  heroic  poetry;  ąnd  (1705)  be  published  Eliza,  in  ten 
books,  I  am  afirąid  thąt  the  wórld  was  now  weary  of  contending  about  Black- 
|nore's  heroes;  for  I  do  not  remember  that  by  any  author,  serious  or  comical,  I 
baye  found  Ehza  either  praised  or  blamed.  She  ''  dropped,^'  as  it  seems,  "  dcad* 
ifom  ^ip  tl|e  press*''    It  is  QeYer  mentionedi  and  was  never  seen  by  mę  tilł  I 


ilt'  LIFE  OF  BLACKMORE. 

borrowed  it  fiir  the  present  occtuion.    Jacob  says,  ''  it  h  correeted  and  reraed  iift 
tnother  impression;''  bat  the  labour  of  reńsion  was  thrown  away. 

From  this  time  be  tumed  eome  of  his  thoughts  to  the  celebratidn  ef  ]ivinp 
characters;  and  wrote  a  poem  on  the  Kit-cat  Club,  and  Advice  to  the  Poeto  how  to 
oelebrate  the  Duke  of  Marlborough;  but,  on  occasion  of  another  year  of  sucoess, 
thinking  himself  qualified  to  giye  morę  instruction,  he  again  wrote  a  poenr  of  Adrioe 
to  a  Weaver  of  Tapestry.  Steele  was  then  publishing  The  Tader;  and,  lo<^ng 
around  him  for  something  at  which  he  might  laugh,  unluckily  hghted  on  Sir 
Richard'8  woric,  and  treated  it  with  such  contempt,  that,  as  Fenton  obsenres^  be  put 
in  end  to  thespecies  of  writers  that  gare  Advice  to  Painters. 

Not  long  after  (1712)  he  published  Creation,  a  philosophical  Poem,  wbicb  bas 
been  by  my  recommendation  inserted  in  the  late  rollection.  Wboerer  judgea  of 
this  by  any  other  of  Blackmore^s  performances,  will  do  it  injury.  The  prai^e  g^yen 
it  by  Addison  (Spec.  339)  is  too  well  known  to  betransenbed;  bat  some  notice 
is  due  to  the  testimony  of  Dennis,  who  calls  it  a  ''  philosophical  poem,  wbicb  bas 
eąualled  that  of  Lucretius  in  the  beauty  of  its  Yersiiication,  and  infinitely  surpassed  it 
in  the  solidity  and  strength  of  ito  reasoning.'' 

Wby  an  author  surpasses  himself,  it  is  natural  to  inquire.  I  faave  heard  from  Mr. 
Draper,  an  eminent  bookseller,  an  account  received  by  him  from  Ambrose  Philips 
*'  That  Blackińore,  as  he  proceeded  in  this  poem,  laid  his  manuscript  from  time  to 
time  befere  a  club  of  wito  with  whom  he  associated;  and  that  erery  raan  contributed, 
as  he  could,  either  improvement  or  correction ;  so  that,''  said  Philips,  ''  tbere  ar^ 
perhaps  no  where  in  the  book  thirty  lines  together  that  now  stand  as  they  were 
tóginally  written/' 

The  relation  of  Philips,  I  suppose,  was  tnie;  but  when  all  reasonable,  all  credible 
■Uowance  is  madę  for  this  (riendly  revision,  the  author  will  still  retain  an  ample 
dividend  ofpridse;  forto  him  must  always  be  assigned  die  plan  ofthe  work,  the 
distribution  of  ito  parto,  the  choice  of  topics,  the  train  of  argument,  and,  wfaat  is 
yet  morę,  the  generał  predominance  of  philosophical  judgment  and  poetical  spirit 
Correction  seldom  effecto  morę  than  the  suppression  of  faulto :  a  happy  linę,  or  a 
single  elegance,  may  perhaps  be  added;  but  of  a  large  work  the  generał  cbaracter 
must  always  remam;  the  original  constitution  can  be  yery  little  belped  by  local  rc- 
medies;  infaerent  and  radical  dulness  will  never  be  much  inTigorated  by  extrinsrc 
animation. 

This  poem,  if  he  had  written  nodiing  else,  would  have  transmitted  him  to  posterity 
among  the  first  &vourites  of  the  English  Muse ;  but  to  make  yerses  was  his  transcen- 
dant  pleasure,  and,  as  he  was  not  deterred  by  censure,  he  was  not  satiated  with 
praise. 

He  deviated,  however,  sometimes  into  other  tracks  of  literaturę,  and  condescend- 
€d  to  eńtertain  his  readers  with  plain  prose.  When  the  Spectator  stopped,  he 
eonsidered  the  polite  world  as  destitnte  of  entertainment ;  and,  in  concert  with  Mr« 
Hughes,  who  wrote  every  third  paper,  published  three  times  a  week  The  Lay 
Monastery,  founded  on  the  supposition  that  some  literary  men,  whose  characters  are 
described,  had  retired  to  a  house  in  the  country  to  enjoy  philosophical  leisure,  and 
resolved  to  instruct  the  public,  by  communicatińg  their  disąuisitions  and  amUsementSb 
Whethcr  any  real  persona  were  concealed  under  fictitious  namea,  is  not  kno«£ 
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The  heio  of  the  cldb  is  one  Mr.  Johnson;  soch  a  congtellation  of  eżcelleńoe,  thal 
lu8  chara€ter  shall  not  be  mippreeaedj  though  there  ia  no  great  genius  in  the  design, 
Bor  skiU  in  the  delineation. 

"  The  firet  I  shall  name  is  Mr.  Johnson,  a  gendeman  that  owes  to  Naturę  et« 
tellent  facnlties  and  an  elevaied  genius,  and  to  industry  and  application  many  ac- 
<|Ułred  accomplishnients. .  His  taste  is  distinguishing,  just,  and  delicate :  his  judg- 
ment  elear,  and  his  reason^strong,  accompanied  with  an  imagination  fiill  of  spirit,  of 
great  compass,  and  stored  with  refinęd  ideas.  He  is  a  cńtic  of  the  fint  rank;  and, 
what  is  his  peculiar  ornament,  he  is  delivered  ftom  the  ostentation,  maleyolence,  and 
aupercilious  temper,  that  so  oflen  blemish  men  of  that  character.  His  remarks 
JKsult  firom  the  naturę  and  reason  of  things,  and  are  formed  by  a  judgment  firee,  and 
unbiassed  by  the  authority  of  those  who  have  lazily  foUowed  each  other  in  the  same 
beaten  tract  of  thinking,  and  are  arrived  only  at  the  reputation  of  acute  grammariana 
and  commentators ;  men,  who  have  been  copying  one  another  many  hundred  yeaiSL 
without  any  improvement;  or,  if  they  haTe  ventured  finrther,  have  only  appUed  in  a 
mechanical  manner  the  rules  of  ancient  crities  to  modem  writings,  and  with  great 
labour  discorered  nothing  but  their  own  want  of  judgment  and  capacity.  Aa  Mr. 
Johnson  penetrates  to  the  bottom  of  his  subject,  by  which  means  his  obsórations  ara 
•olidjaiNhEMituild,  as  well  as  delicate,  so  his  design  is  always  to  bring  to  light  some* 
iSing  useful  and  omamental;  whence  his  character  is  Hie  reverse  to  theirs,  who  have 
cminent  abilities  in  insignificant  knowledge,  and  a  great  felicity  in  finding  out  trifies. 
He  is  no  less  industrious  to  search  out  the  merit  of  an  author,  than  sagacioua  in  dia^ 
ceming  his  errours  and  defects;  and  takes  morę  pleasure  in  commending  the  beau- 
ties,  than  exposing  the  blemisbes  of  a  laudable  writing:  like  Horace,  in  a  long 
Work,  he  can  bear  some  deformities,  and  justly  lay  them  on  the  imperfection  of 
liuman  naturę,  which.  is  incapable  of  fiiultless  productions.  When  an  exce)lent 
drawa  appears  in  public,  and  by  its  intrinsic  worth  attracts  a  generał  applause, 
be  is  not  stung  with  envy  and  ^leen;  nor  does  he  express  a  savage  naturę,  in  fasten^ 
ing  upon  the  celebrated  author,  dwelling  upon  his  imaginary  defectą,  and  passing 
over  his  conspicuous  cKcellences.  He  treats  all  writers  upon  the  same  impartiii 
fboting;  and  is  not,  like  the  little  crities,  taken  up  entirely  in  finding  out  only 
the  beauties  of  the  ancient,  and  nothing  but  the  errours  of  the  modem  writen. 
Never  did  any  one  eipress  morę  kindness  and  good  naturę  to  young  and  unfinished 
^uthors;  he  promotes  their  interesŁs,  protects  their  reputation,  extenuate8  their  fiiulta, 
and  sets  ofT  their  Yirtues,  and  by  his  candour  guards  them  firom  the  severity  of  hia 
judgment  He  is  not  like  those  dry  crities,  who  are  morose  because  they  cannoC 
write  themselyes,  but  is  himself  master  of  a  good  vein  in  poetry ;  and  thougfa  ht 
does  not  often  employ  it,  yet  he  bas  sometimes  entertained  his  firiends  with  his  va^ 
published  performances/' 

The  rest  of  tlie  Lay  Monks  seem  to  be  but  feeble  mortals,  in  comparison  with  the 
gigantic  Johnson ;  who  ^et,  witli  all  his  abilities,  and  the  help  of  the  firatemity, 
could  drive  the  publication  but  to.  forty  p^pers,  which  were  afterwards  collected  into 
a  voUime,  and  called  in  the  title  A  8equel  to  the  Spectators. 

Some  years  afterwards  (1716  and  1717)  he  published  two  volumes  of  Essays  in^ 
prose,  which  can  be  commended  only  as  they  are  written  for  the  highest  and  noblcst 
purpose,  the  promotioą  of  celigjoa,    Blackiaorę's  prose  ia  not  the  prose  of  a  poet^ 
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for  it  is  iańgfuid,  alug^sh^  and  lifeless ;  his  diction  is  neither  daring  nor  eract,  Iu» 
jBlow  neither  rapid  nor  eaay,  and  his  periods  neithef  smooth  ftor  strong.  His  account 
of  wit  will  show  with  how  iittle  cleamesB  he  is  content  to  think^  and  hoW  Httle  his 
tkoughts  are  recommended  by  his  language. 

"  As  to  its  efiicient  cause^  wit  oWes  its  prdduction  to  an  extraordfnary  and 
peculiar  temperament  in  tbe  constitution  of  the  possessor  of  it,  in  whicli  is  found  a 
concurrence  of  regular  and  exalted  ferments,  and  an  affllience  of  animal  spirits,  r&> 
fined  and  rectified  to  a  great  degree  of  purity ;  whence,  being  endowed  with  vi* 
yacity,  brightness,  and  celerity>  as  well  in  their  reflections  as  direct  motions,  they 
l)ecome  proper  instruments  for  the  sprightly  operations  of  tbe  mind;  by  which  means 
the  imagination  can  with  great  ^acility  rangę  the  wide  field  of  Naturę,  contemplate 
an  infinite  yariety  of  objects,  and,  by  obserying  the  similitude  and  disagreement  of 
their  seyeral  ąualities,  single  out  and  abstract,  and  tfaen  suit  and- unitę,  those  ideas 
which  will  best  serye  its  purpose.  Hence  beautiful  allusLons,  surprising  metaphors^ 
and  admirable  8entiinent8>  śre  always  ready  at  hand  t  and  while  the  fancy  is  fiill  of 
images^  coilected  firom  innumerable  objects  and  their  difiereht  qualities,  relationsj 
and  habitudes>  it  can  at  pleasure  dress  a  common  notion  in  a  strange^bat  becoming 
garb ;  by  which,  as  befure  obseryed>  the  same  thoUght  will  appear  a  new  one,  to  the 
great  delight  and  Wońder  of  the  heater.  What  we  cali  gttutts  results  &om  this  par* 
ticular  happy  complexłon  in  the  first  formation  of  the  person  that  enjoys  it,  and  is 
Nature^s  gift,  but  diversified  by  yarious  specific  characters  and  limitationSi  as  its 
actiye  fire  ieT  blended  and  allayed  by  different  proportions  of  phlegm,  or  reduced 
and  regulated  by  the  contrast  of  opposite  fermentu  Therefore,  as  there  happens  in 
the  composition  of  a  facetious  genius  a  greater  or  less,  though  still  an  inferior, 
degree  of  judg^ent  and  prudence^  one  man  of  wit,  will  be  yaried  and  disiinguished 
firom  another/^ 

In  these  Essays  he  took  Iittle  care  to  propitiate  the  wits;  f<Nr  he  scoms  t#  ayert 
tlieir  malice  at  the  expense  of  yirtue  or  of  truth. 

"  Seyeral,  in  their  books,  haye  many  sarcastical  and  spiteful  strokes  at  religion 
in  generał ;  while  others  make  themselves  pleasant  with  the  principles  of  the  Christian* 
Of  the  last  kind,  this  age  hias  seen  a  most  audacious  example  in  the  book  entitled  A 
Tale  of  a  Tub.  Had  this  writing  been  published  in  a  Pagan  or  Popish  nation,  who 
are  justly  impatient  ef  all  indignity  ofiered  to  tłie  established  religion  of  their  country, 
no  doubt  but  the  autbor  would  haye  receiyed  the  punishment  h(s  deseryed.  But  the 
fetę  of  this  impious  buffoon  is  yery  different;  for  in  a  Protestant  kingdom>  zealous  of 
theit  ciyil  and  religious  immunities,  he  bas  not  only  escaped  affix>nt8  and  the  effects 
of  public  resentment,  but  has  been  caressed  and  patronized  by  persons  of  great  figurę, 
and  of  all  denomińations.  Yiolent  party-men,  who  differed  |n  all  things  besides, 
agreed  in  their  tum  to  show  particular  respect  and  friendship  to  this  insolent  derider 
of  the  worship  of  his  country,  till  at  last  the  reputed  writef  is  not  only  gone  off^  with 
impunity,  but  triumpbs  in  his  dignity  and  preferment  I^o  not  know  that  any  in- 
quiry  or  search  was  eyer  madę  after  this  writing,  or  that  any  reward  was  eyer  ofiered 
for  the  discoyery  of  the  author,  or  that  the  infamous  book  was  eyer  condemned  to  be 
bumt  in  public :  whether  this  proceeds  fit>m  the  escessiye  esteem  and  loye  tibat  men 
in  power,  duiing  the  late  reign,  had  for  wit,  or  their  defect  of  leal  and  concem  te 
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tiie  Christian  rrligion,  will  be  detennined  best  by  tho«e  who  are  besŁ  acipiainted 
with  theircharacŁer." 

.  In  another  place  he  speaka  with  becoming  abhorrence  of  a  godless  author,  wfae.  ha* 
burlesąued  a  Paalm.  This  author  wai  supposed  to  be  Pope,  who  published  a  re* 
ward  for  any  one  tliat  would  produce  the  coiner  of  the  accusation,  but  never  denied 
it  i  and  was  afterwards  the  peipetual  and  ince^sant  enemy  of  Blackmore. 

One  of  his  Essays  is  upon  tlie  Spleen^  which  is  treated  by  him  8o  much  to  hit 
own  satisfaction,  that  he  has  published  the  same  tkoughts  in  the  same  words;  first  in 
the  Lay  Monastery;  then  in  the  Essay;  and  then  in  the  prefkce  to  a  Medical 
Tręatise  on  the  Spleen.  One  passage,  which  I  have  fbund  already  twice,  I  will  bero 
exhibit,  because  I  think  it  better  imagined,  and  better  expres8ed,  than  could  be  ex* 
pected  from  the  common  tenour  of  his  prose  :  ^ 

"  — As  the  several  combinations  of  splenetic  madness  and  folly  produce  an  infinite 
Yariety  of  irregular  understanding,  so  the  amicable  accommodation  and  alliance  be- 
tween  seyeral  virtues  and  vices  produce  an  equal  di^ersity  in  the  dispositions  and 
manners  of  mankind;  whence  it  comes  to  pass,  that  as  many  monstrous  and  absurd 
productions  are  found  in  the  morał  as  in  the  intellectual  world.  How  surprising  ia 
it  to  observe^  among  tlie  least  culpable  men,  some  whose  niinds  are  attracted  by 
Heayen  and  Earth  with  a  seeming  equal  force ;  some  who  are  proud  of  humility; 
others  who  are  censońous  and  uncharitable,  yet  self*denying  9:id  derout;  some  wko 
johi  contempt  of  the  world  with  sordid  a^arice;  and  others  who  pre8erve  a  great  de- 
gree  of  piety>  with  ill-nature  and  ungoverned  passions !  Nor  are  instances  of  thia 
inconsistent  mixture  less  fireąuent  amoug  bad  men,  where  we  often,  with  adniiration, 
iee  persons  at  once  generous  and  unjust,  impious  lorers  of  their  country,  and 
ilagitious  heroes,  good-natured  sharpers,  immoral  men  of  honour,  and  libertinea 
who  will  sooner  die  than  change  their  religion;  and  though  it  is  true,  that  repugnant 
coalitions  of  so  high  a  degree  are  found  but  in  a  part  of  mankind,  yet  nonę  of  the 
whole  mass^  either  good  or  bad,  are  entirely  exempted  from  some  absurd  mix- 
turc." 

He  about  this  tiue  (Aug.  22,  17 1 6)  became  one  of  the  clecłs  of  the  College  of 
Physicians;  and  was  soon  after  (Oct  K)  chosen  cenaon  He  seems  to  have  arrived 
late,  whatever  was  the  reason,  at  his  medical  honours. 

Having  succeeded  so  weli  in  his  book  on  Creation,  by  which  he  established  the 
great  principle  of  all  religion,  he  tbought  his  undertaking  imperfect,  unless  he 
likewisć  enforced  the  truth  of  reyelation;  and  for  that  purpose  added  another  poem 
on  Redemption.  He  had  likewise  written,  before  his  Creation,  three  booka  on  the 
Naturę  of  Man. 

The  ]overs  of  musical  devotion  have^alwayi  wished  for  a  morę  happy  metrical  Ter- 
lion  than  they  have  yet  obtained  of  the  book  of  Psalms:  this  wish  the  piety  of  Black* 
morę  led  him  to  gratify;  and  he  produced  (1721)  A  new  Yersion  of  the  Psalms  of 
David,  fitted  to  the  Tunes  used  in  Churches;  which,  being  recommended  by  the 
archbishops  and  many  bishops,  obtained  a  licence  for  its  admission  into  public  wor* 
ahip;  but  no  admission  has  it  yet  obtained,  nor  has  it  any  rightto  come  where  Brady 
and  Tatę  have  got  possession.  Blackmore^s  name  must  be  added  to-  those  of. 
many  others,  who,  by  the  same  attempt,  have  obtained  only  the  praise  of  meaning 
wclL 
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Hc  was  not  yet  deCenped  firom  heroic  poetry.  Tliere  wai  anotfaer  moDsrch  of 
thifl  idand,  (for  he  did  not  fetch  hia  heroes  from  foretgn  countries)  whom  he  eon* 
iidered  as  worthy  of  tbe  epic  Muse;  and  hć  dtgnified  Alfred  (1723)  with  twehe 
h^cka.  But  the  opinion  of  the  nadon  was  now  settled;  a  hero  introduced  by  Black- 
morę  was  not  likely  to  find  either  respect  or  kindness;  Alfred  took  his  place  by  Eliza 
in  silence  and  daikness:  Beneyolence  was  ashamed  to  fiiTour,  and  Malice  was  weary 
^ofinsulting,  Of  his  four  epic  poems^  the  first  had  such  reputation  and  populahty 
as  enraged  the  critics;  the  second  was  at  kast  known  enough  to  be  ridicoled;  the 
two  last  had  neither  friends  nor  enemies. 

Contempt  is  a  kind  of  gangrenę,  whkh,  if  it  seizes  one  part  of  a  character^  cor- 
rupts  all  the  rest  by  degrees.  Blackmore,  being  despised  as  a,poet,  was  in  time 
neglected  as  a  phy8ician;'his  practice,  which  was  once  irmdiously  gpreat,  forsook 
him  in  die  latter  part  of  his  life;  but  being  by  naturę,  or  by  principle,  ayerse  from 
idleness,  he  employed  his  unwelc*me  leisure  in  writing  books  on  physic,  and  teaching 
others  to  cure  those  whom  he  could  himself  cure  no  longer«  I  know  not  whether  t 
can  enumerate  all  the  treatises  by  which  he  has  endeayoured  to  diffiise  the  art  of  heal- 
ing;  forthere  is  scarcely  any  distemper,  of  dreadful  name,  which  he  has  not  taiight 
the  reader  how  to  oppose.  He  has  written  on  the  smali  pox,  with  a  vehement  in- 
tectire  against  inoculation;  on  consumptions,  the  spleen,  the  gout,  the  rheumatism, 
the  king^s-eril,  the  dKfpgy,  the  jaundice,  the  stone,  the  diabetes,  and  the  plague. 

Of  those  books^  if  I  had  read  them,  it  could  not  be  expected  that  I  should  be 
able  to  give  a  critical  account  I  have  been  told  that  there  is  something  in  them  of 
Texation  and  discontent,  discoyered  by  a  perpetual  attempt  to  degrade  physic  from 
its  sublimity,  and  to  represent  it  as  attainable  without  much  previous  or  concomitant 
leaming.  By  the  transient  glances  which  I  have  thrown  upon  them,  I  liave  obseryed 
an  afl*ected  contempt  of  the  ancients,  and  a  supercilious  derision  of  transmitted 
knowledge.  Of  this  indecent  arrogance  the  following  q\iotation  from  his  pre^ce  to 
the  Treatise  on  the  Small-pox  will  afibrd  a  specimen ;  in  which*  when  the  reader 
finds,  what  I  fear  is  true,  that,  when  he  was  censuring  Hippocates,  he  did  not 
know  the  diiTerence  between  aphorisni  and  apophthegm,  he  will  not  pay  much  rę^ 
gard  to  his  determinations  conceming  ancient  leaming. 

'*  As  for  his  book  of  Aphorisms,  it  is  like  my  lord  Bacon^s  of  the  same  title,  a  book 
•f  jests,  or  a  grave  collectiou  of  trite  and  trifling  observation8 ;  of  which  though  many 
are  true  and  certain,  yet  they  signify  nothing,  and  may  afibrd  diversion,  but  no 
instruction;  most  of  them  being  much  inferiour  to  the  sayings  of  the  wise  men  of 
Grcece,  which  yet  are  so  Iow  and  mean,  that  we  are  entertained  every  day  with 
morę  yaluable  sentiments  at  the  table  conversation  of  ingenious  and  leamed  men.^ 

I  am  unwilling,  howeyer,  to  leave  him  in  total  disgrace,  and  will  tlierefore  qnote 
flx>m  another  preface  a  passage  less  reprehensible. 

^  Some  gentlemen  haye  been  disingenuous  and  unjust  to  me,  by  wresting  and 
forcing  my  meaning,  in  the  preface  to  another  book,  as  if  I  condenmed  and  ezposed 
all  leaming,  though  they  knew  I  declared  that  I  greatly  honoured  and  esteemed  all 
tnen  of  superiour  literaturę  and  erodition;  and  that  I  only  underyalued  false  or 
superficial  leaming,  that  signifies  nothing  for  the  seryjce  of  mankind;  and  that 
as  to  physic,  I  expressly  affirmed  that  learning  must  be  joined  with  natiye  genitis  ta 
ąiake  a  physician  of  the  first  rank^  but  if  those  talents  ara  separatad,  I  asserted,  and 
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do  iitiU  insist,  that  a  man  of  native  sagacity  and  diligence  will  prora  a  morę  able  and 
useful  practiser^  than  a  heavy  notional  scholar,  encumbered  with  a  heap  of  confu9ed 
i^eas.** 

He  was  not  only  a  poet  and  a  pb3rsician,  but  prodnced  likewise  a  work  of  a  differ- 
ent  kind,  A  tnie  and  impartial  History  of  the  Conspiracy  against  King  William 
of  glorioua  Memory,  in  the  Year  1695.  This  I  have  never  seen,  but  suppose  it  at 
least  compiled  with  intęgrity.  He  engaged  likewise  in  theological  controyersy,  and 
wrote  two  books  against  the  Arians,  Just  Prejudices  against  the  Arian  Hypothesis: 
and  Modem  Arians  unmasked.  Anotlier  of  his  works  is  Natural  Theology,  or 
Mora]  Duties  considered  apart  from  Po6itive;  with  some  Observations  on  the  Desir- 
ableness  and  Necessity  of  a  supematural  ReTelation.  This  was  the  last  book  that  he 
piiblished.  He  left  behind  him  The  accomplished  Preacher,  or  an  Essay  upon 
Divine  Eloąuence;  which  was  printed  after  his  death  by  Mr.  White  of  Nayland  in 
£s8ex,  the  minister  who  attended  his  death-bed,  and  testified  the  feryent  piety  of  his 
last  hours.     He  died  on  the  eighth  of  October,  1729. 

1 

m 

BlackmorEj  l;^y  die  unremitted  enmity  of  the  wiis,  whom  he  proyoked  morę  by 
his  yirtue  than  his  dulness,  bas  been  expo6ed  to  worse  treatment  than  he  deseryed. 
His  name  was  so  long  used  to  point  eyery  epigram  upon  duli  writers^  that  it  became 
at  last  a  by-word  of  contempt:  but  it  deseryes  obseryation,  that  malignity  takes  hołd 
only  of  his  writings,  and  that  his  life  passed  without  reproach,  eyen  when  his  bold* 
ness  of  reprehension  naturally  tumed  upon  him  many  eyes  desirous  to  espy  &ults» 
which  many  tongues  would  haye  madę  hastę  to  pubtish.  But  those  who  could  not 
blame  could  at  least  forbear  to  praise,  and  tfaerefore  of  his  priyate  life  and  domestic 
cfaaracter  there  are  no  memorials. 

As  an  author  he  may  justly  claim  the  honours  of  magnanimity.  The  mcessant 
nttacks  of  his  enemies,  whether  serious  or  merry,  are  never  discoyered  to  haye  disturbed 
his  quiet,  or  to  haye  lessened  his  confidence  in  himself :  they  neither  awed  Jiim  to 
ailence  nor  to  caution;  they  tieither  proyoked  him  to  petulance,  nor  depressed  him 
to  complaint  While  the  distributors  of  literary  famc  were  endeayouring  to  depre- 
ciate  and  degrade  him,  he  either  despised  or  defied  them,  wrote  on  as  he  had 
written  before,  and  neyer  tumed  aside  to  quiet  them  by  ciyility,  or  repress  them  by 

confutation. 

He  dependeił  with  great  security  on  his  owii  powerś,  and  perhaps  was  for  tfiat 
leason  less  diligent  in  perusing  books.  His  literaturę  was,  I  think,  but  smalL  What 
he  knew  of  antiąuity,  I  suspect  him  to  haye  gathered  from  modem  compilers :  but, 
tbough  he  could*  not  boast  of  much  critical  knowledge,  his  mind  utas  stored  with 
generał  pdnciples,  and  he  left  minutę  researches  to  those  whom  he  considered  aa 

little  minds. 

With  this  disposition  be  wrote  most  of  his  poems.  Hayińg  fotmed  a  magnificent 
design,  he  was  careless  of  particular  and  subordinate  elegances;  he  studied  no  niceties 
of  yersification;  he  waited  for  no  felicities  of  fency ;  but  caught  his  first  thoughts  in 
the  first  wwds  in  which  they  \yere  presented :  nor  does  it  appear  that  he  saw  beyond 
his  own  performances,  or  had  ever  deyaied  his  yiews  to  that  ideał  perfection  which 
CTcry  genius  bom  to  excel  is  condemned  ałways  to  puraie,  and  neyer  oycrtake.  In 
the  firat  suggestions  of  bis  imagination  he  acquie«ccd;  he  tbought  them  good,  and 
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did  not  wek  for  better.     His  Yrońns  may  be  read  a  long  time  witbout  tiie  occmrenca 
of  a  single  linę  that  stąnds  prominent  from  tbe  resL 

Tbe  poem  on  Creation  lias^  howeyer,  the  appearance  of  morę  circMmspection ;  it 
"^ants  neither  harmony  of  numbers,  aceuracy  of  thought,  nor  elegance  of  diction: 
it  bas  either  been  written  with  great  care,  or,  what  cannot  be  imagined  of  so  long  a, 
work»  with  sucb  felicity  as  madę  care  less  neceseary. 

Its  ,two  constituent  parts  are  ratiocination  and  description.     To  reason  in  yerse^ 

is  allowed  to  be  difficiiU;  but  Blackmore  not  only  reasons  in  yerae,  but  refy  often 

reasons  poetically;  and  finds  Łbe  art  of  uniting  ornament  with  strength,  and  eai« 

'  with  closeness.     This  is  a  skiU  which  Pope  might  haye  condescended  to  leam  fiom 

him>  when  he  needed  it  so  much  in  his  Morał  Essays. 

In  his  descriptions  both  of  life  and  naturę,  the  poet  and  the  philosopher  faappity 
co-operate ;  truth  is  recommeoded  by  elegance,  and  elegance  sustained  by  tnitb. 

In  the  structure  and  order  of  the  poem,  not  only  the  greater  parts  are  properiy 
eonsecutiye,  but  tlie  didactic  and  illustratiye  paragraphs  are  so  happily  mingled, 
that  labour  is  relieyed  by  pleasure,  and  tłie  attention  is  led  on  through  a  long 
•uccesuon  of  yaried  exceUence  to  the  original  position,  the  fundamental  principle  of 
wiadom  and  of  yirtue. 

As  the  heroic  poems  of  Blackmore  are  now  little  read,  it  is  thoaght  proper  to 
Insert,  as  a  specimen  finom  Prince  Arthur,  the  aong  iji  Mopas  mentioned  by 
Molineux. 

.    \  ^  But  that  which  Arthur  with  moiit  pleamiiw  lie«ril, 

Werę  noble  strmins,  hy  Mopu  itiiig  the  bard, 
Who  to  his  harp  in  krfty  viene  began, 
^  And  through  th«  secrot  maate  of  Natiire  ran. 
r  He  tho  Gfcat  Spirtt  iiing,  that  all  thingii  łiird, 
That  tbc  tumultuout  waves  of  Chaos  stilfd, 
Vr' hoie  nod  dijip08*d  the  jarring  ftcah  to  peace, 

And  madę  the  wan  of  hostile  Atom*  cease. 

Ail  beiDgt,  we  in  Ihiitful  Natnre  find, 

Proceeded  ftt>m  tbe  Oreat  Eteraal  Mind ; 
'    Streams  of  his  unexhaustod  spring  of  power. 

And,  cherishM  with  his  influence,  endure. 

He  spread  the  pnre  cerulean  fiekb  on  high. 

And  arch*d  tha  chambers  of  the  Tanltcd  sky, 

Which  he,  to  suit  their  gkMy  with  their  height, 

AdoinM  with  globcs,  that  reel,  as  dnmk  with  light. 

His  band  dirccted  all  the  tuneful  sphercs. 

Ho  tuni*d  their  orba,  and  polishM  all  the  ttan» 

He  fiird  the  Sim's  vaat  lamp  with  goMen  light. 

And  bnde  the  siWer  Moon  adom  the  nighL 

He  Fprr  ad  tbe  airy  Ocean  without  shorps, . 

Where  birds  are*wafted  with  theh-  feathei^d  oanl 

Tlien  Bmif  the  bard  how  the  llght  rapouA  rise 

Ffom  the  warm  earth,  and  eloud  the  smiling  sUosf 

Ne  minghow  some,  chiird  in  their  airy  flight, 

Tah  Bcattcr'd  donn  in  peariy  dew  by  night; 

How  some,  raift'd  higher,  sit  hi  secret  tteams 

Ob  the  reflected  points  of  bounding  beams, 

Tdl,  chiird  with  cM,  thcy  shade  th'  etheikl  pbi)^ 

Thca  on  the  thicsty  earth  detcead  uk  rąuii 
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ilcrw  some,  whote  paiti  a  slight  contexture  show^ 

Sink  boveńng  through  the  air,  in  floecy  snów  ; 

IIow  part  is  spun  in  silkcn  tiircads,  and  clingt 

Entanglcd  in  tlie  grass  in  glewy  sŁrtngs ; 

IIow  oth<'ra  stantp  to  Stones,  with  nisłiing  «ound 

l^all  from  thcir  chiystal  ąuarries  to  the  groiind; 

IIow  some  are  Inid  in  trains,  tbat  kindled  fiy, 

In  harmless  firet  by  nigbt,  about  the  sky ; 

Huw  some  in  ninds  blow  with  impetuoui  force, 

And  cairy  ruin  where  tkey  bend  their  course, 

While  some  conspire  to  form  a  gentle  brecze. 

To  fan  the  air,  and  play  among  the  trees ; 

How  some,  enragod,  grow  tmbulent  and  loud, 

Pent  in  the  bowcls  of  a  ftowiiing  cloud, 

That  cracks,  a»  if  the  asis  of  the  Horld 

>Vas  broke,  and  Hca^en^s  bright  towen  were  downwards  hnrl*d« 

He  sung  hoT  Earth's  wide  bali,  at  Jove*s  oommand* 

Did  in  the  midst  on  airy  columns  stand  j 
(And  bow  the  soul  of  plantB>  in  prison  bdd. 

And  bound  with  sluggish  fetters,  lies  oonoeaFd, 
V^      Till  with  the  Spring^s  warm  beams,  almoit  releas^d, 
.^•"^        '"  Tmm  the  duli  wetght,  with  which  it  lay  opprest,  * 

,  •   \  o  *"*     Its  vigour  spreads,  and  makes  the  taeming  Rarth 

HeaTe  up,  and  Ubour  with  the  spronting  birth : 

Tbe  active  ipirit  freedom  leeks  in  yain, 

It  only  works  and  twitts  a  stronger  chain  } 

Urging  its  prison*!  sides  to  break  away, 

It  makes  that  wider,  where  *tis  forc^d  to  stay : 

TiU,  baving  fonn>d  its  liiting  house,  it  rears 
I  Its  head,  and  in  a  tender  plant  appears. 

Hence  springs  the  ook,  the  beanty  of  the  grove, 

Whoto  stately  tronk  fleroe  storms  can  scarcely  mo?c. 

Hence  grows  the  oedar,  hence  the  swelling  vine 

Docs  round  the  elm  its  purple  closters  twine. 

Hence  paintod  floweis  the  smiling  gardcns  bless, 

Both  with  their  fragrant  scent  and  gąudy  dress. 

Hence  the  wbite  lily  in  fuli  beauty  grows, 

Hence  tbe  blue  violet,  and  blushing  rosę. 

He  sung  how  snn-bcams  brood  upon  the  Earth, 

And  in  the  glebę  hatfih  such  a  numerous  birth ; 

Which  wtty  the  genial  wamth  in  Summer  itonns 

Toms  putiid  vapours  to  a  bod  of  worms; 

How  rain,  transform'd  by  thSs  prolific  power, 

Palls  from  the  clouds  an  animatcd  shower. 

He  sung  the  embryo^s  growth  within  the  womb^ 
P  And  how  the  psots  their  Taiious  śhapas  aasume; 

With  what  rare  art  the  wondrous  ttnicture^s  wrought^ 
^{  From  one  crode  inaas  to  soch  perfection  brought; 

That  no  part  uselets,  nona  misplac'd  we  see, 
.  Mmi*  art  forgol,  and  moct  would  monstrous  be.  v 
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It  hts  been  ihe  opinion  of  many  pejrwms  of  great  scnse  and  learningr,  that  the  knowledge  of  a  God* 
«8  well  aa  some  other  self-evident  ąnd  unoonte^ted  notions,  is  born  with  os,  and  exist8  antecedeuŁ  to 
any  perception  or  operation  of  the  mind.  They  esprcss  themscWes  on  this  subject  in  metaphorical 
temu,  altogether  unbecoming  philosophical  and  juUicious  inąuiries,  while  they  assert^  tl^at  tlie  know- 
led^  of  a  God  is  interwoven  with  our  constitution,  that  it  is  written,  engraTcn,  itamped,  and  im-  ^\^ 
pńnted,  in  elear  and  disccrnible  characte^,  on  the  beart ;  in  whicJi  manner  of  ąieech  they  afiect  ta  \^^ 
Ibilow  the  great  orator  of  the  Romans.  \   c^ 

By  these  unaitful  phrasea  they  can  mean  notbing  but  thia,  thąt  the  proposition,  'resaB  is  a  Goc,  is 
•etoally  exi8tent  in  the  mind,  as  soon  as  the  mind  has  its  b^ing;  and  is  not  at  fint  acquired,  though 
it  may  be  afterwards  confirmed,  by  any  act  of  feason,  by  any  argument  or  dcmonstratioo.  I  ipust 
oonfesB  my  inability  to  conceiye  this  inbred  knowledge,  these  original  independent  ideaa,  that  owe  ppt 
^eir  being  to  the  operation  of  the  understanding,  but  arę,  I  know  ąot  hpw,  congenite  and  co<existent 
with  it. 

For  how  a  man  can  be  said  to  hare  knowledge  before  be  knowg,  how  idea«  can  exist  in  the  mind 
^thout  and  before  perception,  I  must  qwn  is  too  diificult  for  me  to  oomprehend.    That  a  man  is  bom 
vith  a  fiunilty  or  capacity  to  know,  though  as  yet  without  any  actual  knowledge;  and  that,  as  tha 
-eye  bas  a  native  diq»osition  and  aptitude  to  perceive  the  light,  wben  fitly  offered,  though  as  yet  it 
ne^er  exerci8ed  any  act  of  Tision,  and  had  no  innate  images  in  the  womb ;  so  the  mind  is  endued  with 
a  power  and  fiiculty  to  know  and  peroeire  the  truth  of  this  propositioo,  thrkb  is  a  Gon,  as  soon  as  it 
shall  be  lepresented  to  it :  allthis  is  elear  and  intelligible;  but  any  thing  moi«  is,  as  I  have  said, 
abofve  my  reach.    In  this  opinion,  which  I  had  many  years  agoentertained,  I  was  afierwaids  eon-  \ 
firmed  by  the  iamous  autbor  of  the  Essay  on  Humań  Understanding*.    Nor  can  I  see,  that,  by  thia   ^ 
doctrine,  the  argoment  for  the  exi8tence  of  a  Deity,  drawn  from  the  .generał  assent  of  all  nations 
(exceptmg,  perbaps,  some  few,  wfao  are  sq  barbarous,  that  they  approach  very  near  the  condition  of 
bmteanimals)  is  at  all  invalidated.     For  supposing  there  is  no  inbred  knowledge  of  a  God;  yet,  if 
mankbid  generally  assent  to  lit,  wbether  tbeir  belief  prooeeds  from  their  rcflection  on  themseires,  or 
<m  the  yisibłe  creation  about  them,  it  will  be  certainly  trtie,  that  the  existencc  of  a  Deity  rarrics  with 
it  the  elearest  aqd  moat  nncontroUable  evidence ;  sińce  mankind  so  rcadily  and  so  univennliy  pcrceive 
and  embraoe  it.     It  desonres  consideration,  that  St  Paul,  npon  this  argument,  doos  not  appeal  to '  \ 
the  light  within,  or  te  any  characters  of  the  Divine  Being  originally  engraven  on  the  heart,  but  de-  <^^  *^ 
duces  the  canse  firom  the  eSect,  and  from  the  creation  infers  the  Creator.  

It  is  Tery  probable,  that  tboee  who  believe  an  innate  idea  qf  a  Divine  Being,  unpioduced  by  anr 
operation  of  the  mind,  were  led  by  this  to  another  opinion,  namely,  that  th<;re  never  was  in  tbe  worM 
a  real  atheist  in  belief  and  specukition„  how  many  8oever  thcrc  may  have  been  in  lifo  and  practice. 
But,  upon  due  examinaUon,  this  opinion,  I  imagine,  will  not  abide  the  test;  which  I  shall  endeaTour 
to  make  evident. 

But,  before  I  enter  iqion  this  subject,  it  seems  proper  to  take  notice  of  the  apology,  which  aareral 
*periODSof  great  leaming  and  candour  have  madę  for  many  famous  men,  and  great  philosophen  un« 
justly  accused  of  impiety. 

Wtaoever  shall  set  about  to  mend,  the  world,  and  reform  men's  notions,  as  well  as  their  manaeis 
iHll  certainly  be  tbe  mark  of  much  scandal  and  reproach ;  and  will  effectually  be  conyinced   that  it 
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»  too  ponible  the  greatest  \aven  and  benefiicton  of  mankind  maj  be  represented  by  the  mnldtad«, 
whose  opinions  thcy  contradict,  ai  the  wont  of  men.  The  haidy  nndeftaken,  who  esprcn  their  leal 
to  lectify  the  sentiments  of  a  prąjodiced'  people  in  matten  of  religion,  who  Ubour  to  iteni  tbe  tide 
of  popolar  eiTOur,  and  strike  at  the  foandataoni  of  any  aneient,  established  sopcntitioo*  mnst  tbcm* 
feWea  expect  to  be  treated  as  pragmatical  and  insolent  innovaton,  disiurbers  of  the  poblic  peace, 
and  the  great  enemiet  of  religion.  The  obieiration  of  all  ages  oonBnnt  thia  tnith;  and  if  any  maq, 
who  is  doubtiiil  of  it,  would  try  the  ęKpeńmeot,  |  make  no  quertioa  be  will  ^ery  mon  be  thorougbly 
oonvinoed. 

It  is  no  wooder,  therefnre,  that  Aiiaxagoras,  thoogfa  be  was  the  fint  philosopher  who  plainly 
asserted  an  Etemal  Mind,  by  whoae  power  the  world  was  madę,  for  oppobing  the  public  worship  a^ 
*  Athens,  whose  refined  wita  were  piunged  in  the  most  senseless  idolatry,  and  particulariy  for  denytng 
the  diyinity  of  the  Snn,  tbotild  be  condemned  for  irreligion,  and  treason  against  the  gods ;  and  be 
heavily  fined,  and  banished  the  city.  It  is  no  wondor,  after  lo  sł»rp  a  penecation  <#  this  zeakms 
reformer,  that  Socrates,  the  next  sneoenor  but  one  to  Anaragoras,  and  the  last  of  the  łonie  school, 
for  opposing  their  scandalous  rabbie  of  deities,  and  asserting  one  I>ivine  Bi-ing,  chonld  be  condemned 
for  atheism,  and  put*to  death,  by  b)ind  supeistition  and  ńnplacable  bigotry. 

Some  hare  boen  condemned  by  their  antagonista  for  impiety,  who  maintain  positions,  whtcb  thoaa 
ffrom  whom  they  dissent  imagine  ha?e  a  teodency  to  the  disbelief  of  a  Deity.  But  this  is  a  manifest 
yiolation  of  justice,  as  well  as  candonr,  to  impute  to  any  man  the  rcmote  cnnsequences  of  his  opinion, 
whtch  he  himself  dis^laims  and  detests,  and  who,  if  he  saw  the  connection  of  his principlrs  with  such 
concinsions,  woa]4'readtl7  nnnounce  them,  No  man  can  be  rcasonably  charged  with  morę  opinions 
than  he  owns ;  and  if  this  justice  were  observed  in  polemical  discourKS,  as  well  of  theology  as  pbilo- 
•opby,  mafiy  persona  had  escaped  thosc  bard  names,  and  terrible  censures,  which  their  angry  an- 
tagonists  hare  thonght  fit  to  fix  upon  them.  No  one,  therefore,  is  to  be  reputed  an  atheist,  or  am 
enemy  to  reltgion,  upon  the  accpunt  of  any  erroneous  opinion,  fnok  which  another  may,  by  a  kmg 
chain  of  seqne1s,  draw  that  conclusion ;  much  less  for  holding  any  doctńnes  in  phikwophy,  wl^ich  the 
eommon  people  are  not  able  tn  examine  or  oomprehend,  who»-  when  they  meddle  with  specnlation^ 
oF  which  they  are  unqnalified  to  judgc,  will  be  at  apt  to  censure  a  philosopher  fiqr  ąn  ątl^^i^  fs  aa 
tstronomer  for  a  magician. 

I  would  foin,  too,  in  this  place,  make  some  apology  for  the  gieat  nnmbers  of  looBe  and  ▼Scions 
men,  who  laugh  at  religion,  and  8cem  in  their  oonypnatiqi|  to  disciaim  the  bclief  of  ą  Deity.  I  ło 
not  mean  an  apology  for  their  practice,  but  their  opinion.  I  hope  these  nnbappy  penons,  at  Ifast 
the  greatest  part,  who  ha^e  given  up  the  reins  to  their  passions  and  esorbitant  appetites,  are,  rather 
than  atheists,  a  careiess  and  stupid  sort  of  creatorcs,  who,  either  ont  of  a  snpine  temper,  or  for  foar 
•f  bciiig  distiirbed  with  remone  in  their  unwarrantable  ei^oyments,  never  soberly  consider  with  them- 
selves,  or  exercise  their  rcason  on  things  of  the  highest  importanre.  Tl^ese  penons  ttercr  esaminn 
the  arguincnts  tha^  fnforce  the  belicf  of  a  I>eity,  and  the  obligations  of  fdigion:  but  take  tbe  word 
<if  their  ingenious  friends,  or  some  atheistical  pretender  lo  phikMOphy,  who  asiores  theMl  thoe  is  n^ 
Svd,  and  therefore  no  religion.  And  notwithstanding  all  atheists  haWi  lea^e  giren  thttkn  by  thrir 
principles  to  become  iibertines,  yet  it  is  not  tnie  that  all  libertinea  aie  atheists.  Some  plttnly  asaeit 
their  belief  cf  ą  C3od ;  and  others,  who  deny  his  esistence,  yet  do  not  deny  it  opos  aty  principles, 
■nny  scheme  of  pbiłosc^hy  which  they  l^aTe  framed,  and  by  which  they  acoqant  ioit  the  el^Mence  an4 
fluratłon  of  the  world,  \n  the  beautifol  order  m  wl^ch  we  see  it,  withoąt  the  aid  df  a  IXvine  Btemal 
Mind. 

But  thfsre  are  tno  sorts  of  men,  wbq,  without  injustice,  hare  boen  calM  atheists;  thote  who 
frankly  and  in  plain  terms  have  dcnied  the  being  of  a  God ;'  and  Uioie  who,  thongh  they  asacrtcd 
liis  being,  denied  thoae  attribates  and  perfcctiofis,  which  the  idea  of  a  Oqd  incMas :  and  so,  while 
they  acknowledge  the  name,  subverted  the  tbtng.  Tbi^se  are  as  real  atheists  aa  the  former,  but  tesą 
•incere.  If  any  man  should  dec}are  he  belfeyes  a  Delty,  but  affirms  that  this  Deity  is  of  human 
shape,  and  not  eternal;  that  he  derives  his  being  from  the  faytuitons  concourse  and  oom<* 
plicationof  atoms;  or,  though  he  allowed  bhn  to  be  etenuU,  should  maintahi,  tbat  he  showed  ną 
wisdoip,  dfsign,  or  pmdence,  in  the  formation,  and  no  care  or  proridence,  in  the  goverameiit  of  the 
world ;  that  be  neirer  refiects  on  any  thing  ex^crior  to  bb  own  being,  nor  mtereats  himsdf  in  hmnaą 
afiairs ;  does  not  know,  or  does  not  attend  to,  any  of  our  actions :  such  a  persem  is,  indeed,  and  in 
djkct^  fs  much  a^  p^th^  as  (he  fonper*    Fw  though  he  Qwns  tł^c  ^ppeUation^  jti  hii  dęmpUoą  ii 
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4cstnirti?e  d  the  idea  of  a  God.  I  do  not  affirm,  that  tbe  idea  of  a  God  iinplics  thc  relatkm  of  « 
Creator :  but  sińce,  in  the  demonstration  of  the  cxistcnce  uf  a  Gud,  we  arguc  froin  thc  effect  to  tha 
fOnse,  and  proceed  from  the  contcmplation  of  the  crcature  to  thc  knowicdgc  of  the  Creator,  it  it 
wident  we  cannot  know  thcrc  is  a  God,  but  we  must  lunom  kim  to  be  the  Makcr,  and,  if  thc  Makcr* 
then  the  Govcrnor  and  Bcnefactor  of  the  world.  Coiild  thcre  be  a  God,  who  is  entirely  regaidicss  of 
tbings  without  him,  who  is  perfectly  unconcerned  with  thc  dircction  and  govcrnnient  of  the  world,  is 
altogcther  indifferent  wbether  we  worsłiip  or  nffront  bim,  and  is  neitber  plcascd  nor  displeased  with  i 
any  of  our  actions ;  he  would  certainly  to  m  l>e  thc  same  as  no  God.  Thc  log  in  the  fobie  would  b^e^ 
allogether  as  venerab1e  a  IXńty ;  for  if  he  bas  no  cuncem  with  us,  it  is  plain,  we  bave  nonę  wltłi  him  t 
if  we  are  not  subjcct  tp  any  luws  he  has  madę  for  us,  we  ran  nc%'cr  be  obedieot,  o|r  disobedicnt,  nor 
can  we.need  forgivene8S,  or  exp<ct  reward.  If  we  are  nut  the  subjccts  of  his  carc  and  protoction,  we 
can  owe  bim  no  love  or  gratitude;  if  he  cithordocs  not  hcar,  or  disroirards  our  praycrs,  how  im- 
pertinent  is  it  to  build  temples,  and  to  worship  at  his  aJtars !  In  my  opinion,  such  notions  of  a  Deity, 
which  lay  the  axe  to  thc  root  of  all  rcligion,  and  make  all  the  exprr8sio«s  of  it  idle  and  ridioulous ; 
wbich  destroy  the  distinction  of  good  and  bad,  all  morality  of  our  a&*tions,  and  removc  all  the  grounds 
and  fpąiODS  of  fear  of  punishment,  and  hope  of  rcward  j  will  justły  denomiuate  a  map  an  atheist, 
tbough  he  erer  so  much  disclaims  that  igiiominious  title. 

Thalcfl,  the  founder  of  thc  lonic  school,  and  thc  philosophera  who  suceceded  him,  Anaximander, 
Anaximencs,  Dtogcnes  Apoilionatcs,  Anaxagoras,  and  Archelaus,  ace  censured  by  Aristotle  as  dJs* 
bclievcrs  of  a  Di*ity  j  the  rcason  he  giics  is,  that  these  philosophsers,  in  treating  of  the  principles  of 
thc  world,  nevcr  introduce  thc  Deity  as  thc  cfBcicnt  causc.  But  if  it  be  considered,  that  natural 
science  wąs  thcn  in  its  infancy,  and  that  those  primitiw  philosophcrs  only  undertook  to  account  for 
thc  materiał  principlc  out  of  which  the  world  was  madc,  which  one  a5serted  tu  be  water,  one  iire, 
anothef  air,  tbough  this  inay  prore  that  tbcy  formed  but  a  lamę  and  unfinishod  scheme  of  philo* 
sophy,  yet  it  docs  not  ev]nce,  that  tbcy  dcnied  the  beiug  of  a  God,  or  that  they  did  not  bcli«!ve  him 
|o  be  ^ic  efficient  cauap  of  all  things,  It  is,  Indeed,  a  convincing  oidcnce  that  their  philoaopby  was 
Huporfeot,  as  at  first  it  migbt  wcU  be ;  but  from  their  silcnće  or  omission  of  him  in  thcir  systcms,  whcn 
they  designed  to  treat  only  of  the  materiał  causcs  of  tbings,  it  is  ^n^easoQable  to  aflirm  that  they 
dcnied  his  being :  ąnd  it  is  certain  Anasagoras  taught,  that,  bcsides  matter,  it  wat  absolutely  ne* 
^essary  to  asseii  a  Dirine  Mind,  the  Coiitriver  and  Maker  of  the  world  -,  and  for  tbis  religioos  prin- 
Ciple,  as  we  said  before,  he  was  ąt  Athcns  an  illustrious  confessor. 

Aftef  the  death  of  Sd^tcs,  the  łonie  school  was  soun  divided  into  Tarious  sccts  and  philosophical 
parties :  of  tbe  Cyrcnalc  school,  Theodonis  and  Dion  Boristhenites  #ere  ręputcd  atheists,  coo- 
temners  of  thc  gods,  and  dmdeis  of  religion.  Yet  sińce  it  does  not  appear,  tha^  they  had  fonned 
^ny  impious  scheme  of  philosophy,  or  łńajntained  tbcir  inreligioĄ  by  any  prctended  principles  oT 
rcason,  it  is  not  impfobable  that  thcsc  men  wcrc  rather  abanduned  Ubcrtines,  without  consideration 
and  rcflection,  than  speculative  and  philosophical  atheists. 

Thc  lulic  school,  to  its  gitat  dishonour,  was  morę  ftrtile  in  impiety,  and  produccd  a  grcater  num- 
licr  of  thesp  im^ligioos  philosophcrs.  The  masteni,  who  suceceded  tbcir  femuus  foundtT  Pythagoras, 
aoon  degenerated  from  ||łs  noUe  and  pious  principl«,  and  not  only  comiptcd  the  purity  of  his  doc- 
trinc,  but  became  downright  apostątes,  n-oounciiw  thc  bcUcf  of  a  God.  and  subverting  tbe  founda- 
tioos  of  religion,  Leucippos,  Democritus,  Diagoras  and  Protagoras,  were  jusUy  reckuned  in  this  rank  ^ 
who  asserted,  that  tl|e  world  was  madę  by  the  casual  combinatiun  of  atoms,  without  any  assUunce  or 
din^ction  of  a  Di^^ine  Mind.  They  taught  their  folluw<Jrs  this  doctrine,  supported  it  with  arguments, 
and  so  were  atheisU  on  pinstended  principles  of  reason.  But  among  all  the  ancient  obdurate  atheists, 
and  iuTeterate  cncmies  of  religioB,  n©  «e  sedns  moie  sinccre,  or  morc  implacab^e,  than  Epi* 

curus; 

And  tbough  this  person  was,  perfaaps,  of  as  duli  an  undcutanding,  of  ai  unreBned  tliOMgbt,  and 
as  little  sagacity  ai>d  penetration,  ps  any  mao  who  was  erer.  complijjftented  with  the  namo  of  a 
philosopher;  yet  .aereral  great  wits,  and  men  of  distinguUbed  leaming,  in  this  lastage,  have  beep 
pk-ased  to  give  the  world  high  encomiums  of  his  capacity  and  superior  atUmmcnts. 

After  a  tong  nigbt  of  ignoranise  had  orei^rcad  thc  face  of  Europę,  many  wise  men,  from  a  geoe^ 
lous  ]ove  of  truth,  resoWed  to  e*aam  tbeir  rcason,  and  free  tbeinielYes  from  pi^udioc,  and  a 
■errile  veneratkm  of  great  names,  and  prcvaUmg  authority ;  and,  grow  ing  impaticnt  of  tyrannica| 
JtopositioDS,  as  weU  ia  phUosophy  aa  leUfton,  t©  thcit  gtwt  bonour,  scparatcd  <^  from  thc  churajl. 
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of  Romę,  and  the  schobl  of  Aristotle.  These  patriots  of  the  commonwealth  of  learning  oombrned  t* 
reform  the  corrupŁions,  and  redress  the  grięyanoes,  of  philosophy ;  to  puli  down  the  Peripatetic 
monarchy,  and  set  up  a  free  and  independent  state  of  science ;  and,  being  fully  coriTineed  of  the 
weakness  and  unreasonablen^ss  of  Aristotle^s  system,  which  consisted  chiefly  of  words  without  any 
dfetermined  meaning,  and  of  idle  metaphysical  definitions,  of  which  many  were  (alse,  and  many 
unintelligible ;  thcy  in  this  case  had  recourse  to  the  Corpuscularian  hypothesis,  and  reriTed  tne 
obsoletc  and  exploded  system  of  Epicunis.  V 

Many  of  these  noble  leaders,  who  had  declared  against  the  Peripatetic  usurpation,  and  asserted 
the  ńghts  and  libcrties  of  human  understanding,  called  in  this  philosopher,  for  want  of  a  better,  to 
depose  Aristotle.  And  though  a  generał  rerolution  did  not  follow,  yct  the  defection  (rom  the  prince 
of  science,  as  he  was  once  esteemed,  was  very  great  When  these  first  reformen  of  Ari8totle's  school 
had  espoused  the  interest  of  Epicurus,  and  introduced  his  doctrines,  that  his  hypothesis  might  be 
received  with  thć  less  opposition,  thcy  thought  it  necessary  to  remove  the  ignomintous  cbaracter  of 
irapiety'  under  which  their  philosopher  had  long  lain.  And  it  is  indeed  very  natural  for  a.man,  who 
bas  embraced  another's  notions  and  principłes,  to  beliere  well  of  his  master,  and  to  stand  np  iu  the 
defence  of  his  reputation.  The  leamed  Gassendus  is  eminent  aboire  all  others  for  the  warm  zeal  he 
has  expressed,  and  the  great  pains  he  bas  taken,  to  rindicate  the  bonour  of  Epicunis,  and  elear  his 
cbaracter  from  the  imputation  of  irreligion. 

After  the  unhappy  hte  of  Anaxagora8  and  the  great  Socrates,  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  philosophers, 
who  Sttcceedcd,  sbould  grow  morc  cantious  in  propagating  their  opinions,  for  fear  of  provoking  the  ma- 
gistrate,  and  making  themselves  obnoxious  to  the  laws  of  their  coimtry :   and,  if  any  had  formed 
irreligious  schemes,  it  is  to  be  supposed,  they  utrould  take  care  to  guard,  as  well  as  tbey  conld, 
against  the  panishment  to  be  inflicted  on  all  who  denied  the  gods,  and  deridcd  the  established  worship. 
An  atheist  cannot  be  supposed  to  be  fond  of  sulTering,  when  pain  and  death  are  what  he  chicdy 
abhors:  and  therefore  Epicurus,  who,  if  Cicero  and  Plutarch  kucw  his  opinion,  was  a  downright 
profesaed  atheist,  has  not  in  terms.  denied,  but  indeed  asserted,  the  being  of  the  gods,  and  speaks 
honourably  of  them,  so  far  as  rcgards  the  excellcnce  of  their  naturę,  and  their  bappiness.    But  when 
he  describes  his  gods,  and  gives  thein  a  human  face  and  limbs,  and  says  they  are  neither  incorporea) 
nor  corporeal,  but  as  it  wei*e  corporeal ;  while  he  excludes  'them  from  any  hand  in  making,  or  can 
in  guiding  and  goveming  the  world,  and  undcrtakes  to  show  that  all  things  were  brougfat  about 
by  merę  cbance,  without  any  help  or  direction  of  the  gods,  who  are  altogcther  unconcerned  with . 
human  afiairs,'  and  regardless  of  our  actions  ;  he  must  laugh  in  himscif,  and  be  supposed  to  hare 
formed  this  ridiculous  idea  of  a  Divine  Being,  merely  to  escape  the  character  of  an  impious  philoso- 
pher.    For  though  he  owns  the  name  of  a  God,  by  his  dcscriptton  he  entirely  destroys  the  Dirine 
Kature.     Nor  do  I  think  tliat  Aristotle  can  be  defended  from  the  charge  of  athcism  ;  for  while  he 
aflirms,  that  the  world,  as  to  its  formation,  as  well  as  its  progression  and  duration,  is  independent 
on  the  gods,  and  owes  nothing  to  their  power,  wisdom,  or  providence,  hć  utterly  subrerts  all  pre- 
tence  to  religion  and  divine  worship,  and  comdi  at  last  into  the  dregs  of  the  Epicurean  scheme :  this, 
I  believe,  I  haye  plainly  proved  in  the  following  poem. 

As  to  the  modem  atbeists,  Yeninus,  Hobbes,  and  Spinosa;  I  have  spoken  of  them  in  their  tum, 
and  shail  not  anticipate  what  is  said  hereafter. 

I  have  been  determined  to  employ  somc  of  my  loisure  hoturs  in  writing  on  this  subject,  by  th« 
melancholy  reflcction  1  haye  often  roade  oo  the  growth  of  prophaneness,  and  the  preyailing  power  of 
loose  and  irreligious  principłes  in  this  nation. 

It  is  a  mortifying  consideration  to  all  who  loye  mankind,  and  wish  well  to  their  country,  that  this 
•pinion  has  of  late  years,  aboye  the  example  of  past  ages,  spread  its  contagious  influence  so  far  and 
wide,  that  now,  emboldcned  by  the  power  and  number  of  its  assertors,  it  becomes  insolent  and 
formidable.  These  impious  maxims,  which  a  smali  party  in  the  last  age,  when  inflamed  with  winę, 
▼ented  in  priyate,  are  now  the  entertainmeiit  of  the  coiTee-bouse,  publicly  profesked,  and  in  many 
•ompanies  spoken  of  in  cool  blood,  as  the  ordinary  subjects  of  conversation. 

All  ages  have  brought  forth  some  mónsters,  some  profesaors  and  patrons  of  irreligion  ;  monsters  in 
resi>ect  of  their  scarceness,  as  well  as  deformity ;  but  the  amazing  abundance  of  these  odious  pn>« 
ductions  is,  I  belicve,  peculiar  to  t!his  fcrtilc  age.  I  am  apt  to  think,  that  most  who  were  reckoned 
atbeists  in  forracr  reigns  were  rather  unbridled  libertines,  thaa  irreligious  in  principle:  but  now  we 
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•ve  M>  ftur  ad^anced,  that  the  infection  bas  seized  the  mind ;  the  atheist  in  practice  is  become  one  m 
speculation,  and  iooseness  of  mannen  inipro\*ed  to  intcllectual  impiety. 

Many  (which  ń  without  example)  cxpivs8  an  ardent  zeal  for  prophanenesR,  are  grown  bigots  in 
atheism,  and  witb  great  industry  and  application  propagate  their  principles,  form  parties,  and  eon- 
cert  measnres  to  cany  on  vpith  vigour  tbe  cause  of  irrelig^on.  They  caress,  and  arc  vcry  fond  of, 
tliose  who  boldly  declaró  for  impiety,  and  mock  all  religion  as  cheat  and  imposttirc.  The^  are  wits, 
men  of  §ense,  of  large  and  frec  thoughts,  and  cannot  fnil  of  bcmg  men  in  fashion.  And  a^  the 
renegades  and  desertcn  of  Heaven,  who  renounce  tlieir  God  for  the  farour  of  men,  and  choose  to 
fiwr  popular  at  the  deareat  ratę,  afe  by  many  protccted  and  applaaded :  to  thcre  are  placcs  where 
a  man,  that  has  the  asaurance  to  own  the  belicf  of  a  Dcity  and  a  futurę  statc,  would  be  cxposed  and 
laughed  out  of  countenanoe.  Hence  many  are  temptcd  to  conccal  their  notions  of  re]igion,  for  fear 
of  blasting  their  reputation,  and  of  beiug  nt^glected  and  dcspised  by  those  from  w^ose  favour  they 
expect  profit  or  promotion. 

Immediątely  after  the  Restoration,  the  pcople,  intowcated  with  the  plcanires  of  peace,  and 
influenced  by  the  eicample  of  a  loose  court,  as  wclI  as  from  their  grcat  avenńon  to  the  former  fenatical 
strictness  and  sererity  of  conrersation,  which  they  detesled  as  hypocrisy,  indnlged  thcnwciTCf  in 
sensuai  liberties,  and  by  degrees  sunk  dcep  into  luxury  and  vice.  Thcn  ii  was  that  aome  irreligioua 
nen,  taking  advantage  t>f  this  growing  dissoUition  of  manners,  began  to  propagate  their  dctestabJe 
notiona,  and  sow  the  seeds  of  propham  nesa  and  impiety,  which  sprung  up  apacc,  and  fiourished  ia 
pfoportion  to  the  growth  of  immoraiity.  Thus  vice  and  irreligion,  mutiially  assisting  each  othei^ 
extended  their  power  by  daily  encroachmeuŁs ;  and  the  solid  temper  and  fhmness  of  mind,  which  .the 
people  once  poasessed,  being  slackened  and  diss(olvcd  by  the  power  of  riot  and  forbidden  pleasure,  their 
judgment  soon  became  vitiated ;  which  corruption  of  taste  has  ever  sincc  gradually  increased,  as  th^ 
confederate  powers  of  nce  and  prophaneness  havc  spread  their  infection,  and  gained  upon  re- 
Ijgiott* 

While  looae  principles  and  impious  opinions  pervcTt  the  judgment,  a  petulant  humour,  that  indities 
men  to  gi^e  an  air  of  levity  and  ridicule  to  all  their  discourses,  and  tum  every  thing  to  mirth  and  ' 
jaiilery,  does  in  proportion  get  grouiid  ;  this  being  esteemed  the  most  successful  method  to  weaken 
the  power  and  authority  of  religion  in  the  minds  of  men. 

I  would  not  here  be  understood  as  if  I  oondcmncd  the  quaiifications  of  wit  and  pleasantry,  but  oniy 
the  misapplication  of  them.  I  shall  always  retain  a  grcat  ralue  for  ingenioos  men,  pro\'idod  they  do 
not  abuse  and  prostitute  their  talents  to  the  worst  purpo^es ;  I  mcan  the  deriding  all  sobriety  of 
manners,  and  tuming  into  jest  the  principles  which  constitutc  our  duty  here,  and  assure  our  happmess 
hereafter.  But  can  any  man  who  re^eres  a  God,  and  Ioves  his  country,  stand  by  unconccmed, 
while  looae  and  prophane  wits  show  so  much  zeal  and  ditigence  in  propagating  maxims,  which  tend 
•o  directly  to  the  dishonour  of  the  one,  and  the  ruin  of  the  othcr  ? 

Should  athcism  and  corruption  of  mannen,  those  inscparable  companions,  which,  as  causes  and 
efiects,  mutually  introduce  and  support  each  other,  prcvail  much  iarther;  should  impious  notions  in 
any  age  hereafter  generally  infect  the  highest,  as  woli  as  the  iaforior  ranks  of  men;  what  oonfusion 
of  aifeirs  must  ensue  !  It  would  .be  impossible  to  fiiM  men  of  principle  to  fiU  the  plaees  of  trust  and 
honour,  or  patrona  to  promote  them:  merit  would  incapacttate  and  disqualify  for  the  foroor  of  great 
men,  and  a  religious  character  would  be  an  invincible  obstnction  to  advanccment;  there  would  be 
BO  persons  of  rank  to  encourage  men  of  worth,  and  bring  neglected  virtue  into  iashion.  On  the 
contrary,  the  contemners  of  Heayen  and  deridcrs  of  piety  would  be  caressed,  applauded,  and  prę- 
moted ;  the  disposers  of  prefcrment  would  confer  all  on  thoso  who  embrace  their  opinions:  and  what 
a  terrible  temptation  wonld  this  be  to  our  youth,  to  accommodate  their  notions  to  thoae  of  the  men 
in  power,  whcn  they  shall  see  that  their  £avour  is  not  otherwiso  to  be  procured ! 

Is  itnothighly  probable,  that,  in  such  an  age,  elubs  and  cabals  would  be  formed  of  scoflers  and 
bufibons,  to  laugh  religion  out  of  countenance,  and  make  the  profonors  of  it  the  atgect  of  publie 
•com  and  contempt  ? 

Besides,  it  is  natural  to  belieye,  that  magistrates  in  a  <commonwealth,  generally  oompoaod  of  atheistaj 
would  likewise  proceed  to  yiolence,  and  persecute  those  whom  they  could  not  perauade  to  embrace 
their  notions,  as  much  as  any  sectof  religion  has  ever  done.  For  it  is  not  religion,  butcorrupted 
human  naturę,  that  pushcs  men  on  to  compulsive  methods  of  obliging  their  adTenariek  to  renounoe 
iheir  owni  and  anert  the  opiniaw  of  men  in  power.    It  is  from  the  ftctioua  temper  of  a  party-  nol 
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the  spirit  of  piety ;  it  if  from  pride  and  an  impątieDCc  oT  oODtiadictimi,  or  fcom  lust  of  dominkMi,.  m 
a  violea^  deare  of  engroniog  the  places  of  honour  and  profit,  that  meą  endearoar,  by  cruel  and 
Q»crciT6  metbods,  to  silenpc  their  opponwits,  and  suppreas  their  compctiton.  And  if  it  will  be 
allowedy  that  human  paniona  will  always  exert  themselves  witb  uniformity,  and  tberefore  stiU  pro- 
duce  the  iike  effects ,  if  we  may  foretc|  what  atheists,  vhen  in  po«rer»  ąre  like  to  do,  from  what  they 
havc  dope,  as  iar  a«  they  had  ability ;  we  may  be  a{04ircd,  wben  tbey  do  not  want  power,  they  W4II 
ftever  want  a  will,  to  eipploy  violence,  to  extłngui8h  the  notions  of  piety,  and  the  h^teftil  beresy  cf 
religion.  It  would  not  be  strange  if  atheistical  tests  in  such  a  ^te  of  ąfiairs  should  be  formed  and 
imposed,  to  keep  men  of  dang eroi|«  pńnciplet  out  of  all  posts  of  power  aqd  profit;  and  all  that  believed 
the  being  of  a  God,  and  the  rcwarda  and  punishments  of  anolber  life,  should  be  loo)(ed  on  as  disafiecled 
to  the  govenimeni,  and  the  distnrbers  of  the  public  peaoe. 

And  if  such  notions  of  impicty,  ąud  such  a  degenerate  oonstitution  tof  ąianneri,  should  e^eę  pcerail 
in  this  unbappy  nation,  any  maą,  withont  the  gift  of  prophccy,  and,  indeed,  with  a  very  modefąte 
penetiation,  may  foresee,  that  the  public  will  then  be  cxposed  to  ine\'itable  ruin. 

Bat  befoie  the  intcrests  of  virtae  and  religion  are  reduced  to  so  deplorable  a  state,  it  is  to  be  hoped 
this  onoe  wite  and  sober  nation  will  awaken  i^tmi  if  lethargy ;  that,  iiotwithst«nding  the  present 
popularity  of  >'ioe,  Icrity,  and  impiety,  it  may  one  day  reoovcr  its  relish  of  solid  knowledge  and  reat 
merit;  that  buiibons  thc||iselvos  may  one  day  be  esposed,  the  laughers  in  their  turp  biiofttąe 
ridicnlons,  and  an  atheistical  sooffer  be  as  much  out  of  credit,  as  a  sober  and  religious  man  u  dl 
yresent:  nrtue,  scriousness,  and  a  due  rercrcnce  of  sacred  and  dirinc  thiqgs,  may  terlye  among  us; 
and  it  is  the  daty  and  intercst  of  erery  man  that  lovc8  his  country,  and  wishes  wclI  to  mfuąkipd,  ta 
make  his  utroost  cfforts  to  briąg  about  sach  a  happy  rwolution.  This  would  the  sooner  be  effected, 
\f  the  virtaous  part  of  ingciiious  men  (for  Tirtae  bas  still  a  party)  would  not  supindy  stand  by,  and 
8ce  the  honour  and  tnterest  of  religion  exposed  and  insulted ;  but  inttead  of  an  abject,  anactire  des- 
pondenoe,  would  unitę  their  endearours,  with  vigour  apd  rceolution,  against  the  common  enemiea 
of  God  and  their  country.  It  is  great  pity,  that  in  so  noble  a  cause  any  should  show  such  poomecs  of 
tpirit,  as  to  be  ashamc^  of  asscfting  thrir  religion.  and  »temming  the  tide  pf  impiety,  foc  fcar  ot 
beooming  the  entcrtainment  of  sco^g  libcrtinoŁ 

I  know  the  gentlerocn  of  athrihtical  notions  pretend  to  refined  }Mirts,  and  pass  tbcmiieKcs  upoo  the 
world  for  wits  of  the  first  rank:  yet,  in  debato,  they  dcciinc  argument,  and  rather  trust  to  the 
dccision  of  laillery.  But  if  it  werc  possible  for  tbcse  gcntlemcn  io  apply  themschos  in  good  eamest 
to  the  reasons  allrgrd  in  proof  of  a  Divine  Being,  in  a  manner  that  bccoRpes  an  inquiry  of  such  con« 
■equencc,  I  should  bclievo  their  oonviction  wen-  not  to  be  dcspaired  of. 

But  there  is  little  appearance  that  they  will  be  ever  prerailed  on  to  consider  this  matter  with 
deliberate  and  noprcjudiced  thought;  and,  theicfore,  1  am.not  sq  sanguine  to  thinh,  that  any  ar^- 
ińeots  I  can  bring,  though  ever  so  elear  and  demcostratire,  are  likely  to  make  any  imprcssion  npoą 
a  vetcran  athoist  I  have,  neyertheleas,  thought  it  a  scasonaUe  senice  to  endcaYour  to  stop  tha 
aontagion,  and,  as  far  as  I  am  able,  to  prpscn-e  those  who  are  not  yat  infected. 

I  woakl  entrrat  these  to  distingoish  betw^^en  raillcry  and  argument,  and  not  bcl:eve  that  mirth 
•ttght  to  determinr  in  fo  weighty  a  case ;  that  Ihey  would  not  admit  of  prJnciples  of  the  utmost  coo- 
tm  withoHt  cxamination,  and  takc  impiety  upon  content^  that  tbey  would  appeal  from  the  bufTooa 
and  the  mocker,  to  the  impartial  dećision  of  right  reason,  and  debatę  this  matter  włtł\  the  gravity  that 

boeomes  the  importanoe  of  the  subject 

But,  Since  the  gentlemcn  who  own  no  obligationp  of  religion  foc  the  nile  of  bchaviour,  set  up  in  Hs 
stead  a  sptiriowł  principle,  which  they  cali  honour,  and  a  grcatncss  of  mind,  that  will  not  dcsoend 
to  a  mcan  or  basc  action ;  let  thcm  reflcct,  whether  that  term,  as  they  use  it,  19  not  an  empty  sound, 
without  any  dctcrminod  meaning.  If  honour  lays  a  mau  under  any  obligation  to  perform  or  fort>car 
any  action,  then.  itise\ident,  honour  is  alaw  or  nile,  and  th«-tran»grc8sion  ofit  makes  us  guiity 
and  obnoxiotts  to  ponishment :  and  if  it  be  a  law,  it  must  be  the  declaration  of  some  lcgi8latQr*s  will  j 
f>r  this  is  the  drfinitioo  of  a  law  that  regulates  the  maonersuf  a  morał  agent  Now,  1  a&k  a  man  uf 
honoor,  who  deniet  Kligion,  what,  or  whose  Uw  he  breaks,  if  he  deviates  from  what  be  imagines 
hpointaf  booour?  Itisplain  therecanbe  no tninsgression,  where  there  is  no  law;  no  irregularity 
where  thei«  is  no  rule^  nor  can  a  man  do  a  base  or  di^honourablc  tbing,  if  he  lics  under  no  obligation 
to  the  M»tiary.    BoBOur,  tbeiefore,  abftractcd  /ro«  the  notion  af  reCgion,  which  enj^iiii  i^  M  a« 
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Me  diinMra,  whloh  csn  |iave  llttle  power  over  any  man  that  does  not  bcJicve  a  Divme  Legislator, 
whose  authority  musi  enfiDrce  it. 

U  is  tbe  same  with  iHendship  and  gtatitude,  which  are  principles  that  the  athcist  will  oftcn  comr 
Bsend.  But  bQv  is  any  man  bound  to  be  grąteftil,  or  to  be  a  friend  ?  Should  be  act  a  oontrary  p{irt, 
and  be  tKacberous  and  ungrateful,  wbat  guilt  bas  be  contracted  >  Has  he  offcnded  against  any  law  > 
or  can  he  become  guilty,  witboiit  the  breach  of  any  ?  If  you  say  he  bas  brokcn  any  law,  tell  u«  ^he 
law,  and  by  wbom  it  waa  madę.  If  tbe  laws  of  the  Supremę  Being  are  set  aside,  we  can  lie  under  no 
regnlatlon,  bot  have  an  nnbounded  liberty  over  all  our  actions ;  we  may,  without  the  lea^  fai^lt  qr 
dlabonoor,  break  our  qąths,  subrert  the  gnvernmeiit,  betray  oHr  (ficnds,  anassinate  our  parents ;  in 
•bort,  oommit  all  kinds  of  the  most  detestable  crimcs  without  remone ;  ibr,  not  being  controlled  by 
nny  obligation,  we  may  do  whatever  mir  passions  or  our  iiiterests  prompt  ut  to,  without  beiny. 
•ocountabte  to  any  tribunal  for  the  least  transgression. 

If  it  be  said,  we  are  obliged  by  the  Uws  pf  our  couptry ;  I  answer,  that»  a>  to  the  actiops  w^  are 
ipcaking  of,  luch  as  a  man  of  honour,  a  great  and  generous  mind,  a  friend,  a  gratcfni  person,  is 
^•npposed  to  think  himself  obliged  to,  these  are  such  as.  are  not  regulated  by  nmnicipal  laws,  and 
therefore  men  are  at  liberty  whcther  they  will  act  by  wlwt  they  cali  p  principic  of  bonouror  not, 
and  can  justly  incur  no  censure  or  rcproaoh,  should  they  have  no  ft^gard  to  that  pompous  and  pound- 
jpg  word ;  ibr  if  their  actions  are  not  morally  detcrmined  cither  by  huroan  or  divine  laws,  they  may 
?ery  justly,  and  |iqnounibly  too,  act  with  unlimited  frcedom  in  thosc  mattcrs.  Bcsidcs,  whoever 
^lieres  himself  free  from  the  oblignrions  of  dłvine  precepts,  cannot  loqk  on  himaelf  as  bound  by  any 
kuman  laws.  He  may,  indeed,  from  the  appreben«ion  of  pnnishment,  forbcar  on  action  thos  fofn 
bidden»  and  it  is  his  ipterett  so  to  do :  but,  tf  he  thinks  no  divine  authority  ipakcsjt  his  ditty  to  submit 
to  the  magistrate,  and  ebey  the  laws  of  his  country,  he  is  at  liberty,  as  to  ąny  guilt,  whctber  he  wiU 
obey  or  na  If  he  Tentures  the  puniąhment,  he  escapes  the  sin.  [f  an  atheist  swears  fidelity  to  hm 
pripoe,  what  controlling  power  is  he  under,  which  affccts  the  mind,  not  to  betray  bim,  if  be  tUnkt 
It  6t  and  safe  to  do  it  ł  If  he  Icts  his  parents,  or  his  patron,  or  hb  friend  perisb,  what  iniqnity  is  he 
icoountable  for  ? 

The  «xistenoe  of  a  Ged  has  been  already  cleared,  and  abnndantly  demonstrated,  by  many  piottf 
and  leamed  ai^thorS ;  whence  this  attcmpt  may  be  censured  as  impertincnt  and  unnecessary.  fiut  all 
those  excellent  pcrfbrmaaces  being  WTit  in  prose,  and  the  gfcatest  part  in  the  leamed  langoages,  or 
at  least  in  a  scholastic  manncr,  are  ilUaccommodated  to  great  numbers  not  of  a  leamed  education; 
and  many,  whp  have  morę  knowledge,  and  greater  genius,  will  not  undeTgo  the  trouble  of  reading 
aud  considejring  the  arguments  expre9S<:d  in  a.  manncr  to  thcm  obscurc,  dry,  and  disogreeablei, 
I  hAve  thcrefbire  fbrmcd  a  poem  on  this  great  apd  important  subject,  that  I  might  gtvć  it  the  adiran- 
tages  peculiar  to  poetry,  and  adapt  it  morę  to  the  generał  apprehcnsion  and  capecity  of  maiikind. 
The  harmony  of  numbers  engages  many  to  read  and  retain  what  they  would  neglect  if  wyitten  m. 
prose ;  and  I  pennade  myscif  the  Epicurcan  philoaophy  had  not  liyed  so  long,  nor  been  so  mucH 
eiteemed,  had  it  not  beca  kept  alive  and  propagated  by  the  famous  poem  of  Lucrctius. 

I  hare  choaen  to  demonstiate  the  existcnce  of  a  God  from  the  marka  of  wiadom,  design,  eon-  ^ 
triraace,  and  tbe  phoice  of  ends  and  means,  which  appear  In  tbe  untYcrse.    Out  of  the  rarious  argi»« 
nenta  that  «rince  the  truth  gf  this  ptoposition,  thuk  is  a  Ood,  I  hare  seleptod  this  as  the  most 
^ident  and  intelli^tble.  ^ 

I  may  with  reason  presume,  that  1  thall  not  (ncur  ąny  eensure  for  not  employing  new  argumenty 
to  piora  the  being  of  a  God  ;  nonę  bot  what  have  been  produccd  before  by  many  writers,  rven  ftt>m 
the  eldest  days  of  philoeophy.  It  was  never  objccted  to  LucreCinB,  th|tt,  in  his  applauded  poem,  he 
has  not  inrented  a  new  system  of  phihMophy,  but  ooly  redled,  in  poetical  numbers,  the  tacicnt 
doctrines  of  Democritus  and  Epicurns.  Kor  can  it  with  reason  be  rapposed,  that  the  ars:im)cnts  by 
^hich  he  suppofts  their  opiaions  were  not  long  before  hi  the  achoob  of  Grcece.  Nor  havc  modem 
writen  on  this  suligect  jnTented,  but  pnisued,  the  demonstrataon  of  a  God,  from  the  evidcnt  appear-  ' 
ance  of  contrivance  and  wisdom  in  the  Tisible  world,  which  they  hare  done  with  morc  clcamess  and 
ftrength,  than  thąie  who  vent  beibre  them.  And  while  these  have  attempted  to  crincc  the  existence^ 
•f  a  God  only  from  the  contempIaUon  of  eorporcal  naturę,  I  ha«e  carried  ttflc  argument  on  to  the 
actions  of  living,  sensitiYe,  and  mtelligent  beings,  so  far  as  we  are  ac^naintod  with  them;  bełienng 
that  brighter  and  morę  noble  strokes  of  wisdom  and  design  appear  in  the  principlcs  of  life,  seasatlon, 
jud  reąsQp»  thąn  )p  all  the  oom|Mi4B  of  the  materiał  worli.  J 
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I  have  endeaYOiirpd  to  give  the  snbject  yet  greater  dcgrees  of  pcrspictiity,  morę  ▼ariety  of  ąrgn- 
incnt,  as  well  as  easy  and  familiar  expressioii,  tbat,  t|ie  style  being  inore  pleasing,  and  the  de- 
monstration  morę  readily  apprehcnded,  it  inay  lcave  a  deęper  imprcssiąn,  and  its  cffects  and  useful- 
ncfls  may  become  morę  cxteDsive.  In  order  to  this,  f  have  rarcly  used  any  term  oi  art,  or  any 
phrase  peculiar  to  the  wnting  and  conver8ation  of  Icamcd  men.  I  have  att^npted,  as  Monsieur 
Fontenelle  has  donc,  n-ith  great  siiccess,  in  his  Plurality  of  Worlds,  to  bring  philosophy  out  of  the 
secret  recesses  of  the  Bchools,  and  strip  it  of  Hs  uncouth  sind  mysterions  dress,  tba^  it  may  become 
agreeable,  and  admitted  to  a  geiieml  coiiTersation. 

I  take  it  for  granted,  that  no  judicious  reader  will  expect,  in  the  philosophical  and  argumentatiTe 
parts  of  this  poem,  the  ornaments  of  poetical  eloąuence.  In  this  case,  where  metaphor  and  de- 
9cription  are  not  admitted,  lest  they  sbould  dąrken  and  enfceble  the  argument,  if  the  reasoning  be 
close,  strong,  and  easily  appr^hended ;  if  there  bę  an  elegant  simplicity,  purity,  and  propriety  oŁ 
words,  and  a  just  order  and  connectign  of  the  parts,  mutnally  supporting  and  enlightening  one 
ąnother,  there  will  be  all  the  perfection  which  the  style  can  demand.  ^ 

I  may  safely  conclude,  that  no  man  will  expect  that,  in  this  poem,  I  should  boprrow  any  embellish- 
ments  from  the  exploded  and  obsolete  theology  of  the  ancient  idolaters  of  Greece  or  Romę  ;  that 
I  should  address  any  rapturous  inyocations  to  their  idle  deities,  or  adom  the  style  with  allusions  tQ 
thcir  fabulous  actions.  I  have  morę  than  once  publicly  declarcd  my  opinion,  that  a  Christian  poet 
cannot  but  appear  motistrous  and  ridiculous  in  a  Pagan  dress  ^  that  though  it  should  be  granted,  that 
the  Heathen  religion  might  be  allowed  a  place  in  light  and  looae  songs,  mock  heroic,  and  the  lo>wer 
lyric  compositions;  yet,  in  Christian  'poems  of  the  sublime  and  greater  kind,  the  mixture  of  the 
Pagan  theology  must,  by  all  who  are  masters  of  reflection  and  good  sense,  be  condemned,  if  not'  aa 
impious,  at  least  as  impcrtinent  and  absurd.  And  this  is  a  truth  ao  elear  and  eyident,  that  I  make  no 
doubt  it  will,  by  degrees,  fbrce  its  way,  and  pre^ail  orer  the  contrary  practice.  Should  Britons  i«- 
eorer  thcir  Yirtue,  and  reform  their  taste,  they  wonld  no  morę  bear  the  Heathen  religion  in  Terae^ 
than  in  prose.  Christian  poets,  as  well  as  Christian  preachers,  (he  business  of  both  being  to  instruct 
the  people,  though  the  last  only  are  wholiy  appropriated  to  it,  should  endeavonr  to  confirm  and 
spread  their  own  true  religion.  If  a  divine  should  begin  his  sermon  with  a  solemn  prayer  to  Bacchitt^ 
or  Apollo,  to  Mars,  or  Yenns,  what  would  the  people  think  of  their  preacher  ^  And  is  it  nok  as 
really,  though  not  equa11y,  absurd,  for  a  poet,  in  a  great  and  serious  poem,  wherein  be  celebratet 
some  wondorful  and  happy  event  of  Divine  Prorideace,  or  magnifies  the  illustrious  instrument  that 
was  honoured  to  bring  the  cTent  about,  to  address  his  prayer  to  false  deities,  and  ery  for  help  to  the 
abominations  of  the  Heathen  ? 

The  desigii  of  this  poem  is  to  demonstrate  the  se1f-existence  of  an  Etemal  Mind  fiom  the  created 
and  dependent  existcnce  of  the  unirerse,  and  to  confute  the  hypothesis  of  the  Epicureans  and  the 
Fatalists,  under  whom  all  the  patrons  of  impiety,  ancient  or  modem,  pf  whatsocvcr  denomination, 
may  be  ranged.  The  first  of  whom  afiirm  the  world  was  łn  time  caused  by  chancc;  and  the  other, 
that  it  existed  from  eternity  without  a  caiise.  It  is  trae,  as  before  mentioned,  both  these  adknow- 
ledged  the  existence  of  gods ;  but,  by  their  absurd  and  ridiculous  description  of  them,  it  is  plain 
they  had  nothing  ełse  in  view,  but  to  aroid  the  obnoxiou8  character  of  atheistical  philosophcrs. 

This  likewise  has  been  often  objccted  to  the  deists  of  the  presimt  timt-tt,  that  at  least  a  great  part 
of  them  only  conceal  their  notions  under  that  name,  while  they  are  really  to  be.  numbered  among 
the  iitheists.  I  have  before  expres8ed  my  reasons,  why  I  cannot  enibrace  this  opinioiv  It  is  tme, 
indced,  that  most  of  the  deists  maintain  a  particular  friendship  with  the  atheists,  are  pleased  with 
their  loose  and  impious  conYersation,  and  appear  very  tender  of  their  credit  and  csteem.  They  are 
charitable  in  crying  up  their  sbinuig  quaUties,  and  in  concealing,'  cxcusing,  or  lessei^ing,  their  im- 
moral  actions ;  whilc,  at  the  same  time,  they  show  an  aiTectation  in  exposing  the  faults  and  follies 
of  the  Christians,  especially  thuse  who  are  U^e  most  strict  and  regular  in  their  manners,  and  appear 
to  be  jnost  in  eamest.  It  is  likewise  remarkable,  tbat  these  gcntlemen  expre8s  no  zeal  for  the  ex- 
tirpation  of  irrcligious  principlcs :  they  have  never,  as  far  as  I  know,  written  any  thing  against 
them  ;  nor  are  they  pleased  in  company  to  declare  their  dctcstation  of  such  impious  maxims,  or  to 
produce  arguments  to  confute  them ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  tliey  take  great  pains,  and  show  a 
warm  zeal,  to  weaken  the  belief  of  the  Christian  religion,  and  to  expose  the  pretended  errours  of  it^ 
different  professors;  which  seems,  indeed,  strange,  sińce  he  that  owns  a  God  and  his  proridence, 
should  in  reason  łook  upon  those  who  belieye  neither  to  be  in6nitely  morę  opposite  to  bim,  than  those 
who  agree  with  him  in  the  belief  of  a  God,  and  ditfcr  only  in  the  point  of  revealed  religion. 

Besides,  it  is  obserrable,  that  the  present  deists  have  not  drawn  and  published  any  scbeine  or 
religion,  or  catalogues  of  the  duties  they  are  obliged  to  perform^  or  whence  such  obligations  arise 
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They  do  not  tell  us,  that  tbey  look  on  man  as  an  aoooantable  creature ;  nor,  if  they  do,  lor  what, 
m&d  to  whom,  or  when,  that  account  is  to  be  madę,  and  what  rewards  and  punishments  will  attend  it. 
I  do  not  affirm  they  have  no  soch  scheme  in  their  thoughts ;  but,  sińce  they  will  not  let  us  know  their 
creed,  and  in  the  inean  timederide  and  triumph  over  that  of  the  Christians,  I  cannot  defend  them 
fitMn  those  who  say  they  are  justly  to  be  suspected. 

And  that  the  deist  may  elear  himself  from  the  suspicion  of  being  an  atheist,  or  at  least  a  friend 
»tad  ftvoarer  of  their  principles,  I  cobld  wisli  he  would  in  publlc  assert  and  demonstrate  the  being 
of  a  God  and  his  proyidenoe/  and  declare  his  abborrence  of  the  principles  of  those  who  disbelieva 
them. 

It  wonld  tikewise  giTe  great  satisftictbn,  and  remoye  the  objections  of  thoso  that  charge  them  with 
direct  irreligion,  if  Uiey  wOuld  please  to  give  some  account  of  their  belief :  Whether  they  look  upon 
God  as  one  whO  govenłB  mankind  by  laws  to  be  discoyered  by  the  light  of  reason,  which  restrain  our 
iilclinatloBs  and  determine  o^r  duty ;  that  they  woald  tell  us  what  Łhose  laws  are,  and  what  sanctions 
do  enforee  them ;  and  ontil  this  be  dooe,  they  caiinot  well  discbarge  themseWes  from  the  tuspicion 
Defoi  e>mentioiied< 

And  here  I  would  address  myself  to  the  irreligioos  gentlemen  of  the  age:  and  I  deaire  them  not  to 
take  up  prejodices  against  the  ellstenoe  of  a  God,  and  run  away  with  impious  maxims,  until  tbey 
baTe  eacercised  their  consideration,  and  madę  an  impartial  inquiry  into  the  grounds  and  reasons  that 
support  the  belief  of  4  Divine  Etemal  Being.  In  order  to  such  a  rcasonable  examination,  it  is  but 
jinl  and  decent  they  should  be  in  eamest,  and  hear  the  ai^ments  we  ofier  with  temper  and  patience  i 
tbat  they  should  inure  themseWes  to  think,  and  weigh  the  force  of  those  ai^ments,  as  becomes 
ancere  inquiren  after  truth.  The  being  of  a  God,  and  the  duties  that  result  from  that  principle,  ara 
sttkijects  of  the  greatest  excellence  and  dignity  in  themseWes,  ańd  of  the  greatest  concem  and  im- 
poiiance  to  mankind';  and,  therefore,  should  never  be  treated  in  mirtb  and  ridicule.  Oederals  of 
surmies  and  connsellors  of  state,  senaton,  and  judges,  i&  the  great  and  weigbty  affiiirs  that  coma 
belbretbfm,  do  not  put  on  the  air  of  jesters  and  buflfoons,  and,  instead  of  grave  and  solemn  de- 
bates,  aim  at  nothing  bot  sallies  of  wit,  and  treat  their  siibjects  and  one  anotbei"  only  with  raillery 
and  derision ;  yet  the  business  propoeed  to  the  consideration  of  the  persons  I  speak  to  is,  in  every 
respect,  infinitely  superior  to  any  of  theirs  before-mentiotied. 

Are  they  surę  there  is  no  God,  and  therefore  no  religion  ?  If  they  are  not,  what  a  terr3>l6  risk 
do  they  run !  If  their  reasons  amouiU  only  to  a  probability,  the  contrary  opinion  may  bo  true,  and 
that  inmf  be  is  enough  to  give  them  the  most  frightful  apprchensions,  and  disturb  them  amidst  all  the 
pleasnres  they  enjoy.  But  if  they  say  they  are  assured,  and  past  doubt,  there  is  no  God ;  let  them 
COiwider,  oonfidence'in  an  opinion  is  not  always  the  effect  of  certainty  and  demonstration^  Their 
5>redecc8Sors,  the  atheists  of  former  ages,  were  as  certain,  that  is,  as  confident,  they  reasonod  right, 
as  tbey  can  be^  They  cannot  pretend  to  clearer  light,  and  grcater  assurance  of  the  truth  of  their 
masims,  than  Epicurus  and  Lucretius  did ;  or  insult  their  adversaries  with  greater  contempt,  tban 
those  haYe  done:  yet  these  men  themselves,  at  least  many  of  them,  allow  those  philosophere  wert 
gfossiy  mistaken,  and  will  by  no  means  trust  to  the  Epicurean  scheme,  as  the  foundation  of  their 
cpinions.  If  these  great  masten,  notwithstaadlng  their  nnexampled  confidence,  have  been  mistaken, 
wfcy  may  ncyt  their  snccessors  be  so  ? 

if  they  siet  up  Aristotie^s  scheme,  and  think  they  aecure  their  principles  by  naking  the  world  to  hę 
etemal,  and  all  effects  and  erents  the  result  of  such  a  fiital  necessity,  and  an  indissoluble  concate- 
liation  of  eanses,  as  rendcnr  it  impossible,  that  things  that  are  should  not  be,  or  that  they  should  be 
Otherwite  than  they  are;  let  them  consider,  that  the  greatest  aasertors  of  impiety,  I  mean  Oemo- 
critus,  Łenctppos,  Epicunis,  and  Lucretius,  opposed  this  as  an  idle  and  inooherent  system;  and 
that  indeed  it  is  so>  shall  be  ^fter  demonstrated :  and  should  not  this  shake  their  confidence,  that  all 
their  friends  in  the  Epicurean  schools,  who  were  sulBciently  de1ivered  from  the  prejudices  of  educa- 
tion  and  lupersttdous  impressions,  could  not  see  the  least  probability  in  the  scheme  of  the  fatalists^ 
on  which  these  gentlemen  are  pleased  to  rely  ia  a  matter  of  the  highest  importance  ? 

WOl  tbey  confide  in  Mr.  Hobbes  ?  Has  that  philosopher  said  any  thing  new  ?  Does  he  bńng  ony 
ttronger  forces  inio  tiie  field  than  the  Epicnreans  did  befbre  him  ?  Will  they  derive  their  certainty 
lirom  Spinosa }  Can  such  an  obacure,  perplexed,  unintelligible  author,  create  such  certainty  as  leaves 
no  doobt  or  distrnst  ?  If  he  is  indeed  to  be  undentood,  what  does  he  allcge  morę  than  the  ancient 
fiitalitts  haye  done,  that  should  amount  to  demonstration  } 

Besides,  'if,  as  they  pretend,  they  are  established,  beypnd  possibilily  of  deception,  in  the  truth 
of'  their  masinis,  why  ai^  they  so  ^ery  ibnd  of  those  authors  that  set  up  any  new  doctrine  ?  And 
wby  do  they  embracOi  witb  so  much  j^easnre,  their  new  schemes  of  irreligion?   They  are  rery  gladi 
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to  heaSt  <}f  any  grcat  irenius,  that  can  invcńt  fresh  argrnmecitfl  to  strengthen  tbeir  optoions;  wid  doei 
not  this  betray  a  secret  diiRdcnce,  that  dcmands  furtfaer  light  and  confirmMtion  ? 

But  ftirther :  sińce  thcse  gentlcmcn  show  so  much  iodustry  in  pit>pagating  thcir  opinionn,  and  are 
co  fond  óf  making  pniselytes  to  atheUm;  stnce  thcy  eficct  a  zi^alin  oountenaocing,  applauding,  and 
prefcrring,  thosc  whoin  tht-y  havc  dclivered  from  religious  prejudiccs,  and  refohned  aod  rrfincd  vith 
their  free,  Iarge>  &nd  gcncrous  principlcs ;  how  coines  it  pass,  that  the)r  negicct  to  inform  and  im- 
prore  tbeir  nearcst  relatjoiis  ?  Are  they  cartfftil  to  instnict  their  wires  and  daughter^,  that  thcy  need 
not  revcrc  the  imaginary  phantom  d  a  (Sod  ;  that  religion  is  thc  creaturc  of  a  timorotis  and  super- 
stitious  mind,  or  of  crafty  priests,  and  cunning  politiciant ;  that  therdbrc  they  are  free  from  alt 
rcstraints  of  virtue  and  oonscience,  and  may  prostitutc  their  penons  in  the  most  licentions  manner, , 
witłioat  any  rcinorse,  or  uncasy  re6rrtion ;  that  it  is  idle  to  feśr  any  I>ivine  punishmcnt  hereafter  ; 
and  as  to  the  8ł\ame  and  dislionour  that  may  attend  the  libcrtie^  they  take,  in  eaac  they  jbccoroe 
public,  that  scandal  proceeds  from  the  gross  roistakes  of  people  perVcrted  ntith  religion,  and  mis- 
giiided  by  a  belief  of  a  Divine  Bcing,  and  of  rewards  and  punishments  in  an  imaginary  Ufe  after 
this? 

Do  they  Uke  pains  to  inform  tbeir  eldcst  sons,  that  thcy  owe  them  no  gratitude  or  obedience;  that 
they  may  usc  an  uncontrolled  freedom  in  indulging  all  their  appctitcs,  passions,  and  incUnations ;  that, 
if  they  are  willing  to  possess  their  fiither^s  honour  and  cstate,  they  may,  by  poison  or  the  poniard, 
takc  away  his  life ;  and,  if  they  are  careful  to  avoid  Ute  punishmcnt  of  the  magistrate,  by  their  secrct 
conduct,  they  may  be  fully  sntisAed  of  the  innocence  of  the  action ;  and  as  they  hare  done  them* 
f  ekes  much  good,  so  they  have  done  their  father  no  injury,  and  thereforo  may  eiyoy  in  pcrfect  tran«> 
quillity  the  fniits  of  their  parricide  ?  Whaterer  thcy  may  afilrm  among  their  loose  fricn^  I  canoot 
conccive  they  can  be  guilty  of  so  much  iblly,  as  to  propagatc  thcse  opinions  itt  their  own  fitmilśei, 
and  instruct  their  wircs  and  children  in  the  boundless  liberties,  which,  by  tbe  principles  of  atbeism, 
are  their  undoubted  right ;  for  in  all  actions,  where  religion  docs  not  iutorpoac  and  restrain  us,  w<e 
nre  perfectly,  as  bas  been  śaid,  frrte  to  act  ai  we  tbink  best  lor  our  profit  and  plcasiire. 

Besidet,  to  wbat  a  depiorable  condition  would  mankind  be  rednccd,  should  thcse  opinions  be  mii- 
irersally  embraced  I  If  so  many  ktngs  and  potentates^  who  yet  profess  their  bcIicf  of  a  Cod,  and  of 
fewards  and  pnnishmcnts  in  a  Ufe  to  come,  do,  notwithstanding,  from  boundlcM  ambition  and  a  cniel 
temper,  oppress  tbeir  iubj<*cts  at  home,  and  ravage  and  destroy  their  ncighboun  abroad,  ahould 
thuik  themscWes  free  from  all  Divine  obligations,  and  tberelbre,  too,  ttom  the  restrnints  of  oaths  and 
aoicmn  contracts :  thcse  fences  and  securities  removed,  wbat  a  deluge  of  calamitics  would  break  in 
npon  the  world !  wbat  oppression,  what  Tiolence,  what  rapine,  what  devastation,  would  finhdk  the 
ruin  of  hnman  naturę  I  For,  if  migłity  princes  are  satisfied  that  it  is  impossibic  for  them  to  do  an/ 
wrottg,  what  bounds  are  left  to  insatiiible  avarioc  and  exorbitant  thirst  of  power !  If  monarchs  may» 
withont  the  b-ast  guilt,  yiolate  their  trcaties,  break  their  vow8,  betray  their  fricnds,  and  sacrificc  tbeir 
truth  and  honour,  at  pleasurc,  to  their  passions^  or  their  interest,  wbat  trust,  wbat  oonfidcnce,  couhl 
be  supportod  between  neighbour  potentatcs  !  and,  witbout  this,  what  confusioo  and  distnction  muit 
of  neccssity  ensue  1 

On  the  othcr  band,  łf  snbjeetB  were  nnlTcrsally  athcitfts,  and  iookcd  on  themseUes  as  under  n9 
pivine  obligation  to  pay  any  duty  or  obedtence  to  the  supremę  magistrate ;  if  they  bclie^ed,  that, 
when  they  took  their  ooths  of  altegiance,  thcy  swore  by  nothing,  and  invocatcd  a  power  not  in  being  ;  . 
that,  thercfore,  thoae  oaths  obligc  them  no  longer  than  thcy  think  it  safe,  and  for  their  interest,  to 
break  them ;  should  such  principles  obtain,  would  not  the  throncs  of  princes  be  most  precaricnis  } 
Would  not  ambition,  rerenge,  resentment,  or  interest,  continually  excite  some  or  otber  to  betray  or 
assauU  the  IWes  of  their  aovcreignB  ?  And  why  sliould  tbey  be  biamed  by  the  atheists  far  doing  it  f 
Why  are  traitors,  askassins,  hatcrs  of  their  princes,  and  encmies  to  tiieir  country,  branded  with 
the  odious  names  of  rufflans  and  rillains,  if  they  lie  under  no  obligations  to  act  otherwise  thas 
they  do? 

Should  contpiratofs,  who  anassinate  their  lawful  sorereign^  havc  the  good  fortunę  to  make  their 
cscape,  I  atk  the  athetst,  if  he  bas,  in  the  least,  an  ill  opinion  of  them  for  buing  engagod  łn  such  an 
execrablc  nndertaking  ?  If  he  says  he  bas  not,  then  the  point  is  gained,  and  an  atheist  li  what  I  hare 
reprcsented.  If  be  says  he  has,  I  next  ask  hlm,  Why  ?  Lct  him  tell  me  in  wbat  th«ńr  gnilt  oontiats? 
Ib  it  in  the  breach  of  any  Dirine  law  >  That  cannot  be,  for  he  owns  non&  Ii  it  the  transgrestion  of 
•ny  buman  law?  Tell  me  what  obligatkn  he  is  under  to  obey  any  human  law,  if  no  DivfaM  law  en- 
forccs  such  obedience.  Doed  their  guilŁ  consist  in  the  breach  of  their  duty  to  their  prinoe  and  their 
oaths  of  allegiance  ?  Still  the  same  ąuestion  fęcuis,  What  duty  can  a  subject  (Mre  to  a  priaoe  whkk 
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ZMyine  laws  do  not  constiiute  and  deteruiine  ?  And  how  can  an  oath  of  allegiance  bind  Irat  by  Tirtue 
of  soroe  Divine  command,  that  obliges  us  not  to  violata  our  vovs  t 

By  thia  it  appears,  that  an  atbeist  most  be  the  wont  of  snbjects ;  that  his  principles  sabrert  tho 
thrones  of  princes,  and  undennine  the  fbondatlons  of  govemment  and  society,  on  which  the  hap- 
pittpss  of  mankind  so  much  depcnds ;  and  therefore  it  is  not  possible  to  conceive  how  there  can  be  a 
grcater  disturber  of  the  public  peace,  or  a  greater  enemy  to  his  prince  and  country,  than  a  profesMd 
atheist,  who  propagates  with  zeal  his  destructrre  opinionit. 

I  haTe  proved,  in  the  following  poem,  that  no  hypothteis  hitherto  invcnted  in  faTOUr  of  impiety 
has  the  least  strength  or  solidity,  no,  not  the  least  appearance  of  truth,  to  rccommend  it.  A  maa 
muBt  be  deserted  oC  Hcaven,  and  inflexib)y  bardened,  that  cannot,  or  ratber  will  not,  see  the  un- 
retttonabieness  of  irrelitrious  principles.  I  demand  only  a  candid  temper  in  the  reader,  and  a  miód 
l^leawd  witb  truth,  and  daUvered  from  the  prejudicea  of  atheigtioal  CQnversatioik 


A  SUMMARY  ACCOtJNT  OF  TlIR  FOLŁOWINO 


POEM, 


AND    OF   WHAT    IS    CONTAINED    IN    EACH   BOOK* 


Thr  design  of  this  work  is  to  demonstrate  the  esistence  of  a  Di^iiie  F.tenial  Mind. 

Hie  aipiments  uaed  for  this  end  are  takea  from  the  varioa8  marks  of  wiadom  and  aitful  oontrtrance, 
which  are  eWdent  to  obserration  in  the  ieveral  parts  of  the  materiał  world,  and  the  fecultiet  of  the 
haman  soul. 

The  first  book  contains  the  proof  of  a  Deity,  ftom  the  instanoei  of  design  and  choice,  which  occur 
in  the  structore  and  qualities  of  the  earth  and  sea. 

The  second  parsues  the  proof  of  the  same  proposition,  thbkb  i^  a  God,  from  the  celestial  motions, 
•od  morę  fuily  from  the  appearances  in  the  solar  system,  and  the  air. 

In  the  third,  the  objections  which  are  brought  by  atheistical  philosophen  against  the  hypothesii 
established  in  the  two  preoeding  books  are  answered. 

In  the  iburth,  is  laid  down  the  hypothesis  of  the  Atomtsts  or  Epicureans»  and  other  irreligious 
philoaopbers,  and  confnted. 

In  the  fifth,  the  doctrine  of  the  Fatalists,  or  Aristotelians,  who  make  the  world  to  be  etemal,  i< 
ooosidered  and  8ubverted 

In  the  sixth,  the  argument  of  the  two  fifst  books  is  retnmed,  and  the  esistence  of  God  demonstrated 
from  the  prudence  and  art  disooTered  in  the  sereral  parta  of  the  body  of  man. 

In  the  8eveath,  the  same  demonstration  is  carried  on  from  the  contemplation  of  the  instincts  in  brute 
animals,  and  the  frculties  and  operations  of  the  sool  of  man.  The  book  concludes  with  a  recapitulation 
of  wbat  bas  becn  treatcd  of,  and  a  hymn  to  the  Creator  of  the  World. 
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^rinoipto  coelum,  ac  terras  cain}KMque  liąuentes, 
Ł«ic«ntemque  globum  Lunse,  TiUniaque  astra 
Spiritus  intas  alit,  totainqne  infiisa  per  artus 
Mens  aicitAt  molem,  k.  magno  se  corpere  miscet 
Inde  hominum,  pecudumąue  genos,  vitfleqiM  to- 

lantuip. 
Et  qu8D  inarmoreo  fert  monstra  sub  a?quore  pontna. 
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TBB  ARCITMBMT. 

Tbb  propositłOB.  The  invDcation.  The  existcnce 
of  a  God  demonstrated,  from  the  marks  of  wis- 
dom,  choice,  awl  art,  which  appcar  in  the  visible 
woridy  and  infer  an  inteirig<mt  and  free  cause. 
This  erinced  from  the  conteDipłation,  I.  Of  the 
EarUk  1.  Its  sitnation.  2.  'llie  cohcsi«n  of 
its  parts,  not  to  be  soWed  by  any  hypothcsis 
yet  produced.  3.  Its  stability.  4.  Its  structiire, 
or  the  order  of  its  parts.  5.  Its  motion  diumaj 
and  annnal,  or  clse  the  motion  of  the  Sun  in 
both  those  respects.  The  cause  of  these  motions 
not  yet  acconnted  for  by  any  philosopher.  6. 
Its  outside  or  face ;  the  bcautics  and  conrenien- 
cea  ofit;  its  mountains,  lakcs,  and  rivers.  II. 
The  existence  of  a  Ood  proved  from  the  marks 
and  impressions  of  prudence  and  design,  which 
appear  in  the  sea.  1.  In  its  formatioii.  3.  The 
proportłon  of  its  parts  io  respeet  of  tlie  carthy. 
3.  Its  sitnation.  4b  Tbc  conteBtnre  of  its  pnrts. 
5.  Its  brackish  or  briny  ąuality.  6.  Its  flox 
and  reOux. 


^  o  morę  nf  courts,  of  triumphs,  or  of  arins, 
Ko  morę  of  Valour*8  force,  or  Beauty's  charms; 
The  themes  of  vulgar  lays,  with  jiist  disdain, 
I  lisavc  imsung,  the  flocks,  the  amorous  swain, 
The  plcasurpsi  of  the  iand,  and  terroars  of  the  main. 
How  abjcct,  how  iniclorious,  'tis  to  lie 
Groveling  in  dusi  anj  darkness,  when  on  high 
EinptreR  imincnse,  and  rolling  wurlds  of  li^ihi. 
To  ranga  their  h€av«nly  sccnes,  tłie  Musc  iuvite  ! 


I  meditate  to  soar  abo^e  theskies. 
To  heights  uaknown,  through  wayB  untry^d  4o  riiet 
I  would  th'  Etemal  from  his  works  assert. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  oreating  Art. 

While  1  this  ttnexampled  task  essay, 
Pass  awful  gulphs,  and  beat  my  painfol  way  ;     ^ 
Cciostial  IX>7el  divine  aaństance  bring, 
Sustain  me  od  thy  strong-ertended  wing,  ^ 

That  I  mAy  reach  th*  Almigh(y'B  Bacred  throne. 
And  make  his  causeIcsB  power,  the  cause  of  ałl 

things,  known.  j 

Thou  dost  the  fuli  estent  of  naturę  see,^ 
And  the  wide  realms  of  Tast  immensity : 
Eternal  Wisdom  thou  doat  oomprehend, 
Rise  to  her  heights,  and  to  hcr  depths  descendt 
l*he  Father*s  secret  counseis  thon  canst  tell, 
Who  in  hisbosom  didst  for  everdwell. 
Thou  on  the  deep*s  dark  face,  immortal  Dovtt  \ 
Thou  witii  almighty  energy  didst  moT«  ^ 

On  the  wild  wares,  iooumbent  didst  display 
Thy  genial  winga,  and  hatch  primeva1  day. 
Order  from  thee,  from  thee  distinctioncame. 
And  all  the  beautite  of  the  wondroos  firame. 
Hence  stampt  on  Naturę  we  pcrfection  iind. 
Fair  as  th*  klea  in  the  Fornal  Mmd.  H 

See,  through  this  Tast  extendedtheatre 
Of  skili  dirine,  what  shining  roarks  appear ! 
Creating  power  is  all  around  exprest, 
The  God  di8Cover*d,  and  his  care  oonfeat  J 

Nature'8  high  birth  her  heareuly  beauties  show;  ^    ^ 
Ry  every  feature  we  the  parent  know. 
Tli*  cxpanded  spheres,  amazing  to  the  stght  I 
Magnificent  with  stara  and  glotei  of  light, 
The  glorious  orbs,  which  Heayen^s  bright  hosl 

compoae, 
Th'  imprłson'd  sea,  that  restless  ebbs  and  ilowty 
The  fluctuating  fields  of  liquid  air, 
With  all  the  curious  meteors  hoverinsr  there. 
And  the  wide  regions  óf  the  land,  prochim 
The  Power  Di^ine,  that  raisM  the  mighty  frama^  3 

Włiat  things  soe*er  are  to  an  end  rcifen^d, 
And  in  their  motions  still  that  end  regard, 
Always  the  fitness  of  the  means  respect^ 
Thcsc  as  conduclTe  choose,  and  those  rgeety 
Must  by  a  jodgment,  foreign  and  nnknown,. 
Be  guidcd  to  their  end,  or  by  their  own ; 
For  to  di*si;;n  ui  end,  and  to  punue 
Tbat  end  by  means,  and  bare  it  stiU  in  vaar„ 
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Demands  a  conscious,  wi«e,  reflccting  causc, 
Whioh  frecly  movc8,  and  aots  by  re4i8on*s  laws; 
Hint  ran  dcliberate,  means  cicct,  and  find 
Tłu'ir  diie  connection  witb  the  end  desi{rn*d. 
A  ud  sińce  tlie  world'8  wide  frame  does  not  include 
A  cause  vith  9uch  capacities  endiied  ; 
Soinc  other  cause  o'ei'  Naturę  must  preside, 
Wtiich  |^ave  her  birth,  and  dors  ber  motions  guide. 
Aud  here  bcbold  thc  cause,  which  God  we  naiAe, 
I1ic>  siHirce  of  beings,  and  Łbc  mind  supremę ; 
Whosc  perfect  wisdoin,  and  whose  prudent  care, 
T\'ith  okie  coofederate  voicć  unnumber^d  worids 
dcc]are.  « 

Seo,  how  the  Earth  has  gaiD^d  that  rcry  place, 
\\'hich,  uf  all  others  in  thc  bonndless  tpace, 
Is  niiiiit  convenient,  and  will  best  conduoe 
To  the  wise  cnds  requirM  for  Nature*s  ase. 
YoUf  who  the  Mind  and  Cause  Supremę  deny, 
Nur  on  his  aid  to  ft>nn  the  world  rely, 
Must  $rrant,  had  perfect  wisdom  been  employ*d 
To  finci,  through  all  the  interminable  void, 
A  SC  at  most  proper,  and  which  best  became 
The  carth  and  sea,  it-mast  haTc  been  the  same. 

Now  who  can  tbis  sorprising  fact  cóiiiccive, 
Who  this  event  fortuitous  belieTe, 
That  the  bnite  Karth,  unguided,«houkl  embrace 
Tiie  only  useful,  only  proper  place, 
Of  all  thc  millions  in  the  empty  space } 

r      Could  atupid  atomi,  with  impctuous  speed. 
By  differont  roads  and  adrerse  ways.  proceed ; 
From  re^oos  opposite  begin  their  fltgbt, 
That  here  they  might  rencountfer,  here  nnitc  ? 
What  charms  couid  thiiie  ierrestrial  Tagrants  soe 
In  this  oae  point  of  all  immensity, 

\^  That  all  th'  enam6(ir'd  troops  sbould  thither  Aow  ? 
Did  they  its  usefui  situation  know } 
And  when  the  sąuadrons,  with  a  s^'i(Ł career, 
Had  reachM  that  point  why  did  they  scttle  thcre, 
.When  notbing  chcck'd  their  tlight  but  gulphs  of  air ; 
Since  Epicurus  and  his  scholars  say, 
That  unobstructed  matter  flies  away, 
Ranges  thc  void,  aod  knows  not  whcre  to  atay  ? 
If  you,  sagacłous  ftons  of  Art,  pretend 
Tłiat  by  their  naŁive  forcc  they  did  descend. 
And  cęa8'd  to  move,  when  they  had  gainM  their 

endj 
That  native  forctj  tiU  you  cnlightenM  know, 
Can  its  my^tcrious  spring  discioae,  and  show 
How  *tis  cserted,  how  it  docs  impel, 
Your  unin!$truotive  words  no  Uoubts  dispel. 
We  ask  you,  whcncc  does  motirc  vigour  flow  ? 
You  f^ay,  the  naturc  of  tlie  thing  i«  aa 
^But  bow  does  this  relievc  th'  inqnircr's  pain? 
Or  how  the-  dark  impulsłve  powcr  cicplain  I 
llie  atomists,  who  skill  nu^chanic  teach, 
Who  boast  tlicir  cloarer  sit;ht,  and  deeperrcach, 
.Assort  their  atoms  took  that  happy  seat, 
DętcrminM  thither  by  their  inbred  weight ; 
That  downward  thro*  the  sparious  v(>id  they  strove 
To  that  one  pointa  from  all  the  parts  above. 
Grant  tbis  position  true  Jthough  up  and  down 
(_  Are  to  a  space  not  limited  unknown ; 
But  sincc  they  say  our  P^rth,  from  morn  to  mom, 
On  its  own  axis  is  4>bUgM  to  tum ; 
That  swift  rotatiun  must  disperse  in  air 
All  things,  which  on  the  rapid  orh  api>ear : 

Jk  ^And  if  no  power  that  moŁion  should  coutrul, 
It  mustdisjoint  and  flissipate  tbo  whole. 
*Tis  by  experience  uncontested  found, 
Bodies  orbicular,  when  whirling  rouud. 


Still  shake  off  all  things  on  their  snrfiice  plac'd» 
^nd  to  a  distance  from  the  centrę  cast 
*     If  pondrous  atoms  are  so  much  in  ]ove 
With  this  one  point,  tkat  all  will  thither  move, 
Give  them  the  situation  they  desire ; 
But  lc*t  us  then,  ye  sages,  ncxt  ipquire, 
What  cause  of  their  cohebion  caayou  find  ? 
J^''hat  pTops  support,  what  cT^ains  tbe  fiatbric  bind  ? 
Why  do  not  bóists  that  move,  or  stoncs  that  tie 
Loośe  on  the  field,  through  diatant  regions  fly  ? 
Or  why  do  fragments,  from  a  moimtain  rent, 
Jend  to  the  Earth  with  such  a  swift  descent? 
'    Thoie  who  ascribe  Uąis  one  detcrminM  course 
Of  pondroui  things  to  gnivitattng  force, 
Refer  us  to  a  quality  occult. 
To  stmseless  words,  for  which,  while  they  insolt, 
Witb  just  contempt,  the  fiamous  Stagyrite, 
Their  schools  should  bless  tbe  world  with 
I  Hght 

ISome,  the  round  Earth^s  cohesion  to  secure, 
For  that  bard  task  cmploy  magni-tic  power. 
«  Remark,"  say  they,  "  the  globe ;  with 

own 
Its  naturę,  like  the  fiimM  attiactire  stone. 
This  bas  its  azis,^'  so  th*  obsenrer  teUs, 
"  Meridians,  poles,  equaŁor,  parallels. 
To  the  terrestrial  jtoIcs,  by  constant  fate, 
Th'  obieąnioiis  poles  them9clve8  aci^ommodate. 
And,  when  of  this  position  di^śpoescst, 
I  They  move,  and  striTc,  nor  e^-cr  will  they  resl, 
I  Till  their  lor^d  situation  th^y  rcgain, 
■  Where  pleas*d  they  settle,  and  unmor^d  remaitt. 
And  should  you,  so  expericnce  does  decide, 
Into  smali  parts  the  wondrous  stone  divide, 
Ten  thousand  of  minutest  size  eypress 
The  same  propension,  which  the  large  possess. 
Hcnce  all  the  globe,''  'tis  said,  '*  we  may  condodey 
With  this  prHYailing  energy  endued: 
Thattłiis  attractiYc,  this  snrprising  stone, 
Has  no  pcculiar  virttte  of  its  own; 
iVothin;;  but  what  is  common  to  the  whole. 
To  8idc>s,  to  axis,  and  to  eitber  pole 

**  The  mighly  magnet  from  the  centrę  darls 
Thisstrong,  tliough  subtle  fbroe,  through  aii  the 

parts; 
Its  activ€  rays,  ejaculated  tbence, 
Irradiatc  all  the  wide  circurofcrence. 
^^*llill:  every  part  is  in  proportion  blest. 
And  of  its  due  attractivc  power  [X3c«C6t ; 
^^'hiIe  adTcrse  ways  the  adverse  atoms  draw, 
With  thc  same  strength,  by  Nature^s  constant  law 
BalancM  and  ljxt ;  Uiey  can  no  longer  move ; 
'llirough  pilphs  immensc  no  morę  uoguided  rove. 
If  conls  are  pul  IM  two  adverse  ways,  we  find 
Ilie  morę  we  draw  them,  they  tbe  faster  bind. 
.So  when  with  equal  viguur  Naturę  strains 
This  way  and  that  thesc  fine  mechanik  chąins, 
They  fix  the  Earth,  thry  part  to  part  unitc, 
Preservc  their  structurc,  and  prerent  their  flight. 
Pressure,  they  say,  and  wvigiit,  we  must  disown, 
As  things  oceult,  by  no  idcas  known, 
And  on  the  F^rth^s  magiietic  power  depend 
To  fix  its  at^at,  its  union  to  defend." 

Let  us  tbis  fam'd  hypothpsis  sunrey. 
And  with  attentive  thougłit  rcmark  thc  way, 
How  Karth*s  attractive  parts  their  fbrce  display. 
"  The  mass,"  His  said,  *'  from  its  wide  basom  poan 
Torn  nts  of  atoms,  and  ot/nnal  ahowers 
Of  iinc  magnetic  darts,  of  matter  madę 
So  subtl«,  marble  tbey  with  ease  pervade : 


CREATION.    BOOKI. 


3U 


K^finM,  and  (nett  to  fncorporetl)  thin, 
Kot  by  Aufonimn  glasaes  to  be  seen. 
Tbefe  emanations  take  thcir  consbmt  flif^ht 
Swift  from  the  Earth,  ns  from  the  Sun  the  jigbt ; 
To  a  dtfterminM  distance  they  asccnd, 
_.  And  tli^reinflect  theirconrsc,  nnd  downward  tcnU,'* 

What  can  insult  uneqnal  reason  more, 
t  Than  this  magnetic,  Ihis  mystcrious  power  ? 
That  cords  and  chains,  bcyund  conceptioi)  smali, 
Shoukl  gird  and  bim)  m  fast  thtH  mighty  hnll ! 
That  active  rays  shoulił  spring  from  every  part, 
And,  thotigh  ao  tubtlc,  should  sach  forcc  exc'rt ! 
That  the  Itght  leg^ons  shoiild  be  stent  abmad, 
Rangę  all  the  air,  and  travene  rvery  road  \ 
To  stated  liniirs  sboald  r;xcur8ion8  niaKe, 
Then  backwaid  of  themscWes  thcir  journey  take ; 
Should  in  their  way  to  lolid  bodies  cling, 
And  home  to  Earth  the  captiye  matter  bring ; 
Where  all  thhigi  on  \i»  surface  ipread  aru  bound. 
By  their  coercive  vigoiir,  %o  the  gruund ! 
Can  this  be  done  without  a  Guido  Di^inc  ? 
Should  we  to  this  hypothesis  in<*line, 
Soy,  does  not  here  oonspiouous  wisdoin  shiae  ? 
Wbo  can  enough  magnetic  force  admiru  ? 
Does  it  not  oonnscl  and  design  requirc 
To  give  the  Rarth  this  wondrous  energy, 
In  such  a  measure,  such  a  just  degrce, 
That  it  should  still  perfbrm  its  destinM  task, 
As  Nature*s  ends  and  rarions  uscs  ask  ? 

For,  should  our  ginhe  have  bad  a  greater  share 
Of  tl)is  strong  forcę,  |>y  wbich  the  parts  cohere, 
Things  had  been  bound  by  such  a  powerful  ohain, 
That  all  would  iix*d  and  motiofiłess  renialn  ; 
All  men,  like  statues,  on  the  Earth  would  stand. 
Nor  would  they  moTe  the  foot,  or  stretch  the  band ; 
Bifds  would  not  rangę  the  skies,  nor  bcasts  the 

wofidp, 
Nor  could  the  flsh  divif1e  the  stiffen*d  floods. 
Again,  had  this  strange  energy  been  less, 
Defect  had  been  as  fatal  as  exccss. 
For  want  of  cement  strong  enough  to  bind 
The  structure  fast,  huge  ribt  of  rock,  diBJoin*d 
Without  an  earthquake,from  their  baśe  would  staft, 
And  hills,  unhing'd  from  thcir  deep  roots,  dcpart. 
And,  while  our  orb  peribrmM  its  daily  raoe, 
Ali  beings,  found  upon  its  ample  faoe, 
Would,  by  that  motion  dissipated,  fly 
WhirlM  from  the  globe,  apd  scatter  throngh  the] 

sky: 
They  must,  obedient  to  mecbanic  laws, 
Assemble  wbere  the  stronger  magnet  draws ; 
Whcther  the  Sun  that  strooger  magoet  prov«s, 
Or  else  some  planeto  orb  that  nearei*  moves. 
Wbo  can  unfold  the  cause  that  does  recal 
Magnetic  rays,  and  make  them  backward  fali } 
If  these  effluria,  which  do  upward  tend, 
Becaose  less  hea?y  than  the  air,  ascend ; 
Why  do  they  ever  iVom  their  height  retreat. 
And  why  return  to  seek  their  central  seat  ? 
From  the  same  cause,  yc  so^s  of  Art,  declare, 
Can  they  by  tums  descend,  and  rise  in  air  ? 
Prodigiotts  'tis,  that  one  attractive  ray 
'  ShoulH  this  way  bend,  the  ncxt  an  adrerse  way ; 
For,  should  th' onseen  magnetic  jets  desceiid 
All  the  same  way,  they  could  not  gain  thełr  end; 
They  could  not  draw  and  bind  the  ftihric  fast, 
Unłess  alike  they  every  part  embTac'd. 

How  does  Carteńus  all  his  sinews  strain, 
How  much  he  labours,  and  how  much  in  yaiiiy 
TUe  £arth's  attnurtire  rigoor  io.expUm ! 


This  bold  contri  wr  thus  his  thoughts  conveys : 
"  Incessant  strrams  of  thin  magnetic  rays 
Gush  from  thcir  fountains  with  impetuous  force, 
In  either  pole,  thcn  take  an  adierse  course : 
Thuse  from  the  southcni  pole  the  northcm  sei-k ; 
TI)e  southeni  thusc  thut  from  tlie  northem  break : 
In  cither  pole  thesc  rays  emiltcd  meet 
Smali  {x>rcs  pruvidc-cl,  fur  their  figurcs  Qt ; 
Still  to  and  fro  they  circulating  pa», 
Hołd  all  tlke  frame,  aiid  Grmly  biud  the  mass." 
Thus  he  the  parts  of  Fiui-th  from  flight  re:$traiiis, 
Ąik)  giiirls  itfast  by  flnc  imagin*d  chains. 

Dut  oh  !  how  dark  is  huuian  i-cajum  found ! 
How  vain  tlie  man  with  wit  and  Icaming  crown^d ! 
How  freble  a{l  his  strength,  wh«n  he  essays 
To  traee  dark  Naturo,  aod  detect  ber  ways ! 
CnUiiN  he  calls  its  Author  to  his  aid,  ^ 

Wbo  every  secrct  spring  of  motion  la>d, 
W  ho  over  all  his  wondrous  works  presidcs,  '^ 

Aml  to  thcir  iweful  endK  their  caust>$  guides ! 
Hiese  paths  in  vain  are  by  inąuirers  trod  ; 
Thcre^s  no  philosophy  without  aGod. 

Admir'd  Cartesius,  let  the  curious  know, 
K  your  magnetic  atoms  alwa)'S  fk>w 
Prom  pole  to  pole,  what  fbrm*d  thcir  double  source^ 
What  spurr'd,  what  gave  thetii  tlicir  infiected 

course  ł 
Tell,  what  could  drill  and  perfomte  the  poles, 
And  to  th'  attractive  raytt  adapt  their  holes  ? 
A  race  so  lo  ig  u  bat  prompts  them  to  pursue  ? 
Have  the  blind  troofM  th'  iinportant  end  in  vłew  ? 
How  are  they  surę  they  in  the  poles  shall  meet 
Pores  óf  a  figurę  to  thetr  figurę  fit  ? 
Are  they  with  such  sagacity  eudnod 
To  know,  if  tliis  their  joumey  be  punued, 
They  sbail  the  Earth's  coostrnctuie  closely  bind, 
And  to  the  centrę  keep  the  parts  conf)n'd  ł 

l*itus  review  this  whole  magnetic  schemc, 
HU  uisCT  hcads  a  wiser  model  frame. 
For  its  fomiation  let  fit  atoms  start, 
To  one  detennin'd  point,  from  every  part. 
Rncountering  there  from  regions  opposite, 
They  clash,  and  intcrrupt  each  other*s  fligbt| 
And,  rendezYousing  with  «n  adrerse  oourse, 
Produce  aa  cqual  poise,  by  equal  force : 
For  while  the  parts  hy  laws  magnetic  act. 
And  are  at  once  attracted,  and  attract ; 
While  match'd  in  strength,  they  keep  the  doobtful 

field. 
And  ncither  OTeroom(^>  and  neitber  yield. 
To  happy  purpo^e  they  their  vigour  spend ; 
For  these  oontentiobs  in  the  balance  end, 
Which  must  in  liquid  air  the  globe  suspend. 

Besides  materials,  which  are  brute  and  blind^ 
Dłd  uQt  this  work  require  a  knowing  mind, 
Who  for  the  task  sbo«  Id  fit  detachments  cboose 
From  all  the  atoms,  which  their  host  di£Kite 
Throggh  the  wide  regions  of  the  boundksasbace, 
And  for  their  reodezYooaappoint  the  place  t 
Who  should  command,  by  his  almighty  nod, 
Theie  chosen  troops,  unconscious  of  the  road. 
And  unacquainted  with  th'  appointed  end, 
Their  marcbes  to  begin«  and  tbither  tcnd ; 
Direct  tliem  all  to  take  the  nearest  way, 
Whence  oone  of  all  th'  unnumher*d  milllons  stray  | 
Make  them  adTance  wikh  such  an  equa]  pace, 
From  all  the  adTcrae  regions  of  the  space, 
That  they  at  once  should  reach  the  destin'd  place ; 
Should  muster  the|«,  and  round  the  centrę  8W  jnii » 
And  draw  together  in  a  globous  form  ? 
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Grant,  thatby  mutnaloppositionmade 
Of  advene  parto,  their  mutual  flight  is  staid; 
That  thiu  the  whole  ib  tn  a  balancc  laid ; 
l>oea  łt  not  all  mechanic  heads  confound, 
Tbattroops  of  atoms,  from  all  parto  around, 
Of  e^ual  number,  and  of  equal  force, 
Should  to  thffi  single  point  direct  their  course ; 
That  BO  the  counter-pressure  every  way, 
Of  eqtial  rigour,  might  their  niotions  itay, 
And,  by  a  steady  poise,  the  whole  in  quiet  lay  ? 

Beaides,  the  struct tire  of  the  E^rth  repird : 
For  firraness,  how  is  all  its  frame  preparM  I 
With  what  amazing  skill  is  the  vast  building  Fear'd ! 
Metels  and  ve\r»  of  solid  stone  are  fouud 
The  chief  materials  which  the  globe  compound. 
See,  how  the  hills,  which  high  in  air  ascend, 
From  pole  to  pole  their  lofty  lines  extend ! 

These  strong  unshaken  mounds  resist  the  shocks 
Of  tides  aod  seas  tenipestuous,  while  the  rocks, 
lliat  secret  in  a  Icmg  coutinued  vein 
Taat-  througb  the  Earth,  the  pooderous  pile  snstain : 
Thestt  mighty  girders,  which  the  fabric  bind, 
'  Theae  ribs  robustand  rast,  in  order  join'd; 
Tliese  subterranean  walls,  dispoe^d  with  art, 
Such  strength,  and  such  stability,  impart, 
That  storms  above,  and  eBrthqiULke8  undcr  groond, 
Break  not  the  pillan,  nor  the  work  confound. 

Giye  to  the  Earth  a  form  orbicular, 
Let  it  be  poisM,  and  hang  in  ambient  air; 
Gtve  it  the  situation  to  the  Sun 
Snch  as  is  only  fit ;  wben  this'i8  done, 
Suppoee  it  still  remain'd  a  lazy  heap  ; 

.\     Fiom  what  we  grant,  yoo  no  advantage  reap. 
You  either  must  the  Earth  from  rest  disturb, 
'^  Or  roli  around  the  HeaTens  the  solar  orb. 

V"    Elsę,  what  a  dreadful  face  will  Naturę  wear ! 
How  horrid  will  thete  ionetome  seato  appear ! 
This  ne^er  would  see  one  kind  refreshing  ray ; 
That  would  be  min^d,  but  a  different  way, 
Condemn'd  to  light,  and  curs'd  with  endlese  day : 
A  coki  Icelandian  desert  one  would  grow  ; 
ipne,  like  Sicilian  fumaces,  would  glow. 
That  Naturę  may  this  fatal  errour  shim, 
MoTe,  which  will  pleaae  you  best,  the  Earth  or  Sun. 
But,  say,  from  what  great  bnilder's  magazines 
You'U  engines  fetch,  whatstrung,  what  vast 

macbines. 
Will  you  employ  to  gire  this  motion  birth. 
And  whirl  so  swtftly  round  the  Sun  or  Earth? 
Yet,  leamed  headi,  by  what  mechanic  laws 
^ill  yon  of  either  orb  this  motion  cause  ? 
Why  do  they  move  ?  why  in  a  circle  ?  why 
With  such  a  measure  of  Telocity  ? 
Say,  why  the  Earth— if  not  the  Earth,  the  Sun, 
I>oes  throiigh  his  wfaMling  road  the zodiac  run? 
Why  do  reyoWing  orbs  their  tracks  sublime 
So  constant  keep,  that  sińce  the  birth  of  Ume, 
Thcy  never  vary*d  their  acco8tom*d  place, 
Nor  lost  a  minuto  in  so  long  a  race  ? 
pBut  hoM  !  perhaps  I  rwlely  press  too  fer ; 
You  are  uot  ▼en*d  in  rearoniog  so  serere. 
To  a  iirst  ąuestion  your  Kply*8  ot  hand ; 
Ask  but  a  second,  and  you  speechless  stand. 
You  si»im  at  top,  and  on  the  surface  strive, 
But  to  the  depths  of  Naturę  never  dive : 
For  if  you  did.  instnicted  youM  explore 
.  Bivine  crnitri^ance,  and  a  God  adorc. 
Yet  sons  of  Art  one  curious  piece  devł{ie, 
Fjmn  wboee  conatructure  motions  shall  arisa. 
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IMachines,  to  all  |»hiIoM>plłen,  'tislcnowB 
|^ove  by  afbreign  impnlse,  not  their  own. 
Then  let  Oassendus  choose  what  frame  he  pleMiig 
By  which  to  tum  the  heavenly  orbs  with  eauw; 
Those  orbs  must  rest,  till  by  th*  exerted  foroe 
Of  somc  first  mo^er  they  begin  their  course : 
Merę  disposition,  merę  mechanic  art, 
Can  never  motion  to  the  globes  impajrt; 
And,  if  they  couid,  the  marks  of  wise  design, 
In  that  contrivance,  would  conspicuous  shine. 
These  ąifestions  still  recur :  ue  still  demand^ 
What  mores  them  6rst,  and  puto  them  off  at  band  ł 
What  makes  them  this  one  way  their  raoediiect. 
While  they  a  thuusand  other  ways  rcject  ? 
Why  do  they  never  once  their  course  inflect? 
V^l]y  do  they  roli  with  such  an  equal  pace. 
And  to  a  moment  still  perform  their  raoe  ? 
Why  Earth  or  Sun  diumal  stages  keep  ? 


Jn  spiral  traoks  why  througb  the  zodiac  creep  ? 

•  Who  can  a'.!count  for  this,  unleas  th^  say, 
"  These  orbs  th'  Eternal  Mind*s  command  obey, 
Who  bade  them  move,  did  all  their  rootkms  giiide^ 
To  eaeh  ito  destiuM  province  did  divide  $ 
Which  to  comptete,  he  pive  them  motive  power, 

iThat  shall,  as  long  as  hc  does  will,  cndure ?'* 
Tlius  we  the  franie  of  Naturę  hare  exprcst ; 
Now  view  the  Earth  in  finishM  beauty  drest ; 
The  Yarious  sc^enes,  which  variou8  charms  display, 
Through  all  th'  extcnded  theatre  surrey. 

See  how  sublime  th'  uplifted  mountains  rise. 
And,  with  their  pointed  heads,  inrade  tlie  skies ! 
How  the  high  cliflk  their  craggy  arms  cxtend, 
DiKtinguish  states,  and  serer^d  realms  defend  ! 
UoMf  ambient  shorcs  confinc  the  r«  .ntloss  deep, 
And  in  their  anct«uc  bounds  the  billou8  keep  ! 
The  hultow  v4les  their  smiling  pride  uufold; 
Whatrich  abundance  do  their  bosoms  hołd  ! 
Regard  Uieir  lovely  w-rdure,  ntvish'd  riew 
The  party -culuur*d  riowers  of  varioiis  hue. 
Not  easteni  monarchs,  on  their  nnptial  day, 
lu  dazzling  gold  and  purple,  shine  so  gay 
As  the  biight  natives  uf  th'  unlalx>urM  field, 
UnversM  in  spinning,  and  in  looms  unskilPd. 
See,  how  tlie  rifH^ning  fruito  the  gardens  crown, 
Imbibe  the  Sun,  and  make  his  light  their  own ! 
See  the  sweet  brooks  in  siker  mazes  creep, 
Enrich  the  nieadows,  and  supply  the  deep; 
While  from  their  wceping  ums  tbc  fountains  flow^ 
And  vital  moisture,  whcre  they  pass,  bestow  ! 
Admire  tbc  uarrow  stream,  and  spreading  lakę, 
The  proud  aspiring  gTove,  and  humble  brake : 
How  do  the  forests  and  the  woods  dclight ! 
How  theswei*t  gladcs  and  upcnings  charm  thesight ! 
Observe  the  pl^asant  lawn  and  airy  plain, 
The  fertile  fui  rows,  rit^h  with  various  grain; 
How  useful  all !  hor  all  oonspire  to  grace 
Th'  extended  Earth,  and  beautify  ht  r  face ! 

Now,  see,  witli  how  much  art  the  parts  are  madę  j 
With  how  mui-h  wi.sdotn  are  the  strata  laid, 
Of  diJierent  wcight,  and  of  a  difierent  kind, 
Of  suodry  forius,  for  sundry  entls  design 'd ! 
Hcre  in  their  beds  the  lioi8b'd  minerals  rest, 
Then»  the  rich  wombs  the  scedsof  gold  digest 
Herę  in  fit  ntoulds,  to  Indian  nations  known, 
Are  cast  the  scYeral  kiniis  of  prei*iou6  stone ; 
The  (listmond  herc,  by  mighty  monarchs  wom. 
Fair  as  the  star  that  beautilies  the  mom ; 
And,  splendid  by,the  !iun*:>  eoibodyM  ray, 
The  rubies  thcre  Iheir  criuisoi  light  displayj 
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*niere  iimiMa^M  v«riOQt  ookrar^d  tems  are  spiead  $ 
Hcre  of  bitumen  unctuoiu  sCores  are  breck 
HHimt  skill  on  all  its  Burface  in  bc»iuw*d, 
To  make  tbe  Earth  for  man  a  fit  alitide ! 
The  upper  moolds,  with  active  spirits  stor^d, 
AnA  rich  in  verdantprogeny,  aUbrd 
llie  fkmery  pasture,  and  theshady  wood. 
To  roen  tlieir  phyńc,  and  to  beasts  their  food. 

Proceod  yet  larther,  and  a  prospect  take 
Of  the  Swift  stream,  and^of  the  standing  lakę. 
Had  not  the  deep  been  fbmi'd,  that  migbtoontain, 
Ali  the  collected  treasurt*  of  tbe  main, 
The  Earth  had  still  o'erwb«łni*d  wHh  water  stood, 
To  man  an  uniobabitable  flood. 
Yet  had  not  part  as  kindly  staid  behind, 
In  the  widc  cittenis  of  the  lakes  conftn'd  ; 
Did  not  the  springs  and  riverB  drench  the  land, 
Our  globe  would  grow  a  wildemess  of  sand ; 
Tlie  plants  and  grores,  tbe  tamę  and  savage  beast, 
And  man,  thcir  lord,  would  di«  with  dnmght  op- 
Now,  as  3rou  see,  the  iloating  element,         [p^rt. 
Part  loose  in  str^ms,  part  in  the  ocean  pent, 
80  wisi'ly  w  di8po8*d,  as  may  oonduce 
To  inan'it  ddight,  or  neceasary  use. 

See  how  the  mountains  in  the  midst  divide 
Tbe  noblest  regions,  that  from  either  side 
Tbe  streams,  whtoh  to  the  bills  their  currents  owe, 
IMay  cvery  way  along  tbe  ralley  iłów. 
And  ▼(  rdant  wenith  on  all  the  soil  bestow  1 
So  Alias,  and  the  mountains  of  the  Moon, 
Froiu  north  to  soitth,  in  lofty  lidges  run 
l'hrough  Afric  i-eahns,  whence  falling  waters  lare 
The  inferior  rrgions  with  a  winding  wave. 
Thi7  variuus  rtyers  give  to  various  soil, 
Ni^cr  to  Cuinea,  and  to  Egypt  Nile. 
So  from  the  towering  Alps,  on  diflerent  sides, 
DisroWing  nnows  descend  in  nunterous  tide»» 
M'tnch  in  the  Tale  bencath  thcir  paitics  join 
To  form  the  Khonc,  the  Danube,  and  tbe  Rhine. 
So  Caiłcasuii,  nspiring  Taunis  so. 
And  famM  Imaiis,  ever  white  with  snów, 
Hirough  Ka^t^TTi  rłimr^g  their  lofly  iines  exŁend, 
And  tbłs  aml  thnt  way  ample  carrciits  scnd. 
A  thousand  riven«  make  their  cruoked  way, 
And  disembogue  thcir  fłooflj)  into  the  sea ; 
Whence  shoiild  they  ne*er  by  secrct  roads  retire. 
And  to  tbe  bills,  from  whence*  they  came,  aspire ; 
They  by  tbt- ir  constant  streams  wonid  so  increase 
l*he  watery  stores.  and  raise  so  high  the  seas, 
That  tbe  wide  hoUow  would  not  long  contain 
Tb'  iraeqiial  treasnrf*  of  the  swelltng  main  } 
Soorning  the  mounds  which  now  its  tide  with- 

stand, 
The  sea  would  pass  tbe  shores,  and  drown  the  land. 

Tell,  by  wbatpatbs,  what  subterranean  ways, 
Back  to  tbe  f)untain'ft  bcad  the  sea  conveys 
The  rcfluent  rirers,  and  the  land  repays  ? 
Tellf  what  supcriour,  what  controlling  cause, 
Makes  watera,  in  contempC  of  Natures  laws, 
Climb  up,  and  gain  tb'  aspiring  niountain's  beight, 
Swiłt  and  forgHtful  of  their  native  weigbt  ? 
"What  happy  works,  whatengines  under  ground, 
\^'hat  in6trumei\t8  of  rurious  art  are  found, 
Which  mu$t  with  ererlasting  labonr  play, 
Buck  to  their  Kprin^M  the  rivers  to  conrey, 
And  keep  their  correspondence  with  the  sea  ? 
r"    Pcrhaps  you'll  say,  "  their  strcams  the  riveri 
In  part,  to  rkin,  in  part.  to  melting  snów ;     [owe, 
And  that  th*  attracted  watery  vapour«  rise 
iffum  lakes  and  scas,  and  fUl  tbe  lower  sktes  >     • 


Tb«se,  wfaen  condens^d,  the  airy  regioa  pourt 
On  thedry  Earth  in  rain,  or  gentle  showen; 
Th'  insinoating  drops  sink  throogh  the  sand. 
And  paas  the  porous  strainers  of  the  land; 
Which  fresb  supplies  of  watery  riches  bring 
To  evei7  river's  head,  to  each  esbauated  spring  ( 
The  streams  are  thus,  their  losses  to  repair, 
Back  to  their  source  transmitted  to  the  air ; 
The  waters  still  their  cirding  couise  mahutaiii, 
Flow  down  in  rivers,  and  return  in  rain ; 
And  ou  the  soil  with  beat  immoderate  dryM^ 
To  which  the  rain's  pure  treasures  aie  deny 'd, 
The  mountains  morę  sublime  in  ether  rise, 
Transfix  the  douds,  and  tower  amidat  the  skies; 
The  snowy  ileeces,  which  their  heads  invoWe, 
Still  stay  in  part,  and  still  m  part  dissoUe ; 
Torrents  and  knad  impetoous  cataracts, 
Through  roads  abrupt,  and  rade  unfashion'd  tractą^ 
Roli  down  the  lofty  mountain's  channelPd  sides, 
And  to  the  vale  convey  their  foaming  tides ; 
At  length,  to  make  their  various  currents  one, 
The  oongregated  iloods  together  run ; 
These  confluent  streams  make  some  great  riTer's     < 
By  Stores  still  melting  and  descending  fed ;  [head. 
Thus,  from  th'  aspiring  momitams  of  the  Moon, 
DisBolving  trea&ures  rush  in  torrents  down, 
Which  pass  the  sun-burnt  realms  and  sandy  soil. 
And  bless  th'  Egyptian  nation  with  their  Nile; 
Tben  whoso6'er  his  secret  rise  would  know, 
Must  climb  the  bills,  and  tracę  his  head  in  snów  j 
And  throttgh  the  Rhine,  the  Danube,  and  the 
Al  I  ample  rivers  of  our  milder  zonę,  f  Rhooe, 

While  they  advance  along  the  flats  and  plains, 
Spread  by  the  showers  augmented,  and  the  rains ; 
Vet  these  their  couroe  and  first  beginning  owe 
To  stort:S,  that  from  the  Alpine  mountains  flow ; 
Hence,  when  the  snows  in  winter  cease  to  weep, . 
And  undissoWd  their  ilaky  textun'  kcep, 
The  banks  with  ease  their  buinble  streams  oontain, 
Which  swell  in  sunmier,  and  tliose  banks  disdain.'' 
Re  this  account  allow'd,  say,  do  not  berę 
Th'  impressions  of  oonsununate  art  appear ! 
In  every  spacious  realm  a  rishig  ground, 
Obserrers  tell,  is  in  the  middle  found  ; 
lliat  all  tbe  streams,  which  fluw  from  either  side^ 
iVfay  through  the  Yalleys  unobstructed  gliUe. 
What  rarious  kingdoms  does  the  Danube  lave, 
BeftHie  the  fuxine  sea  receives  its  wave ! 
How  many  nations  of  the  sun-bumt  soil 
Fam'd  Niger  bless !  how  many  drink  tbe  Nile ! 
Tliroogb  what  vast  regions  near  the  rising  Sun 
I>oes  Indus,  Ganges,  and  Hydaspes,  ruu ! 
TYliat  happy  empircs,  wide  Ruphrateii,  teem. 
And  pregnant  grow  by  thy  pn>litic  stream ! 
How  many  spacious  countries  does  tbe  Rhine, 
In  winding  banks,  and  mazes  aerpentine, 
Traverse,  beibre  be  splits  in  Belgia's  plaia, 
And,  kwt  in  saud,  creeps  to  the  German  main  i 
Floods  which  through  Indian  realms  their  coiirse 
That  Mexico  enrich,  and  wash  Peru,  [pursuei 

With  their  unwearied  streams  yet  &rtbrr  pa^is, 
Before  they  reach  the  sea,  aud  cnd  their  race,. 
And  sinoe  the  ńvers  an^l  the  flood»  deinand, 
For  their  descent,  a  prune  aud  tiinking  land, 
Does  not  tliisdue  dccii vity  declare 
A  wise  Director^s  pnnideniial  care? 

See,  how  the  streams  advancing  to  the  main, 
Through  crookedcUannelH,  <łraw  tUcir  crystal  traiOw 
Whil«  liogeriug  thus  they  i  u  nicandei-s  glide, 
They  scatter  verdaMl  life  on  eitbvr  ude. 
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The  yalleys  smile,  and  with  their  fbweiy  face. 
And  wealthy  births,  coofess  the  flood's  ćmbnoe. 
But  this  great  blening  would  tn  part  be  loat, 
Nor  would  tbe  meads  their  bloomiog  ptenty  boast» 
Did  uncheck*d  rivere  draw  their  fluid  train 
In  Jines  direct,  and  rapid  fleek  the  maui. 

The  sea  does  next  demand  oor  vie«r;  and  tbere 
No  less  tbe  mariis  of  perfect  skill  appear. 
When  first  the  atoma  to  the  congreas  came, 
And  by  their  concoiirBe  fonn'd  the  migfaty  frame, 
What  did  the  liquid  to  th'  aMcmbly  cali. 
To  give  their  aid  to  form  the  pondorous  bali  ? 
Fint,  tell  us,  why  did  any  oome  ?  neitt,  why 
In  nich  a  disproportion  to  the  dry } 
'Why  were  the  moist  in  mimber  so  outdone, 
That  to  a  thousand  dry,  they  are  bulone } 
When  they  united,  and  together  ching, 
When  undistinguishM  in  one  heap  they  hung, 
How  was  the  union  broke,  the  knot  untyM  ? 
What  did  th*  entangled  elemcnts  divide  ? 
\^niy  did  the  moist  disjoin*d,  without  respect 
To  their  less  weight,  the  lowest  seat  elect? 
Could  they  dispense  to  lie  below  the  land, 
With  Nature^s  law,  and  unrepeaPd  command ; 
Which  give8  to  lighter  things  the  greatest  height. 
And  seats  inferior  to  superior  weight  ? 
Bid  they  fbrpsee,  uniess  they  lay  so  Iow, 
The  restless  flood  the  land  wonld  orerflow. 
By  which  the  delug'd  Earth  would  useless  erow  ? 
What,  but  a  conscions  Agent,  could  proride 
The  spacious  hoUow,  where  the  waves  reside  ? 
Where,  barr'd  with  rock,  and  fenc^d  with  hiłls, 

the  deep 
Does  m  its  womb  the  floating  treasnres  keep ; 
And  all  the  raging  regiments  restrain 
In  stated  iimits,  tiiat  the  swelling  main 
May  not  in  triumph  o*er  the  fnmtier  ride, 
And  th  rough  the  land  licentious  spread  its  tide  ? 
What  other  cause  the  iranie  could  so  contrire, 
That,  when  tempestuous  winds  the  ocean  drive, 
They  cannot  break  the  tle,  nor  disunite     • 
The  wares,  which  roli  conne6ted  in  their  flight  ? 
Their  bands,  though  slack,  no  dismlution  fear, 
Th'  unsever*d  parts  tbe  greatest  pressure  bear, 
Thouirh  loose,  and  fit  to  flow,  they  still  cohere. 
This  apt,  tliis  wise  contexture  of  the  s<*a, 
Mąkcs  i^the  ships,  driv'n  by  the  winds,  obey ; 
Whence  hardy  merchants  sail  from  shore  to  shore, 
Bring  Indian  spices  hnme,  and  Giiinea'B  ore. 
When  you  with  liquid  stores  haTe  flll*d  the 
deep, 
What  does  the  flood  from  pntrefsction  kpep } 
Should  it  iic  stagnant  tn  its  ample  seat, 
The  Sun  would  tbrough  it  spread  destructiTe  hcat. 
The  wifte  G>ntrix-er,  on  his  end  intcaty 
Careful  this  fatal  errourto  prevent. 
And  keep  the  waters  from  corraption  free, 
Młxt  them  with  salt,  and  8ea8on'd  all  the  sea. 
What  other  cause  could  this  eflTcct  prodnce  ? 
The  brackish  tincture  throuj^  the  main  diiiuse  ? 
You,  whn  to  solar  beams  this  task  asstgn, 
To  soald  the  waves,  and  tum  the  tide  to  brine, 
Raflect,  that  all  the  fluid  stores,  which  s|eep 
In  the.  remotest  cavems  of  the  deep, 
.   Have  of  the  briiiy  force  a  greater  share 
Tnan  those  ałx)ve,  that  meet  the  ambient  air. 
O.hers,  btit  oh !  h«>w  much  in  Tain !  erect 
MouTitain^  pf  ^it,  the  ocean  to  infect 
Who,  verft'd  i  u  Naturę,  can  describe  the  land, 
Or  fix  the  place  0!|  which  those  mouotains  stand  ? 


Why  have  those  toćks  aolmig  onwasted  atood, 
Since»  lavish,of  their  stock,  they  through  tbe  flood 
Hare,  ages  past,  their  melting  crystal  sprcwł. 
And  with  their  spoils  the  liąuid  regions  fed  ? 

Yet  morę,  the  wise  Contriyer  did  proTide, 
To  keep  the  sea  from  stagnating,  the  tide ; 
Which  now  we  see  adrance,  and  now  subaide* 
If  you  ejcdude  this  great  Directing  Mind, 
Oeclare  what  cause  of  this  eflect  you  flnd. 
You  who  this  globe  roand  its  own  axis  drire, 
FVom  that  rotation  this  event  deriv« : 
You  say,  "  the  sea,  which  with  unequal  paoa 
Attends  the  Earth  in  this  its  rapid  race, 
Does  with  its  wave8  UAl  badcward  to  the  west. 
And,  thenoe  repeird,  adrancea  to  thecast : 
While  this  revoWing  motion  does  endure, 
The  deep  must  reel,  aod  rush  from  ahore  to  shore : 
Thus  to  the  setting,  and  the  rising  Sun, 
Altemate  tides  in  stated  oider  run." 
Th*  eiperiments  you  bring  ns,  to  exp]aią 
This  notion,  aie  impertincnt  and  vain ; 
An  orbor  bali  round  its  own  axis  whirl. 
Will  not  the  inotion  to  a  distauce  huri, 
Whatever  dust  or  sand  you  cm  it  place. 
And  drops  of  water  from  its  ooQvex  faoe } 
If  this  rotation  does  the  seas  afl*ect, 
The  rapid  motion  rather  would  cject 
The  Stores  the  Iow  capacious  Caves  oontain. 
And  from'  its  ample  bason  cast  the  main ; 
AJoft  in  air  would  make  the  ocean  fly. 
And  dash  its  scatter*d  wavi's  againstthe  sky. 

If  you,  to  solve  th*  appearance,  hare  recourse 
To  the  bright  Sun'S  or  Moon's  impulai^e  forcc ; 
Do  you,  who  cali  for  demonstration,  tell 
How  distant  orbs  th*  obedient  flood  impel  ł 
This  strong  mysterious  influence  explain. 
By  which,  to  swell  the  waves,  they  press  the 

main. 
Bot  if  you  chooae  magnetic  power,  and  saj      '^ 
"  Thof«  bodies  by  attraction  move  the  sea  ;** 
Tłll  with  new  light  you  make  this  secret  known. 
And  tell  ns  how  'tis  by  attraction  done, 
You  lcavc  the  mind  in  darkoess  still  inTolT*d, 
Nor  haTe  yoj,  like  philosophen,  resolv*d 
Tbe  doubts,  which  we  to  reoaoning  men  refer,      . 
But  with  a  cant  of  words  abuse  tbe  ear.  J 

l'bo«e  who  a&aert  the  lunar  orb  presides 
0*er  humid  bodita,  and  the  ocean  gutdca ; 
Whose-  waves  ob!iequious  ebb,  or  swelling  nm, 
With  the  dedining  or  increasing  Moon; 
With  reason  scem  her  empire  to  maintain, 
As  mistress  of  the  ri^crs  and  the  main. 
Perhaps  her  active  inflnences  cause 
Th'  altemate  flood,  and  give  the  billów  laws^ 
The  waten  seem  her  orderi  to  obey. 
And  ebb  and  flow,  determłn*d  by  her  sway. 

Grant  that  the  deep  this  foreign  sorereign  owns,  ^ 
That,  moy'd  by  her,  it  thit  and  that  way  runs. 
Say,  by  what  force  sbe  nakes  the  ocean «we(l; 
I>>ea  she  attract  the  waters,  or  impel  ? 
How  does  sbe  nile  the  rolling  wa^es,  and  guide. 
By  fiict  and  oonstantlaws,  the  restless  tide  i 
Why  does  she  dart  her  foroe  to  that  dogree^ 
A«  gi^es  so  just  a  motion  to  the  sea, 
Hiat  it  should  flow  no  morę,  no  morę  retire;, 
Than  Nature's  Tarious  useful  ends  reąińre^ 
A  Mind  Supremę  you  therefore  most  approre, 
Whose  high  command  caus*d  matter  fint  to  move  s 
Who  still  preserres  ita  oourse,  and,  with  req>ect 
To  hia  wise  ends,  all  laotloiis  doet  direct 
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1I«  to  th«rihr«r  MooD  tbii  pnmnoe  gave. 
And  flxt  her  empire  o'er  the  bńny  wmve ; 
Endoed  her  with  sucU  ju<t  degreet  of  power, 
As  mi^t  his  aiins  uid  wiae  deńgns  procuie, 
Might  agitate  and  work  Łht  troubled  deep. 
And  rolling  waters  from  oorruption  keep. 
But  qot  iinpel  ihem  o*er  thńr  bounds  of  tand, 
Nor  focoa  the  wasteful  deluge  o*er  the  land.  J 
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THX  AlCnMEMTf 

Tbk  introdoction.    The  numerous  and  important 
błessing*  of  religion.    The  esistence  of  a  God 
demonfltrated,  from  the  wisdom  and  design  wbich 
appear  iu  the  motions  of  the  heavenJy  orbs ;  but 
Biore  particnlarly  in  the  solar  RYStem.    I.  In  the 
cituation  of  the  Sun,  and  ita  due  diatance  from 
the  Earth.    The  iatał  conseąue^ces  of  its  having 
been  placed  otherwise  than  it  is.     II.  In  its  <ii- 
urnal  niotion,whence  the  cbange  of  day  and  night 
prooceds:    then  m  its  annuai  motion,  whence 
arise  the  dilierent  dogrees  of  beat  and  cold. 
The  confinement  of  the  Son  between  tbe  tropics, 
not  to  be  accounted  for  by  any  philosophical 
hypothesii.    The  difficuities  of  tbe  same,  iftbe 
Earth  niovet,  and  the  Sun  rests.    The  spring 
of  the  Sun's  motion,  not  to  be  cxplained  by  any 
trreligioua  philoaophy.    The  contemplation  of 
the  solar  ligbt,  and  the  uses  madę  of  it  for  the 
end  proposod.    The  appearąpees  in  the  sohir 
systeom  ot  to  be   eolired,  but  by  asserting  a 
Ood.     The  Sjfstems  of  Ptol^my,   Copemicas, 
Tycho  Brahe,   and  Kepler,   coosidered.    Hie 
aolar  system  desi*ribed,  and  ogmpared  with  the 
fixed  stars,  wbich  are  snpposed  centres  of  the 
|ike  systems.     Reflections  oa  that  compańKm. 
The  hypothesis  of  Epieums,  in  relation  to  the 
motkm  of  the  Sun.     Wisdom  and  design  dis- 
«oTered  in  the  air ;  in  its  nseftii  itnicture,  its 
elasticity,  its  Tarióus  meteors;    the  wind,  the 
rain,  thie  thuader,  and  lightnipg^    A  ihoit  con- 
templation of  the  yegetaoie  kind. 


Cabus,  by  hardy  Epicums  taiighl, 
From  Greece  to  Borne  his  impious  system  bronght ; 
Then  war  with  Heaven  he  did  insultikig  wagę. 
And  breath'd  againft  the  gods  immortal  nige : 
'*  See,"  he  exclaims,  "  the  souroe  of  all  oor  woe ! 
Oor  fean  and  snfieringB  ftom  religion  flow." 

We  grant,  a  train  ci  nuschiefe  oft  prooeeds 
From  superstitious  ritetand  penal  creedir;  ^ 

But  view  Religion  in  ber  natire  charms,  « 

Dispersiog  blt^ngs  with  indulgent  anus  $ 
From  her  lair  eyes  what  hearenly  rays  are  tpread ! 
What  Uooming  joys  smile  ronnd  her  blissful  head  < 

O^pńngdmne !  by  thee  we blesi the Caute, 
Who  łorm^Tthe  world,  and  riUes  it  by  his  lawa ; 
His  independent  being  we  adoce, 
Extoi  his  goodness,  and  revere  his  power; 
Our  wondeiing  eyes  his  high  perfeutions  Tiew,    ^ 
The  lofty  contemplation  we  puńne, 
Tili,  ravish'dy  we  the  great  idea  iind, 
Shiningln  brightinipreMiis  on  our  mind.         J 


tnspir^d  by  thee,  guestof  celectial  race, 
With  generoos  lo^e,  we  humon-kind  embńce; 
We  provocations  unprovok*d  rt?reive, 
Patient  of  wrong,  and  easy  to  forgivc  ; 
Protect  the  orphan,  plead  the  widow*s  cause. 
Kor  deviate  from  the  line  unerring  Jti^ice  dniwi. 

Thy  lostre,  blest  eff^ilgence,  can  dispel 
The  clouds  of  errour,  and  the  gluom  of  Heli; 
Can  to  the  soul  impart  ethereal  light, 
Give  lifo  divine,  and  intellectual  sight  * 
Before  our  rarishM  eyes  thy  beams  display 
The  opening  scenes  of  bliss,  and  endless  day ; 
By  which  incited,  we  with  ardour  rise, 
Scorn  this  inferior  hall,  and  claim  the  skies. 
Tyrants  to  thee  a  change  of  natnre  owe, 
Dismis^  their  tortnres,  and  indulgent  grow. 
Ambitious  conquerori,  in  their  mad  career, 
ChCck'd  by  thy  voice,  lay  down  the  swoid  and 

spear. 
The  holdest  rhampions  qi  implety, 
Scornful  of  Hearcn,  subdiiM  or  won  by  thee, 
Before  thy  hallow*d  altan  bcnd  the  knec ; 
Jjomc  wito,  madę  wise,  a  pnblic  good  beooine, 
The  sons  of  pride  an  hiimble  mień  assnme; 
1'he  proAigate  in  morals  grows  serere, 
DefraoHers  just,  and  sycophants  mncere. 

With  amorous  langusRC,  and  bewitching  smilei^ 
AttractiTe  air«,  and  all  the  loTer*8  wiles, 
The  fisir  F^i^yptian  Jacob'8  son  caresB'd, 
Hang  on  his  neck,  and  langiiishM  on  his  breast ; 
Courted  with  freedom  now  the  beauteous  slare, 
Now  flattering  sued,  and  threatening  now  dkl  nr^  ; , 
But  not  the  ^arioua  eloqnence  of  lorę, 
Nor  power  cnrag^d,  could  his  fix*d  yirtue  morę, 
See,  aw'd  by  Heaven,  the  bloommg  Hebrew  flies 
Her  artful  toogue,  and  morę  persuasiTC  eyes ; 
And,  springing  from  her  disappotnted  arms, 
Prefen  a  dungeon  to  forbidden  charms. 

Stedfant  in  ▼irtue^s  and  his  country*8  cause, 
Th'  illustrious  foynder  of  the  Jewish  laws, 
Who,  taught  by  Hea^en,  at  genuine  greatneat 

aim*d, 
With  worthy  pride  imperial  blood  discIaimM ; 
Th'  alluring  hopes  of  Pharaoh's  throneresłgn'd, ' 
And  the  Tain  pleasures  of  a  court  declin'd  ; 
Płeas*d  with  obscure  recess,  to  ease  the  pains 
Of  Jacob'8  race,  and  break  their  scrvile  chains ; 
Such  gf^nerous  minds  are  form'd  where  blest  He- 
lińon  retgns. 
Ye  iriends  of  Epicums,  look  around, 
Ali  naturo  view  with  marks  of  prudeoce  crown'd: 
Mind  tbe  wisie  ends,  which  proper  means  promote ; 
See  ho:v  the  different  parts  for  difierent  use  are 

wrought; 
Contemplate  all  this  conduct  and  design, 
Then  own  and  praise  th'  Artificer  Dirtne. 

Regard  the  orb  soblime,  in  ether  borne, 
Which  the  hlue  regions  of  the  skies  adom; 
ComparM  t^rith  whoaecxtent  this  low-hung  hall, 
Shrunk  to  a  point,  ia  despicably  smali  : 
Their  number,  counting  thoae  th'  unaided  eye 
Can  see,  or  by  inrented  tubes  desery, 
With  those  which  in  the  adTcrse  hemisphere, 
Or  near each  pole,  to  lands  remote  appear; 
The  widest  stretch  of  human  thought  exoeeds. 
And  in  th'  attcntive  mind  amazement  breeds ; 
While  these  so  numerous,  and  so  rast  of  size, 
In  Tanous  ways  roli  through  the  trackleas  skies  ;    ' 
Throiłghcroesingroads,  perpleztand  intricate, 
I  Peifonn  their  stagea,  and  their  roanda  repcat ; 
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Nooe  by  ooUision  from  tbeir  coane  are  drivien. 
Ko  shctcks,  no  conflkts,  break  the  peace  of  Heaven ; 
No  8batter*d  globes,  no  glowing  fragments  iall. 
Ko  worlds  o'erŁum'd,  cnuh  thi»  terrestrial  bali  i 

Tin  beautfcoos  order  all  the  orbs  advance, 
And  in  their  mazy  complicated  dance, 
Kot  ID  one  part  of  aU  the  pathlen  sky. 
Bid  any  ever  halt,  orstepawry. 

When  twioe  ten  thousand  men  depny*d  of  sight. 
To  some  wide  vale  direct  their  footstepe  right; 
fihall  tbere  a  various  figar'd  dance  easay, 
llove  by  just  ffteps,  and  nieasur^d  ttme  obey  ; 
Shall  cross  each  other  with  unerring  feet» 
Kever  mistake  their  place,  and  never  meet : 
Kor  shall,  in  many  yeaia,  tbe  least  decline 
From  the  same  groond,  and  the  same  winding  line : 
Thcn  may  in  vanou8  roads  the  orbs  abore, 
Withont  a  guide,  in  perfect  concord  move ; 
Tlien  beauty,  oider,  and  hannonious  laws, 

(May  not  require  a  wise  Din^ing  Cause. 
See  how  th*  indnlgentlather  of  the  day 
At  such  due  distancedoes  his  beams.display, 
That  he  his  beat  may  give  to  sea  and  land, 
In  just  degrees,  as  all  their  wants  demand  J 
But*had  he,  in  th'  umneasurable  space 
Of  ether,  chosen  a  remoter  place; 
For  instance,  pleasM  with  that  superior  seat 
Where  Saturn,  or  where  Jove,  their  course  repeat ; 
Cr  had  he  happen^d  fsrther  yet  to  lie,     . 
In  the  morę  distant  ąuarter?  of  the  sky ; 
How  sad,  how  wild,  how  exqimite  a  acene 
Of  desolation,  had  this  planet  been ! . 
A  wasteful,  cold,  untix>dden  wildemcss, 
The  gloomy  liaunts  of  Horrour  and  Distress: 
Insteśd  of  woods,  which  crown  tbe  D)ountain's  head, 
And  the  gay  honours  of  the  Terdant  mead ; 
Iiistead  ć[  golden  fruits,  the  garden'8  pride, 
By  genial  show^rs  and  sołar  heat  supply'd ; 
Icelandian  oold,  and  Hyperborean  sdows, 
Etemal  firost,  with  ice  that  never  flows, 
Unsufferable  winter  had  defac^d 
Earth^s  blooming  charms,  and  madę  a  batren 

waste: 
Ko  mild  indulgent  gales  would  gently  bear, 
On  their  soft  wings,  sweet  Yapours  through  the  air, 

'    The  balmy  spoils  of  plants  and  frasrant  flowers, 
Of  aromatic  groves,  and  myrtle  bowers, 
Wboae  odorirerous  exhalations  fan 
Tbe  flame  of  life,  and  recreate  beast  and  man ; 
But  storms,  ev*n  worse  than  tck  Norwegian  waves, 
That  breed  in  Scythia^s  hills,  or  Lapland  caTes^ 
Would  through  this  bleak  terrestrial  desert  blow, 
Glaze  it  with  ice,  or  whelm  it  o*er  with  show. 

Or  had  tbe  Sun,  by  like  unhappy  £ste, 
Elected  to  the  Eartb  a  nearer  seat. 
His  beams  had  cleft  the  hiil,  the  vallcy  dry^d, 
£xhard  the  lakę,  and  drain'd  the  briny  tide : 
A  beat  superior  far  to  that  which  broils 
Borneo,  or  Sumatra,  Inclian  isles  ; 
Than  that  which  ripc ns  Guinca'8  golden  ore, 
Or  bums  the  Lybian  bind,  or  tans  the  Moor ; 
Had  laid  all  Naturę  wasle,  and  tum'd  the  land 
To  hills  of  cinders,  and  to  vale»  of  aand  ! 
Ko  beastscould  then  have  rang'd  the  leafless  wood. 
Kor  finny  uations  cnt  the  boiling  flood : 
Birds  had  not  beat  the  airy  road,  the  swains 
Ko  flocks  had  tended  on  the  nifmt  plains. 
Tiios,  had  the  Sun's  brrght  orb  biM-n  morę  rrmote, 
The  ci>)t]  bad  killd }   and,  if  morę  ntar,  the 
drought. 


Next  866,  Lncretiaii  lages,  sce  tbe  Soa  - 

His  couTse  diumal  and  his  anmial  nm. 
How  in  his  giorioos  race  he  moves  aloog, 
Gay  as  a  bridegroom,  as  a  giant  stnmg  r 
How  his  unvary'd  labour  he  repeats, 
Retums  at  monung,  and  at  evo  retreats; 
And,  by  the  distribution  of  his  łight, 
'  Now  gives  to  man  tbe  day,  and  now  the  night  ; 
yight,  when  the  drow»y  swain  and  trarelier  oeaae 
Their  daily  toil,  and  soothe  their  limbs  with  esse  ) 
When  all  the  weary  sons  of  woe  rcstrain 
Their  yielding  careś  with  słumber's  silkcn  cbain. 
Solące  sad  grief,  and  luli  rehictant  pain. 

And  while  the  Sun,  ne'erToveton8  of  rest, 
Flies  with  such  rapid  speed  from  east  to.west, 
In  tracks  oblique  he  tłurough  the  zodiac  rolls, 
.Between  the  northem  and  the  southem  poles : 
From  which  reTolvii^  progrcss  through  tbe  duet^ 
The  naedful,  seasons  of  the  year  ariae. 
And  as  he  now  adrances,  now  retreats, 
Whence  winter  colds  proiceed,  and  summer  hents, 
He  qualifies  and  cheers  tbe  air  by  tnnis, 
Which  winter  freezes,  and  which  summer  bnms. 
Thus  his  kind  rays  the  two  CKtremes  reduoe. 
And  kecp  a  temper  fit  ibr  Nature*8  use. 
Tlie  firost  and  drought,  by  this  ałtemate  power, 
The  £arth'8  prolific  energy  rrstore. 
The  lires  of  man  and  beaitt  tlemand  the  changej 
Hence  fbwls  the  air,  and  fish  the  oc^n,  rangę. 
Of  heat  and  cold  this  jwt  snccc«sivc  reign, 
Which  does  the  balance  of  the  vear  maintain, 
The  gardencr'8  hope  and  fanner^s  paticnce  prO|M^ 
Ciivc8  vernal  verdure,  and  autumnał  crops. 

Should  but  the  Sun  his  dnty  oncc  forgńt. 
Nor  from  the  north,  nor  from  the  south,  retrat ; 
Should  not  the  beams  reriye,  and  soothe  the  soii, 
Mellow  the  furrow  for  tbe  ploughnian*8  toil ; 
A  teeming  vigour  should  they  not  difFuse, 
Ferment  the  glebę,  and  genial  spirits  loose, 
Which  lay  iroprison^d  in  the  stiflt^n^d  groitnd, 
CongealM  with  cold,  in  flrosty  fctters  boand  ; 
t-nfiuitful  Eartb  ber  wrctched  fate  Would  moum» 
No  grass  would  ciothe  the  plains,  no  fruit  the  treet 
f^  adorn. 

I     But  did  the  lingering  oH>  much  Icnger  stay^ 
I  Unmindftil  of  its  course,  and  crooked  way ; 
The  Eartb,  of  dews  defirauded,  would  dctest 
Tbe  fatal  favour  of  th'  effulgent  guest  r 
To  distant  worlds  implore  him  to  r<^ir. 
And  frec  from  noxiotts  beams  the  sidtry  air; 
His  rays,  producttvenow  of  wealth  and  joy, 
Would  then  the  pastore  and  the  hills  annoy. 
And  with  too  great  indolgence  would  dcsttoy: 
In  vain  the  labouring  bind  wonld  till  tbe  land. 
Toin  up  the  glebę,  and  sow  his  seed  in  saud  ; 
The  meads  would  crack,  in  want  of  binding  dewi^ 
Tho  channels  would  th*  cxha1itig  river  lote  : 
While  in  their  baunts  wild  bcasts  expiring  lie^ 
'Ilie  panting  herds  would  on  the  pastnre  die. 
But  now  the  Stin  at  ncithir  tropie  Bta)*s 
A  longer  time  than  his  ałtemate  rays 
In  such  proportłon  heat  and  lustre  gire, 
As  do  not  min  Naturo,  but  revivc. 

When  the  bright  orb,  to  solące  southem  seata, 
Inrcrts  hł8  course,  and  from  the  north  retreats; 
As  he  aUvances,  his  indulgtnt  beam 
Makes  the  gład  Earth  with  fh-sh  conceptions 

iecm; 
Rcstons  thi'ir  leafy  honours  to  the  woods, 
Flowers  to  tl.e  kfiaŚut,  and  freedom  to  the  floods  ;  ' 


"^^.S    ^>JU5.^J$•^^>, 


A..»y^»Wi»    ^Ai-^ 


creXtion.  bookii. 


V  J^      •^wC* 


547 


ITnbiiids  tlie  torf,  tnrhibwilft  th«  pUia, 
Bringt  baek  his  labour,  and  recruiti  the  swain ; 
Throtigh  all  the  soil  a  geniaJ  ferment  spreads, 
Regeoerates  the  pła&U,  and  new  adonis  the  meadt. 
The  birds  on  branches  perch'd,  or  on  the  wing, 
At  Natare*s  verdant  resloration  sing, 
And  with  melodjous  lay  salate  the  Spńng. 

The  beats  of  suoimer  benefits  |>rodiioe 
Of  equal  nnmber,  and  of  equal  iise : 
The  sprouting  births,  and  beauteous  Temal  blqpm, 
By  wanner  rays  to  bright  pecfection  eome ; 
Th*  austere  and  ponderons  juices  tbey  subUme, 
Make  them  ascend  the  porous  soil,  and  cłimb 
The  orange-tree,  the  citron,  and  the  limę  i 
Which.  dnink  in  plenty  by  the  thinty  root, 
I^^eak  KMth  in  painted  floweia,  and  gólden  firuit ;   . 
They  esgplicate  the  leaves,  and  ripen  food 
For  the  silk-Jabourers  of  the  mulberry  wood  ; 
And  the  sweet  liąuor  on  the  cane  btatow, 
Frora  which  prepai^d  the  lusciuus  sugars  ilow  ; 
With  generous  juice  eorich  the  spreading  vine, 
And  in  the  grapę  digest  the  sprightly  winę. 
The  fragraiit  tjrees,  which  grow  by  Indian  floods. 
And  in  Arabia*ii  aromatic  woods. 
Owe  all  their  spices  to  the  6ummer'8  beat, 
Tbeir  gummy  teais,  and  odoriferous  sweat. 
Kow  the  bright  Sun  compacts  the  precious  stone, 
Imparting  radiant  lustre,  like  his  own : 
He  tiuctures  rubies  with  their  rosy  hue,       t 
And  on  the  sapphire  spreads  a  heavenly  blue; 
For  the  proud  monarch'8  dazzling  crown  prepares 
Rich  orient  peaii,  and  adamantine  stars. 

Next  Atttumn,  when  the  Sun'8  withdrawing  ray 
Tlie  night  eolarges,  and  cootracts  the  day, 
Tu  crown  his  labour,  to  tbe  farmer  yields 
The  yellow  treasures  of  his  fmitful  fields;  * 
Ripens  the  haryest  (or  the  crooked  steei 
(Whilc  bending  staiks  the  rural  weapon  feel) ; 
The  fragrant  firuit  for  the  nice  palate  fits, 
And  to  tlie  press  the  sweiling  grapę  sobmits. 

At  length,  ibrsaken  by  the  iular  rays, 
See,  drooping  Naturę  sickeos  and  decays; 
"While  Winter  all  his  snowy  stores  displays, 
In  hoary  triumpbunmolested  reigns 
0*er  banren  hills,  and  bleak  untrodden  plains ; 
Hafdeos  the  glebę,  the  sbady  gn>ve  deforms, 
Fetters  the  flo(xls,  and  shakes  the  air  with  stonns. 
Kow  actire  spirits  are  restrain'd  with  oold, 
And  prisons,  cramp'd  with  ice,  the  genial  captiyes 

hołd. 
Tbe  meads  their  flowery  pride  no  longer  wear, 
And  trees  extend  their  naked  arms  in  air ; 
The  frozen  furrow,  and  the  lal  Iow  field, 
Nor  to  the  spade,  nor  to  the  harrow,  yicld. 

Yet,  in  their  turn,  the  siiows  and  frosts  produce 
Yarious  effects,  and  of  important  use. 
lli*  intemperate  heats  of  summer  are  controIl'd 
.  Ry  winter'8  rigour,  and  iiiclement  oold, 
Which  checks  contagious  spawn,  and  noxious 

Stearns, 
Tbe  iatal  oflśpring  of  immoderate  beams ; 
Th*  cKhaosted  air  with  rital  nitre  filU/ 
Infection  stops,  and  dcaths  in  embryo  kills ; 
Constrains  the  giebe,  keeps  back  the  hurtful  weed. 
And  fits  the  funnow  fbr  the  ^emal  seed. 
llie  spirits  now,  as  said,  imprison'd  Ktay, 
Whiob  else,  by  wamiersun-beams  drawn  away, 
Would  nmm  in  air,  and  dissipated  t>tray. 
Thus  are  tbe  winter  frosts  to  Naturę  kind, 
FiDsts,  which  reduceeKC€«bive  heau,  and  bind 
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Prolific  ferments  in  ntMem  chaios, 
Wbenoe  parent  Earth  ber  fniitAilness  maintainh: 
To  oompass  all  these  happy  ends,  the  Sun,-  •  ^ 

In  winding  tiacts,  does  through  the  zodiac  raa«-       ) 

You,  mhc  80  much  are  ▼era'd  ia.ciiuses,  tełl^  "1 

What  from  the  tropics  can  the  Sun  repel  t    ' '  } 

What  Yigorotts  arm,  what  repercussrre  blow^  • 
Bandies  themighty  globe  still  to  and  fro, 
Yet  with  such  coadnct,  such  unerring  art, 
He  never  did  the  tniekless  road  desert } 
Wby  does  be  never,  in  bis  spiral  race, 
The  tropics  or  tbe  polar  circies  pass? 
What  gulphs,  what  mounds,  what  tenonn,  eaa 

control 
The  nshing  orfo,  and  make  him  backward  roli  f 
Why  sbottld  be  balt  at  eitber  sUtion  ?  wby 
Not  forward  run  in  unobstmctive  sky  } 
Can  be  not  pass  an  astronomie  llnei 
Or  does  be  dread  th'  imaginary  -sign  ? 
That  he  should  ne'er  adTance  to  either  pole. 
Nor  faither  yet  in  liqaid  ether  roli, 
Till  he  bas  gain'd  some  unfirequcnted  place, 
Lost  to  the  world  in  Tast  unmeasur^d  spaoe  I 

If  to  the  old  you  tbe  newscbools  prdEer, 
And  to  tbe  iam'd  Copeinicus  adhere  ^  .     t 

If  you  esteem  that  snppositaon  beat,  'or  "^ 

Which  movGS  the  Eaith,  and  leaves  tbe  Soi  at  icft ; 
With  a  new  yeil  your  ignoranoe  you  hide, 
j^Still  is  the  knot  as  bard  to  be  nnty*d ; 
(you  change  your  scbeme,  bnt  the  oki  doabis  f«» 

main. 
And  still  you  leave  th*  inqniriiig  mind  in  painT)         i 

This  problem,  as  phikwDpbers,  resolTe ;  •A 

What  makes  the  globe  from  west  to  east  ffevolTe1^      ^ 
What  is  the  strong  inipol9ive  cauie,  deelaie, 
Which  rolU  the  ponderous  oib  so  awift  in  air  ł 
To  your  vain  answer  will  yon  bare  feooorae,    \ 
And  tell  us,  **  'tis  mgenite,  active  fince,  ^^^^  ^^y 

Mobil  ity,  or  nattve  power  to  move," 
Worda  which  mean  nothing,  and  caa  nothini^  . 

proveł 
Thatmoviog  power^  tbat  fi>roe  innate,  explain, 
Or  your  gnive  answers  are  absurd  and  vain  : 
We  no  solutioo  of  onr  questkm  find ; 
Your  words  bewildrr,  not  dhtsct,  tbe  mind*  ^ 

If  you,  this  rapid  motion  to  procure, 
For  the  hard  task  employ  magnetic  power, 
Whether  that  pow«r  yon  at  the  centrę  płace, 
Or  in  tbe  middle  fegkma  of  the.  masw, 
Or  elae,  as  some  phikaophieira  asseit, 
Yon  ghre  an  eipialahare  to  eyery^Mit,  ^ 

HaTe  you  by  this  the  oanse  of  motioD  shown  ^       \^ 
After  explaining,  is  it  not  nnknown  ?  -^ 

Smce  you  pretend,  by  reason^s  stricteit  laws,  V>^^ 
Of  an  efiect  to  manifest  the  canse  ; 
Naturę,  of  wonden  so  immense  a  field, 
Can  nonę  morę  strange,  ąone  more  mysterioną, 

yield. 
Nonę  that  elodcs  sagacious  reason  more, 
1'ban  this  obscurc,  inexplicable  power. ' 
Since  you  the  spring  of  motion  oannot  sbo«v 
Be  jost,  and  feultleis  ignorancr  allow ; 
Say,  'tis  obedience  to  th*  Almi:rbtv  nod, 
Tłiat  'tis  the  will,  the  power,  t!ie  band  of  GoĄ,         _\ 

Philosophcn  of. spreading  famę  are  found,  i 

Wbo,  by  th*  attfaction  of  tht*  orbs  around, 
Would  niove  the  b^cth,  and  make  its  courae  obey 
The  Sun*s  and  Muon*8  inevitabl<*swav. 
Some  from  tbe  prennire  and  impelling  fbroe 
Of  beavenly  bodies  would  deri^eits  oonne  | 
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WbiUt,  m  the  daik  and  diflkiilt  dispute, 

Ali  are  by  taras  oonfuted,  and  oonfiite; 

£acb  can  snbvert  th^  opponent^s  scheme,  but  nonę 

Has  strength  of  reaaon  to  support  biM  own. 

Tl^  mind  employ'd  in  searcb  of  secret  tbinga, 
To  find  out  motion'8  catiee  and  hidden  springi, 
Thraugb  all  th*  ethereal  regiona  mounta  on  bigb, 
Views  all  the  aphcres,  and  ranges  all  the  sky ; 
Scarcbes  tbe  orbit,  and  penetrates  the*ałr, 
^'ith  unsuoceatful  toil,  and  fhiitlets  care ; 
Till,  8topp'd  by  awful  heights,  and  gclpht  im- 

mensę 
Of  Wildom,  and  of  vast  Omnipotence, 
She  trembling  stands,  ąnd  does  in  wonder  gazę, 
Lost  in  the  wide  inextricabk  marę. 
r    See,  bow  the  Sun  dofea  on  tlie  middlc  shine, 
'  And  round  the  globe  detcribe  th'  equator  linę ! 
\.By  wbłch  wisc  mea|i8  he  can  the  whoie  aunrey 
'\^y^  With  a  direct,  o?  wjth  a  alanting ,  ray, 
^^     In  the  fuoeeasion  of  a  nrght  an4  day. 
cAy^Had  tbe  north  pole  been  iłxt  bepeath  the  Sun, 
^^o  flouthern  reąlma  the  day  had  been  unknown : 
X  r     If  tbe  south  pole  had  gainM  that  ncarer  seat, 
^       The  nortbern  climes  had  met  as  bafti  a  frte. 
And  fince  tbe  qMoe,  that  liea  on  either  aide 
The  tolar  orb,  ii  witbout  limits  widp ; 
Grant  that  the  Sun  had  hąppenM  to  prefer 
A  aeat  aapant  but  one  diameter, 
Lost  to  the  Ught  by  that  UDhappy  plaoe, 
.  Thia  globe  had  lain  a  frozen,  lonemme  mastf 
^       Bchold  the  light  cmttted  from  the  Sun, 
What  morę  familiaf,  and  vhat  mora  unknown ! 
While  by  its  apieading  radianpe  it  rereaU 
Afl  Naturę*!  ńoe,  it  atill  itiejf  conceala. 
Soe  bow  each  morn  it  does  its  beams  display. 
And  on  its  golden  wing«  bring  back  tbe  day ! 
How  soon  ih'  effulgent  epuinations  fly 
Through  tbe  blue  gulph  of  interpoeing  sky  1 
How  soon  their  lustre  all  the  region  filia, 
Smiłes  on  the  va1Iie8,  and  adoras  the  hilU  1 
MUlłons  of  miles,  so  rapid  ia  their  race, 
To  cheer  the  Earth,  ihey  in  few  moments  paas. 
Amazing  progress !  At  its  utmost  stretch, 
What  huinan  mind  can  this  swift  moŁion  reach  ? 
Bot  if,  to  8ave  «o  quick  «  fiight,  you  say, 
'*  The  eTer-iroUing  orb^s  impul8ive  ray 
On  the  next  threada  and  filaments  does  bear, 
Whicb  form  the  springy  tincture  of  the  air, 
Tliat  those  still  strike  the  next,  ttll  to  tbe  sight 
The  quick  ?ibratiott  propagatcs  ihe  light  $** 
'Tts  still  as  hard,  if  we  this  seheme  bel^ere, 
*        Tbe  eauae  of  light^s  swift  progres*  to  concei^e. 
With  thought,  from  jpreposn-asmn  free,  refiect 
On  solar  raya,  as  tbey  the  aight  respect 
The  beams  of  light  had  been  in  ^ain  display^d, 
Had  not  the  eye  been  fit  for  Tision  madę : 
In  vałn  the  Author  had  the  eye  pr<*par*d 
With  so  much  skill,  had  not  the  light  appear^d. 

Tlie  old  and  new  astronomers,  in  vain, 
Attempt  the  heavpnly  metions  to  eiplain. 
Fint  Ptolemy  his  seheme  celestial  wroughty 
And  of  machines  a  wild  pnwision  brought : 
Orbs  centric  and  ecoentric  be  prepares, 
Cyeles  and  epicyoles,  solid  spheres»| 
In  order  plac^d,  and  with  bright  globes  iniaid, 
To  BoWe  the  tours  by  heaTUily  bodies  madc 
Bataoparplest,  so  lOtricateA^ftAme, 
The  lattcr  ages  with  deńsioirnaine> 
The  oomets,  which  at  scasotf^s  dowfiward  tend, 
Tben  with  their  iaumg  equipag»«Bcend  5 


Venns,  which^  in  the  purltens  of  the  Son, 
Does  now  abore  him,  now  benoath  bim,  run; 
The  anoient  structure  of  the  Hearem  subr^rt^ 
Rear*d  with  rast  labonr,  but  with  little  art. 

Copemirus.  who  ric htły  did  condcmn 
This  rlde&t  system,  formM  a  wiser  seheme ; 
In  which  he  leares  the  8on  at  rret,  and  rolls 
The  orb  terrestrial  on  its  proj^er  poles ; 
Which  makes  the  night  and  day,  by  this  career, 
/■And  by  its  slow  and  crooked  course,  the  ycar. 
IPFie  fiimous  Dane,  who  oft  the  modern  gruides^ 
*To  Carth  and  Sun  their  prorinces  dividi-8 : 
Tbe  Karth*s  rotation  makes  the  night  and  da7  ; 
The  Sun,  reyolring  through  th'  rcliptic  way, 
Efiects  the  Tarious  seasons  of  the  year, 
Which  in  their  turn  for  happy  ends  appear. 
Tbis  seheme  or  that,  which  pleases  best,  cmbrwoe, 
^^till  we  the  fountain  of  their  molton  tracę. 
y    Kepler  asserts,  these  wonders  may  be  done 
By  the  magnetic  Tirtue  of  the  Sun, 
Which  he,  to  gain  hjs  end,  thinks  fit  to  place 
Fuli  in  the  centrę  <A  that  mighty  space, 
Which  does  the  ipherea,  where  planeta  loll,  10- 

clude, 
And  leares  him  with  attractiTe  force  endued. 
The  Sun,  thus  seatcd,  by  mechanic  laws. 
The  Earth  and  every  distant  planet  draws ; 
By  which  attraction  all  tbe  planeta,  found 
Within  his  reach,  are  tnrnM  in  etber  round. 

If  all  these  rolling  orbs  the  Sun  obey, 
Who  holds  his  empire  by  magnetic  sway  ? 
Since  all  are  guided  with  an  cqual  force; 
Why  are  tbey  so  uneqnal  in  their  coorse  } 
Saturn  in  thirty  years  his  nng  completes, 
Which  swifter  Japiter  in  twelve  repeats. 
Mars  three  and  twenty  months  re^olTing  spcnda  ; 
The  Earth  in  twelre  her  annual  joumey  ends. 
Venus,  thy  race  in  twice  four  months  is  run  ; 
Por  his,  Mercttrius  three  demands ;  the  Moón 
Her  revolution  finisbes  ip  one. 
If  all  at  once  are  mav'd,  and  by  one  spring, 
Why  80  nnequal  is  their  annual  ring )  [^4 

If  "  some,"  you  ąąy,  *'  prest  with  a  ponderoat' 
Of  gravity,  move  slower  in  their  n>ad, 
Because,  wjth  weight  encttmber^d  and  opprest, 
These  sluggisb  orbs  th'  attractire  Sun  resist  j" 
Till  you  can  weight  and  gravity  explain, 
Those  words-are  insignificantand  vain. 
If  planetary  orbs  the  Sun  obey, . 
Why  should  the  Moon  disown  his,80vereign  sway  ? 
Why,  in  a  whirling  eddy  of  her  own, 
A  round  the  globe  terfestrial  should  she  ran  ? 
.Thia  disobedicnoe  of  the  Moon  will  prore 
\tht  Snn*s  bright  orb  does  not  tbe  planet  moT«. 
I^Philosophers  mąy  spare  their  toil  j  in  rain 
miey  forai  new  achemes,  and  rack  their  thoughtful 

brain, 
The  canse  of  heavenly  motions  to  explain : 
After  their  rarious  upsoccessful  ways, 
Their  fruittess  labour,  and  inept  easayi. 
No  cause  of  thoae  appeanwices  theyMl  find. 
But  power  eserted  by  th'  Rteraal  Mind  ; 
Which  through  thett  road(  the  orbs  celestial  driTea, 
And  tbia  or  that  datermin'd  motion  gives. 
The  Mind  Supremę  does  all  his  worlds  control, 
Wliich  by  hk  order  this  and  that  way  roU  ; 
From  him  tbey  take  a  delegated  forcie. 
And  by  hia  high  command  maintain  their  courK  ; 
^y  laws  decreed  ere  fleetfaig  time  begnn, 
A  their  fixt  li«iiti  tbey  tbor  fUfn  ran* 
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Bot  if  tbe  Raith«  and  each  emtic  worid, 
Arouiid  tbeir  Sun  their  proper  ocatre  whiird, 
Compose  but  oac  estended  vast  mAchine, 
And  from  one  spring  Łhcir  motions  al  I  bcgin ; 
Boes  naft  so  inde,  so  intricate  a  frainc, 
YH  90  lurmonkwis,  wovetc\gn  art  proclaim  ? 
I«  it  a  proof  ofjudgment  to  invent 
A  work  of  spberra  involv'd,  which  represent 
The  sitoation  ot'  the  orbs  abovc, 
Tb«'ir  aize  and  number  show,  and  how  tbey  inove  ? 
iliid  does  not  in  the  orba  themselyes  appear 

JA  grcat  ooatrivance.  and  design  as  elear  ł 
lliis  wide  machinę,  the  universe,  regard, 
Witli  how  Diurh  skill  is  each  apartment  rear'd ! 
Tbc  Sun,  a  globe  of  fire,  a  glowing  mass, 
Hottcr  tłian  mełting  flint,  or  fluid  glass, 
Of  this  our  system  holds  the  middle  plaoe. 
Ifercurius,  nearcst  to  the  central  Sun, 
Dues  in  an  oval  orbit  circling  run ; 
Bot  rarcly  is  the  object  of  our  sight 
In  K>lar  glory  sunk,  and  morę  pramiling  light 
Vcnus  (he  next,  whose  lovely  beams  adom 
As  well  the  dewy  eve,  as  opening  mom, 
Does  her  £sir  orb  in  beauteous  order  tum. 
The  globe  ten-«strial  next,  with  slanting  polet. 
And  all  its  ponderous  load,  unwearied  rolls. 
Then  we  bebold  bright  planctary  Jore, 
Sublime  in  air,  through  his  wide  province  move ; 
Prmr  seoond  planets  his  dominion  own, 
And  round  him  tura,  as  round  the  Earth  the 

Moon. 
Satnm,  fevolving  in  the  highest  sphere, 

_^  With  lingering  labour,  finiahes  his  yrar. 

y       Yet  is  this  mighty  system,  which  contains 
So  many  worlds,  such  rast  ethereal  plains. 
But  one  of  thoosands,  which  compose  the  whole, 

'   Perhaps  as  glorioiis,  and  of  worlds  as  fuli. 
The  stars,  which  grace  the  high  eicpansion,  bright 
By  tbeir  own  bcams,  and  nnprecarious  light, 
Tho*  sonie  near  neighbours  seem,  and  some  display 
ITnited  lustre  in  the  milky  way, 
At  a  Tiast  distance  from  each  other  lie, 
Sercr^d  by  spacious  voids  of  liąuid  sky. 
All  these  illustrious  worlds,  and  many  morę, 
Which  by  the  tubę  astronomers  esplore ; 
And  mlllions  which  the  glass  can  nc*er  desery, 
Ij»%  in  the  uilds  of  va6t  immensity  ; 
Are  snns,  are  centres,  whose  superior  sway 
IHanets  of  various  magnitude  obey. 

If  we,  with  one  elear  comprehensive  sight, 
^w  all  tbese  systems,  all  these  orbs  of  light; 
If  we  tłieir  order  and  dependence  knew, 

rKad  all  their  motions  and  their  ends  in  Yiew, 
With  all  the  comets  which  in  ether  stray, 
Yet  constant  to  their  time,  and  to  their  way ; 
Which  planets  seem,  though  rarely  they  appear, 
Barely  approach  the  radiant  Sun  so  near, 
That  bis  fair  beams  tbeir  atmosphere  pervade, 
.  Whence  their  bright  hair  and  flaming  trains  are 
U  madę ; 

Would  not  this  riew  convinoing  marks  impart 

rOf  perfect  pmdcnce,  and  stupendous  art  ? 
Tbe  masters  fonn*d  in  Newt(»n's  iamons  schooł, 
Who  does  the  chief  in  modem  science  mle, 
Erect  their  schemes  by  mathematic  laws, 
And  solvc  appearances  with  jnst  applause ; 
These^  who  bRvc  Nature's  steps  with  care  pursued, 
That  matter  is  with  active  ibrce  endued, 
That  aU  its  parts  magnetic  power  esert. 
And  to  each  other  ^rayitate,  assert* 


Whłle  by  this  power  tbey  ofn  each  other  act, 
They  are  at  once  attracted,  aod  attract. 
Less  bolky  matter,  therefore,  lausŁ  obey 
Morę  bulky  matter^s  morę  engaging  s«ay; 
By  this  the  fabńc  tbey  together  boid, 
By  this  the  cour^  of  beavcnly  orbs  unfoldj 
Yet  these  sagacious  sons  of  science  own, 
Attraciive  Yirtue  is  a  thing  uuknown. 
This  wondrous  power,  tlitty  piously  assert, 
Tb*  Almighty  Autłwr  did  at  tiret  impart 
To  matter  in  dcgrees,  that  might  produce 
/The  motions  he  design'd  for  Nature's  use. 
p    But,  Icst  we  should  not  herc  due  reverence  pa^ 
To  learaed  Epicurus,  see  the  way 
By  which  this  reasoner,  of  such  high  renown, 
Moves  through  th*  ecliptic  road  the  rolling  Sun. 
"  Opprest  with  thirst  aoJ  beat,  to  adv«rse  seata 
By  tom,"  says  he,  **  the  paoŁing  Sun  retreats 
To  slake  his  drought,  his  Yigour  to  repair 
In  soowy  dimes,  and  frozeą  fields  of  air ; 
Where  tha  bright  glutton  revels,  witbout  rest, 
On  his  cool  banquet,  and  aerial  feast; 
Stlli  to  and  fro  he  does  his  light  convey 
Through  tbe  same  track,  the  same  unalteHd  way. 
On  łuxury  intent,  and  eager  of  his  prey.^' 

Bot  if  the  Sun  is  back  and  forward  roll^d. 
To  treat  his  thirsty orh  witli  polar  cold, 
Say,  is  it  not,  good  Epicurus,  strange, 
He  should  not  once  beyond  the  tropie  mnge, 
Where  he,  to  quench  his  drought  so  much  incliii'dy 
May  snowy  6elds,  and  nitrous  pastures  find, 
Mcet  stores  of  cold  so  greedily  pursuM, 
And  be  refresh'd  with  ne^er-wasting  food  ? 

Somctimes  this  wondrous  man  is  pleas'd  to  tay, 
**  lliis  way  and  that  strong  blasts  the  Sun  ooavey  e 
A  northera  wind  his  orb  with  vigour  drives, 
Till  at  the  southem  tropie  it  arrives ; 
Then,  wanting  breath,  and  with  his  toii  opprest, 
He  drops  his  wings,  and  leares  the  air  at  rest; 
F^h  gnsts,  now  springing  from  the  southem  pole, 
AssauU  him  there,  anil  make  him  backward  rolU** 
Thus  gales  altemate  through  the  zodiac  blow 
The  sailing  orb,  and  waft  him  to  and  fro ;  . 
While  Epicurus,  blest  with  thought  rcfin'd, 
Makes  the  vast  globe  the  pastime  of  the  wind. 

Werę  it  not  idle  labour  to  confute 
Notions  so  wiłd,  unworthy  of  dispute; 
rd  of  the  learaed  Epicurus  ask, 
If  this  were  for  the  winds  a  proper  task  ? 
Illustrious  sagę,  inform  th*  inquirer,  why, 
Still  from  one  stated  point  of  all  the  sky, 
The  fickle  meteor  should  the  Sun  convey 
Through  the  same  stages  of  his  spiral  way  ? 
Why  in  one  path,  why  with  such  equal  paoe, 
That  he  should  never  miss,  in  all  his  race, 
Of  time  one  minutę,  or  one  inch  of  space  } 

Reniark  the  air's  transparent  element, 
Its  curious  scracture,  and  its  vast  extent : 
Its  wondrous  web  proclainis  the  loom  divine ; 
Its  threads,  the  band  that  drew  th6m  out  so  fin^ 
This  thin  conŁexture  makes  its  bosom  fit 
Celestial  beat  and  lustre  to  transmit ; 
By  which  of  foreigii  orbs  the  riches  flow 
On  this  dependent,  needy  bali  below.  ^ 

OŁserve  its  parts  link^d  in  such  artful  sorty         \^ 
Ali  are  at  once  supportcd,  and  support: 
The  cołumn  poisM  sits  hovering  oa  our  heads. 
And  a  soft  burihen  on  our  shoułders  spreads  ; 
So  the  side-arches  all  the  weight  sustaia. 
We  fiad  no  prossure,  and  we  feel  no  pain^ 
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Stiil  nie  the  raMIe  fftriogi  in  tension  found, 
Łike  thoie  of  hites  to  just  propoition  woand, 
Which  of  tb«  air*9  yifairatioii  ^  the  soiirce, 
I  When  it  receives  the  strokes  of  foreign  force. 
Let  cuńous  minds,  who  would  the  air  inspect, 
Od  itfi  dMtic  energy  reflect' 
The  secret  force  throagh  all  the  frarae  diiTusM, 
By  wbłch  its  strings  are  from  compression  loosM; 
The  ipungy  paits,  now  to  a  straitcr  seat 
Are  forcM  by  cold,  aDd  widenM  now  by  heat ; 
By  tums  tbey  all  exteDd,  by  tums  retirc, 
Afl  Nature^t  variou9  serrices  require; 
They  now  expand  to  fili  an  empty  space, 
Kow  ihrink  to  let  a  ponderous  body  pass. 
If  raging  winds  invadc  the  atmosphero, 
Tkeir  force  Hs  curious  texture  cannot  tear. 
Make  no  disruption  in  the  threads  of  air ; 
•    Ot  if  łt  does,  those  parts  themM^lve8  restore, 
%1^  their  own  woands,  and  thcśr  own  breaches 
cure. 
Hence  the  melodioiis  tenants  of  the  sky, 
Whłch  haunt  infertor  teats,  or  soar  on  high, 
*With  ease  through  all  the  fluid  region  stray, 
And  through  the  wide  expansion  wing  their  way  ; 
Whoie  open  meshcs  let  terrestrial  sieams 
Pass  through,  entic^d  away  by  solar  beams; 
And  thnt  a  road  reciprocal  display 
To  rising  Tapours,  and  descending  day. 

Of  heat  and  light,  what  ever*durin}?  stores, 
Bfought  from  the  San*s  exhaustle88  golden  shores, 
Through  gulphs  immcnse  of  intercening  air, 
Enrioh  the  Earth,  and  (rvrry  luss  repair  ! 
The  land,  its  gainful  traffic  to  maintain, 
Sonds  out  crude  yaponrs,  in  exchan^c  fbr  rain ; 
The  ńtmery  garden  and  the  verdatnt  inead, 
Warm*d  by  their  rays,  their  exhaIations  spread, 
In  showers  and  batmy  deit-s  to  be  repaid ; 
The  sta^nnis,  their  banks  fursaken.  upward  move, 
And  flow  again  in  wandering  clouds  abovc  r 
These  n^gions  Natiire*8  magazines  on  high 
With  al  I  the  stores  demanded  there  supply ; 
Their  diiTerent  steams  the  air^s  wide  bosom  fili, 
*Moist  from  the  flood,  dry  from  the  barren  hill ; 
Materials  into  meteors  to  be  wrought, 
Which  back  to  these  terrestrial  seats  are  brought. 
By  Naturę  8hap*d  to  various  figures,  those 
Th^  fhiitful  rain,  and  these  the  hail,  compose, 
The  snowy  fleece,  and  curious  frost-work ;  these 
Producc  the  dew,  and  those  the  gentle  breeze  : 
Someform  fierce  winds,  which  o'er  the  raountain 

pass, 
And  beat  with  rigorous  wings  the  valley*s  fiuie ; 
0'er  the  wide  lakę  and  bamn  dcsert  blow, 
0'er  Łibya^s  burning  sand,  and  Scythia'8  snów  i 
Shake  the  high  cedar,  through  the  forest  sweep. 
And  with  their  fuńous  breath  ferment  the  deep. 
This  thin,  this  soft  contexture  of  the  air, 
[Shows  the  wise  Author'8 pTOvidential  care, 
^PVho  did  the  wondrous  structtire  so  contrive, 
That  it  might  life  to  brtathing  creaturrs  give ; 
Might  TfJnspire,  and  make  the  ciniiitg  mass 
Through  all  its  winding  channels  fit  to  pasu. 
Hnd  not  the  Maker  wroiight  the  spńngy  frame 
Soch  as  it  is,  to  fan  the  vttal  flame, 
The  Ulood,  di^raudcd  of  its  uitrous  food, 
Had  coolM  and  languisli^d  in  th'  arterinl  road : 
While  the  tirM  heart  had  strove,  with  fruitless 
T9  push  the  lazy  tide  along  the  vein.  [pain, 

Of  what  jmportant  use  to  human  kind, 
Tb  whok  great  tads  subserrieiit,  i»  the  wind  > 


Behold,  where'er  this  actiT6  Tftpoar  ffiei^ 
It  drives  the  clouds,  and  agitates  the  skies : 
This  finom  stagnation-and  oorruption  SBves 
Th*  aerial  ocean'8  erer-roHing  wares. 
Thtsanimals,  to  sucoour  life^  demand| 
For,  should  the  air  unventilated  stand, 
l'he  idie  decp  comipted  would  contain 
Blue  deatha,  and  secret  stores  of  raging  paiaj 
The  scorching  Sun  would  with  a  fatal  beam 
Make  all  the  yoid  with  births  malignant  teem, 
Kngender  jaundice,  spotted  torments  breed. 
And  purple  plagues,  from  pestiłential  seed; 
Exhaling  vapour9  would  be  tum*d  to  swaims 
Of  noxious  insects,  and  destructive  worms. 
Morę  than  were  raisM  to  seourge  tyrannic  lost. 
By  Moses'  rod,  from  animated  dost 

Another  btessing,  which  the  breathing  wiod 
Benevolent  conreys  to  human  kind, 
I0,  that  it  cools  and  qualifies  the  air, 
And  with  soft  breezes  does  the  regions  cheer,- 
On  which  the  Sun,  o*er-friendIy,  does  display 
Heat  too  prevailing,  and  redondant  day. 
Ye  swarthy  nations  of  the  torrid  zonę, 
How  well  to  you  is  thii  great  bounty  ićnown ! 
As  frequent  gales  firoro  the  wide  ocean  rise 
To  fan  >onr  air,  and  moderate  your  skies  ; 
So  constant  winds,  as  well  as  rirers,  flow 
From  your  high  hills,  enricbM  with  stores  ofuKMrj 
For  this  great  end,  these  hills  rise  morę  sublims 
Than  those  erected  in  a  temperate  clime. 
Had  not  the  Author  this  pnnrision  madę. 
By  «*hich  your  air  is  coo1'd,  your  Sun  allay'df 
Destroy^d  by  too  intense  a  flame,  the  land 
Had  lain  a  parchM  inhospitable  sand. 
These  districts,  which  between  the  tropics  lie, 
Which  scorching  beams  directly  darted  fry, 
Were  thought  an  uninhabitaUe  seat, 
Bumt  by  the  neighbouring  orb*s  immoderate  beat : 
But  the  fresh  bn-eze,  that  from  the  ocean  blows, 
From  the  wide  lakę,  or  from  the  mountain  snows, 
So  soothesthe  air,  and  mitigatesthe  Sun, 
So  curet  the  rescions  of  the  siiltry  zonę, 
That  oft  with  Ńature*t  blessings  they  abocmd^ 
Frequent  in  people,  and  with  plenty  cix>wn'd. 

As  aotive  winds  reliere  the  air  and  land, 
l*he  seas  no  less  their  useful  blasts  demand : 
Without  this  aid,  the  ship  would  ne*er  advanoe 
Along  the  deep,  and  o*eT  the  billów  dance. 
But  lie  a  lazy  and  an  useless  load, 
The  fore^t'8  wasted  spoils,  the  lumberof  the'fiood* 
Let  but  the  wind,  with  an  aoepicioos  gale, 
To8hove  the  yessel,  fili  the  spreading  sati. 
And  seo,  with  swelling  canTass  wing^d,  she  fliei, 
And  with  ber  waving  streamers  sweeps  the  skies! 
'fh'  adventurous  merchant  thtis  pursues  his  way, 
Or  to  the  rise,  or  to  the  fali  of  day. 
llius  mutual  traific  9erer'd  realms  mahitainy 
And  manufaetures  change  to  mutual  gain ; 
F^ch  other*8  growth  and  arts  they  sell  and  boy, 
Ease  their  redundance,  and  their  wants  supply. 

Ye  Britons,  who  the  frtdt  of  commerce  fiud, 
How  is  your  isle  a  debtor  to  the  wind, 
'N^liich  thither  wafts  Arahia'8  fragrant  spoils, 
Gems,  penrls,  and  spices  from  the  Indian  is]e% 
From  Persia  silks,  wines  from  Iberia^s  thore, 
Penirian  dnigs,  and  Gułnea's  golden  orel 
Delights  and  wealth  to  fair  Augusta  flow 
From  every  region  wltrnce  the  winds  can  bloW. 

See,  how  the  rapours  congregatcd  rear 
Their  ^loomy  colawns,  and  ukijean  tb*  aarl 
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Yorgetful  of  theSr  gim^y,  they 
Renounoc  the  centrę,  and  usnrp  the  ikies, 
Where,  form^d  to  clonds,  they  their  black  linet 

display,  . 

And  take  their  airy  march,  as  winds  C0Dvey. 
Sublime  in  air  while  they  their  course  portue, 
They  hom  their  sabie  fleeoes  sbake  the  dew 
On  the  parch'd  mountain,  and  with  genial  rain, 
Renew  the  furest,  and  refresh  the  plain : 
They  shed  their  healing  juiceson  the  ground, 
Cement  the  crack,  andctose  the  gaping  woitńd. 
Bid  not  thevapours,  by  the  solar  beat 
ThinnM  and  exhaPd,  rise  to  their  airy  seat, 
Or  not  in  watery  clonds  collected  fly, 
Then,  fomiM  to  ponderous  drops,  desert  the  sky  $ 
The  Gelds  would  no  recniits  of  moiKture  lind, 
Bat,  by  the  sun-beams  dry*d,  and  by  the  wind* 
Would  never  plant,  t>r  flower,  or  froit,  produce, 
Or  for  the  besist,  or  for  his  master^s  use. 

But  in  the  spacious  climatea,  which  the  rain 
Does  never  Mess,  (such  is  th'  Egyptian  plab) 
With  how  mnch  art  is  that  defect  supply^d  ! 
See,  how  sonoe  noble  rivcr*8  swelling  tide, 
Attgniet)ted  by  the  moontains'  melting  snows, 
Breaks  from  its  banka,  and  o'er  the  region  flom ! 
Henoe  fruitfu!  cropa  and  Aowery  wealth  ensoe. 
And  to  the  swain  soch  mighty  gains  aocme, 
He  ae^er  reproaches  HeaTen  for  want  of  dew. 
See,  and  revere,  th'  artillery  of  Heaven, 
Drawn  by  the  gale,  or  by  the  te;opest  driven  I 
A  dreadful  firethe  floating  batteries  make, 
O/ertum  the  ntoontain,  and  the  forest  shake. 
This  way  and  that  they  drive  the  atmosphere. 
And  Its  wide  bosom  from  comiption  elear, 
While  their  bright  flame  consumes  the  stdphnr 

trains. 
And  uoKłOus  vapottri,  which  infect  onr  Teins. 
Thus  they  rcfine  the  vital  element, 
Secure  our  health,  and  growing  plagues  pre?enL 

Your  contcmplation  ^rther  yet  pursue; 
The  wondroiis  wqrld  of  regetables  view ! 
Obserre  the  forest  oak,  the  mountain  pine, 
The  towering  cedar,  and  the  humbłe  vine, 
The  banding  willow,  that  o*eiahades  the  flood, 
And  each  spoutaneons  ofiśpring  of  the  wood ; 
-  The  oak  and  pine,  which  high  finom  Karth  arise, 
And  wave  thiir  lofky  bcads  amidst  the  skics, 
"Their  parent  Earth  in  like  praportaon  wound, 
And  throogb  crudc  roetals  penetrate  the  ground ; 
Tht;ir  strung  and  ample  roots  dcscentl  so  deep, 
That  iixt  and  firm  they  may  th«ir  station  keep. 
And  the  fierce  shocks  of  furious  winds  defy, 
With  all  the  outrage  of  inclement  sky. 
But  the  base  brier  and  the  noble  Tinę 
Their  arms  aroond  their  stronger  neighbonr 

twine. 
The  creeping  ivy,  to  prevent  its  falł, 
Clings  with  its  fibrous  gn4>ple8  to  the  wali. 
Thus  are  the  trees  of  every  kind  secure, 
Or  by  their  own,  or  by  a  borrow'd  power. 
Bnt  cvery  tree,  from  all  its  branching  roots, 
Amidst  the  glebę  smalt  huUow  flbres  shoots  i 
Which  drink  with  thinsty  mouths  the  vital  juice, 
And  to  the  limbs  and  leav(s  their  food  diflUse: 
Pecutiar  pores  pcculiar  jiiice  receive» 
To  this  dcny,  to  that  adniittance  give. 

Hcncc  Tarions  trees  their  varions  fruits  produce, 
Some  for  deliichtfttl  ta^te,  and  some  for  use, 
Hefice  spronting  plants  enrich  the  plain  and  woodj 
y«r  phj^ttł  soaa,  and  inmr  diwifnM  for  food. 


Hence  fragrant  flowers,  with  difierantadloan  iy^d. 
On  smiling  meads  unfold  their  gaudy  pride. 

Reriew  these  numerons  soenes,  at  oocrBorray 
Natwre'8  extended  fiMae ;  then,  Seeptics,  say, 
In  this  wide  field  of  wonders,  can  you  find 
No  art  diacoYer^d,  aod  no  end  designM  } 
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Thb  introduction.  Uscful  knowledge  first  pumed 
by  nian.  Agriculture.  Architectnre.  Sculp* 
turę.  Painting.  Musie.  The  Grecian  philo- 
sophers  first  engaged  in  nseless  speculatiooa. 
The  abeurdity  of  asserting  the  self-eKistent,  in- 
dependent, and  etemal  bebg  of  atoms»  acoord* 
ing  to  the  schema  of  Epicums.  Answer  to  the 
objections  of  atheists  to  the  scfaeme  of  creation 
asserted  in  the  two  foniier  books.  The  objec* 
tions  brought  by  Lucretius  against  creation, 
from  the  necessity  of  pre-existent  matter  Ibr  the 
formation  of  all  kinds  of  beings ;  from  the  pre- 
tended  unartful  oontriTance  of  tlke  world;  from 
tboms,  briers,  and  nonous  weeds;  from  savago 
beasts,  storms,  thunder,  diseases;  from  the 
painful  birth  and  the  short  life  of  man ;  from 
the  ineqaality  of  beat  and  cold  in  dMferent 
dimates;  antwered.  The  obńectioDS  of  the 
Pyrrhonians,  or  Seeptics,  answered.  A  reply 
to  those  who  assert  all  things  owe  their  beiny 
and  their  motions  to  Naturę,  llieir  difierent 
and  senseless  acoount  of  that  word.  Morę  ap- 
parent  and  eminent  skill  and  wisdom  espressed 
in  the  works  of  Naturę  than  in  those  of  homaa 
arL  The  unreasonableness  of  denying  skill  ^nd 
design  in  the  author  of  those  works.  Yaniaoi^ 
Hobbes,  and  Spinosa,  coosidered. 


EtBTain  Philosophy  had  iear*d  her  aehool, 
Mliose  chieb  imagmM.  realms  of  science  role,        1 
With  idle  toil  fown  Tisionary  schemes, 
And  wagę  etemal  war  for  rival  dreams ; 
Studiouj  of  goori,  man  disrRgarded  frme. 
And  iiseful  knowledge  was  his  eldest  aim  : 
Through  metaphysic  wilds  he  nerer  flew, 
Nor  the  dark  haunts  of  school  chimeras  knew. 
But  had  alonc  hit  happiness  in  view. 

He  milk'd  the  lowing  herd,  he  pn«*d  the  chees^ 
Fołded  the  flock,  and  spun  tlie  woolly  fieece. 
In  iims  the  bees'  delicious  dews  he  lay*d, 
Whose  kindling  mLx  inrcnted  day  display^d ; 
Wrested  their  iron  entraiłs  from  the  hilis, 
Then  with  the  spoils  his  glowing  fbrges  flils ; 
And  sbapM,  with  yigorous  strokes,  the  ruddy  bat 
To  rural  arms,  unconscious  yet  of  war. 
He  madę  the  pbughBharo  in  the  fnrrow  shine, 
Aod  leani'd  to  9fM  his  bread,  and  plant  his  vine. 
Now  verdant  food  adom^d  the  ganłen  heds. 
And  fruitfu  1  trees  shot  up  their  branching, hcads ; 
Rićh  balm  from  groves,  and  heibs  from'  grassjr 

plains, 
Hisfever  soothM,  orbeard  bis  wonnded  veint« 

Our  fathers  neKt,  in  archttt^ctnre  skiilM, 
Cities.for  use,  aod  forta  for  safety,  bnild  > 
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Then  paUćes  and  lofty  dómea  arose, 
Thes  for  deYotion,  and  for  pleasure  those. 
Their  thoughU  were  next  to  artful  scnIptufeYuniM, 
\\'hich  new  the  palące,  now  the  dome,  adornM< 
The  peiK^>il  then  did  growini;  fsLme  acquire, 
Then  was  the  trumpet  heartl,  tani  tunef al  lyre, 
One  did  the  tnuni))h  sing,  and  one  the  wąr  inspire. 

'Grecce  did  at  lengtb  a  leamed  race  pfoducc, 
V'''ho  nccdful  science  mock'd,  ahd  arts  of  use, 
ConsumM  their  fruitlcdS  hours  in  eager  chase 
Kyf  airy  notions,  throiigh  tho  boundless  space 
Of  ^eculatłon,  and  the  darksome  void, 
Where  wrangling  wits,  in  endless  strife  employ^d, 
Mankind  with  idie  subtilties  embroil. 
And  fashion  systems  with  romantic  toil; 
Th«9e,  «ttfa  the  pride  of  doginatizing  Bchoolt, 
Im|k>B'd  on  Naturę  arbitrary  rulcs ; 
Forc'd  her<4Sieir  vałn  inventłons  to  obey. 
And  ioove  as  leamed  frenzy  trac'd  the  way : 
Above  the  <ioads  while  tbey  presumM  to  soar, 
Hertrackless  he%hte  ambitioua  to  eKplore, 
And  heaps  of  undigoted  Yolnmes  writ, 

;Jilu8ive  notłoos  of  łaatastic  wit ; 
So  long  they  Natare  «earch'd,  and  mark*d  her 
hm, 

^They  lost  'tiie  knowledge  of  th'  Almighty  Caase. 
Th'  «srroiieous  dktates  of  each  Grecian  sagę 
tlcoounc'd  the  dootńneg  of  the  eldcst  agv* : 
Yet  these  lAieir  nafechless  science  did  prodaim, 
Vflarp  diiAiBCtioB,  and  appropriate  famę. 

I      ^t  t!ho'  their  schools  producM  no  nobler  frait 
ythuk  empty  schemes,  anil  tnuniphs  of  dispute; 
The  notiMia,  which  arise  froni  Natare*s  light, 
As  well  adom  the  mind,  os  guide  her  right, 
Bnlarge  hcrcompass,  and  unprove  her  sight 
Thcse  oe^er  the  bresit  with  rain  ambition  fire, 
B«t  banish  pride,  and  nxHleit  thoughts  inspire. 
By  hec  inforin'd,  we  blest  religion  leam, 
Its  glorioiu  object  by  her  aid  discem ; 
The  rolling  worlds  around  us  we  8nrvey, 
Th*  altemate  80vereigiis  of  the  night  and  day  j 
View  the  wide  Earth  adom'd  with  hills  and  woods, 
Bich  in  her  herds,  and  it*rtilc  by  her  floods ; 
Walk  through  the  deep  apartments  of  the  main, 
Aflcend  the  air  to  visit  clouds  and  rain ; 
And,  while  we  ravishM  gazę  on  Natnre^s  face, 
Kemark  her  order,  and  her  motions  tracę, 

.  The  long  coherent  chain  of  things,  we  ftnd, 

iLeads  to  a  Cause  Supremę,  a  wise  Creating  Mind. 
You,  wbo  the  being  of  a  God  disciaim, 
And  think  merę  Chance  producM  this  wondious 

f  ramę ; 
Say,  did  you  e'er  reflect,  Lucretian  tribe, 
To  matter  what  perfections  you  ascribe? 
Can  you  todust  such  veneration  show  ? 
An  atom  with  soch  privilege  endow, 
That,  from  its  natnre*s  pure  necessity, 
It  should  exi8t,  and  no  comiption  see  } 

Since  your  first  atoms  independent  are. 
And  not  each  other^s  being  prop  and  bear, 
And  sińce  to  this  it  is  iortuitoos 
That  others  should  exi8tence  have ;  snppoae 
You  in  your  mind  one  atom  should  remove 
From  all  the  troops,  that  in  the  vacant  strore, 
Cannotour  thought  conceire  one  atom  less  ? 
If  80,  you  Grecian  sages  must  confess 
That  roatter,  which  you  independent  name, 
Cannot  a  being  neocssary  claim ; 
For  what  hes  being  from  nece^isity, 
{t  is  imponible  it  should  nol  be. 
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\fif^    Why  has  an  rftom  this  owe  |^ace  posscrt 
Of  all  the  eirtpty  void,  and  not  the  rest  ? 
If  by  its  nature's  Toi<fe  'tis  present  here. 
By  the  same  force  it  musŁ  be  every  where ; 
Can  bein^  be  confinM,  whlch  necessary  are  ? 
If  a  first  body  may  to  any  place 
Be  not  dcterminM,  iti  the  Innindless  space, 
*Tis  plain,  it  then  may  absiont  be  from  all ; 
Who  then  will  this  a  »."lf-o1tistonre  cali  ? 
As  tinie  does  vast  (Eternity  regard, 
So  place  18  with  infmitude  coinpar^d : 
A  being  then,  wbłch  ne^er  did  eomnience, 
Must,  as  etemał,  tikewise  be  immense. 
What  cause  within,  or  what  without,  is  found, 
That  can  a  being  uncreated  boand } 
Nonę  that*s  intemal,  for  it  has  no  canse; 
Nor  can  it  be  controlPd  by  foreijm  laws. 
For  then  it  cleariy  wóuld  dependent  be 
On  force  superior,  which  will  ne*er  agree 
With  self-exi8tence  and  necessity. 
Absurdly  then  to  atoms  yod  ae».ign 
Such  powcrs,  and  such  prefogatives  dtrine. 
Thtts  while  the  notion  of  a  God  you  slight, 
Yoursrłves  (who  vainiy  think  you  reawn  right) 
Make  vile  materia!  gods,  in  number  infintte. 

Now  Ict  us,  as  'tis  just,  in  tnrn  prepare 
To  stand  the  Ibe,  and  wagę  defensire  u  ar. 
Lucretius  first,  a  mighty  bero,  springs 
Into  the  field,  and  bis  own  triumph  ^iags. 
He  brings,  to  maXe  us  from  our  ground  letire, 
The  reasoner^s  wt^ipons,  and  the  poetka  fire. 
The  tuneful  sophist  thus  bis  battle  forms, 
Onr  bnlwarks  thus  in  połi^^d*  armóur  stonns : 

To  parent  Matter  things  tbdr  beuig  owe, 
Becmuse  from  notbing  no  prodoctions  fiow  ; 
And,  if  we  grant  no  pre-exi8Cent  seed, 
Tliings,  difierent  things,  from  what  they  do,  migbt 
And  any  tbing  from  any  thing  procoed ;       [breed, 
The  spicy  groves  might  Scytbia'8  hills  adom, 
The  thistle  might  theamarantb  have  bonie, 
The  Yine  the  lemon,  and  the  grapę  the  tbom  ; 
Heids  from  the  hills,  men  from  the  seas,  migbt 

rise, 
From  woods  the  whales,  and  lions  from  the  skies. 
Th'  elated  bard  here,  with  a  oonqueror'8  air, 
Disdainful  smiles,  and  bids  bfo  foes  despais. 
But.  Canis,  here  3roa  nse  poetic  charms, 
And  not  assail  ns  with  the  reasoner^s  anns. 
Where  all  is  elear,  you  fancy'd  donbts  remore. 
And  what  we  grant  with  eaae,  wHh  labour  prove. 
What  you  would  proTe,  but  cannot,  3ron  decłinc ; 
But  cboose  a  thing  jrou  can,  and  there  you  shine. 

Tell  us,  fiim'd  Koman,  was  it  e^er  denied, 
That  seeds  for  such  productions  are  supplied  ? 
That  Naturę  always  must  raateńalsfind 
For  bcasts  and  trees,  to  propagate  their  kiod  ł 
All  generation,  the  rude  peasant  knows, 
A  pre>existcnt  matter  must  suppose. 
But  what  to  Naturę  first  ber  being  gave  ? 
Tell,  whence  your  atoms  their  existcnce  bare? 
We  ask  you,  whence  the  seeds  constitnent  sprinf 
Of  every  plant,  and  e^ery  living  tbing? 
Whence  erery  creature  should  produce  its  1 
And  to  its  proper  species  be  oonfln'd  ? 
To  answer  this,  Lucretius,  will  require 
More.than  sweet  numbers  and  poetic  fire.' 
But  see  bow  well  the  poet  will  support 
His  cause,  if  we  the  argument  retort. 
If  Chance  alone  oould  manage,  sort,  dtride. 
And,  beings  to  piodttee,  your  atoms  guide  ^ 
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If  cnraal  concoorsć  did  the  world  compbfle, 

And  thin^  from  hits  f«ituitous  arose; 

TheD  any  thitię  might  comc  from  any  thing ; 

For  liow  from  chanoe  can  constant  order  spring  ? 

The  forest  oak  might  bear  the  blushing  rcwc, 

And  fragraat  myrtles  tbrivc  ia  Ruastan  snuwy ; 

Tbe  'iair  pomegranate  mtght  adom  the  piiie, 

The  grapę  the  bramble,  aud  the  słoe  the  vinc  ; 

Fish  from  the  plains,  birds  from  the  flooda,  mjght 
rise. 

And  lowtng  hefds  break  from  the  starry  skies. 
But,  sec,  the  chief  does  kceoer  weapoRB  chooae, 

Advances  bold,  and  thos  the  fight  renewa : 
"  If  I  were  doubtftf I  of  the  aource  and  apring 

Whence  thinga  arise,  I  irom  the  akiea  could  brlng, 

And  every  part  of  Naturę,  proofa,  to  show 

The  world  to  gods  cannot  its  being  owe ; 

Su  fuli  of  fEiulte  ia  ali  th'  unartful  frame. 

Pirat  we  the  air's  unpeopled  deaert  blame : 

Briite  bcaats  poaacaa  tho  bill,  and  ahady  wood ; 

Much  do  the  lakea,  but  morę  the  ocean'8  flood, 

( Which  aeTers  realma,  and  ahores  divided  learca) 
Take  from  the  Und  byinterpoaing  waves ! 
One  thifd,  by  freeztng  cold,  aad  buming  heat. 
Lica  a  deformM,  inhmpitableaeat; 
The  rest,  unlabour^d,  would  by  naturę  breed 
Wild  bramblea  only,  and  the  nonoua  weed, 
I>id  not  hidnatrioua  man,  with  endleaa  toil, 
£xtort  hia  food  from  the  reluctant  aoil ; 
Did  not  the  fiinner^a  ateel  the  iurrow  wound. 
And  harrowa  tear  the  hanreat  firom  the  ground, 
The  £Brth  woołd  no  apontaneoua  fruita  afibrd 
To  man,  her  Tain  imaginary  lord. 
Oft,  when  the  labooring  hiad  haa  ploagh'd  the 

field, 
And  forc*d  the  glebę  unwillingly  to  yicld, 
When  green  and  flowcry  Naturę  crowna  hia  hope 
With  the  gay  promiae  of  a  plenteoua  crop, 
The  firuita  (aad  ruin ! )  periah  on  the  ground, 
Bumt  by  the  Sun,  or  by  the  deluge  drown*d ; 
Or  aoon  decay,  by  anowa  immoderate  chiird, 
By  winda  are  blaated,  or  by  lightning  kiird. 
Naturę,  hcaidea,  the  aavage  beaat  auatains, 
Breeds  in  the  hiUa  the  terrour  of  the  plaina. 
To  man  a  fiital  race.    Could  thia  be  ao, 
Did  gracioua  gods  dispoae  of  thinga  below  ? 
Their  proper  plaguea  with  annual  aea-sons  eonie. 
And  deatha  untimely  hlast  os  in  the  bloom. 
Man  at  his  birth  (mihappy  son  of  grief ! ) 
Is  helpleas  caat  on  the  wide  coaata  of  life, 
In  want  of  all  thinga  whence  our  comfbrts  flow ; 
A  aad  and  moriog  apectade  of  woe. 
Infanta  in  ill-preaaging  cries  complain, 
As  conaciona  of  a  coming  life  of  pain. 
AU  thinga  meantime  to  beaata  kind  Naturę-  grants, 
Prevents  their  anfiGeringa,  and  suppliea  their  wanta ; 
Brooght  ibrth  with  ease,  they  grow,  and  akip,  and 

feed. 
No  dangłiag  nurae,  or  jingling  gewgaw,  need  j 
In  cave8  they  hirk,  or  o*er  the  mountains  rangę. 
Nor  ever,  through  the  year,  their  garmcnt  change ; 
UnTers^d  in  arma,  and  ignorant  of  war, 
Tbey  need  no  Ibita,  and  no  invasion  fear ; 
Wliate'er  they  want,  from  Nature'8  hańd  they 

gain; 
The  life  ahe  gave,  ahe  watches  to  maintain." 

Thua  impotent  in  aenae,  though  strong  in  ragę, 
Tbe  daring  Roman  does  the  goda  engage : 
But,  imdi8fflay'd,  we  face  th'  intrepid  foe, 
finfliiin  bis  onset,  and  tbus  waid  the  blow. 

VOŁ.X 


Snppoae  defecta  in  thiaterreatrial  seat, 
That  Naturę  ia  not,  as  you  urge,  complcte  ; 
That  a  diviue  and  wiae  Artilicer 
Might  greatcr  wonders  of  hia  art  confer. 
And  mightwith  eaaeon  man,  and  iiiau*8  abode. 
Mora  bounty,  morc  pcrfectiun,  have  bestowM ; 
If  in  thia  lowor  world  he  bas  not  shown 
His  utmoiit  akill,  aay,  haa  hc  therefiire  nonę  ? 
We  in  producŁions  arbitrary  aee 
Marka  ofperfcction,  diflerent  in  degree« 
Though  mastera  now  morę  akill,  nOw  leas,  impart, 
Yet  are  not  all  their  worka  the  worka  of  art  ? 
Do  poeta  atill  aublimer  subjecta  aing, 
Still  stretch  to  HcaTen  a  bold  aspiring  wing, 
Nor  e*er  deacend  to  flocka  and  labouring  awaiaa, 
Froqupnt  the  fkxKla,  or  rangę  the  bumble  plains  ? 
Did,  Grecian  Phitliaa,  all  thy  piecesahine 
Witb  eqttat  beauty?  or,  Apcliea,  thine? 
Or  Raphaera  pencil  ne^er  chooae  to  fell  r 
Say,  are  hUs  worka  Transfigurationa  all  ? 
Did  Buonorota  never  build,  O  Romę  I 
A  meauer  atructure,  than  thy  wondroua  dome? 
Though,  in  their  worka  appiaudod  aa  tlieir  beat, 
Oreater  dcaign  and  geniiia  are  expre8t, 
Yet,  ia  tbere  nonę  acknowledg*d  in  the  rest  ? 

Ia  all  the  parta  of  Nature'8  apacioua  aphere 
Of  art,  ten  thbuaand  miraclea  appear : 
And  will  you  not  the  Author^a  akiU  adore, 
Because  you  think  he  might  di8C0ver  morę  ? 
You  own  a  watch  th*  invention  of  the  mind» 
Though  for  a  single  motion  'tis  deaign'd, 
As  wcll  as  that,  which  is  with  greater  thought, 
With  varioua  apringa,  for  vaiiooa  motions  wrought. 

An  iudfpendeitt,  wise,  and  cooacious  Cause, 
Who  freely  acta  by  arbitrary  laArs, 
Who  at  oonnection  and  at  order  aima, 
Creaturea  distinguishM  in  perfccUon  firamea. 
Unoonacioua  cauaea  only  atill  impart 
Their  utmoat  akill,  their  utmoat  powor  exert. 
Thoae,  which  can  freely  chooae,  diacem,  and  Icnow, 
In  acting  can  degreea  of  vłgour  ahow. 
And  morp  or  leaa  of  art  or  care  bestow. 
If  all  perfection  were  in  all  thinga  ahown, 
All  beauty,  all  Yariety,  were  gonc. 

Aa  thia  inferior  habitable  acat 
By  different  parta  ia  madę  one  wbole  complcte; 
So  our  Iow  world  ia  on|y  one  of  those, 
Which  the  capacioua  uniYcrae  compose. 
Now  to  the  uniyersal  wholc  advert ; 
The  Barth  regard  as  of  tbat  whole  a  part, 
In  which  wide  frame  morę  noble  worlds  abound  ; 
Witneas,  ye  glorioua  orbs,  which  hang  around, 
Yc  abining  planeta,  that  in  ether  atray^ 
And  thca,  bright  loid  and  ruler  of  the  day  1 
Witne&s,  ye  stars,  which  beautify  the  skies, 
How  much  do  your  vast  globea,  in  height  and  size, 
In  beauty  and  magniBcence,  outgo 
Our  bali  of  F^rth,  that  hanga  in  clouds  below ! 
Between  youraelTcs,  too,  is  distinction  found, 
Of  diii^rent  bulk,  with  diiTerent  glory  crown*d ; 
The  people,  whidt  in  your  bright  regions  dweli, 
Must  this!  Iow  world'8  inhabitanta  excel ; 
And,  sińce  to  various  planets  they  agree, 
'Jliey  from  each  other  must  diatiuguishM  be. 
And  own  perfections  different  in  degree. 

When  we  on  fruitfiil  Nature's  care  rcflect. 
And  ber  exhaustlesa  encrgy  respect, 
That  stocka  thi?  globe,  which  you  Uicretians  cali 
Tbe  world'8  coarsa  dregs,  which  to  the  iMttom 
fali, 
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Witb  nmnntNM  kinds  of  Itfe,  and  bountf^its  filb 
'^^'iŁh  breathin^  gticsts  tbe  val(ie8,  floods,  and  hiils; 
We  mny  proTiounce  each  orb  sustains  a  race 
Of  liTtng  things,  adapted  to  tfie  place. 
Werę  the  rL^ulgcot  parts,  and  moA  rt>fin*d, 
Only  to  scwe  the  dark  and  base  daugn'd  ? 
M'crt'  all  the  stars,  wboseboautcons  realms  of  Ugbt, 
At  distancc  only  hunt;  to  shinc  by  night, 
And  with  th'  ir  twinkiing  benms  to  plcase  our  sight  ? 
How  nmuy  roli  in  ethcr,  which  the  eye 
CotiM  nc*ćr,  till  wM  by  the  glaai,  do«cry ; 
And  whrch  no  commenre  with  the  Earth  main- 

tain! 
Are  all  those  glorious  empireii  madę  in  vain  ? 

Now,  as  I  said,  the  globe  terrestrial  vicw, 
As  of  the  whole  a  part,  a  mean  one  too. 
Though  *ti8  not  like  th'  etbereal  worlds  refinM, 
Yet  is  it  jost,  and  flnish'd  in  its  kind  ; 
Has  all  pcrfi^ction  which  the  place  demands, 
Where  in  cohcrence  with  the  rcst  it  stands. 
Wcre  to  your  view  the  imiTcrse  displayM, 
And  all  the  sccnes  of  Natnre  open  laid ; 
Coukl  you  their  place,  proportion,  hannony» 
Thcirbcauty,  order,  and  depcndcnce,  see, 
You'd  grant  our  globc  had  all  the  marks  of  art, 
All  the  pcrfection  duc  to  such  a  part, 
Though  not  with  lustre,  or  with  magnitude, 
like  the  bright  stars,  or  brightcr  Sun,  enduad. 

You  oft  derlaim  on  man^s  unhappy  fate  ^ 
Insulting,  oft  demand,  in  this  debatę, 
If  the  kind  go<l?  could  such  a  wretch  create  ? 

But  whłiiee  cnn  this  unhappineas  arise  ? 
You  say,  "  as  srton  as  bom,  he  hHpless  lies. 
And  inotims  his  woca  in  ili-presaging  cries." 
But  dot«  not  Natun;  for  the  child  prepare 
The  parenfs  love,  the  nurse'8  tender  care, 
Who,  of  their  own  fbrgetful,  seek  his  good, 
Enfold  his  liinbs  in  bands,  and  fili  his  veins  with 

food? 
That  man  is  frail  and  mortal,  ia  oonfest ; 
ConTuisions  rack  bis  nprves,  and  cares  his  breast; 
His  flying  life  is  chas'd  by  ravening  |iains, 
Tbmuirh  all  its  doubles  in  the  windtng  reins  i 
Withiu  himsełf  he  sute  destroction  brceds, 
And  sern^t  torment  in  his  boweb  fecds  j 
liy  omcl  tyrante,  by  tbe  8avagc  beast, 
Or  his  own  fici^cr  passionsj  he'6  opprest  r 
Kow  brcathes  malignant  air,  now  polson  drinks ; 
By  gradual  death,  or  by  untimely,  sinks. 

But  these  objectors  mntt  the  Cauae  upbraid, 
That  has  not  mortal  man  tmmoital  madę ; 
For,  if  he  oncc  must  feel  the  fatal  blow, 
Is  it  of  grcat  importance  when,  or  how  ? 
Should  the  Lucretian  lingering  life  maintatn 
Thraugh  numerous  agct,  ignorant  of  pain, 
Still  nught  the  discontented  nrarmurer  ery, 
*'  Ah,  hapU»  iate  of  man !  ah,  wretch,  doom'd 

once  to  die!'* 
3ut  oh !  how  soou  wóuld  3'ou,  who  thus  complain, 
AImI  Naturc'8  Cause  of  cruelty  arraifrn, 
By  reason's  standard  this  mistake  correct, 
And  cease  to  murmur,  did  yoii  once  reflcct, 
Tliat  drath  removf'S  us  only  from  our  seat, 
Dot'8  not  cxtin{?tu^h  life,  but  change  itsstate. 
Then  are  displayM  (oh  ravishing  surprise  !) 
Faij  sccnes  of  bliss,  and  triumpl  s  in  the  skies; 
To  which  admitted,  each  superior  mind. 
By  virtue's  rital  energy  refinM, 
SKines  fortfa  with  moretban  solar  piwy  bright. 
And,  dothM  with  rob«8  of  bcattfic  light. . 


His  hours  in  heavenly  transports  does  empldy , 
Young  with  immortai  bloom  from  liringstrcams  of 

joy. 

YoQ  aak  us,  '<  why  the  soil  the  thistle  breeda  ? 
Why  its  spontaneous  births  are  thom.-  and  weeds  } 
Why.  for  the  hanrest  it  the  faarrow  needa  ? 
l'he  Author  might  a  nobler  world  have  madę, 
In  brightcr  drcss  the  hill«  and  vale8  arraj-^d. 
And  all  its  foce  in  flowery  scenes  display'd  : 
The  glebę  untiird  might  plenteous  «rop9  bara 

borne, 
And  brougbt  forth  spicy  grores  instead  of  thom  j 
nich  fruit  and  flowers,  withoot  the  gardem r*s 

pains,  f  tho  plains : 

Might  e\'ery  hrll  hav«  ciownM,  have  honour^a  all 
This  Naturę  might  have  boasted,  had  the  Mind, 
Who  form'd  the  spacious  uniTene,  design^ 
That  man,  ffom  labour  frce  as  well  as  grief, 
Should  pass  in  lazy  luxury  his  life. 
But  be  his  creature  gave  a  feitile  aoil, 
Fertile,  but  not  withont  the  owner'B  toil ; 
That  some  reward  his  industry  should  crown. 
And  that  his  food  in  part  might  be  his  own." 

But  while,  insulting,  you  airaign  the  land, 
Ask  why  it  wanta  the  plough,  or  laboarer*^  hand ^ 
Kind  to  tbe  matbie  rocka,  you  ne^er  cooiplain 
That  they  without  the  aculptor's  skill  and  pain 
No  perfect  statuę  yield,  no  baase  relieve, 
Or  finish'd  column  for  the  pałace  gire ; 
Vet  if  firom  hills  unlaboar'd  figures  came, 
Man  might  have  ease  eojoy^d,  tboagh  nerer  lama, 

You  may  the  world  of  more-defecta  npbraid, 
That  othcr  works  by  Naturę  are  tmmade  ; 
That  she  did  never,  at  ber  own  ezpeme, 
A  palące  rear,  and  in  magnificence 
Out-rival  art,  to  grace  the  stateły  rooois  ; 
lliat  she  no  castle  builds,  no  lofty  domes. 
Had  Naturę**  hand  theae  rańous  woda  prepar^d, 
What  thoughtful  care,  what  labonr,  had  been 

sparM ! 
But  then  no  realm  would  one  great  master  show. 
No  Phidias  Greece,  and  Home  no  Angelo. 
With  equal  reason  too  you  might  demand, 
Why  boats  and  ships  require  the  artist*8  band  ł 
Why  generons  Naturę  dkl  not  theae  proTide 
To  pass  the  standing  lakę,  or  flowing  tide  ł 

You  say  *'  the  hillt,  which  high  io  air  arise, 
Harbuur  in  clouds,  and  mingle  with  the  skiea^ 
The  Earth^s  dishonour  and  encumbering  load, 
Of  many  spacious  regions  man  defraud. 
For  beasts  and  birds  of  prey  a  deaolate  abode." 
Rut  can  th'  oljector  no  oonrenience  find         [bmA 
fn  mountaina,  hills,  and  rocka,  which  gird  and 
The  mighty  firaroe,  that  elae  wónid  be  disjoin^d  ) 
Do  not  those  beaps  the  niging  tide  restnin. 
And  for  the  dome  aflbrd  the  raarble  rein  ? 
Does  not  the  rivcr  from  the  mountain  ilow. 
And  bring  down  riches  to  tbe  Tale  below  ? 
^ee  how  the  torrent  ralls  tl^  golden  saad 
Frum  the  high  ridges  to  the  flatter  land. 
The  lofty  lincs  abound  with  endlcss  stora 
Of  minerał  treasore,  and  metallic  ore; 
With  precious  veins  of  silrer,  copper,  tin, 
V^lihout  how  barreo,  yet  how  rich  within ! 
"1  la^y  bear  tbe  pine,  the  oak  and  ctdar  yield, 
ro  form  the  palące,  and  tbe  navy  bułki. 

WIten  the  inclement  mctoors  you  acct»e. 
And  ask  if  gracious  God  would  storms  produoe^ 
Vou  ncVr  reflect>  that  by  the  driving  wind 
Tbe  air  firora  noKJous  rapoars  is  rfjfin*d ; 
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Precil  from  the  putrid  laeeds  of  pain  and  death, 
l'hat  \iving  creatures  might  not,  by  Łbeir  breath, 
IMiroiigh  tłicir  warm  vejn8,  instead  of  rital  food, 
I)i>penc  contagion,  and  corrupt  their  blood. 
Vithout.the  wind,  the  ship  were  madc  in  vain, 
Adventurou8  irierchants  could  not  cross  the  main, 
Kur  seyeHd  realms  their  gainful  trade  maintaln. 

Thcn  with  this  wise  reflection  you  dłstitrb 
Yonr  aaxioiis  thought,  that  our  teiTestrialorb 
In  many  parts4i  not  by  man  pdBsest, 
.Mith  toomuch  beat,  or  too  much  cold,  opprest. 
But  in  mistake  yoQ  this  objection  foond : 
CunuinberM  isles  and  spacious  tracts  of  gppound, 
Which  feel  the  scorching  Sun's  direcler  beam. 
And  did  to  you  inhoapitable  scem, 
With  tawny  nations,  or  with  black^  abonnd, 
"With  nobte  riyere  lav'd,  with  plenty  crownM  j 
And  regions  too  tYom  the  bright  orb  remote 
Arc  peopled,  which  you  unfreqiłented  thought. 
r      But  could  Lucretiuson  the  Sun  reflecŁ, 
His  proper  distancc  finom  the  Eartd  respect, 
Obserye  his  constant  road,  his  cqiial  pace, 
Hid  round  diurnal,  and  his  annual  race; 
Could  he  regard  the  naturę  of  the  light, . 
Its  beauteous  lustre,  and  its  rapid  flight. 
And  its  relation  to  the  sense  of  stght ; 
Could  he  to  ail  these  miracies  advert,      ^ 
,    And  not  in  all  perceive  one  stroke  of  art  ?  J 
Grant,  that  the  motions  of  the  Sim  are  such, 
That  somc  have  light  too  little,  sumę  too  much  ; 
Grant,  that  in  different  tracts  hc  might  have  rulfd^ 
And  gtTen  each  clime  morę  eąual  heat  and  cold : 
Ycl  view  the  revolations,  as  they  are, 
"Dof^  there  no  wisdom,  no  dcsitni  appiar? 
0>uld  any  but  a  knowing,  prudent  Causó 
Kcgin  such  motions,  and  assign  such  laws  ? 
If  the  Great  Mind  had  formM  a  differeut  frame, 
>1ight  not  youi-  wantun  wit  the  system  blaine  ? 
Though  here  3rou  all  perfcction  should  not  find, 
Vet  is  it  all  th'  Etemal  Will  design^d  : 
It  is  a  finish*d  world,  and  perfcct  in  its  kind. 
Not  that  its  regions  every  charm  include, 
With  which  celestial  empire^  are  endued  $ ' 
Nor  ia  consummate  goodness  herc  conferr^d, 
If  we  perfection  absolute  regard ; 
But  what'8  belore  asserted,  we  repeat, 
Of  the  vBst  whole  it  is  a  part  complete. 

But  sinoe  you  ^ftre  displeas^d  the  partial  Sun 
Is  not  iudulgent  to  thefrigid  zonę; 
Snppose  morę  suns  in  proper  oibits  roUM, 
DbaoWd  the  snows,  and  chas'd  the  polar  cold; 
Or  grant  that  this  reTolvM  in  such  a  way, 
As  eqnal  heat  to  all  he  might  con^ey. 
And  gire  the  distant  poles  their  share  of  day ; 
Obsenre  how  prudent  Nature*s  icy  hoard, 
With  all  her  nitrous  storcs,  wouid  be  devourM ; 
Then  would  unbalancM  heat  licentious  rcign, 
Crack  tlift  dry  bill,  and  chap  the  russet  plain; 
Her  motsture  all  exhurd,  the  clcaving  Earth 
Would  yield  i*)  fruit,  and  bear  no  yerdant  birtłi. 

You  of  the  piools  and  spacioos  lakes  complain. 
And  of  the  Uquid  deserts  of  the  main,    . 
As  hurtful  these,  or  useleds^  you  arraign. 

Besides  the  pleasnre  which  the  lakcs  afford, 
Are  not  their  wares  with  fish  delioioiis  stor'd  ? 
Doo^  not  the  wide  capacious.  deep  the  sky 
With  dewy  clouds,  the  £artb  with  rain,  snpply  ? 
Do  not  the  rivers,  which  the  vallcy  lave, 
Creep  throiigh  the  secret  subterranean  ca^e. 
And  to  the  łulls  co»v«y  tiM  reflueat  wave  ? 


You  then  must  own  the  Earth  the  ocean  needs, 
Which  thtts  the  lakę  reciruits,  the  fbuntain  feedst 

The  iioxious  plant,  and  savage  ani  mai, 
Which  you  the  £arth's  reproach  and  )>lemi8k 

cali, 
Are  useful  Tarious  ways ;  if  not  for  ibod, 
For  inanufactures  orfor  medicine  good. 
Thus  we  repel  with  reason,  not  evade, 
The  bold  objections  by  Lncretius  madę. 

Pyrrhonians  next,  oflikeambitiousaim, 
Wanton  of  wit,  and  panting  after  famę, 
Who  stroTe  to  sink  the  sects  of  chief  renown. 
And  on  their  ruin'd  schools  to  raise  their  own; 
Boldly  presum'd,  with  rhetorician  pridc, 
To  hołd  of  any  question  either  side. 
They  thought,  in  every  subject  of  debatę, 
In  oither  scałe  the  proof  of  equal  weight.' 

Ask,  if  a  God  existent  thcy  allow  ? 
Hie  vaui  declaimers  iriH  attempt  to  show, 
lliat,  whether  you  rcnounce  him,  or  a&^ert, 
There^s  no  superior  proof  on  either  part. 
"  Suppose  a  God',  we  must,''  say  they,  "  conclude 
Helives ;  if  so,  he  is  with  sense  endued  ; 
And,  if  with  sense  endued,  may  pain  pcrceiye. 
And  what  can  sufler  pain  may  cease  to  Hyc."         ^ 

Pjrrrhonians,  we  a  living  God  adore,  • 

An  unexhausted  spring  of  vital  power ;  J 

But  his  immortal,  uncreated  life. 
No  tormentfeets,  and  no  dc8tructive  gricf. 
Does  he  by  difł*erent  organs  taste  or  hcar } 
Orby  an  eye  do  thin;cs  to  him  appear  ? 
Has  he  a  muscle,  or  extended  nenrc, 
Which  to  impąrt  or  pain  or  pleasure  serve  ? 
Of  all  perfection  possible  possest, 
He  finds  no  want,  nąi*  is  with  woe  oppresL 
Though  we  can  ne*cr  cxplore  the  life  divine. 
And  sound  the  blest  abyss  by  reason*s  linę, 
Yet  *tis  not,  mortal  man,  a  transiunt  life,  Ukd 
thine. 

Others,  to  whom  the  whole  me^hanic  tribe        1 
With  an  harmoaious  sympathy  subscribe. 
Naturę  with  empire  universal  crown. 
And  this  high  queen  the  world's  Creator  own. 
If  you  what  builder  rear'd  the  world  demand, 
They  say  'twas  done  by  Natu^^s  powerful  band  i  _^ 
If  whence  its  order  and  its  beauty  rosę,  ^^^ 

Naturę,  they  say,  did  so  the  frame  dispose;       '^       \^., 
If  what  its  steady  motions  does  maintain,  '^'^'^      ' 

And  holds  of  causes  and  effccts  the  cliain,  (7^ 

O^pr  all  her  works  this  Sorereign  Cautie  pr.^de*, 
Upholds  the  orbs,  and  all  tlieir  motions  guidćC 
Since  to  her  bounty  we  such  blessings  owe^ 
Our  generous  Benefactor  tet  us  know.  J 

When  the  word  Naturę  you  exY>ress,  declare, 
FormM  in  yonr  mindt  what  image  does  appear  ? 
C^n  you  that  tćnn  of  doubtful  sound  explain  ? 
Show  it  no  idle  oiTfpring  of  the  brain  ? 

fSometimes  by  Naturę  your  enlighten'd  schotfl      ^ 
Intends  of  thillgs  the  univer$al  n  hole ; 
Sometknes  it  is  the  order  that  connects. 
And  holds  the  cain  of  causes  and  effects :  .» 
Somctimes  it  is  the  manner  and  the  way, 
lu  which  thosa  causes  do  thc-ir  forcc  con?ey. 
And  in  eiłccts  their  euergy  displa}'. 
Tłiat  shc's  the  work  itself,  you  oft  assert,  \ 

As  oft*  th' artificer,  asofttheart, 
Tłiat  is,  tliat  we  may  Naturę  clearly  tracę. 
And  by  her  marks  distinctly  know  her  face; 
Sho's  now  the  buildinz,  now  the  architect, 
Aud  now  the  rule  which  does  his  band  dlrect. 
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But  let  thłS  emprf  98  be  whatc'cr  you  pleasc  j 
Let  hcr  be  all  or  ańy  one  of  thcse; 
She  is  with  rea«on,  or  8he*8  not,  endu»d: 
If  you  the  first  affirui,  we  thencc  coiiclude 
lA  God,  whose  bi'ing  vou  oppow,  you  grant: 
nSut  if  this  mijrhty  quecn  does  rcason  wint, 
How  could  this  noble  febric  be  drtigu'd. 
And  (ashion'd  by  a  Maker  bnite  and  blind? 
Conld  it  of  art  such  miracles  invcnt. 
And  raise  a  beauuous  world  of  sucb  cxtent  f 
Still  at  the  hełm  does  this  dark  pilot  stand. 
And  with  a  strady,  nevcr-crring  hand, 
Stecr  all  the  floating  worlds,  and  their  set  couree 
commabd^  . 

That  clcarer  strokes  of  rtasterly  design, 
Of  wise  contriyancc,  and  of  judgment,  slilne 
In  all  the  parts  of  Naturę,  vrc  assert, 
Than  in  the  brigbtcst  works  of  human  art ; 
And  shall  not  those  be  judgM  th'  cffect  of  tliought, 
As  wcll  tts  thcse  witb  skiU  iufcrior  wrought ! 
l*t  sućh  a  sphete  to  tndia  be  coni?cy'd, 
As  Archimedc  or  modem  Hugcns  m^dc ; 
Will  not  the  Indian,  thcnigh  untiuglit  artd  rndc, 
This  work  th'  effcct  of  wise  design  concltide  i 
Is  therc  such  skill  ih  iinitation  shown  } 
And  in  the  things,  we  imłtate,  is  nonc  ? 
Are  not  oui'  aits,  by  aftful  Naturę  taught. 
With  pain  and  careful  obscfvaUon  soughtf 

Behold  the  paihter,  who  with  Natilre  f  les .     . 
Sce  his  wholc  soul  excrted  ni  hJs  eyes! 
Itc  views  her  tarious  scenes,  intent  to  Jrace 
The  master  Uncs,  that  form'd  ber  finishM  face: 
Are  thonght  and  conduct  in  the  ćopjr  elear, 
Whilc  nonę  in  all  th'  original  ippcar  ? 

Tell  us.  what  master,  for  niecąca  fat&  d, 
Has  one  machinę  so  admirabiy  ftam  d, 
Wh<-rc  you  will  art  in  such  perfection  grdnt, 
As  In  a  living  cr^ature  ór  a  pWnt  ? 
Deolare,  what  cuilons  workmauship  can  ▼!« 
Or  with  a  hand  or  (bot,  an  eaf.  oreyef 
ITiat  cati  fdr  skill  as  much  apt*lau»e  desctve, 
As  the  fme  tcxturc  of  the  abrous  nenc ; 
Or  the  Btupendous  system,  whićh  contains 
Th'  arterlal  channels.  or  the  wiridmg  veins  f 
What  artifitial  frame,  what  instrument, 
Did  one  superior  gchius  ye^  ^^^^^^^ -._. , 
Which  to  the  boncs  or  musclcs  is  F^ert^d, 
If  you  Ihcir  order,  form,  or  use,  tcłjard  ? 
Why  thcn  to  works  of  Naturo  łs  Msign  d 

An  Author  unintclUgcnt  and  blmd, 

Whcn  ouTS  procecd  frorn  choice  and  consciotte 

mind  ?  ,  .    , ^ 

To  thfc*  you  say,  that  «*  Naturo'*  are  mde^ 
McKt  artful  works,  but  thcn  they  ncNar  procetd 
Trom  Naturę  arting  with  design  and  art, 
Who,  void  of  choice,  her  yigoitr  does  exert ; 
And  by  unguidcd  rootion  thiiipi  produ<^, 
liecardloM  of  their  order,  end,  or  use. 
By  TulU  's  mouth  thus  Cotta  does  dispute, 
But  thus,  with  ease,  the  Roman  we  rtjnWte. 

Say,  if  in  artfuUhings  no  art  is  •»»o^n> 
What  kre  the  certałn  marka,  that  make  it  known  y 
How  will  you  artful  from  unartful  bound. 
Aod  n«t  th'  ideas  in  our  mind  confoutid  ? 
.    Than  this  no  truth  displays  b«fore  our  sight 
A  brighti-r  bcam,  or  morc  conifincmg  Iiaht ; 
That  skilful  works  suppwc  a  skilful  ^-ause 
Which  acts  by  choice,  and  movcs  by  pnulrtit  lat^s. 
r  \Vh<^re  you,  unlcss  you  arr  a$  mattor  bhiia,  ^ 

Canduot  and  beautcous  disposiiion  tnti, 


Conspiring  order,  fitness,  harmoniT, 
fse,  and  convenicnce;  will  yoU  hot  ftgrte 
That  such  effects  could  not  be  utideślgii'ili 
[Nor  could  proceed  but  from  a  knowing  raiiid  f 

Old  systcms  you  may  try,  or  new  ooes  raise, 
May  Shift,  and  wind,  and  plot,  a  thousand  ways; 
May  yariotts  wonis,  and  forms  of  diction,  usr  j 

^And  with  a  diffefeht  cant  th'  imjudging  ear  amus«  j 
Vou  may  afiirm,  that  Chance  dkl  things  create, 
Or  let  it  Naturę  be,  or  be  it  Fata  > 
Body  alone,  inert  aiid  bnite,  youMl  find, 
The  cau!ie  ftf  all  thiugs  is  by  you  assign^iL         '^^■ 


And,  after  all  your  friiitless  toil,  if  jrott 
A  Causc  distinct  from  matter  will  tfllow, 
It  must  be  consciiras,  not  like  matter  blindf 
„  And  show  you  gAmt  a  God,  by  grantine  mia^ 
-  Vaninusnext,  a  hardy  modcrti  chief, 
A  bold  oppofier  of  dirine  bclief, 
Attcmpts  Reliffion'9  fcnces  to  »ubvcrt, 
Strong  in  his  ragC,  but  destitute  of  art ; 
In  impious  maxims  fitt,  hc  Heaten  defy'd, 
An  unbcUcving,  anti-martyi*  dy'd. 
Strange,  that  an  atlteLit  tilcasure  should  refus^ 
Reliuquish  iife,  and  di^tll  in  tormeut  choose ! 
Of  science  what  a  dcspicable  share 
Vaninus  tfwn'd,  his  pUblish>d  drcams  declare. 
Let  impious  wits  ap^aud  a  godlete  mind, 
As  blest  with  piercing  sight,  and  sense  rcfiii'd, 
Contriv'd  aud  wrought  by  Nature's  careful  haud^ 
All  the  proud  schoóls  of  Icamlng  to  command; 
Let  them  pronounce  each  patron  of  their  cause 
aaiifis,  by  distinguishM  merit,  just  applause  § 
Yet  I  fhis  wviter's  want  of  sense  arraign, 
Treat  all  his  enipty  pages  with  disdain. 
And  think  a  grave  rcply  mis-spent  and  Tain  i 
To  borrorw  light,  his  erroUr  to  amend, 
I  woold  the  atheist  to  Yaninus  send* 

At  Icngth  Britannia's  soil,  immortal  shame! 
Btx>ught  forth  a  sagę  of  celebratM  namc, 
MTio  with  contempt  on  blest  Rcligidli  trod, 
MockM  all  her  prccepts,  aud  renoan<fd  his  God. 
**  As  awful  shades  and  horrouts  of  the  night 
Distuib  the  mother,  and  the  child  affnght; 
Who  see  dirc  spectres  through  the  rloomy  air 
In  threatcning  fonns  advance,  and  shuddering  htaf 
The  ((roanfl  of  wanderiug  ghosts,  and  yelllii^  cf 

despair : 
From  the  same  spring,"  hc  says,  "  derotimi  flows, 
Consciencc  of  gułlt  from  drcad  of  ▼engeanee  rosei, 
Religion  is  the  creature  of  the  spleen. 
And  trotibled  fancy  forms  the  world  unMeń; 
That  timorous  minds,  with  self-tonncnting  ćarc. 


/ 


/ 


\ 


Who  would  not  this  philosopher  adore. 
For  fkicUiig  worlds  diScovcr'd  long  beforc  P 
Cau  hc  one  fk>wor  in  all  his  garden  show, 
Which  iu  his  Grccian  niasŁcf  *s  did  not  grow* 
™  ^\nd  vet,  impcrious,  with  a  tfsacher*!  air, 
'  Bonstful,  he  clainis  a  right  to  WisdiSm^s  chąir  | 
Gasping  with  ardent  Łhir5t  of  false  renown, 
With  Grecian  wTcaths  hc  dtjos  his  teinples  crowa, 
iTriumphs  with  borrow'd  spoib,  and  tiophiet  not  his 
V         own. 

The  world,  he  grants,  with  clouds  was  OTerspreidj 
Truth  ne*cT  ens^ted  yet  hcr  starry  head. 
Tlił  he,  bright  genius,  rosę  to  cfaaae  the  nigbt, 

tAnd  thro'  all  nataro  ńto»e  with  Bcw-spfuiit: 
lifhl*  V-      '    t  V. 


V 


\.'^ 
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But  leŁ  th'  inauirer  \now,  proud  Briton !  why 
Ropc  sfaoald  not  gods,  as  wdl  as  fear,  supply ; 
JHes  not  th'  idea  of  a  God  indtide 
The  noticm  qf  bene6ceiit  and  gond  ; 
Of  one  to  ipercy,  not  revcng»',  inolin'd, 
Able  and  willini^  to  rcltevL'  mankind  ? 
Aod  does  not  this  idm  morc  appcar 
The  dbject  of  oiir  hopc,  than  of  our  feaf  ? 
Thcn  tell  us,  why  this  passion,  morę  than  thąt, 
Should  build  thcir  altan,  and  the  trods  create  ? 

But  Ict  us  grant  the  wenk  and  timorpus  Dilncl 
To  sopcrstitiouii  tcrrours  i^  in€lłn'd  ^ 
Tliat  horrid  scenos,  and  monstcars  formM  in  ftir, 
^y  night  the  cliildren  an<l  tł^c  inothcr  scare; 
That  appańtiontf,  hy  a  fcvcrbred, 
Or  by  the  spleen^s  black  vapours,  fitl  the  head  ; 
Does  that  affec^  the  sa^  qf  sense  re6n*d, 
WhoM  body*9  healthful',  and  screne  bis  iniiid  ? 

Yet  mori,  inisulting  Br|ton !  let  us  tiy 
Your  reason'9  fprcc,  yonr  ar^uments  apply. 
You  say,  **  sinoc  spoctreą  from  the  fancy  flqir. 
To  timoroiu  fancy  gods  their  being  ąwu ; 
fUncc  phantoms  to  the  wcak  seerii  real  thin^, 
Bcli^ion  from  mistal^e  and  weaknc«9  spring.'* 

But  thougl^  the  Yulgar  have  illusións  scen, 
Tlłoaght  objects  werc  without  that  were  witl^in ; 
Yct  we  from  hence  absurdly  should  conclude, 
Al!  objects  of  the  mind  the  mind  dclude : 
That  our  ideas  idic  aro,  that  nonę 
Were  eyer  r«^1,  and  that  i|othin;'s  known. 

But,  leaviQg  phantoms  and  illusirc  feąr, 
Łct  <łs  at  Reasoa's  ji^djcmcnt-seat  appear  ; 
Thera  let  the  questjł»p  be  severely  try*d  { 
By  an  imi>aiftial  scntence  we  abidc : 
Th*  Rtemal  Mind\  cx!Stmce  we  susUin, 
By  proofe  so  fuU,  by  evid€ncc  so  plałn, 
That  nunc  of  all  ihc  scienc«:s  havo  shown 
S^uch  demonstration  of  the  triiths  th«*y  own. 

Spinona  ncxt,  to  hide  his  black  design, 
And  to  his  side  th'  unwary  to  incKne, 
For  Heaveu  his  ensicns  treacherous  displays, 
Dcclares  for  God,  wbilc  hc  that  God  betrays ; 
For  whom  he'8  plcas*d  such  avidence  to  bring, 
As  sayos  the  namc,  whłle  it  subverts  the  tbing. 

Now  hear  hi^  ląboitrM  scheme  of  impious  use : 
•'  No  substanoc  can  anothcr  e*er  producc ;  ' 

Substance  no.  limit,  no  confincmcnt,  knows. 
And  its  cx]8tenćc  from  its  naturę  flows  j      • .    ^  ^v  ' 
Tłv  substance  of  the  universe  is  one,  **  •' 

Which  IS  the  selfndstent  God  alonc.  ,  ,^ '^' 

The  spheres  of  ether,  which  the  world  encksse,  - 
And  all  tfc'  apartments,  which  the  whofe  compose ; 
The  lucid  orbs,  the  earth,  the  air,  the  main, 
With  every  difffrent  łKMne  thcy  oontaiu, 
Arc  one  prodigiotts  aggregatcd  God, 
Of  whom  each  sand  is  part,  each  stone  and  clod ; 
Supremę  pcrfbctions  ^n  each  inscct  shtne, 
Each  shnib  is  sacred,  aqd  t«ch  weed  divinc.'*    J 

Sagps,  no  longer  Rgypt^s  sons  despisc, 
For  their  cheap  gods,  and  8avoory  deities  I 
Ku  morę  their  coarsc  dirinHies  re^ile ! 
To  leeks,  to  onions,  to  the  crocodile, 
You  might  your  humblc  adorations  pay, 
Were  you  not  gods  yourseWes,  as  well  as  they; 

Am  much  you  puU  Rełigion's  altars  down^ 
By  owning  all  things  God,  as  owning  nonę  j 
for  should  all  beings  be  alike  diviiie, 
Of  worship  if  an  object  you  assign, 
Ood  to  hiniself  must  veneration  show^ 
Musi  be  the  idol  and  the  volary  too ; 


And  their  assertions  are  alike  absurd, 
Wbp  own  no  C}od,  or  nonc  tu  be  udorM. 
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1ViE  introductiąn'  No  maq  happy»  that  has  not 
,  con<)uen!d  the  fears  uf  dcath.  The  inability  of 
the  Kpicurean  schei^e  to  aceumplish  that  cnd. 
Religiun  oniy  capąblp  of  subduing  thosc  fears. 
The  hypothcsi^  qf  Epicurus  conccrning  the. 
fqrmation-  w  the  universe  shown  tu  be  absurd, 
L  In  a  moro  generał  sunrey  of  the  parts  of  the 
universe.  II.  By  a  mofj  close  and  strict  cx- 
amination  of  bis  scheme,  The  pfinciple  of 
mqtion  not  accountcd  for  by  that  schoinc ;  nor. 
thft  deti*rmiqation  of  it  one  way.  Pondus,  gra* 
vity,  innate  mobility,  words  withou(  a  meaning, 
Descent  of  atoms ;  upwards  and  do^nwards,  a 
iniddle  or  centrę,  ąhsurdW  aąscrtcd  lyr  Epi- 
cuDis  in  ioliuitc  space.  His  hypothcsis  not  to 
bcsupported,  whctber  his  n^atter  be  supposed 
i^te  or  infmite.  His  ridiculous  asscrtion  rc- 
iating  to  the  diumal  and  anniuil  motion  of  the 
Sun.  'Ilic  imiiossibility  of  forming  the  world 
by  the  casual  concpursc  of  atoms.  Thcy  cquid 
never  mect  if  tl^cy  moved  with  ecjual  speed, 
PrimitiYC  n^ms,  being  the  smallest  parts  of 
matter,  would  mQve  morc  slowly  than  bodies 
of  gnnitcr  bulk,  ^hiclł  have  morę  gravity ;  yct 
th4«c  are  absurdly  supposed  to  moye  the  swiftest. 
Hią  ąssertion,  that  some  primitive  atoms  have 
a  diroct,  ąnd  qthcr$|  aą  iucliiiing,  motion,  5m- 
plics  a  contrad^ction.  Luoretiu^^s  explanatioa 
ofthis  inclining  motiojp  of  some  first  atpms  not 
intciliffible.  Tbe  iq««xplicablc  di%ulty  of  stop- 
pii\g  the  ątoms  tn  thcir  dight,  imd  causing  tliera 
to  ącttle  in  a  fo^rmed  wor]d.  The  ponderous 
Earth  not  to  be  sustained  it\  Iiquid  air.  The 
Epicurean  fonnalion  of  the  Hcayens  very  rid!^ 
culous.  No  account  givcn  by  the  Epicureans 
how  the  SuA  and  stars  are  upheld  in  fluid  ethcr* 
Xhcir  idk;  account  of  the  formation  of  the  air.. 
The  yariety  of  figuro  and  size  gireo  by  Epi- 
ccrus  to  his  atoms,  a  coiivincing  proof  of  wis- 
dom  aod  design.  Anothcr  proof  is  the  diępro* 
pottion  of  the  moist  and  dry  atoms  in  the 
formation  of  the  Earth.  His  ludicrous  and 
childtsh  aocoimt  of  the  formation  of  the  hoUow 
for  the  sea.  No  account  pivcn  by  Bpiounts,  or 
his  followers,  of  the  motion  of  the  heavenly 
orb«,  particularly  of  the  Son* 


■>■». 


rrr 


Caaus,  we  graiąt,  no  man  is  blcst,  but  he 
Whoee  mind  from  anxioas  thoaghts  of  dcath  is  ^ree 
Let  Uttitil  wreaths  the  Tictor^s  brows  adom, 
Soblime  thro^  gacing  throngs  in  triumph  borne; 
Let  aoclamations  ring  around  the  skies, 
While  curling  clouds  of  balmy  inceiise  rise ; 
Let  spoils  immense,  let  trophies  gainM  in  war, 
And  conqiier'd  kings,  attend  his  rolling  carf 
If  dread  of  death,  still  unsubdu'd  remains, 
And  tecrct  o*er  the  vaw)ui8h*d  victor  reigosj^ 
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BLACKMQRE'S  POEMS: 


Th'  illastrious  8lave  in  endle«  thraldom  bean 
A  b<»vłer  cham  than  his  leci  captiye  wean. 

With  swiftest  wing,  tbe  fean  of  futurę  late 
FJude  the  guards,  and  pan  the  palące  gate ; 
Traverse  the  lofty  rooms,  and,  uncontrollM, 
Fly  hoveńng  round  the  padnted  roofe,  and  bold 
To  the  lich  anaa  cling,  and  perch  on  busts  of  goldj 
Familiar  horroun  haunt  the  nionarch'8  head, 
And  tboughts  ill-boding  from  the  downy  bed 
Chaae  gentle  sleep ;  black  cares  the  soul  infest. 
And  broidei^d  stars  adom  atroubled  breast: 
In  vain  they  ask  the  charmmg  lyre,  in  vain 
Tłie  flattercr'8  sweeter  voice,  to  luU  their  pam; 
Rłot  and  winę  but  ibr  a  moment  please ; 
Belights  they  oft  enjoy,  but  never  ease. 

Wbat  are  distinction,  honour,  wcalth,  and  state, 
The  pomp  of  courts,  the  triumphs  of  the  great ; 
The  numerous  troops,  that  enTy'd  thrones  aecure. 
And  splendid  ensigns  of  imperial  power? 
What  the  high  palące,  rear'd  with  vast  expen8e,' 
Unnvaird  art,  and  luxury  immense, 
With  ttatutis  gracM  by  ancient  Greece  n»pply*d, 
With  morę  than  Persian  wealth,  and  Jyńan 

pride? 
What  are  the  foods  of  all  delidous  kinds, 
Which  now  the  huntnnan,  now  the  fowler,  flnds  j 
Tbe  richest  wines,  which  6ailia'8  happy  field, 
Which  7\Mcan  hilb,  or  thine,  Iberia,  yield  ? 

Naturę,  deprav'd,  abundance  does  punue ; 
Her  fint  and  pnre  demandt  are  cheap  and  few. 
Wliat  health  promotes,  and  gires  unen^yM  peace, 
U  all  espenseless,  and  procur^d  with  ease. 
Behold  the  shepherd,  see  th'  industrious  swain, 
Who  pl<!mghs  the  field,  or  reaps  the  ripcnM  giun, 
How  mean,  and  yet  how  tastdful,  is  their  iare  ! 
How  sweet  their  sleep  !  their  aoulft  how  iiree  from 

care! 
They  drink  the  streaming  crystal,  and  escape 
Th'  inflaming  juices  of  the  purple  gra>e$ 
And,  to  protect  their  limbs  from  rigoroos  air, 
Garments,  their  own  domestic  work»  they  wear : 
Yct  tboughts  of  death  their  lonely  cots  molcst, 
Afiright  the  bind,  and  break  the  labonrer^s  resL 

Since  tbese  reflections  on  approaching  Bite 
Distnist  and  ill-presaging  care  create; 
'Tis  elear  we  strive  for  happiness  in  vain, 
While  fears  of  death  within  insulting  reign. 

But  thcn  I^cretian  wits  absurdly  frame, 
To  sink  those  inbred  fears,  their  impious  scheme. 
To  chase  the  hornmrs  of  a  conscious  mind, 
They  desperate  means  and  wild  expedients  find ; 
The  hardy  rebels  aimrog  to  appcase 
Their  fierce  remorse,  and  dream  a  while  at  ease, 
Of  crying  guilt  th*  avenging  power  disown, 
Apd  puli  their  high  Creator  from  his  throne ; 
Tłiat  done,  they  inock  the  threats  of  futurę  pain, 
As  monstrous  fictions  of  the  poefs  brain. 

Thy  force,  alone,  Heligion  \  Death  disarms, 
fireaks  all  his  darts,  and  every  vipcr  channs '; 
SerftenM  by  thee,  the  grisly  form  appears 
No  morę  tbe  horrid  cb}t^X  of  our.  fears  ; 
We  nndismayM  this  awful  power  obey, 
That  guides  us  thro*  the  safe,  tłm'  głoomy  way, 
Which  leads  to  life,  and  to  the  blest  abodo, 
Where  ravish'd  minds  enjoy,  what  berę  tbey  own*d, 

aGod. 
Regard,  ye  sages  of  Lucretian  race, 
Nature*s  rich  drtss,  behold  her  loveIy  face. 
Look  all  around,  terrestrial  realms  survpy, 
The  isles,  the  rivers,  and  the  spacious  sea ;    . 


Obser^e  the  air,  Yiew  with  ałtotWe  «y«a 

The  gloiious  coocaTe  of  the  Taulted  skies ; 

CoaM  these  firom  casnal  hits,  from  tumult  tbota^ 

anse? 
Can  rule  and  beauty  from  distraction  grow  ł 
Can  symmetry  fr^m  wild  confusion  flow  ? 
When  atoms  in  th*  unmeasur*d  space  did  nwe. 
And  in  the  dark  for  doubtful  empire  ttrD«e  ;  - 
Did  intenrening  Chance  the  feuds  compoie,     ^ 
Establtsh  friendship,  and  diaann  the  foes  ? 
Did  this  the  ancient  darksome  horroun  chase, 
Distinction  give,  and  ^>read  celestial  grace 
O^r  the  black  distrirts  of  the  emply  spaoe  ł 
Gould  atoms,  which,  with  undirected  flight, 
Roam'd  through  the  Toid,  and  rang'd  the  re«li99  of 

night, 
Of  reason  destitnie,  witbout  intent, 
Depriv'd  ot  choice,  and  mindless  pif  event, 
In  cwder  march,  and  to  their  postś  advance, 
Led  by  no  guide,  but  undesigning  Chuicc  ł 
Wbąt  did  th'  entangled  particlcs  divide, 
And  sort  the  Tarious  seeds  of  things  allyM  i 
To  make  prime^al  ęlemcnts  select  • 

All  the  fit  atoms,  and  th*  unfit  reject? 
Distinguish  hot  from  ootd,  and  moistfrom  diy, 
Ran^aome  to fbnn  the  Earth,  and aome  the  s^y  i ^ 
From  the  embrace,  and  gloomy  anris,  of  Nifcht, 
What  Ireed  the  glimmering  firc,  aoŃd  disengag^d 

thelight? 
Conid  Chance  snch  juat  and  pmdent  meaauies  take  ł 
To  frame  the  world,  such  distribution  make  ? 
If  to  your  builder  yon  will  conduct  give, 
A  power  to  choose,  to  manage,  and  contrire, 
Your  idol  Chance,  8uppo6'd  inert  and  blind, 
Must  be  enroird  an  aotive  conscious  mind« 
Did  this  jrour  wise  and  soTerdgn  architect     «    ■ 
Design  the  model,  and  the  world  erect  ? 
Werę  by  her  skill  the  deep  foundatiijos  laid, 
The  gloiies  suspended,  and  the  Hearens  display  M  } 
By  what  elastic  engines  did  she  rear 
llie  starry  roof,  ami  roU  the  orbs  in  air  ? 
On  the  formation  of  the  Earth  refiect, 
Is  this  a  bliod  fortuitous  affect  ? 
Did  all  the  grosser  atoms,  at  tfac  cali 
Of  Chance,  file  ofT,  to  form  the  ponderous  bali. 
And  undeterminM  into  order  fali  ? 
Did  of  themselres  th'  assembled  seeds  arri^e. 
And  witbout  art  this  artful  frame  contrive  ? 
To  build  the  Earth,  did  Chance  materiala  choose. 
And  through  the  parts  cementing  gluedifiaBe; 
A4}u8t  the  frOBtier  of  the  sea  and  soil, 
Balance  and  hang  in  air  the  finish'd  pile  ? 
Ye  towering  hills,  whose  snowy  peaks  ariae 
Above  the  cloiids,  and  winter  in  the  skies  ; 
Ye  rocks,  which  on  the  shores  your  heads  advance; 
Are  you  the  labour  and  the  care  of  Chance  ? 
To  draw  up  Stones  of  such  prodigious  weight. 
And  raise  th'  amazing  heaps  to  soch  a  betght, 
What  huge  machinę,  what  forceful  instnimeot, 
Did  your  blind  builder  of  the  worid  invent  ?  • 
Could  it  distinguish,  could  it  wali  around 
The  damp  and  dark  apartments  nnder  ground ; 
With  rocky  arches  vault  tbe  hollow  cave8. 
And  form  the  traoks  of  subterranean  wares ; 
Extrnd  the  different  minerał  veins,  aAd  apreąd 
'For  rich  metalłic  ores  the  gtnial  bed  ? 

What  could  prepare  the  gulphs  to  entertaia 
Between  their  shores  the  interposing  main  j 
Disjoin  the  land,  the  tarious  rcalms  divide, 
.  And  spread  with  scatt(!r*d  isles  th'  eictendedtide? 
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Itenni  t)i'  iiinviiiber'd  wondera  of  the  deep, 
Wbere  oónfluent  stifams,  tbeir  race  compleied, 

sleep: 
Did  Chanoe  tbe  oompan  tekę,  and  ia  the  dark 
The  wide  dimensioiis  of  the  ocean  markj 

.  Hien  dig  the  ample  cave,  and  stnftch  the  shoreB, 
WhOfle  winding  arms  confine  the  liquid  stores, 
Wbich,  gusbing  from  the  monntein  to  the  main, 
Throngh  verdant  vallie$  draw  their  huipid  tram  ? 
IMd  1t  design  the  deep  abyss,  and  spread 
The  ancient  waters  on  their  central  bed  ? 
1Y>  the  wild  flood  did  80vereign  Fortune  say, 
**  Thus  fiur  advance,  and  here  thy  billows  stey ; 
Be  tfaii  thy  barrier,  thia  enclosing  sand 
Thou  shalt  not  paaB,  nor  overAow  the  land  ?" 
And  do  the  waTes  revere  her  high  command  ? 

Did  chemie  Cbance  the  fumaces  prepare, 
Raise  all  the  labour-houses  of  the  cir, 
And  lay  crude  ▼apours  in  digertion  there; 
Where  Naturę  is  employ^d,  with  wondrous  skill. 
To  draw  her  apirits,  and  her  drops  distil ; 
Mcteon  for  various  purposes  to  form, 
3^e  breeze  to  cheer,  to  terrify  the  storm  ? 
Did  she  extend  the  gloomy  clouds  on  high, 
Where  all  th*  amazing  ftreworlu  of  the  skj 
In  unconcocted  seeds  fermenting  He, 

*Tłll  the  unpriflon'd  flames  are  ripe  for  birth. 
And  ruddy  bolts  e3qploded  wound  the  Earth  ? 
W  bat  ready  hand  applies  the  kindled  match, 
Which  erening  trains  of  unctuous  rapoun  catch  ? 
Whence  shoots  with  lambentflight  the  falłing 

ster, 
And  ilames  unhurtful  ho^ering  dance  in  air  ? 
What  curious  loom  does  Chance  by  eyening  spread  ? 
With  what  fine  shuttle  weave  the  virgin's  thread, 
Which,  like  the  spider^s  net,  hangs  on  the  grassy 

mead? 
J>t  us  the  moulds  to  iashion  meteors  Jinow, 
How  these  produce  the  hail,  and  those  the  snów  ? 
What  gave  the  exhalation8  wings  to  ńse. 
To  leave  their  centrę,  and  possess  the  skies  ?    , 

Let  us  no  longer  mnsiTe  wcaiion?  throw. 
But  closcthe  %ht,  and  grapplewith  thefoe; 
Submit  to  rea8on*8  strictest  test  their  scheme, 

*  Aiul  by  mecbanic  laws  pursue  the  huddled  irame. 
See,  how  th*  ambitious  architects  design : 
To  rear  the  world  without  the  Power  Divine, 
As  prineiples,  the  great  contriyers  place 
Unboundcd  matter  in  unbounded  space : 
Matter  wasfirst,  in  parts  minutę,  enducjd 
With  various  figures,  variou8  magiiit^de  ; 
Some,  moving  in  the  qNicious  infinite, 
Bcscribe  a  linę  obrique,  and  some  a  right; 
For,  did  not  some  from  a  straight  course  deflect, 
They  could  not  meet,  tbey  could  no  world  erect: 
While  uniiitigued  from  endle8S.agf>s  past, 
l*hey  rang^d  the  dark  iiiterminable  waste, 
0(t  clasbing  and  rencountcring  in  tbt^ir  flight, 
Some  atoms  leap  aside,  and  some  upritcht ; 
They  various  ways  recoil,  and  swiftiy  fiow, 
Py  muŁual  rcpen^ussions,  to  and  fro, 
'J'ill,  sbuffled  and  entengled  in  their  rare, 
They  cla.«p  each  o^ier  with  a  close  cnibrace ; 
CombinVl  by  concotirse,  min^Knl  anrl  comprest, 
They  grow  in  bulk,  and  coinplicati^  rpist. 
Hence  did  the  i^orid  anrł  atl  its  parts  arise ! 
Hcnf^  the  bright  Sun  and  starri,  and  hence  the 

skies ! 
llenco  sprun<r  the  air,  tho  ocean,  and  the  earth ! 
And  hence  ąU  naturc  bad  its  casual  birth ! 


If  yott  demand  what  wisc  directing  mind 
The  wondrous  platform  of  the  world  designM  ; 
Did  rangę,  divide,  and  in  their  order  p]ace> 
The  crude  materials  of  th'  unfinshion^d  mass  ; 
Did  move,  direct,  and  all  the  parts  contro], 
With  perfoct  skill,  to  serre  the  beauteous  whole; 
Fortune  to  this  high  honour  they  advance. 
And  no  sunreyor  want,  no  guide,  but  Chance. 

Lucretian  masters,  now  to  make  it  plain 
In  building  worlds  how  raw  you  are,  and  vam  i 
Grant  that  before  this  migbty  frame  was  rcar*d, 
Before  confusion  fled,  and  light  appGar'd, 
I  o  the  dark  void  and  empty  realms  of  night 
Your  restless  atoms  did  pursue  their  ftight ; 
And  in  their  adTerse  paths,  and  wild  career, 
By  chance  rencounter,  and  by  chanoe  cohcre; 
Thus  claap^d  in  strict  embraces,  they  produce 
Unnumber^d  casual  forms  for  difierent  use: 
You,  who  to  clearer  reason  make  pretcnce, 
Of  wit  refin^d,  and  eminent  in  sense, 
Let  us^  ye  sons  of  Epicurus,  know 
The  spring,  whence  all  these  Tarions  motions  flow. 
What  vigour  push*d  prime^al  atoms  on  ? 
Was  it  a  foreign  impnlse,  or  their  own  ? 
If  'twas  a  foreiga  delegated  force^ 
Which  mov'd  those  bodies,  and  controlM  their 

course ; 
Asserting  this,  you  your  own  scheme  destroy, 
And  Power  Divine,  to  form  the  world,  employ. 
If  from  a  moving  principle  within, 
Your  active  atoms  did  their  flightbegin, 
That  spring,  that  moring  principle,  explain» 
And  in  the  schools  ttnrivall*d  you  sball  reign; 
Declare  its  naturę,  and  assign  its  name ; 
For  motion,  and  its  canse,  are  not  the  same.    ' 

We  know,  you*ll  tell  us,  'tis  impulsi^e  weight. 
Mobil  ity,  or  power  to  movc  innate : 
Profound  solution  !  worthy  of  your  schools,  ' 
Where  reason  in  its  boasted  freedom  rules. 
But  thus  you  mock  mankind,  and  language  use. 
Not  to  inform  the  mind,  but  to  amuse. 
Of  motion  we  the  principle  demand  j 
You  say,  'tis  power  to  move,  and  there  you  stand ! 
But  is  it  to  explain,  to  change  the  name }  . 
Is  not  the  doubt  in  different  words  the  same  ? 
Do  you  reveal  the  spring  of  motion  moru. 
By  wisely  calling  that  a  nioving  power, 
\^l)ich  we  had  term'd  a  principle  before  ? 
llie  youngest  head,  new-ver8'd  in  reasoning, 

knows 
That  motion  must  a  power  to  move  supposc ; 
Which,  while  in  vain  you  labour  to  nnfold, 
You  clearly  tell  us,  that  Lucretians  hołd 
An  active  spring,  a  principle  approve, 
Distinct  frr>m  matter,  włiich  must  mattor  move. 
Matter,  as  such,  abstracted  in  the  mind. 
We  from  a  power  to  move  divested  find. 
Not  morę  to  motion  than  to  rest  inclinM; 
The  power,  which  motion  does  to  matter  give. 
We  thercfore  must  distinct  from  both  conccive  ; 
A  power  to  naturę  given  by  Nature*s  Lord, 
When  first  he  spoke  the  high  crcating  word, 
When  for  his  world  materials  hc  prcpar*d. 
And  on  cacli  part  this  cnergy  conlerr^d. 

Ye  vain  philosophers !  presumptuous  race  ! 
Who  would  the  Great  Etemal  Mind  displace; 
Take  from  the  world  its  Ma  kor,  and  adrance 
To  his  high  thronc  your  thop^htI(>ss>idul  Chance: 
Let  lis  th*  inquiry  by  just  strps  pursue  j 
Wkh  motion  we  your  atooiś  will  coduer 
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We  ask,  whra  hi  the  specious  Toid  they  stray , 
Why  still  they  beat  one  track,  and  move  one 

way? 
Still  the  same  iligfat  why  do  th«r  parties  take  ? 
Why  ihis,  or  that  way,  no di.ip%ł«ion  make? 

What  will  to  this  onr  atomists  reply  ? 
They  answer,  "  By  an  mnate  graviiy 
Tlic  pondcrous  bodies  etill  are  downward  borne. 
And  never  npwards  of  themselrrs  return." 
Acutc  and  mlid  answer !  see  a  fligrht, 
Worthy  of  flncst  wit,  and  clearest  stsrht! 
Do  not  thcse  wbe  mechanic  mastcrs  know, 
That  no  man  can  conceive,  or  high  or  Iow, 
Kor  find  distinction  of  superior  place, 
Or  of  infhrior,  m  the  empty  space 
UncircumscńbM,  and  ignorant  of  bound, 
And  where  no  midst,  no  ccntrei  oan  be  found  ? 
Pcrhaps,  your  master'8  doctribe  to  sastain. 
And  matter^s  downward  motion  to  explain, 
You,  witb  his  famoos  Gkillic  friend,  aiśert, 
That  is  superior,  whencc  your  atoms  start. 
And  that  inferior  in  the  empty  space 
To  which  they  all  direct  thi'ir  rapid  race. 
Now  let  us  recollect,  and  what  you  say 
At  large,  in  one  contracted  vit!w  sun*ey. 
You  say,  your  atoms  move ;  we  ask  you,  why  ? 
"  Bccanse  it  is  their  naturę,'*  you  reply. 
But  sińce  that  uatiTe  power  you  nc%*er  show, 
Yon  oniy  say  they  morę,  bccause  they  do : 
Bnt  let  your  atoms  niovc,  we  bid  you  say, 
Why  they  move  this,  and  not  a  different  way  ? 
You  tell  us,  'tis  from  inbred  jniivity ; 
That  18,  3rou  tell  us,  'tis  you  know  not  why. 
TłU  what  is  grav]ty  you  let  us  know. 
By  senaeless  words  how  can  we  wi^^er  grow  ? 
We  giVe  3rou  this  ingenite,  moriug  lorce, 
That  makes  them  always  dow^unni  take  their 

coursc; 
We  then  demand,  which  placr  inferior  is 
Within  the  spacious  imcoilfin'd  abyss  ? 
You  say  'tis  that,  to  which  the  atoms  b<>nd 
Their  swift  cartfer,  for  still  they  must  descend ; 
Tłiat  i!«,  they  downward  move,  because  they  down- 
ward tend. 
Let  us,  Łucretinns,  nOw  onr  task  pursue. 
And  of  your  scheme  rcmainjng  wonders  view. 
Say,  if  your  atoms  of  iminortal  race 
Are  e<|ual  and  commensursrte  to  space : 
If  80,  the  boundlcss  vast  immensity, 
^liile  thus  possest,  would  fuli  of  matter  be ; 
For  iu  the  vacant  (as  your  schools  approve) 
Should  fHiitc  mattcr  be  snppobM  to  move, 
Kot  knowing  how  to  stop,  or  when*  to  stay, 
It  unobstmcted  must  pursue  its  way, 
Be  loat  in  void  immcnse,  and  dissipated  stray ; 
The  Bcattering  bodies  never  wouJd  oombine, 
Nor,  to  oompose  a  world,  by  conconrse  joia. 
But,  if  all  space  is  fuli,  if  all  possest, 
Which  suppopition  3rou  embrace  as  best, 
Then  crowded  matter  would  for  ever  rest ; 
Naturę  no  change  of  place  had  ever  secn  ; 
Where  all  is  fuli,  no  motion  can  begin  ; 
For,  if  it  shouM,  3rouUl  be  compeird  to  say, 
Body  does  body  pierce,  to  force  its  way; 
Or  uncoilfin'd  immensity  retreats. 
To  gire  your  atoms  room  to  change  their  seats. 
And  here  with  us  Lucretius  does  agrce, 
That,  if  some  place  from  mattcr  be  not  free, 
In  plenitiide  no  motion  could  commence, 
AU  would  be  stagnate  in  the  ynsi  immense. 


Ifitbesaid,  *' smali  paris  of  empty  spMe 
Are  hiterspersM  through  all  the  spr»din|^  mas. 
By  which  sonie  bodies  give  to  othcrs  pUce  ;'* 
Then  matter,  yon  must  grant,  would  fioite  be. 
And  stretch  unequal  to  immensity ; 
And  then,  as  Epiotirus  judges  right, 
It  would  fi)r  ever  take  a  uselcss  flight, 
Ijost  in  cxpan»ion  void  and  infinite. 
Bosides,  allowing  through  th' extmdod  whole 
Smali  scatter'd  spaoes  not  of  body  fuli, 
Tlien  matter,  you  lAicrctlans  must  apree, 
Has  not  exłstence  from  neccssity  j 
Pcw,  if  its  beinsT  necessary  were, 
Why  are  some  parts  of  space  from  matter  elear? 
Why  does  it  here  ejdst,  and  why  not  th<-re  ? 

Lucrctians,  now,  which  side  you  please,  cmbraoei 
If  in  your  void  you  fmite  substance  place, 
*'ris  dissipated  through  th*  immcnse  abysis. 
And  you  to  furm  the  worid  materials  misa ; 
YouUl  not  the  progress  of  j^oor  atoms  stay. 
Nor  to  Gollect  the  vagrants  find  a  way. 
Thus  too  your  mastcr^s  scheme  will  be  destioy'*!, 
Who,  wholly  to  possess  the  Umndless  roid. 
No  less  than  matter  hifniite  employ^d. 
If  you,  in  hononr  to  your  ibunder's  skill, 
llie  boundlessToid  with  boundlcss  wibatanoe  fili, 
l*lion  tell  us,  how  you  can  your  bodies  roli 
Through  space,  of  mattcr  8q  complccely  fuU  f 
The  force  this  single  reason  does  exert 
Will  the  fbondations  of  your  scheme  &nbvert : 
Nor  wcre  it  ncedful  to  pursue  the  blow, 
Or  form  a  fresb  attack,  unlcss  to  show 
How  slight  your  works  in  every  quarter  are, 
How  ill  your  hoddled  sentiments  cohece. 

Be  this,  OGreeoe!  thy  ererla^ng  shame, 
That  thoughtlen  Epicunis  raisM  a  naroe, 
Who  built  by  artless  Chance  thn  mighty  frame. 
Could  one  whose  wit  such  nnrrow  limlts  bocmd. 
Naturę,  tby  depths  unfathomable  sound? 
Of  his  sagacious  thoughts  to  give  a  pert, 
I>KS  not  this  «ise  philosopher  assert 
'J'hc  radiant  Sun  *s  exti])gułsh'd  every  nigbt. 
And  every  mom,  rekindled,  darts  his  light  ? 
That  the  vast  orb,  which  casts  ao  far  his  bcams, 
Is  such,  or  not  much  biggcr,  tlian  he  seems? 
That  the  dirocnsions  of  his  glorious  foce 
Two  geometrie  feet  do  scarce  surpass  ? 
l^ocs  hc  uot  make  the  fickic  winds  conrey 
The  Sun  rt'volving  through  his  crooked  way  ? 
But,  sincc  his  i>chool  has  gain'd  ^uch  sprńdin^ 

famę. 
And  modem  wiu  his  master-skill  proclaim  ; 
t^t  os  yet  farther  carry  thi»  debatę, 
And,  as  j^ou  ask,  confer  on  matter  weight, 
Ib  make  it  movc  within  the  V9tt  abyss. 
And  downward  too,  cv*n  where  no  downward  if. 
If  this  be  tru<»,  as  you  Lucretians  say, 
That  a:oms  wing  with  cqual  specd  their  way, 
Then  how  could  this  that  atom  ovortake  ? 
How  could  they  clash,  and  how  colliaioos  make? 
If  in  a  Hue  oblique  your  bodies  rove, 
Or  in  a  perpendicular  they  move, 
If  some  advance  not  slowur  in  their  lace. 
And  some,  morc  sm  ift,  should  not  pursue  the  chaae, 
How  could  they  be  entangled,  how  embraće  ? 
Tis  demoDStration,  'tis  meridian  light, 
Those  bodies  ne'cr  could  justlc,  ne*er  could  figlit. 
Kor  by  th  ir  niutual  shocks  be  ruffled  in  their  dight 

•Since  mattcr  of  a  greater  magnitude 
Must  be  with  greater  gravity  endoed. 
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rhcn  Ihe  Bf tmitfst  parts  must  fitill  prooeed 
^'ith  len,  thc  greatcr  with  the  fc^eater  specd* 
Hgocc  your  first  bodics,  which  the  smallcst  are, 
On  whiclf  tho  iwiftcst  motion  you  confer, 
AC  ust  be  contsnted  with  the  sloircajt  pace, 
Ańd  yicld  to-mattcr  of  inore  bulk  the  race. 

How  woodrons  little  must  thoso  atonu  be, 
Which  yón  endow  with  sach  vc1qcity ' 
Minuto  heyond  conception,  when  we  find 
Bodiea  ao  smali,  where  many  are  ccn^bii^^d ! 

Sow  many  rariouA  figurcs  must  we  take, 
^hat  numcrruiis  compK.tations  usc,  to  inake 
Somc  compoiind  thtngs,  so  smali  qf  magnitude, 
That  alt  our  scnscs  they  with  eaąe  eliide ! 

IJght  exhalations,  that  from  Kaith  arise, 
Attractcd  by  the  sun-beam>i  throi^gh  the  skics, 
VVhicb  the  mysteriona  seeds  of  thnnder  bear, 
Of  winds,  and  all  the  roeteors  of  the  air ; 
Thoufh  they  around  us  takc  their  constant  flight, 
TIteir  little  ąize  eacapes  the  sharpost  »i^t 
The  fragrant  vapoiin  breathM  fróin  lich  pcrfiimes, 
From  Indian  spiccs,  and  Arabian  gums, 
Tbough  many  ycan  they  flow,  will  scarce  abato 
Th<f  odortferoits  body'9  bulk  or  weight. 

Though  antimonial  cups,  preparM  wtth  ait, 
Their  forrc  to  winc  tbrough  ages  should  impart } 
This  dissipation,  this  profusc  c^pense, 
Nor  shrinks  their  size,  nor  wastcs  their  storea  im- 

mensę. 
The  powder  which  destructire  guns  explodd, 
And  by  its  force  their  hoUow  %ombe  unload, 
Wben  rarefy'd  of  space,  posąesses  morę, 
Five  hnndrsd  times,  than  wbąt  it  flird  before, 
The  seeds  of  fi^m,  which,  by  prolitic  heat 
Cbeer*d  and  unfolded,  ^rm  a  plant  so  great, 
Ate  less  a  thoiisandjtimes  than  what  the  eye 
Can,  unaasitted  by  the  tubę,  desery. 
By  glasses  aided,  we  in  liąnor  see 
Somc  livittg  things,  minutę  to  that  degree, 
That  a  prodigiotts  nnmber  must  unitę. 
To  make  tbe  smallest  objcct  of  the  sight. 

HÓw  little  bodit4  must  the  light  compound, 
Which  by  your  masters  is  corporcal  ownM ; 
Since  the  vaat  deluge  of  refulgent  nys, 
Which  in  a  day  the  Sun  a  tboiisand  wajrs, 
Through  his  wide  empire,  lańshly  couTcys, 
Werc  they  coUected  in  onr  solid  mass, 
Might  not  in  weight  a  single  drachm  surpaas  ? 

At  least  those  atoms  wondrpus  smali  must  be. 
Smali  to  ao  uticoocdrable  dcgree ; 
Since  though  these  radiant  spoUs,  dispers'd  tn  air, 
I>o  ne^er  return,  and  nc'er  thc  Sun  repair, 
Yet  the  brightoih,  wbence  stiłl  new  titrreuts  flow, 
Does  no  apparcnt  kws,  no  diminution  know. 
Now,  curiotts  wits,  who  Nature*s  woik  inspect 
With  lapture,  with  astonishment,  reflect   • 
On  the  smali  size  of  atoms,  which  unitę 
To  make  the  smallest  particie  of  Hght  ? 
Then  how  minutę  primeyal  atoms  are, 
From  this  aocount  I^crćtians  may  infer : 
Yet  they  on  these,  without  regard  to  right, 
Confer  the  hononr  of  the  quickest  flight. 

Within  the  void,  with  what  a  swift  caroer 
Your  rapid  matter  moves  will  thns  appear. 
That  all  mist  bodie^  are  in  speed  outdone 
By  ytmr  fint  atoms,  jrou  with  ease  will  own ; 
Foroompound  bcings  can  no  motion  haye. 
But  what  their  first  coostttsent  atoms  ga^e : 
Then  your  primeval  substances  esceed 
Tl^  tinft-wiag'd  wtod,  or  swifter  light,  ia  speed. 


How  soon  the  sun-beam^  ąt  th^  moming^s  birth 
licap.  down  from  Heaveq,  and  light  upon  the 

^rth! 
Prodigious  flight !  they  in  few  moments  pass 
Tb^e  vast  cthercal  interposing  s|>acc, 
Should  you  enjoin  a  rock  so  hard  a  task. 
It  woiild  murc  years,  than  light  w!II  minutes,  ask» 
One  atom  then  (so  you'll  be  forcM  to  say) 
Must  n>cks  and  hills  and  the  whole  ?Iobe  out- 
Since  it  exceods  them  by  its  swifter  flight,   [wrichj 
And  swifter  mutton  springs  from  greatcr  weighti 

If  Niiture*H  rulc  your  atoms  do  enjoin 
To  movc  directly  down^'ard  in  a  linc ; 
Say,  how  can  any  fn>m  that  path  dcciine  > 
Th*  incłining  motion  ihen,  whioh  you  suppose 
Whencł;  thc  lirst  concoursc  of  your  atoms  rosę, 
Must  the  tn^nit  nuŁYiDi  of  your  achools  subvert. 
\^Tuch  stiil  with  one  con^crate  roice  asscrt, 
That  matter  by  necossity  dcscunds 
In  liues  direct,  yet  part  obliqucly  tonds^^ 
And  thus  your  matter,  hy  its  natire  force- 
To  diłfereiit.  pointa  would  stecr  a  diflcicnt  coune : 
OetRrminM  by  the  same  impulsirc  weight, 
Move  in  a  hne  obliąue,  and  in  a  straight 

To  heal  your  Mystem>  diHjp  and  ghastly  wound, 
Which  this  objection  gi^^es,  Lueretius  found 
A  method ;  who  a  motion  did  inrcnt. 
Not  streight  entirciy,  nor  entirely  bent, 
Which  fortns  a  linę  tocmoktn}  somewhat  like, 
Slantitłg  alniost,  and,  as  it  wnre,  obli  jue. 
Who  does  not  now  this  wondrous  bard  adore  ? 
See  Reasoń's  coaquerinc:  light,  and  Wit*s  rcsistlew 

If  atoms,  after  their  etcnial  dance,        [power  t 
Into  this  beauteous  fabric  leapM  by  chance  ; 
If  they  combinM  by  casual  concourse  ;  say. 
What,  iu  a  free  and  unobstructed  way, 
Did  in  a  ftill  career  your  atoms  stay } 
What  mounds,  what  force,  whea  mshiD^  ttom 

thc  height 
Of  space  immense,  could  stop  thcm  tn  their  flight^ 
\^'hy  in  their  road  did  they  not  ferward  pass  i 
fiut  say,  where  now  we  fiod  the  settlcd  tiymy^ 
Why  did  <hey  oease  from  moying  in  despho' 
Of  their  own  naturę,  and  impellmg  weight  ? 
Had  thc  wisc  troops  sagacity  to  know, 
'ITiat,  there  arriv'd,  they  should  no  further  0f 
That,  in  this  point  of  all  the  spacious  void. 
To  form  a  woiid  they  were  to  be  empIoy*d  ? 
Did  they,  in  prospect  of  so  great  a  good, 
In  this  one  place  of  all  thc  liąuid  road, 
AU  their  cncumbering  gravity  ilnload  ł 
Patigued,  aud  spent  with  lafaiour  infinłte, 
Did  they  grow  torpid,  and  unapt  for  fDght  F- 
Or,  in  th*  embrace  and  doany  lap  of  air 
Luird  and  cnchanted,  did  they  scttle  there  } 

Orant  m  this  single  place  by  chance  they  met, 
That  there.  by  chance  they  did  their  weight  forget  t 
It  hap|)en*d  there  they  form'd  a  mighty  mass, 
Where  yet  no  order,  no  distinction,  was: 
Let  this  be  80 ;  we  ask  you  to  explaiu 
Tbe  wondrous  Power  tbąt  did  the  parts  suataia 
For  still  their  naturę  and  their  wdght  ramain. ' 
What  from  descent  should  pondenms  matter  staw 
Wben  no  morę  ponderous  matter  stops  iti  way  ?  * 
Can  airy  colunms  prop  the  mighty  bali, 
Its  prcssure  balance,  and  prerent  its  fidl  ł 
And  after  this  remains  a  mighty  task, 
Which  morę  than  human  sćll  and  power  will  aak« 
The  strong  mysterious  oements  to  unfoId»         ^^ 
Which  atoms  ttńctly  complicated  hołd. 
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But  let  U8  leaTc  the  beftp  in  air^  ewhnfit. 
To  rest  uiiiiiov'd  within  the  empty  space, 
Whach  knows  no  Uetght,  or  deplb,  or  middle 

place : 
Tell,  how  yoD  build  the  chambert  of  the  tky, 
£xtend  the  spberes,  and  hang  the  orbs  od  failgh  ? 
Voa  say,  when  matter  fint  began  to  fali, 
And  settle  into  this  terrestriaJ  bali, 
PrenM  from  the  Earth  thin  exhali^ions  rosę, 
Yapoan  and  steams,  materials  to  compose 
The  spackńłs  regioos  of  the  liquid  air, 
The  HeaveDS,  and  aft  the  Inminarics  there : 
These  vapourś  soon  (miraculous  erent  f ) 
Shuffied  by  chanoe,  and  mix'd  by  accident, 
Into  such  ranka  and  beautoous  onler  fell, 
As  nó  efiect  of  wisdom  can  exceL 
Heiloe  did  the  planeta,  hung  in  ether  stray ! 
Hetfce  rosę  the  stars,  and  hence  the  Milky  Way ! 
Hence  did  the  Sun  along  the  tkiesr  advaifce ! 
The  source  of  day  but  sprung  from  Nigbt  and 
Chanoe! 
But  who  can  show  the  legenda,  that  record 
More  idie  tales,  or  fablec  so  absurd  ? 
Does  not  your  schenu:  ailiont  ev'n  vulgar  sense ; 
That  spheres  of  such  a  Tast  circun^ference, 
Tliat  all  the  orbs,  which  in  the  regioos  roU, 
Stfetching  from  east  to  west,  from  pole  to  pole, 
Shoułd  their  constructure,  and  their  beauty,  owe 
To  vapours  press'd  from  this  poor  bali  bdow  ? 
From  this  smali  heap  could  exhalations  rise 
Enough,  and  fit,  to  spread  and  yault  the  skies ' 
liUcretius  thus  the  manner  bas  display^d  ^ 
How  meteors,  not  how  heavenly  globes,  aie  madę. 
But  grant  the  stcams,  which  by  expres8ion  rosę, 
Did  all  the  spheres  and  every  orb  compose; 
Sinoe  their  ingenite  gravity  remains, 
What  girder  binds,  what  prop  the  frame  sustains? 
llie  Sim'8  bńght  beams,  which  you  of  matter 
make, 
yirom  Heaven  their  downward  flight  perpetual  take : 
Why  does  not  then  bis  body,  which  outweighs. 
By  inGnite  dogrees,  his  gulden  rays, 
*By  its'own  forcc  prc^ripitiiŁcd  fali, 
And  hide  in  ruins  this  terrestrial  bali  ? 
Can  air,  unabłe  to  sustain  the  light, 
Sup|iort  the  Sun  of  such  superior  weight; 
And  all  the  ponderous  heayenly  orbs  suspend, 
Against  their  natore,  which  does  dowuward  tend  ? 
Tell,  wise  Lucretins,  tell  the  secrct  art, 
Which  kećps  the  Heaven8  and  Earth  so  long  apart 

ThuB  too  the  air,  pressM  from  this  mass,  you 
Between  tiir  Earth  and  skies  expan(led  lay ;     [say 
Not  «ifeh  intentioa  that  the  solar  light 
Through  the  thin  gulph  might  tak^  an  easy  flight, 
Or  thatwith  nitruus  food  itshould  insptre 
The  brcathing  Inngs,  and  feed  tlic  vitA  lirę ; 
But  merę  contingcnce  did  the  gulph  oxtcnd, 
Begardlej^  of  conYcnicnce,  use,  or  end. 
Kow|  Yauuting  poct !  sfaould  it  be  confessM, 
That  firom  the  Farth  the  nir  is  thus  cxpn*ss'dj 
Since  things  by  he:ivier  things  are  upward  thrown, 
\Vhrch  tend  with  stronger  gravitation  down ; 
Why  are  the  Sun    and  the  fair  orbs  of  light, 
At!  whic*^  so  far  t:xceed  the  air  in  woigbt, 
Hung  from  the  centrę  at  a  groater  hetght  ł 
Why  do  not  these  their  nature*s  law  obey, 
Pn«h  fi  om  abovc,  and  near  tlie  ciiitre  Htay, 
An<l  make  all  li^hter  bódies  givc  them  way  ? 
Tell  us,  Luoretius,  why  thf^y  m''<T  porsue 
This  natural  bent,  and  this  undoubted  due } 


Sinoe  to  the  Earth  you  give  the  «iiddle  placie 
To  which  all  lieavy  things  dinct  their  lacej 
if  nothlng  does  obctmcty  by  certain  fiite 
Things  wonld,  m  order  of  their  diAneatweight, 
lie  roand  the  Earth,  and  make  one  mighty  hóp; 
They  would  their  pUce,  as  difierent  strata,  kec^ 
Nor  would  the  air,  or  interceding  sky, 
Between  the  distant  orbs  and  woridsdivided  lie; 
Ether  and  air  would  claim  the  higbest  plaoe, 
The  stars  and  planets  wouM  the  Eaitb  embAce. 
As  now  the  ooean  floats  upon  its  £soe. 
In  Tain  you  labour  by  mechanic  rules, 
In  vain  exhauit  the  reaaon  of  your  schoolsy 
'lliese  ąuestions  to  resoWe,  and  to  ei^ain 
How  separate  worlda  were  madę,  and  scparate  atiB 
remain. 

Sinde  to  3rour  uncompounded  atoma  you 
Figures  in  number  infinite  aliow, 
From  whir.h,  by  wious  combination,  springi 
Thin  uiicorlinM  divereity  of  things; 
Are  not,  in  this,  design  and  counsel  elear  ? 
I^oes  not  the  wise  Artiiioer  ap]iear, 
Who  the  corporeal  particlcs  endued 
With  different  shape,  and  diffecent  magnitude, 
That  from  their  miztures  all  things  migłit  bave 

birth, 
In  the  wide  sea,  and  air,  and  Hearen,  and  Earth  f 
To  all  these  figures  of  distingiiish'd  kind. 
And  diffnent  sizes,  are  not  ends  assign^d  ? 
Then  own  their  Cause  did  act  with  wise  inteot, 
Which  did  those  sizes  sąuare,  and  every  shape  in- 
vent 

When  atoms  ikst  the  worid  began  to  frame, 
Is  it  not  strangc  that  every  number  came 
Of  such  a  figurę,  and  of  such  a  ńze, 
As  serv'd  to  found  the  Earth,  and  spread  the  skies  } 
Had  they  not  met  in  soch  proportion,  wcre 
Their'  form  and  uumber  not  as  now  they  are, 
In  a  rude  mass  they  had  confus*dly  join'd. 
Not  in  afinishM  world,  like  this,  combin*d. 
Did  tticse  assembled  snbstances  rcBect,  * 

That  here  a  beautc^ous  frame  tliey  must  erecŁ  ł 
Did  they  a  generał  oouncil  wisely  cali. 
To  lay  the  platform  of  cach  mighty  bali  ; 
To  settle  prudent  rules,  and  orders  make, 
In  rearing  worlds,  what  methods  they  shoilld  take  ł 
To  every  Atom  was  his  tąsk  enjoinM? 
His  post,  and  feUow-łabourers,  assignM  ? 
Did  they  consent  what  parts  they  slu^uld  compose ; 
That  these  should  ether  make,  or  watcr  those  ? 
That  some  should  be  the  Moon,  and  some  the 

I':arth? 
Those  givG  tlie  Sun,  and  these  the  planet,  birth  } 
If  all  these  uobU^  worlds  were  undesignM, 
And  carry'd  on  without  a  Consciuus  Mind; 
Oh,  happy  accident.!  auspicious  chance ! 
Tl.at  in  such  order  madę  the  work  adrance  ! 
At  longth  to  such  admir'd  pcrfection  brought 
The  tinish^d  stnicture,  as*it  had  becn  wnnight 
With  art  transcendent  and  consummate  tbonght ! 

Since  'tis  an  outrage  donc  to  comoMMi  seose 
To  fix  a  ccntml  point  in  spaoo  immense ; 
Why  is  a  middle  to  the  Farth  assign  d. 
To  whioił  your  )x>ndtrous  bodies  are  inćlinM  ? 

Besides,  reflect  how  this  tcrrrstrial  niasj* 
Doc's  tlu;  włtoie  sea  a  thuusand  tinies  surpasp; 
Which  in  a  liiic,  if  drawn  dircctly  down, 
More  than  a  miłe  in  depth  is  rarely  kaown. 
Nbw  if  by  cliance  more  «atery  atoms  oame 
Than  eanh}',  to  compose  this  wuudrous  frame  ; 
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Or  had  tlMj  both  in  eqaa]  nnmber  met, 
Wliich  aigfat  w  weU  haye  been,  bad  Chanoe 

thought  fit ; 
Dr  if  the  watcry  (we  no  (arther  press) 
Wera  bui  an  hundred  times  in  aumber  less; 
rhb  globe  liad  laia,  if  not  a  generał  flood, 
At  least  a  fen,  a  masB  of  ooze  and  mud, 
With  no  rich  fhitt,  or  rerdant  beauty,  blest, 
Wild  and  anpeopled,  or  by  man,  or  beast, 

Who  will  oar  orb't  unequal  fiiće  expłain, 
Whicb  Epicurus  madę  all  sraooih  and  plain  ? 
Ho  w  did  thy  rocka,  O  Earth  !  thy  hilts,  arisc  ? 
How  did  thy  giant  sons  inrade  the  skies  ? 
Lucretius,  **  that  it  happen'd  thus,'*  replies. 

Now  gpTe  us  leave,  great  poet,  to  demaud, 
How  the  capacioua  hollow  iu  the  land 
Was  first  producM,  with  ease  to  entcrtaio 
111  the  assembled  waters  of  the  main  ? 
When  Earth  waą  mada,  this  hollow  for  the  sea 
Was  form*d ;  but  how  it  happcn'd  so  to  be  ? 
'•  It  on  a  time  fcll  out,  that  every  wave 
Porsook  the  Earth,  and  filPd  thti  mi^hty  cave, 
Which  happenM  opportnnely  to  be  tłiere, 
Where  now  their  houls  the  rolling  btllows  rear. 
It  then  feU  out,  that  stones  did  rocka  compoae, 
rhat  Tales  Bubsided,  and  thathills  aroae." 
rhus  the  formation  of  the  world  you  know ; 
So  all  erents  fell  out,  and  all  things  happenM  io. 

Can  tales  morc  senseless,  ludicrous,  and  vain. 
By  winter-fires,  old  nurses  entertain  ? 
nóes  this  unfbłd  how  all  things  first  were  madę 
Without  divine  and  supematural  aid  ? 
His  penetration  has  Lucretius  shown. 
By  saying  things  proceed  from  Cbance  alone^ 
As  thcir  elBcient  cause,  that  is,  from  nonę  ? 
But  let  your  troopa,  which  rang^d  the  plaina  of 

night, 
And  through  the  vacant  wingM  their  cardeat  flight, 
rhe  high  command  of  ruling  Chance  obey  i 
Unguided  and  unconscioua  of  the  way, 
Let  thcm  advance  to  one  determinM  place, 
PreacribM  by  Chance,  in  all  th'  unmeasurM  Bpaco  $ 
rheir  proper  stations  undirected  find, 
To  form  a  world  tliat  never  was  design'd ; 
Let  all  the  rolling  globes,  and  spacioas  skies, 
Prom  happy  hits  of  heedless  atoms  riae  i 
Be  thns  the  Earth^s  unmov'd  foundations  laid, 
rhus  the  thin  regions  of  the  air  display'^ ; 
Chance  shall  the  planets  in  their  place  suspend, 
Betwecn  these  worlds  th'  ethereal  plains  extend; 
Dircct  the  Sun  to  tbat  con^enient  seat, 
Whence  he  displays  his  lostre  and  his  beat 
rhis  labour,  all  tbis  progrcss,  is  in  vain, 
[Jnless  the  orbe  their  variou8  motions  gain : 
Por  let  the  Sun  in  buoyant  ether  float, 
hCor  nearer  to  the  Earth,  nor  moce  remote ; . 
Yet  did  his  orb  unmovM  its  beams  diffuse, 
He  M  Bure  destruction  to  the  Earth  produce; 
3ne  hałf  for  beat,  and  one  for  cold,  would  pray ; 
rhis  would  abhor  the  night,  and  that  the  day : 
EMd  he  not  3rcarły  through  the  zodiac  pass, 
Were  hc  not  constant  to  his  daily  race, 
He  would  not,  by  altemate  shade  and  light, 
Produee  the  needful  change  of  day  and  night : 
Nor  would  the  various  seasons  of  the  year. 
By  tnms  rcvotving,  riae  and  disappear. 
Kow  can  jadicious  atomtsts  ooaoeive, 
I^hanoe  to  the  Sun  could  this  just  impulae  glve, 
By  which  the.  source  of  day  so  swiftij  ties, 
Hjs  itages  kceps,  and  traverses  the  d^es  ł 


We  ask  jroti,  whence  thcMeonttant  motions  flow  ł 
Will  leamed  heads  reply,  "  They  happ6n*d  so  i** 
You  say,  this  solar  orb,  first  mov'd  by  chanoe, 
Does  north  and  south,  and  east  and  west,  advaiice ! 
We  ask,  why  first  in  these  determin'd  ways 
He  chosc  to  move  ?  Why  tbence  he  never  stsays  ? 
Why  did  he  ne'er,  sińce  time  began,  decline 
His  round  diuraal,  or  his  annoal  linę  i 
So  steadily  docs  fickle  Fortune  steer 
Th'  *obedient  orb,  that  it  should  nerer  err » 
$houldnever  start  asidc,  and  ne\'er  stray;. 
Never  in  pathless  ether  miss  his  way  ? 
Why  does  he  j)e'er  beyoud  the  tropics  go? . 
Why  still  rev(;lvc  ?  why  travel  to  and  fro  ? 
W^ill  it  a  wisc  philosopher  conteńt. 
To  say  these  motions  camc  by  accident, 
That  all  is  imdtsign'd,  fortuitous  event  ? 
But  if  the  slu(f{^ish  Sun  you  'II  not  disturb. 
But  motton  give  to  this  terrestrial  orb ; 
Still  of  the  Earth  we  the  same  ąuestion  ajk, 
Which,  to  explain,  you  have  as  hard  a  task. 

Can  Chance  this  fiame,  these  artful  scenesereot| 
Which  knows  not  works  less  artful  to  efiect? 
Did  it  mechanic  engines  e^er  produee, 
A  globe,  or  tubę  of  astronomie  usc  ? 
Why  do  not  ycskIs,  built  and  ńgg'd  by  Chance, 
Drawn  in  long  order,  on  the  biilows  daoce  ł 
Might  not  the  Sovereign  Cause,  with  greater  eaae, 
A  navy  build,  tban  make  the  winds  and  seaał 
Let  atoms  omce  the  form  of  Ictters  take 
By  Chance,  and  let  thoae  hnddled  letten  ma^pi; 
A  finishM  poem  by  a  hicky  hit, 
Such  as  the  Greeian,  or  the  Mantuan,  writ^ 
Then  we  Ml  embrace  thedoctrines  you  adTance, 
And  yield  the  world*B  fair  poem  madę  by  Chanoe* 
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Thb  introduotion.  A  descriptioo  of  the  ealamitoof 
State  of  mankind,  by  reason  of  innumerriile 
woes  ind  sufiferings  to  which  they  are  obnOad- 
oiis.  Diseases  of  the  body.  Trouble  and  grief 
of  mind.  Yiolencc  and  oporession.  The  Yicisai* 
tude  of  humau  aifińrs,  and  the  eertain  praąMCt 
of  death.  Whence  it  appears,  that  it  suits  th« 
State  of  mankind,  and  therefore  is  desifabto, 
there  should  be  a  God.  Ai^guments  against  tha 
£BEtaHsts,  who  assert  the  eternity  of  the  world. 
There  mustbe  granted  some  sełf-existent  and 
independent  being.  The  corporeal  world  can- 
not  be  that  being :  proved  firom  its  mutability, 
and  the  variety  of  forms  rising  and  disappear"* 
ing  in  the  seveml  parts  of  Naturę ;  from  tba 
possibility  of  concei\*ing,  without  any  conso* 
quent  contradiction,  less  or  morę  parts  in  the 
worM,  than  are  actually  existpnt;  from  the 
possibility  of  plants  and  aninuds  hańng  had 
difiinrtdat  shapes,  and  liintis,  firom  what  tbejr 
now  hare.  The  pretcnded  fatal  chain  of  thii 
not  8('if-cxistcut  and  independent;  -because 
its  links  or  parts  are  dependent,  and  obneocioi 
to  comiption.  Fate,  a  word  withoot  sense  et 
meaning.  Two  mors  arguments  against  the 
eternity  of  the  world,  from  the  óontemplation 
of  the  light  of  the  Sun,  aud  of  motion.  Ań: 
&toUe*s  scbcms  considered  and  conftitedL 
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Ab,  hftpicss  raortal  man !  aln  rigid  Fate  \ 
X\*hat  carcs  attend  our  short,  uncertain  state ! 
jFIow  wide  a  front,  how  deep  and  blaek  a  rear, 
M^hat  8ad  varicties  of  grief  and  fcar,  * 

Brawn  in  array,  cxert  their  ftital  ragę. 
And -ca  II  obnoxio(is  lifc  through  eycry  ftage, 
From  infancy  to  youth,  from  yonth  tu  a^ ! 

Who  can  oompile  a  roli  of  all  our  wucs } 
Our  fricnds  are  faithless,  and  sinccrc  our  focs; 
The  poispnM  arrows  of  aa  enńoits  tongue 
'1mprove  ouf  errours,  and  oar  virtues  wrong; 
Th*  oppressor  now,  with  arbilpiry  might, 
Tramplcs  on  law,  and  roba  us  of  our  right^ 
Daogers  miseen  on  every  side  mvade, 
And  snares  o*er  all  th'  unfuthful  ground  ąre  laid^ 

Oft  woimds  fipoin  fore|gn  violence  we  feel, 
Kow  from  tbc  ruffian*s,  now  the  warrior'9,  dk^  i 
By  bniiaes  or  by  labour  we  are  pain*d : 
A  bonę  diąjoinipdt  or  a  sinew  strain*d ; 
Kow  festering  sores  alBlct  our  tortur^A  limbę ; 
Kow  to  the  yiclding  bcart  the  gangrenę  climbs. 

Ac^tetlisteinpen  ficrce  our  yfiia  aasarl, 
Auib  on  with  fvixy,  and  by  storm  prcrail ; 
Othcri  with  thrift  dispense  their  stores  of  g^\ef| 
And  by  the  sap  prolong  tl\e  siege  of  lifc ; 
Whłle  to  the  grave  we  for  deliverancc  ery, 
Apd,  promis^d  still,  are  still  denied  to  die. 

See  colic,  gout,  and  stone,  a  cruel  train, 
OpposM  by  all  the  healing  race  in  rain ;    ■ 
Their  ▼arious  racks  and  lingering  pliagucs  epfiploy, 
Retieve  each  other,  and  by  tumą  annuy, 
And,  tyrant  like,  torment,  but  not  destroy* 
We  noxious  insectii  in  our  bowels  feed, 
Engendcr  deaths,  and  dark  dcstruction  breed. 
The  spleen  wHh  sullen  vaponrs  clouds  the  brain^ 
And  binds  the  spirita  in  \ts  heavy  chain : 
Howc*er  the  cause  fantastic  may  appear, 
Th'  effect  is  rea],  and  the  pain  sincere. 
Hydropic  wretchcs  by  dcgrecs  decay, 
Growing  the  morę,  the  morę  tHey  waste  away ; 
By  their  bwn  ruins  they  augmented  lie, 
^i^ith  thirst  and  heat  amidi^  a  dcluge  fry  : 
And  while  ^n  flood^  of  water  thcse  expłro, 
Morc  scorching  perish  by  the  fercr^s  fire ; 
Strctch^d  on  our  downy,  yet  iineasy  bcds, 
We  change  our  pilloH-s,  and  we  raise  our  hcads; 
From  side  to  side,  in  vain,  for  rcst  we  tum, 
With  cold  we  9hivcr,  or  with  htat  we  bura; 
Of  night  impatient,  we  demand  the  day  : 
Theday  arriYcs,  and  for  the  night  we  pray ; 
llie  night  and  day  successive  come  and  go, 
Our  lasting  pains  no  interruption  know. 

Since  man  is  bom  to  so  much  woe  and  care, 
Must  atill  new  terrours  drrad,  new  sorrowK  bear  ; 
Boes  it  not  suit  the  state  of  human  klnd, 
Thcre  should  prestde  a  good  Almiglity  Mind ; 
A  Cause  Supremę,  that  might  ali  naturę  steer, 
Avert  our  danger,  and  prŁ'Vcnt  our  fear  j 
Who,  when  impior'd,  might  timely  succour  giTe^ 
Solące  our  anguish,  and  our  wants  relieTe  ; 
Father  of  comfort,  might  our  souls  suj>tain, 
When  prest  with  gńef,  and  mitigate  our  paln  ? 

Tls  certain  lomething,  from  all  ages  pas(, 
Without  beginning  was,  and  still  wiU  last^ 
For  if  of  timc  one  period  e'er  had  bcen 
When  nothing  was,  then  nothing  could  begtn. 
Tbi4  things  should  to  themselTes  a  being  giye, 
Kcinctant  reason  wrer  can  concetre. 
If  you  affirro,  effects  thrmselvcs  prodnce, 
Yo«  ibock  the  mind,  and  coniradiction  choose; 


For  they,  His  elear,  must  aet  and  mote,  befera 
They  wcre  In  being,  or  bad  motive  power  9 
Aa  active  canses  must,  of  right,  at  once 
£xi8tence  claim,  and  as  efTects  renounce. 
Then  something  is,  which  no  beginning  had, 
A  causcicss  cause,  or  ńoibing  could  be  madei^ 
Whicl)  must  by  purę  pioccssity  exist, 
And  who^  duratton  nothing  can  resist 

Let  us  ii)qu(re,  and  scarch,  by  due  degrees, 
What,  who,  this  sclf-cscistent  being  is. 

3hQuld  this  materiał  wor]d*s  capacious  Irara^ 
Uncaus'd  and  independent  being  claim ; 
It  would,  thus  form'd  and  feshionM  a$  we  see^ 
DcriTe  existencc  from  necessity, 
And  then  to  ages  unconfin*d  must  last, 
Without  the  least  (livcrsiiy  cr  waste. 
Necessity,  view'd  with  attcntiye  thougfat, 
Does  plain  impossibility  denc^tc, 
That  things  should  qót  exUt,  which  actual  are^ 
Or  in  another  s^ape  qr  di^^ićnt  mo^es  appear. 

But  see  in  all  corporeal  Nature*s  scenę, 
What  cbanges,  whąt  di^crątiea,  bave  bećn  i 
Matter  not  long  the  same  appearance  makes. 
But  shifts  her  old,  ai^d  a  new  figurę  takea : 
If  now  she  lics  in  W^i^ter^s  rigid  arms, 
Dishonour*4  nnd'dcaf>oiPd  of  all  hercharms. 
Soft  vemal  airs  will  luose  th*  unkind  cmbmca. 
And  geniat  dews  renew  her  wither*d  face  ; 
Ukc  łabled  nymphs  transform'd,  she^s  now  a  tre^ 
Now  weeps  into  a  fipod,  and  streaminc  seeks  thci 

sea. 
She'8  now  a  gaudy  fly,  befbre  a  worm, 
Below  a  rapour,  and  ąbP^c  a  storm; 
This  ocąę  was  late  a  monster  of  the  main, 
That  turf  ą  lciwing  grazgr  cf  the  pla;n. 
A  lion  this  did  o'er  the  forest  reign. 
Begard  that  iair,  that  branching  laurel-plan^ 
Behold  that  Iovely  blushing  amarant ; 
One  mig£l  have  William^s  broken  framc  assum*d. 
And  one  from  bright  Maria*s  dust  have  blootn*d. 
Thc*B  shii^ing  sceneę,  thcsc  quick  rctations,  shoir 
Things  firom  necess^ity  could  nevcr  flow. 
But  must  to  mind  and  choioe  procarions  boing  oiwe, 

Let  us  suppose,  that  Katurc  cvet  was 
Without  beginning,  and  ^  ithout  a  cause  ; 
As  her  fin«t  b^ler,  disposition,  frame, 
Must  thcp  suhsist  uńchangrably  the  same ; 
So  must  our  m^id  pronouiicc,  it  ii'Ould  not  be 
Within  the  rrach  of  possibility, 
That  e*er  the  «'orld  a  being  could  have  had 
Dificrei\t  from  what  it  is,  or  cotild  be  madę 
Of  more  or  less,  or  other  parts  than  those 
Which  the  corporeal  unircrsc  composo. 
Now,  fatalists,  we  ask,  if  those  subvcrt 
Reason's  establishM  maxims,  who  asscrt, 
That  we  the  world'8  cidstence  may  oonreite, 
Tliough  we  one  atom  out  of  Naturę  leave ; 
Though  some  one  wandcring  orb,  or  twinkling  t^tar, 
Werę  absent  from  the  Ueav(nis,  which  now  is  there , 
Though  some  one  kind  of  plant,  or  fly,  or  worm. 
No  being  bad,  or  had  anothei^s  form  ? 
And  might  not  other  animals  arise, 
Of  difierent  figurę,  and  of  difiercnt  size  ? 
In  the  wide  womb  of  possibiUty 
Lie  many  things,  which  nc'cr  may  actual  be; 
And  morę  productions,  of  a  various  kind, 
Will  canse  no  contradiction  ha  the  mind, 
'Tis  poisiblr  tho  things  in  Naturę  found, 
Might  diflercnt  forms  and  dificrent  parts   hate 
•wn'U  r 
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The  boar  miirht  wear  a  trunk,  the  wolf  a  horo, 
The  p«acock'8  train  tKe  bittcm  might  adoro ; 
StroDg  tiiskfl  migbt  in  the  borse*8  mouth  have 

grown. 
And  Hons  might  bmvc  spots,  and  leopards  nooe. 

But,  if  the  wortd  knows  no  supcriur  dause, 
Cbcys  no  sovefeign's  arbitrary  laws; 
If  absolnte  neceasity  maintains 
Of  cau9C3  and  effects  the  fatal  ćbaias ; 
Wbat  (x>ukl  one  niotion  stup,  cbangc  on6  erent  ? 
It  would  traiiscend  the  widc,  the  vast  extent» 
The  uttnust  stretch  of  possibUity, 
«That  things,  fh>in  whot  tboy  are,  sbould  disagroe. 

If,  to  clude  tliis  reasoniog,  you  tcplj, 
"  Things,  wbat  thcy  are,  are  by  neceasity ; 
Which  never  else  so  apŁly  could  conspire 
To  serve  the  whote,  and  Naturc*s  ends  acqaire  ; 
To  form  tHe  beauty,  onler,  harniony, 
Which  we  through  all  the  worka  of  Ńaturc  aee :" 
Heady  we  this  asścrtłon  will  allow. 
Por  what  can  morę  exalted  wisdom  ahow  ) 
With  zcal  we  tbis  uecesaity  defend, 
Of  mcans  directed  to  thoir  useful  óid ; 
But  'tis  not  that  which  faUliata  intend, 
Nor  that  which  we  oppoae  in  tliia  debatę^ 
An  HncoDtroUM  n«'ce«ity  of  Fatc, 
Which  all  thinga  blindly  docs  and  muat  produce, 
ITnconscious  of  thcir  goodncss  and  tbcir  uae, 
Which  cannot  cnds  design,  ikłr  means  convcnient 
choose. 

If  you  peniit,  and  fondly  will  maintain 
Of  cauaea  and  eńects  an  cnutcsf;  train ; 
That  thJj  succeaaiye  scrica  slili  haa  bcen. 
Will  nevcr  oease,  and  n€ver  did  lM*giii ; 
That  things  did  always,  as  tho^  do/  procecd. 
And  no  First  Cansc,  no  wisc  T>irector,  need : 
Say,  if  no  links  of  all  your  fintal  chain 
Free  fium  oomiption,  and  unchang*d,  rcmaln  j 
If  of  the  whole  eacb  part  in  time  arosc. 
And  to  a  caose  its  bonow*d  being  owcs  ^ 
How  thcn  the  whole  can  independent  be  ? 
How  have  a  being  from  neoessity  ? 
Is  not  the  whole,  ye  leamcd  headt ,  the  same 
'^Ith  ałl  the  parta,  and  different  but  in  name  ? 
CoiUd  e*er  that  wbole  the  least  perfection  show, 
Which  from  the  parts,  that  form  it,  did  not  flow  ? 
Thcn,  tell  us,  can  it  from  its  parts  defive, 
What  in  themscWes  tboae  parts  had  not  to  gwre  ? 

Farther  to  elear  the  subject  in  debatę, 
Inibrm  us,  what  you  underatand  by  Fate.  ' 
Havc  you  a  just  idea  iu  the  mind 
Of  tbis  great  cauae  of  things  by  you  a6fiign'd  ? 
If  fo%  the  order  and  dependcncc  mean, 
By  which  efiecta  upon  their  cauaes  tean, 
The  long  auccesakm  of  th'  eificient  train. 
And  firm  coherence  of  th'  evtcnded  chain  ^ 
Thea  Fate  is  nothing  but  a  modę  of  things, 
Wbich  fkom  oontinued  rerolution  springs ; 
A  pure  relation,  and  a  merę  rx»pect, 
Bctwocn  the  caose  eflbctive  and  th'  effcut. 
If  cautc^  and  elfocts  themsclvcs  are  that 
Which  your  clear-aighted  scbooU  intend  by  Fate ; 
llien  Fate  by  no  idea  can  be  known, 
Tia  one  tbing  only,  as  a  heap  is  one: 
You  no  di8tiaguish*d  being  by  it  mean, 
But  all  th'  cflkcts  and  causes  that  have  been. 
If  you  aasert,  that  cacb  sufficient  causa 
Must  act  by  fix'd  incvitable  laws ; 
If  you  affirm  tbis  neccssary  state. 
And  tell  us  thjf  Bcctisity  iaFate  i 


When  will  you  bicss  tbe  world  with  light  to 
The  spring  and  souitx;  of  tbis  nccessity  e 
Say,  what  did  so  dispose,  so  things  ordain. 
To  fonii  the  links  of  all  the  casual  chain, 
That  Naturę,  by  inevitable  forcc, 
Should  run  one  ring,  and  kc-cp  one  steady  course  ? 
That  things  must  nceds  in  one  set  oidcr  flow. 
And  all  evcnts  must  happen  as  they  do  ? 
Can  you  no  proof  of  your  assertion  find } 
Produće  no  reason  to  convincc  the  mind, 
That  Naturę  this  determinM  way  must  go  ? 
Are  all  things  thus,  becauac  thcy  must  be  so? 
We  grant,  with  casc,  there  is  necessity, 
The  Source  of  thin^  sliould  9clf-cxi8tent  be« 
But  then  he*a  not  a  necessai^  cause ; 
He  freely  acta  by  arbitrary  latlfs : 
He  gavc  to  bcings  nlotive  enei^gy. 
And  acŁive  things  to  paa8ive  did  apply  * 
In  such  wisc  order  alf  things  did  diapose^ 
That  of  events  nccessity  arote : 
Withont  his  aid,  say,  how  will  yon  mahitaii 
Your  fatal  link  of  causes  ?  Honce  His  plain, 
N^''bile  the  word  Fate  you  thus  affcct  to  use, 
You  coin  a  sciiseless  term,  th*  umrary  to  amdse. 

You,  who  asscrt  the  world  did  ne^er  commenće^ 
Preparc  agaiust  this  reaaoning  your  defence. 
If  solar  bcams,  which  through  th*  cxpansioil  dart, 
Corporeal  are,  as  leamed  scbools  assert ; 
Since  still  thcy  flow,  and  no  snpply  ropayi 
The  lavish  Sun  his  dissipntcd  rays ; 
Orant,  that  his  radiant  orb  did  ne*er  begin, 
And  that  his  motions  have  eternal  been; 
Then,  by  etcmal,  inflilite  expcnse, " 
By  unrecruited  «aśte,  and  spoils  immeme. 
By  certain  fate  to  slow  dcstruction  doom'd. 
His  gloriouft  stock  long  sińce  had  b^en  consumM;- 
Of  light  unthrifty,  and  proftiso  of  day, 
The  rutnM  globe*  had  spent  his  latest  ray, 
niipera*d  in  beams  etcmally  display *d, 
Had  lost  in  cther  roam*d,  and  loose  in  atoms  stmy»d. 

Grant,  *hat  a  gratn  of  roatter  would  outweigh 
The  light  the  Suh  dispenscs  in  a  day 
Through  all  the  stages  of  his  heareuly  way , 
That  in  a  y<ar  the  golden  torrents,  sent 
From  the  bri.crht  sonrce,  its  ioases  scarce  augment  t 
Yet  without  end,  if  you  the  waste  repcat, 
Th*  eternal  losa  grows  infinitely  great 
Then,  ihould  the  Sun  of  finite  bulk  sustaio, 
In  erery  agd,  the  loss  but  of  a  grain ; 
If  we  supposb  those  ages  Infinite, 
Could  tbere  remain  one  particie  of  liarht  ? 

Bcllect,  that  motion  must  abate  its  force, 
As  morę  pr  less  obstructed  in  its  course; 
That  all  the  heavenly  orbs,  uhile  tuming  roun^ 
Have  aonie  resistance  from  the  medium  found: 
Be  that  retistancc  nc*cr  so  faint  and  weak, 
If  *ti8  eternal,  'twiłt  all  motion  break ; 
If  in  ench  agc  you  grant  the  least  decreaie. 
By  infinite  sueressiou  it  must  cease. 
Hencc,  if  the  orbs  have  still  resisted  been 
By  air,  or  light,  or  ethcr,  ne*er  so  thin ; 
lóng  sińce  their  motion  must  hare  been  supprcsty 
The  stars  had  stood,  the  Sun  had  Inin  at  rest ; 
So  vajn,  10  wUd  a  sehemc,  you  iatalists  hare 

Lot  us  the  wi^c  po^itionj  now  $urvey      [drcss*d ! 
Of  .\ristot]c*s  schoul,  «ho's  ])leas*d  to  say, 
Nothing  can  movf  itself,  no  inward  powcr 
To  ^ny  being  motion  can  procure. 
Whate*er  is  mov*d,  its  motion  must  denre 
From  somcthing  else,  which  must  an  impulsc  ^irtt 
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And  yet  no  bein^  motion  could  begin ; 
Elsę  motioo  might  not  have  etenial  been. 
Thai  matterneYcrdid  bcgin  to  inove, 
But  in  th*  imłr.cDse  frora  cndless  ages  8trove, 
The  Stasryritc  thus  undertakcs  to  prove. 
He  says,  **  of  motion  time  the  measure  ia  ;*' 
Then  thut^s  etemal  too.  as  well  as  thifl. 
Motion  thrmigh  ages  witbout  limit  flows, 
Since  tiine,  ite  meamire,  no  beginning  knov8. 
ThłS  fecblt;  basc  upholds  otir  author*8  iiope«, 
And  all  his  mighty  8npei>tnicture  props. 
On  this  he  all  his  towcring  fabric  rears, 
Sequcl  on  scąitel  heaps,  to  reacb  the  spheres. 
But  if  this  defiuition  you  deuy 
Of  time,  on  which  his  buildingdoes  rely, 
You  brin^  his  lofty  Babel  from  the  sky : 
A  thousand  fine  deductions  yon  confbund, 
Scatter  his  waste  philosophy  aronnd, 
And  level  all  his  structure  with  the  ground. 

We  then  this  definilion  thus  defeat : 
Time  is  no  measure,  which  can  mution  meet; 
For  men  of  roosoning  faculties  will  sec, 
Tluit  Ume  can  nothing  but  duration  be 
Of  beings ;  and  duration  can  suggest 
Nothing  or  of  their  motion,  or  their  rest ; 
Only  prolong'd  cxi3tence  tt  implies, 
Wbether  the  thing  is  mov'd,.  or  quiet  lies. 
This  single  blow  will  all  the  pile  subrcrt, 
So  proudly  rats'd,  bat  with  so  Httle  art 

But,  sińce  the  author  has  such  famę  acquir'd. 
And  as  a  god  of  science  been  admir*d, 
A  stricter  view  we*Il  of  his  system  take, 
And  of  the  parts  a  short  examen  make. 
Let  us  obserye,  wiiat  light  his  Rcheme  aflbrds. 
His  undigcsted  heap  of  doubtful  words. 
Oreat  Stagyrite,  the  lost  inąuirer  show 
The  spring  wbenoe  motion  did  for  ever  flow ; 
Since  nothing  of  itself  e'er  moves  or  strircs, 
Tell  what  begins,  wbat  the  iinit  impulse  gives. 
Hear  how  the  man^  who  all  in  famę  sur- 
mounts, 
For  motion's  spring  and  principle  acoounts. 
To  his  supremę,  unmov'd,  unacUve  god, 
He  the  fint  sphere  appoints,  a  blest  abode ; 
Who  sits  supinely  on  his  azure  thronc, 
In  contemplation  of  himsclf  alone  i 
Is  wholly  mindless  of  the  world,  and  void 
Of  prondential  care,  and  unemploy'd. 
To  all  the  spheres  inferior  are  assign*d 
Gods  subaltern,  and  of  inferior  kind  : 
On  these  he  self-exi8tence  docs  confer, 
Who,  as  the  god  supremę,  etemal  are; 
W*ith  admiration  niov'd,  and  ardent  Iovc, 
Thcy  all  their  spheres  around  in  order  move; 
And  from  these  heavenly  rcrolutions  flow 
AU  motbns,  which  are  found  in  thiogs  below. 

If  you  demand  by  what  impulsive  fbroe 
The  under-g(bds  begin  their  circling  coursc: 
He  says,  as  things  dcsirable  excite 
Dcsire,  and  objccts  move  the  appetite; 
So  his  first  god,  by  kincHing-ardcnt  love, 
DoeH  all  the  gods  ki  seats  inferior  move : 
Thus  niov'd,  tłicy  move  around  their  mighty 
With  their  refulgent  cquipage  of  stan ;     [spheres, 
From  sphere  to  sphrro  ccMnmunicate  the  dance, 
lllience  ali  in  hcavenly  barmony  arlvance ; 
And  firom  this  motion  propagatcd  ńsv. 
All  motions  in  the  Rarth,  and  air,  and  skiea. 

And  thus  by  leamed  Aristot1e's -inind 
All  things  wen  form'd,  3'et  nothing  was  design*d. 


He  owns  no  choice,  no  arbitrary  «ni. 

No  artist*s  hand,  and  no  exerted  skiU  j 

All  motion  flows  from  neoeusary  Pate, 

Which  notliing  does  rcsist,  or  can  abate ; 

Things  sink  and  rise,  a  being  loae  or  galo, 

In  a  coherent,  undissoKing  chain  [tahlt 

Of  causes  and  cffects,  wiiich  Naturc*s  coume  6Ui- 

Th'  unmoveable  Supremę  the  rest  docs  morę, 

As  paipcT  ohjects  raise  desire  and  Jore ; 

l*hey/  muv'd  without  tlieir  choice,  withoat  cod- 

sont. 
Morę  all  their  spheres  around  withoat  intent; 
Whate*er  he  calls  bis  moving  cause,  to  chooae 
He  gires  that  cause  no  power,  or  to  refnses. 
And  thus  from  Fate  all  artful  order  spring*, 
This  rearM  the  world,  this  is  the  rise  of  things 

Now  giye  us  leave  to  ask,  grcat  Stag)'rite, 
How  the  6rst  god  th*'inferłor  docs  excite  ? 
Of  his  owa  sulratance  does  he  parts  conrey, 
Whose  motive  łbrcc  the  undergods  obcy  ? 
If  so,  he  may  be  chang^d,  he  may  dccay. 
But  if  by  stedfa&t  gazing  they  are  moTM, 
And  admiration  of  the  object  lov*d  ; 
If  those  bclow  their  motiveforce  acąuire 
From  the  strong  impulse  of  dłvine  desire ; 
Tell  us,  what  good  your  god  supremę  can  grant, 
Wliich  those  beneaUi,  to  make  them  happy,  wsnt. 
If  admiration  of  the  god  supremę, 
And  heayenly  rapturcs,  shouid  their  breasts  io- 
Is  that  of  motion  a  resistless  cause,  [flame, 

Of  motion  constant  to  etemal  laws } 
Might  not  each  secotid  god  inactive  He 
On  his  blue  sphere,  and  fix  ha  rarbh*d  eye    . 
On  the  Supremę  UnmoTeable,  and  ne'er 
Be  forc*d  to  roli  around  his  solid  sphere  ? 
Say,  how  could  wonder  drive  them  from  tbeir 

placet 
How  in  a  circle  make  them  run  their  race  > 
How  keep  them  steady  in  one  ccrtain  pace  ł 

He  this  a  fundamental  maxim  lays, 
That  Naturę  wisely  acts  in  all  ber  wajrs ; 
piat  she  pursues  the  things  which  most  conduoe'. 
To  order,  beauty,  decency,  and  uae. 
Wlio  can  to  reason  this  affront  endure  ? 
Słiould  it  deriston  cause,  or  anger  morę. 
To  hear  a  deep  philosopher  asseri 
That  Naturę,  not  endu'd  with  skill  or  art, 
Of  liberty  of  choice,  of  reason  void, 
Still  wisely  acts,  wherever  shc»s  employ'd  ? 
Can  actłons  be  denominated  wise, 
Which  from  a  brate  tiecessity  ariae, 
Which  the  blind  ag^nt  ncver  did  intend, 
The  means  unchosen,  and  unknowu  the  end  ł  ' 

On  this  be  laid  the  stress  of  this  debatę  ; 
What  wisely  acts  can  never  act  by  Fate. 
The  means  and  end  ojust  first  be  understood  ; 
The  means,  as  proper ;  and  the  end,  as  good  ; 
The  act  must  be  exerted  with  intent. 
By  using  nieaus  to  gain  the  wishM  cTent. 
But  can  a  scnseleas  and  unconscious  cause. 
By  foreign  impulse  mov*d,  and  fatal  laws, 
Tłiis  thing  as  good,  and  that  as  fit,  respcct. 
Design  the  end,^  and  then  the  means  elect? 
Naturę,  you  grant,  can  no  €vent  intend, 
Yetthat  shc  acts  with  prudence  you  pretend : 
So  Naturę  \vis<:ly  acts,  yet  acts  without  an  end  ! 

Yet  whilc  this  princc  of  science  docs  dcclans 
That  means  or  cnds  were  nevcr  Nature's  care ; 
That  things  whirh  seem  with  perf«cr  art  oontriv*d. 
By  the  rcsistle:«  fbrce  of  Fate  atTiv*d ; 
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This  catiŁiontmatter,  tosecnfe  his  famę. 
And  'scape  tbe  atheisfs  ignonninious  Harae, 
Did  to  his  guds  of  aU  degrees  allow 
Coaiisel,  design,  and  power  to  chooee  and  know. 
Yot,  sinće  be'B  pleas^d  so  plainly  to  assert. 
His  gods  no  ac%  of  reasoning  power  czcrt, 
'  Ko  niark  of  choice,  or  arbitrary  will, 
£inploy*d  no  prudence,  and  exprc88'd  no  skill, 
In  making  or  directing  Nature't  frame, 
Which  from  his  fote  ineYitable  came ; 
These  gods  musi,  as  to  us,  be  brute  and  blind, 
And  as  unusefuł,  as  if  void  of  mind : 
Acting  without  lotent,  or  care,  or  aim, 
Can  they  our  prayer  regard,  or  praises  claim  ? 
Of  all  the  irreligious  in  debatę, 
This  shameful  errour  is  tbe  common  fole; 
That  though  they  cannot  but  distioctly  see 
In  NaŁare's  ttorks,  and  wbole  eoonomy, 
Design  and  judgment  in  a  high  degrec ; 
Tliisjodgmcnt,  this  design,  they  ne'er  allow 
Do  froni  a  canse  endued  with  reason  flow. 
The  art  they  grant,  th'  artificer  reject, 
The  structure  own,  and  not  the  arcliitoct; 
That  unirise  Naturę  all  things  wisely  makes. 
And  prudent  measures  without  prudence  takes. 

Grant  that  their  admiration  and  their  loTe 
Of  tbe  fint  god  may  all  th'  inferior  move  ; 
Grant,  too,  though  rio  necessity  appears, 
That,  with  their  rapture  niov'd,  they  niove  their 

i^heres: 
These  qu«stionB  let  the  Stagyrite  resolre, 
Mhy  they  at  all,  why  in  this  way  revolve ? 
Declare  by  wbat  necćssity  coiiŁroil'd, 
In  one  detcnnin'd  manner  they  are  roll^d ' 
Why  is  tlieir  swift  rotation  west  and  east, 
Kather  than  north  and  south,  or  east  and  west  ? 
Why  do  not  all  th'  inferior  spheres  obey 
The  highest  sphcre's  inevitabie  sway  ? 
Tell  ns,  if  all  oelestial  motions  rise 
Frr>m  rerolutions  of  the  starry  skies, 
Whenoe  of  the  orbs  the  various  motions  come? 
Why  9ome  the  generał  roadpursue  $  and  some 
In  ether  stray,  and  disobedient  roam? 
If  yours  the  source  of  motkrn  is,  declare, 
Why  this  is  fix*d,  and  that  a  wandering  star } 
Tell  by  what  fate,  by  what  resistlcss  force, 
ThiA  orb  bas  one,  and  that  another  course? 
How  docs  the  leamed  Greek  the  cause  unfold, 
Witl^equał  swiftness  why  the  Sun  is  roWd 
Still  east  and  west,  to  mark  the  night  and  day  ? 
To  form  the  year,  why  througb  th»  eciiptic 

way  ? 
What  magie,  what  necessity,  confines 
The  solar  orb  between  the  tropie  lincs  ? 
What  cbarms  in  those  enchanted  circles  dwell, 
That  with  controlling  power  the  Sun  repel  ? 
The  Stagyrite  to  this  no  answer  make? ; 
Of  the  vast  globe  so  liUle  thought  he  takes,    - 
That  he  to  8olve  thesc  ąucstidns  never  strives, 
No  cause  or  of  its  płace  or  motion  give8. 

But  fSuther  yet,  applauded  Greek,  suppose 
Celestial  motions  from  your  spring  arose ; 
That  motion  down  to  all  the  worlds  below, 
From  the  fiwt  »phere,  may  propagated  flow  : 
Since  you  of  things,  to  show  th'  efficientsource, 
Havealways  torieccssity  rccourse ; 
Frorn  what  necessity  do  spheres  procoed 
With  Huch  a  measur^d,  sm*h  a  certain  speed  ? 
We  fain  would  this  mystcrious  cause  explorc, 
Why  motion  waa  oot  eitber  lesi  or  mor^ 


But  in  this  just  proportion  and  degree^ 

As  suits  with  Nature's  just  economy. 

This  is  a  cause,  a  right  one  too,  ijre  grant. 

But  'tis  the  finał,  we  th'  efficient  want ; 

With  greater  swiftness  if  tbe  spheres  were  wbirl'^ 

The  motion  given  to  this  inferior  world 

Too  Tiolent  bad  been  for  Nature^s  use, 

Of  too  great  force  mix'd  bodies  to  produce> 

The  elements,  air,  water,  earth,  and  fire, 

Which  now  to  make  compounded  things  oonspire. 

By  their  rude  shocks  could  never  have  combin'd» 

Or  had  been  disengiigM  as  soon  as  join'd : 

But  then,  had  motion  in  a  Ie6s  degree 

Been  given,  than  that  which  we  in  Naturę  sce  ; 

Of  greater  Tigour  we  had  stood  in  need. 

To  mix  and  biend  the  elemental  seed, 

To  temper,  work,  incorporate,  and  bind, 

Those  principles,  that  thence,  of  every  kind^ 

The  various  compound  beings  might  arise, 

Which  fili  the  earth  and  sca,  and  storc  the  skiei» 

Say,  what  necessity,  what  fotal  la\i's, 

Did  in  snch  due  proportion  motion  cause. 

Nor  morę  or  less,  but  just  so  much  as  tends 

To  firame  the  world,  and  serre  all  Nature's  endsf 

Ask  why  the  highest  of  tbe  rolling  spherei, 
Deck'd  to  profusion  with  refulgent  stan. 
And  all  with  bright  cscrescences  embost, 
Has  the  whole  beauty  of  the  Heavens  engrosfc  ; 
When  of  the  others,  to  dispcl  the  night, 
Each  owns  a  single,  solitary  light ;  - 
Only  one  planet  in  a  sphere  is  found, 
Marching  in  air  his  melancboly  found : 
"  Naturę,''  he  tells  us,  '*  took  this  prudent  cnef  ' 
That  the  sublimest  and  the  noblest  sphere 
Should  be  with  nobler  decoration  blest. 
And  in  magnificcnce  outshinc  the  rcst ; 
That  80  its  greater  ornament  and  state 
Should  bear  proportion  with  its  great^  height." 
U  seems  then  Naturę  does  not  only  finid 
Means  to  be  good,  beneficent,  and  kind^f 
But  has  for  beauty  and  for  order  car^d, 
Does  rank,  and  state,  and  decency,  regard. 

Now,  shonld  he  not  considering  men  fbigiT«, 
If,  swayM  by  this  assertion,  they  believe, 
That  Naturę,  which  does  decency  respect, 
Is  something  which  can  reason,  choose,  refiect? 
Or  that  some  wise  director  must  preside 
0'er  Nature's  works,  and  all  ber  motions  guide  ? 
You  here  shonld  that  necessity  declare, 
Why  all  the  stara  adom  the  highest  sphere: 
Say^  how  is  this  th'  effect  of  fatal  laws, 
Without  reflećting  on  a  finał  cause  ? 
Ono  sphere  has  all  the  stars ;  we  ask  you,  why  } 
When  you  to  beauty  aiid  to  order  fly, 
You  plain  assert  the  truth  which  you  deny  ; 
That  is,  that  Naturę  has  wise  ends  in  view, 
With  foresight  works,  and  does  designs  pursęe. 

•  Thus  all  the  mighty  wits,  that  have  cssay'd 
To  explic:^te  tht;  means  how  things  are  madę 
By  Nature's  power,  without  the  Uand  Divine, 
The  finał  causcs  of  efieuts  assign. 
lliey  say,  ihat  tłńs  or  that  is  so  or  so, 
That  such  evcnłs  in  such  succession  flow; 
Bccause  convenience,  d^^cency,  and  usc, 
Requj^rc  that  Naturę  thines  should  thus  produce^ 
They,  in  their  domonstrations,  always  vaunt 
Kfiu:ił*nt  causes,  which  they  alwaj-s  want. 
But  tłuis  they  yield  the  qocstion  in  debatę. 
And  grant  tbe  iotpoteoce  of  Chance  and  Fate; 


368 


BLACKMORE'S  POEMS. 


Por,  titl  tbcy  show  by  wbat  nccc«sity 
Thinps  havc  the  dtrposition  which  we  see, 
Whothcr  łt  bo  <leri\  d  from  Fatc  or  Chanoe, 
Not  thc  loast  stq)  iii  science  thi*y  adyance. 

Grant  Naturc  furnish'd,  at  her  vast  expense| 
Obć  rooni  of  siatę  with  such  magnificenoe, 
Tbat  it  mijcht  shine  above  tht;  othcrs  bright, 
Adom*d  witb  nuincruu>  btiniish*d  balU  of  light ; 
Does  shc  ón  one  by  dccent  rules  dispense 
Of  constellatiohs  6i.icb  a  ut*altb  immcnse, 
WHilc  the  next  spberc,  in  amplitudę  and  height, 
Rolls  on  witb  one  erralic  lonely  li^bt? 
But  be  it  so,  tbc  iiuci«t{on*s  stiłl  thc  same. 
Tell  us,  from  what  nefcssity  it  came  ? 

L6t  us  the  grcat  phiJusupbcr  attend, 
Whtle  to  the  worlds  bclnw  hib  tboughti  desceod : 
His  Hements.  "  I^arih,  Water,  Air,  and  Fira, 
He  says,  "  to  make  all  compotind  things,  coa* 

spire  ;'* 
He  ra  tbc  łiiidst  ]eav«-s  thc  duli  Rarth  at  restp 
In  thc  sołt  bosom  of  the  Air  can»s»'d  ; 
Tbc  rcd-wia^*d  I^ine  muat  to  the  Moon  ariM, 
Hover  in  kir,  and  liek  eoutiguous  tukies ; 
No  charnis,  no  fnrce,  cnn  make  thc  Fire  detcelid. 
Nor  can  Łhc  Fjirth  to  scats  superior  tend; 
8oth,  iłnmolostwl,  ptnoe  for  ćvcr  own, 
This  in  the  middlo,  that  henra tb  thc  Moon  : 
Water  and  Air  not  »o ;  for  thipy,  by  Fatc 
AssigoM  to  constnnt  duty,  always  wait ; 
Ready  by  toms  to  rise  or  to  deacend. 
Naturę  agfain;;!  a  vacant  to  defend  ; 
For  Bhould  a  void  her  monarchy  invade, 
3hould  in  her  works  the  smallest  breach  be  madę, 
'IHit  breacli  the  migf tty  fabric  would  dissolre, 
And  In  immcdiatc  min  all  involve. 
A  C0Qsequence  so  dismal  to  prc^-cnt, 
Water  and  Air  are  still  (as  8ai<i)  mtrnt 
To  mount  or  falł,  this  way  or  that  to  iły, 
Sefśk  subterranran  vaults,  or  f*limb  the  sky  ; 
While  th«e  włth  so  much  dnty  are  opprest, 
The  Earth  and  Fire  are  priviliVd  witb  nst 
These  elements,  *ti8  elear,  have  not  disceniM 
The  interest  of  thc  wbolc,  nor  are  concem'd 
Lest  tbey,  when  oncc  an  intorpomng  void 
Has  Nature'fl  frame  oVrti]m'd,  sliould  be  destroy^d. 

Tell,  wfay  these  simple  etements  are  four  ? 
Wbjr  jnst  ao  many  ?  why  not  \cns  or  morę  ? 
Does  this  from  pure  neccssity  pmceed  ? 
Or  tty«  does  Naturę  jo^t  that  number  neod  ? 
If  this,  yott  niock  ns,  and  decline  thc  task ; 
You  giTe  thc  6iuU  cause,  when  we  th*  eflkient  ask. 
If  that,  how  often  shaJl  we  cali,  in  rain, 
Tbat  yon  would  this  necessity  explałn  ? 

B«t  herefirgive  me,  fainous  Stagynte, 
If  I  esteem  it  idie  to  recitc 
Thc  reasons  (so  you  cali  tbcm)  which  you  give 
Tb  make  us  this  neces^ty  beiic  vc ; 
Heasons  so  Irifling,  so  absurd,  and  dry, 
That  thoce  sbould  bluth,  who  mnkr  a  f>:ravc  rcply, 

Your  elements  we  grant :  bul  now  declare 
How  you  to  form  compoundetl  tbin$(S  prcpare, 
And  mix  your  fire  and  wat«  r,  earth  and  air  ? 
The  Bwift  rotation  of  thc  spherc-s  above, 
You  say,  must  all  inferior  bodi<  s  muve ; 
The  elements  in  sublunary  spacc 
At^  by  tbit  unpulsc  forc'd  tu  lcavc  their  place  ; 
By  various  agitations  thc  y  uombine 
In  dificretit  fbnns,  by  diifcrcnt  niisturcs  join ; 
Blended  and  juf^ly  tempcrM,  tbey  compouod 
AU  tbisfi  m  allth'  inferior  regions  found : 


Thus  beingi  from  th*  tncofporated  fbw 
Rcsult,  by  undesigning  Nature*s  powttt 
Hence  metals,  plants,  and  minerals  arise, 
'l*he  clouds,  and  al!  the  metcors  of  the  tllśm ! 
Hencc  all  the  clans  that  baunt  thc  hill  ór  wood, 
That  beat  tbe  air,  or  cut  the  limpid  ibod ! 
£v*n  man,  thcir  lord,  hencc  into  being  came, 
Breath'd  thc  pure  air,  and  felt  the  Vital  flame ! 
Say,  is  not  this  a  noble  scbeme,  a  piece 
Worthy  the  Stagyritę, .  and  worthy  Greece  ? 

But  now,  acute  philosopher,  declare 
How  this  rotation  of  tiie  heaTcńly  sphere 
Can  roinglc  fire  and  water,  earth  and  air  f 
The  fire  tbat  clweUs  beneatłi  tbe  lonar  baJI, 
To  meet  ascending  earth,  must  downward  lalL 
Now  tum  yodr  sphere  contiguoiia  to  the  fire^ 
Will  from  ita  teat  tbat  element  retiie  ł 
The  sphere  cohld  nerer  drive  iti  neigfaboor  ^o^fb. 
But  give  a  circling  motion,  like  its  own. 
So  give  tho  air  impression  from  above, 
It  in  a  whirl  rertiginous  would  morę; 
Ani  thus  the  rolling  sphcres  can  ne^er  displace 
The  fire  or  air,  to  make  a  mingled  maas ; 
The  elements  distinct  might  keep  thefar 
Elude  the  ruflUe,  And  your  scheme  defeat. 

But  sińce  th*  applauided  authorwill 
For  complca  bodies  no  director^s  hand ; 
Since  art  witbout  an  artist  he  maintains, 
A  building  rcan  without  a  builder's  paina  } 
He  comes  at  length  to  l'4>icuru8*  scheme, 
PleasM  by  his  niodel  compound  worka  to  fnm^ 
One  all  lus  variou8  atoms  does  unitę 
To  form  mixt  tbingi;  tbe  iamous  Stagyrite« 
By  his  iuYented  elements  combi&'d, 
Composcs  beings  of  each  diiierent  kind  ; 
But  both  agree,  while  both  alike  deąy 
The  gods  did  e'«r  their  care  or  thought  upfly 
To  fonn  or  rule  this  utthrenal  frame, 
Which  or  from  Fate  or  casnal  cooooaiie  caoM. 
Whether  to  raise  tbe  worid  you  are  iiidin'd 
By  this  man's  chanoe,  or  that  man'i  fiite,  as  bfind; 
Ifstillmechanic,  necessarylawt 
Of  moving  matter  must  all  bemga  cauae  ; 
If  artftil  worka  from  a  brateeanse  result, 
From  springs  unknown,  and  ąualities  occalt ; 
With  sobeincs  alike  absurd  our  rcason  you  inńdt. 

And  now,  to  finish  this  leM  f^eeaant  tuk, 
Of  our  rcnown*d  philosopher  we  ask, 
How  was  tho  Earth  determin'd  to  its  place  ? 
Why  did  it  first  tbe  middle  point  embrace  ? 
What  blandishments,  what  strong  attractive  power, 
Wbat  happy  art^  adnpted  to  allure, 
Weiii  by  that  single  point  of  al]  the  Yoid, 
To  c2rptivAle  and  cbarm  the  masa,  emplóy*d  i 
Or  what  machines,  what  grapples  djd  itcift 
On  F^irth,  to  fix  it  to  the  oentru  fest } 
But  if  tbe  Earth,  by  strong  enchantment  ewn^ty 
'riiis  point  of  all  tlie  vacant  ibndly  loaght, 
Sinoe  it  is  unintelHgcnt  and  blind, 
(.'ould  it  thc  way,  the  ncarest  could  it  find  ł 
Whcn  at  that  point  arriv'd,  how  did  it  kntnr 
It  was  arrivM,  and  should  no  fartber  goł 
When  in  a  globous  form  coUected  there, 
What  wondrous  cement  madę  the  parta  odMre  ł 
Why  did  the  orb  suspcndcd  theie  remaln 
Fix*d  and  unmoYM  ?  What  does  lU  weigfaC  tusUdał 
Tell  what  its  fitll  prevonts ;  can  Uauid  air 
The  pottderout  pile  on  its  wcak  oolumns  be«r  ^ 
Tbe  F^rtb  must,  in  its  gravity's  despight, 
Uphold  itself ;  our  caielesi  Stagyiitt^ 
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for  iU  lupport,  lias  no  provitiaD  tnadc, 

to  pillar  rear'dy  ąnd  uo  foundation  lajd : 

Vbcny  by  occnlt  and  unknown  granty, 

Tit  to  its  slatłCMi  brought,  U  theit  niust  lie 

n  uadi8turb'd  reposc ;  in  yain  we  asic  bim,  wby  } 

Say,  if  jthe  vorld  uncaus^d  jlid  n€'cr  begint 
if  NaUire  wbat  it  is  bas  always  bocn  | 
l¥hy  do  no  arms  Łhe  poefs  song  employ 
Oefbre  the  Tbeban  war,  or  ^egB  of  Troy  I 
Ind  wby  no  elder  histories  rdate 
rbe  rise  of  einpires,  aud  tbo  turns  qf  stata  ? 

If  generationg  infinite  arc  goae, 
Tell,  wby  so  laU  were  arts  and  J^tten  known } 
rhcir  rise  and  progrcss  is  of  reccut  dau-, 
ind  sŁilt  ye  rooum  tbeif-  young  impejrfixrt  fttate. 
f  niio<M9(iD'd  duraŁJon  ve  rę^canlf 
knd  Urno  be  witb  eternity  cumpar'd, 
)ut  yesterday  the  sages  of  thc  £ast 
'int  some  «rade  knowled^  of  tbe  stan  et^pfesL 
n  saoced  iemUen^  Kjnrpt*8  aoqs  conceard 
rbeir  niyitic  learning,  ratbcr  than  reYeaPd. 
^reece  aiier  tbic,  for  subtle  wit  rcnownM, 
rbe  flcienoef  and  arts  un^v'd  or  found ; 
'Irst,  causes  aea^ch^d,  and  Xaturc'B  secrpt  wayt; 
'Irst  taiight  tbo  bards  to  sing  iinmo|ptal  lays; 
fbe  cbarms  «f  mtisic  and  of  painting  nus'd, 
knd  wtą  fof  buUdiog  fiist*  and  iirst  for  iculptnre, 
prais^d. 

Man  in  mecbanic  arts  did  late  osęcl, 
rhat  sueoour  life,  and  noj^ious  power  i^pol ; 
^^hicb  yidd  luppłies  for  nccewary  use, 
>r  włi|ch  Co  plcasufe  or  to  pomp  conduce. 
Iow  late  was  found  tbe  loadstonc*s  magie  foroe, 
rha^seekfl  the  nortb,  and  gtiides  the  sajlor^a  oourse ! 
Iow  newly  did  tbe  print^r  s  curious  skill 
rb*  enlig)|ten'd  world  witbXettor'd  volumes  fiU  ! 
iut  late'  the  lundled  powder  did  cxplode 
"be  Massy  bali,  and  tbe  bfass  tubę  unload ; 
The  tubc,  to  włiofie  loud  tbuodcr  Albion  owes 
Tbe  lauiel  bopouri  that  adorn  bqr  brows  ; 
rbich  awiidy  dnring  eigbt  rcnowii'd  campaigns, 
^nm  B«lgia'8  blUt,  sad  Gailia^s  frontier  p^aini, 
>id  tbraugb  th'  admiring  ifisimt  around  proclaąm 
tfarlbon>ugh*s  swift  conąuest,  and  great  Anna's 
namcl 

By  this  the  leader  of  tbe  Britiab  powcn 
\hooŁ  Bdenin,  liUa,  and  high  Ganda^s  towers ; 
fe^  bis  wjde  aaj^i^  kvaU'd  7*Qiiniay 's  pńde, 
Vbo9e  lofty  wiałls  a4vancing|bes  defy*d : 
rhongh  nitiDus  tempests,  and  dandestinc  dcatb, 
^ill'd  tbe  do4>  cayes  and  nunifiious  vaiilts  bcncatb, 
inUicli,  £oKvfd  witib  airt,  gud  wronght  with  emUcss 

toil, 
Un  tbiBiiśh  tbe  &itbkfl8  excavatad  soiL 
te,  tbe  iatwpifł  firiton  delv«s  his  wąy, 
UmI  to  tbe  ciHRttms  Jl«t8  in  war  and  day ; 
ineils^bterranean  focs,  and  ńses  crownM 
Vith  ąpoHa,  ftom  maftia]  J«boar  under  ground. 
iloos,  to  reward  Blfurignia's  glorious  field, 
:'o  Mar)bofougfa's  temmn  did  submiisive  yield. 
lie  bero  nest  assail^d  prood  l>i«r«y*s  bead  i 
Uad,  spite  of  conflugat  inundationsspread 
Uońnd,  inqiiteofworks  for  suro  dcfence 
tiusM  witb  ^TtiwiiniTn^t*  aii,  ąad  cost  imąnoii^ 
^itb  nneampled  Talour  did  sncoted: 
Villais»  tby  bosi  bebeM  tbe  baidy  deed !) 
iria,  Yennntia,  Bethune,  and  Boncbain, 
Xbisloi^  trbińppbs  dose  th'  iUostrionstrain 
^^e  tbfls  bK  tbupder  4id  his  wiath  decUi«b 
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Somona^scoBtles,  witb  tb'  impetnoos  roar, 
Astooisfa'd  Iremble,  but  tbcir  warriors  morę : 
l4itetia'8  k)fty  towen,  witb  terrour  strurk, 
Caugbt  tbe  contagion,  and  at  distancc  shook. 
Tell,  Gallic  cbids,  for  you  bave  oft^n  beaid 
His  dreadful  cannon,  and  bis  fire  rover'd, 
Tell,  bowyou  ragM,  whcn  your  pale  coborts  nm 
Frotp  Mariboiougb^s  sword,  tbe  battle  scarcc  bcgi^ 
Tell,  Scaldis!  Ugia,  tell !  how  to  tbdr  bead 
Your  frighted  wavo8  in  rcAuent  terrours  fled. 
Wbile  Marlbon>ugh*s  cannon  thus  prevaiis  by 

land, 
Britaio*s  sea-chicfs,  by  Aittia's  bigb  oommand, 
Restóilc  SD  o»er  the  Tikicau  billo«8  ridc. 
And  strike  rebellowing  eares  on  dther  side ; 
Tbeif  snlphnr  tempcsts  rii^  from  shorc  to  shors, 
Now  make  the  Łigur  start,  and  now  tbe  Moor. 
Hark  !  how  the  soond  distorbs  imperious  Romę, 
Shakes  bor  proud  bills,  and  rolls  from  dom*  tn 

dome! 
Her  mitred  piinces  bear  the  cchoing  ndse. 
And,  Albion,  dread  thy  wmlb,  and  awful  voioe. 
Aided  by  tbee,  the  Aitstrian  caglcs  rise 
Subtime,  and  triumpb  in  Iberian  skiea. 
What  panic  fear,  wbat  anguisb,  wbat  dlstras, 
Wbat  oonstemataon,  GalHa'ssoascxpicss, 
Whilc,  trembting  on  the  coast,  tbcy  fitnn  afar 
View  tbe  wing^d  tcrroyrs,  and  the  floating  v«r  1 
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SOOK  Tl. 
THE  ABGVW2!rr. 

The  iabukras  noeount  of  tbe  fmt  rite  of  raankind, 
'  given  by  tbe  andent  poeta.  The  opinions  of 
many  of  tbe  Graek  phijosophen  oonoerniDg.that 
point  not  kss  ridicnkwik  Tbe  assertion  of  Epi- 
cnriM  and  bis  foUowert,  that  o<ąr  (irst  parents 
were  the  spontaneous  prodnction  of  the  Eartb, 
most  absurd  nnd  ioeredible.  Tbe  (me  origin 
of  man  inouired  into.  He  is  provad  to  be  at 
«  iiist  crcaM  by  ao  intelligant,  arbitrary  Gause; 
from  tbe  charaoters  and  impressaons  of  ooo- 
trivnnce,  ait,  and  wisdom,  wbidi  appear  in«bis 
formation.  Tbe  wonderful  prągrcss  of  it.  Tbe 
i^re,  sitaatioo,  nnd  eonnoction  of  tbe  bones. 
The  system  of  tbe  veins,  and  that  of  the  ar- 
teries.  The  maaner  of  tbe  cireulotion  of  tbe 
Uood  desoribed.  Nutrition,  how  porformed.  Tbe 
system  of  the  ner^es.  Oiif  tbe  anisaal  spirits, 
banr  madę,  and  how  empioyed  in  muscukir  mo- 
tion  and  sensation.  A  wise,  iatdUgent  Cause 
inferred  from  tboe  appearanccs. 


TnE  Pagan  wocld,  to  Oinaan^s  realms  nnknowi^ 
Where  knowledge  reign^d,  and  light  celestial  abonc^ 
Lost  bf  degrees  their  parent  Adam'8  name, 
Foigot  their  stock,  and  wonder^d  whence  tbey 

came; 
Ungnided,  in  tbe  darfc  tbey  strorc  to  find, 
Witb  fmitleas  toil,  tbe  source  of  human  kind« 

The  Heathen  Iwrds,  who  k!le  fobles  drcąt^ 
IllnsiTe  dreaiDs  in  myśtic  tstsc  expr«88'dy 
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And,  fbef  to  natural  science  and  divine, 
In  bcaitteoufi  phn&sc  madę  impioos  notidbf  shine, 
In  stratns  sublime  thetr  dUTerent  fictions  %nnf^,      * 
Whence  the  first  parents  of  oar  specici  sprung. 

Prometheus  (so  some  elder  poeto  say) 
Teinper*d  and  formM  a  pastę  of  purer  clay, 
To  which,  wełl  mingled  with  the  mei^s  streara, 
Hu  artful  band  gave  human  shape  and  frame  j 
Then,  with  wann  life  htsfigurcs  to  inspire, 
The  bold  projecior  stole  ceiestial  firc 

While  otbers  tell  us,  bow  the  human  brood 
Ow*d  their  production  to  the  fniitful  wood; 
How  from  the  laurel  aad  the  aah  they  spnin;, 
And  in&nU  on  the  oak,  like  acorns,  hang : 
The  crudo  conceptioot  prest  the  bending  trees, 
Till  cberi«h'd  by  the  sun-beams,  by  degrees, 
Bipe  children  drapp'd  on  atl  the  soil  around, 
Peoptcd  the  woods,  aiid  oTerspread  the  ground. 
Great  Jupiter,  (so  some  were  pleas^d  to  sing) 
Of  £ibled  gods  the  father  and  the  king, 
The  moving  prayer  of  £acus  did  graiit, 
And  into  men  and  women  tumM  the  ant. 

Some  tcli,  Deucalion  and  his  Pyrrha  threw 
Obdurate  stones,  which  o*er  their  shoulders  flew, 
Then,  sbifting  sbape,  feoeiv'd  aviul  flame. 
And  men  and  women  (woodrous  change !)  be- 

came. 
And  thus  the  hard  and  stubbom  race  of  man 
From  aniuiatcd  rock  and  flint  began. 

Now  to  the  Icamcd  schoois  of  Greece  rcpair, 
Who  Chance  the  author  of  the  world  declare : 
Thenjudgeif  wisephilosophcrs  cxccl 
Those  idle  tales,  which  wanton  poets  tell. 

They  say,  "  at  fifst  to  living  things  the  Eaith, 
At  ber  f  •rmation,  gave  spontaneon»  birth ; 
Mlit-n  yoiithful  hcat  was  tbroui;h  the  ąrłebc  diffusM, 
Mankind,  as  wełl  as  insct^ts,  shc  pmdurM  ; 
That  genial  wombs  by  parciit  Chance  were  formM, 
Adapted  to  the  soil,  which,  after  warm'd 
And  cherish'd  by  the  Sun*s  enlivcnłng  boam, 
With  haman  ofikprings  did  in  embryu  teem ; 
These,  nourishM  thcrt,  a  whilc  imprisonM  lay, 
Then  broke  their  yielding  bands,  and  forc*d  their 

way; 
The  ficłd  a  crop  of  rcasoning  creatures  crown*d. 
And  crying  iniimto  groveird  on  the  ground; 
A  4nilky  storę  was  by  the  mothcr  Earth 
Ponr'd  from  ber  bosom,  to  sustain  the  birth  ; 
In  5trength  and  bulk  incit*as'd,  the  oarth-bom  race 
Could  niove,  and  valk,  and  ready  change  their 
Cer  cyrry  bill  and  verdant  pasture  stray,    [place. 
Skip  o'er  the  lawns,  and  by  the  rivcrs  play, 
Could  eat  the  tender  plant,  and  by  degrees 
Browse  on  the  shrub,  and  crop  the  buddiną  trees* 
The  fragrant  fruit  from  bending  branches  shake, 
And  with  the  crystal  stream  their  tbirst  at  plea- 
surę  slake  " 
The  Farth,  by  the»e  appkmded  schoois,  'tis  said, 
This  sin'^le  crop  of  men  and  wonu-n  bred ; 
Who,  grown  adult,  (so  Chance,  it  scems,  en- 

join'd) 
Did  nuilc  and  femalc  propagate  their  kind, 

This  «is<^account  Lurrctian  sagts  gi%'o, 
Whcncc  our  ftrst  parents  their  descent  dcriTC. 

Rev(Tcly  on  this  subject  todisputc. 
And  tak-s  so  wild,  so  senselcss,  to  confute, 
Were  with  inirloriotw  labour  to  disgrare 
The  schoois,  and  Ucason*s  <Ugnity  debnstu 
But  sincc,  with  this  of  man's  original, 
The  parts  romainiiig  of  thr.ir  sch<*tnt  must  fali. 


( Yet  fiirther  to  porsue  the  present  theme) 
Bchold  how  vain  philosophers  may  drcam  f 

Grant,  Kpicurw,  that  by  casual  birth 
Men  sprung  spontaneons  firom  the  fraitfnl  Eartk, 
When  on  the  glcbe  the  naked  infonts  lay, 
How  were  the  hclplcss  creatnres  fed  ł  Yon  say, 
"  The  teeming  soi!  did  from  its  Dreasts  esnde 
A  soft  and  milky  fic|aor  for  their  food." 
I  will  not  aśk,  what  this  apt  humonr  madę. 
Nor  by  what  wondrous  channels  'twas  con^efńi 
For,  if  we  such  inquiries  make,  we  knoiw 
Your  short  reply — "  It  happen'd  to  be  so ;" 
Without  assignmg  once  a  proper  cmae, 
Or  sohing  qnestions  by  mechanic  lawa. 
To  every  doubt  your  answer  is  the  same — 
*'  It  so  fcll  out,  and  so  by  chance  it  came." 
Uow  shall  the  new-bom  rac*  their  fbod  con- 
mand, 
Who  cannot  change  their  place,  or  moTe  a  hand? 
Grant  that  the  glebę  beneath  will  neirer  drink. 
Nor  through  ito  pores  let  the  soft  hunMnir  smk; 
Will  not  the  Snn,  with  his  exhaling  lay, 
Dcfroud  the  babę,  and  draw  his  ftnd  away  ? 

Since,  for  so  long  a  space,  the  human  birth 
Must  lic  expos*d  and  naked  on  the  Earth ; 
Say,  could  the  tender  creałure,  tn  deapite  • 

Of  heat  by  day,  and  chiłłing  dews  by  night, 
lu  spite  of  thunder,  winds,  and  hail,  and  rain. 
And  all  inclement  air,  its  life  maintain  ? 

Invain,  yousay,  "  in  Earth'8  primeral  state, 
Soft  was  the  air,  and  mild  the  cold  and  heat;** 
For  did  not  then  the  night  ssnoceed  the  day  ? 
The  Sun,  as  now,  roli  throagh  his  amnial  way  ł 
Th*  cffects  thm  on  the  air  must  hc  the  same, 
The  frnsts  of  winter,  and  the  summer^s  flame. 
I"  In  the  first  agc,"  you  say,  '*  the  pregnant  grooD^ 
With  human  kind  in  embryo  did  abound. 
And  pour*d  ber  ofispring  on  the  soil  arottnd." 
But  tell  us,  F.picuru8,  why  the  field 
Did  never  sinco  one  human  harrcst  yield  ? 
And  why  we  ne^Tr  see  one  ripening  birth 
Meavc  in  the  glebę,  and  struggle  thro^  the  earth  r 
You  say,  *'  that  when  the  Earth  waa  freah  ufk 
young, 
While  hor  prolific  energy  was  strang^^ 
A  race  of  men  she  in  her  bosom  bred. 
And  all  hcr  ficlds  with  iniant  people  spread  : 
But  that  first  birth  her  strength  did  ao  eichaost, 
llie  genial  inother  so  much  vigour  lost, 
That,  wastixl  now  by  age,  in  vain  we  hope 
She  should  again  bring  forth  a  homan  crop." 

Mean  time,  she's  not  with  labonr  so  mach  aoi, 
But  sbe  can  still  thr  hills  with  woods  adom. 
See,  from  her  frrtile  bosom,  how  she  pdon 
Ycrdant  canccpiions,  and,  refircab^  with  shov«n. 
CoYcrs  the  field  with  iTom,  and  paints  the  niesl 

with  flowers ! 
Sec,  hcr  tali  sons,  the  cedar,  oak,  and  pioe, 
llio  fragrant  myrtle,  and  the  juicy  vine, 
Their  parent*s  undecaying  strength  declare, 
Which  with  fresli  labour,  and  unwearied  care, 
Supplics  new  plants,  hcr  losses  to  repair. 
'ITit-n,  sinco  the  FArth  retains  her  fruitfil  power 
To  pro<*roatc  plants,  the  forest  to  restore; 
Say,  why  to  nobh*r  animals  alone 
Should  shc  \u-  fccbic,  and  uufhiitful  grown  ? 
After  one  birth  shc  oeasM  not  to  be  >*ounc, 
The  globr  was  sucrulent,  the  mould  was  śLrtm^* 
(  ould  słie  nt  oncc  fade  in  her  perficct  bloom, 
Waste  all  htT  spirits,  and  ber  weakb  coosuoM? 
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Onnt  that  her  yngont  might  in  part  decreaiey 
broili  Iłke  pnidttctioiis  most  sbe  ever  cesse  ? 
Po  form  a  race  shc  jnight  hare  still  inclin'd» 
lliough  of  a  moiifltrous,  or  a  dwarfish  kind. 
iVhy  did  she  nfiTer,  by  one  cnide  essay, 
ItupeifecŁ  Uiiea  and  mdimentB  display  ? 
in  some  suoceediug  agcs  had  been  found 
1.  leg  or  arm  imfinish^d  in  the  ground; 
ind  fonetimes  in  thc  fidds  might  ploughing 

fwains 
Pum  up  soft  bones,  and  break  unfiuhioiiM  veins. 

But  grant  the  Earth  was  lavi8h  of  her  poiwer, 
\nd  spcnt  at  onoe  her  whole  prolific  storę ; 
bVourd  not  so  long  a  rcst  new  Tigour  give, 
%nd  all  her  fint  fertility  reviye  ? 
Leara,  Eptcurus,  of  Hi*  experienc'd  swaia, 
Whea  heąmsni  wonnds  have  wom  th'  impo* 

poTcrishM  plain : 
[^  him  a  «-hile  the  furrow  not  molert. 
But  |eave  the  glebę  to  heavcnly  dews  and  rest ; 
[f  then  he  till  and  sow  the  harrow'd  field, 
WUl  not  the  soil  a  plcnteous  hanrest  yicld  ? 

The  Sun,  by  you,  Lucretins,  is  assign^d 
Fhe  other  parent  of  all  human  kind. 
But  doea  he  ever  langutsh  or  decay  ? 
I>0CB  he  not  equal  influence  display, 
And  pierce  the  plains  with  the  same  acti^e  ray  ? 
[f  then  the  glebę,  warmM  with  the  solar  flame, 
Men  once  pn)duo*d,  it  still  should  do  the  same. 

You  say,  ".  the  San*8  prolific  beanis  can  form 
Th'  iodustrious  ant,  the  gmidy  fiy,  and  worm ; 
Can  make  each  plant,  ^nd  trce,  the  gardener's 

Bcside  their  leave9,  their  propT  insects  bear ; 
l*hcd  might  {he  }Icuven8,  in  M>me  peculiar  state, 
Or  lucky  aspect,  beasts  and  men  create.*' 
Bat  late  inąnirers  by  their  glasses  find 
That  e%'ery  insoct,  of  each  difiereut  kind, 
In  its  own  egg,  chcer*d  by  thc  sohir  niys» 
Organs  involv'd  and  Inteut  lite  diiiplays : 
Tbis  truth,  discover*d  by  sagacious  art, 
Does  all  Liicretian  arrogance  subvert. 
Prood  witf ,  your  frcnzy  own,  and,  oveicome 
By  Reason's  force,  be  now  for  ever  dumb» 

If,  learoed  F4>icurus,  we  allow  « 

Omtrace  to  Earth  primeval  being  owe, 
How  did  she  malc  and  female  seses  frame  ? 
Say,  if  from  Fortune  this  distinction  came  ? 
Or  did  the  conscious  parent  then  foresee 
By  one  conception  she  should  bArren  be, 
Astd  therefore,  wisely  providcnt,  dt«łgn'd 
Prolific  pairs  to  propagate  thc  kiud ; 
That,  thus  prcservM,  thc  godlike  race  of  man 
Might  not  espire  ere  yet  it  scaree  began  ? 

Snce,  by  these  various  ai^g^umcnts,  'tis  elear 
The  teeming  mould  did  not  our  parunts  bear; 
By  morę  severe  inąuiries  lot  us  tracę, 
The  ońgin  and  source  of  human  rare. 

I  think,  1  movc,  I  therefore  know  I  am ; 
While  I  lłave  bctfn,  I  ttillhave  becn  the  same, 
Since,  from  an  in&nt,  I  a  man  bocama. 
But  though  I  am,  fcw  circling  years  arc  gone, 
Since  1  in  Nature^s  roli  was  quite  unkuown. 
Then^  stncc  'tis  piata  I  have  not  always  be<*n, 
I  ask,  from  whonce  my  bcing  oould  begin  } 
I  did  not  to  mysk^lf  cxistcncc  give, 
Nor  fn)m  inysclf  the  secret  puw«*r  r<»ceive, 
By  włiich  I  rea.<M>n,  and  by  which  I  Uvf\ 
I  did  not  build  thus  frame,  nor  do  I  kiiow 
The  hiddeosprii^s  frtui  whcncc  my  mdlions  flow. 


If  I  had  form>d  myself,  I  had  desig&'d 
A  stitmger  body,  and  a  wiscr-mind, 
From  sonów  free,  nor  liableto  pain; 
My  passions  should  obey,  and  reason  reign* 
Nor  could  my  being  from  my  porents  flow, 
Who  neither  did  the  parts  or  structurc  know, 
Did  not  my  mind  or  body  understand, 
My  sex  determine,  nor  my  shape  command ; 
Had  they  destgn^d  and  nus'd  the  curioos  frame, 
Inspir*d  my  branehmg  veins  with  vital  flame, 
FashiiNiM  the  heart,  and  hollow  channels  madę, 
Through  which  the  circling  streams  of  Life  are 

play'd ; 
Had  they  the  organs  of  my  senses  wiought. 
And  form'd  the  wondrous  principle  of  thought; 
Their  artful  work  they  must  have  better  known, 
Explain*d  its  springs,  and  its  contrivance  shown. 

If  they  could  make,  they  might  presenre  me 
Prezent  my  fears,  or  dissipate  my  wóe,  [too, 

When  long  in  sicknoss  languishing  I  lay, 
They,  with  compassion  touch'd,  did  mourn  and 

pray. 
To  soothe  my  pain,  and  mittgate  my  grief, 
They  said  kind  things,  yet  biought  me  no  relieC 
But  what8oever  cause  my  being  gave, 
The  Power  that  madę  me  can  its  creature  saye. 

If  to  myself  I  dkl  not  being  give, 
Nor  from  immediate  parents  did  rccc-ivo ; 
It  oould  not  from  my  predeceasors  flow, 
They,  than  my  parents,  could  not  morę  besŁow* 
Should  we  the  long  depending  scalo  ascend 
Of  sons  and  fathers,  will  it  ncvcr  cnd  } 
If  'ŁwłU,  then  must  we  thmugh  the  order  nm 
To  some  one  man,  whose  being  ne'cr  begun : 
If  that  one  man  was  sempiternal,  why 
Did  he,  stnce  independent,  ever  dte  ? 
If  from  himself  his  own  existence  came, 
Thc  cause,  that  could  dcstroy  his  being,  namc^ 

To  seek  my  maker,  thus  in  Tain  I  tracę 
The  wbole  saocessive  chain  of  human  race* 
Bewilder^d  I  my  author^cannot  find, 
Till  some  Fjrst  Cause,  śome  Self-existeBt  Mind, 
Who  form'd,  and  rulcs  all  Naturę,  is  atisigii^d. 

When  first  the  womb  did  the  crude  embrya 
i  hoM, 

What  shapM  the  parts?  whatdidthc  limba  unfbld^ 
O^cr  the  whole  work  in  secrct  did  preside, 
Oive  qurckening  vip;our,  and  each  niotion  guide? 
Wh:iŁ  kindled  iu  the  dark  the  vital  flame, 
And,  ere  the  heart  was  form*d,  push'd  on  the 

n^dening  strcam  ? 
Then  for  the  heart  the  aptcst  fibres  strung  ? 
And  in  the  breast  th*  iinpnlsive  eut^ine  huiig  ? 
Say,  what  thc  various  bones  ao  wisely  wrought  ? 
flow  was  tłieir  framc  to  such  pcrfection  brought  ? 
Wlułtdid  their  Pii^urcs  for  their  lutcs  fit, 
riuir  number  tix,  and  jotnts  adaptcd  knit; 
And  inadc  them  all  in  that  j ust  order  stand, 
Which  motion,  strength,  and  ornament,  deuian<l  ? 
What  for  the  sinCHs  spun  so  strong  a  thread, 
Thc  curious  loom  to  wcave  the  maM'lcs  sprfsul ; 
Did  tlic  nicc  strings  of  tended  membraues  drill. 
And  peHbrate  the  ncnre  with  so  much  skill, 
Tbcn  with  the  active  stream  thc  dark  roccsses  fili  ? 
The  purple  mazci!  of  the  veins  displayM, 
And  all  th'  artcrial  pipcs  ui  order  laicT, 
What  gavc  tlie  bounding  currcnt  to  the  blood» 
Antl  to  and  firo  couvey'd  the  restlesM  fluod  ? 

The  lłving  fabric  now  in  pieces  tako, 
Of  evory  part  due  obser>ation  make ; 
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Ali  which  mich  «rt  4ik»v«r4  sooMidM^ 
Tobeauty,  vigoiir,  anil  each  <teitm'd  ii»  | 
The  athei^  łf  to  temrch  §ot  tnith  iiiclm*dl« 
May  in  hińself  bis  futl  conriction  fiiid, 
And  frooi  his  body  temch  hit  mńoę  mted. 

When  the  enide  «mbryo  carelal  KatnM  breedi, 
6ee  hov  she  «orlv,  and  hov  hor  #ork  proceods; 
Whiltfthfough  tbe  mass  ber  eneray  ahe  daits^ 
To  fi«e  and  mtcII  the  oompiicated  parta, 
Wbioh  onły  doM  ttura^el  and  uatwitt 
Tli\ifireloprd  Hmba,  that  pre\-j{iiiii  thot«  exiat» 
And  as  eaeh  rłial  spcck,  in  wbich  femabis 
lli*  entire,  but  rumpled  animal,  contakii 
Oi|^n9  perplext,  and  dues  of  tirming  Teina  | 
Sc  «rrery  fećtuft  b«an  a  ic>cret  board, 
Witb  8lee|ihi|;,  nnesq>andGri  iwie  <tor'd  | 
"^'hłchnumArotia,  but  nnqiilckcnM  progenyi 
ClaftpM  and  imrrapt  wit.htn  cacb  othcr  lie ;  * 
Engfcndering  heats  thete  one  by  one  unbind, 
.  Stn^b  tbelr  smali  tnbet,  and  taaaiper'd  ner? ea 
unwmd : 
And  tbus,  when  time  sball  drain  eacb  magazine, 
Crowded  with  men  unbom,  nnrtpe,  unseen^ 
Nor  yet  of  pftrts  unfolded ;  no  increace 
Can  follow,  all  proliAc  poner  most  ccsat, 

Tb*  elasticspints,  wbich  ranain  at  rcst 
Jn  the  strait  lodghigs  of  the  brain  romprest, 
Wbile  by  the  ainbiertt  womb's  enlircnhig  beat, 
Checr^d  and  awakenM,  fint  tfoeniftelvcs  dilate; 
Thctt  quicken^d  and  expanded  crery  way, 
The  geniAl  laboaren  all  their  force  display : 
They  now  begin  to  work  the  arondrons  frame, 
To  shttpe  the  parts,  and  raise  the  Tital  flame  i 
For  wheo  th'  extended  ftbres  of  the  brain 
Their  active  giiests  no  lon^^er  oan  resti^n, 
They  lackward  spring,  wbich  due  eflbrt  compeb 
Thelabouring spirits to forMke  their  celis ;    , 
The  sptfits  thuft  ncploded  from  their  srat, 
Swift  from  the  head  to  tbe  ne^t  parts  retf«at, 
Force  tbetr  admission,  ftttd  łheir  pasMge  beat : 
llieir  toniB  arcmnd  th*  iinopen'd  maas  tłiey  take, 
And  by  a  tfaousand  ways  t  Aeir  inroads  make» 
Tiil  there  rcsisted  they  their  ntce  intlect, 
And  backward  to  their  aouree  their  way  ditect 
Thus,  with  a  steady  and  altematc  toil, 
1*hey  imie  from,  and  to  the  head  recoil ; 
By  which  their  jkastłc  function  they  discharge, 
Extend  their  channełs,  tnd  their  traeks  enlarge; 
For,  by  the  swiłl  excttr«on§  which  they  make, 
Still  sallytng  from  thebrabi,  and  teaptng  back, 
They  pierco  the  nervous  fibrę,  borc  the  vein. 
And  stKtch  th'  arterial  cfainnels,  which  contain 
The  various  fitrcams  of  life,  that  to  and  fro, 
Throu^  dark  meanders,  undirected  fiow  ; 
Tli'  iinpectcd  e^  tbis  gf«dnal  change  betraya, 
To  which  the  broodfaig  hen  espanding  heat  oon- 
vev«. 

The  beating  heart,  demMided  fint  for  nse, 
Is  the  first  mnscie  Natnre  doesi  ptt)dnce ; 
By  this  impulsive  engine^s  oonstant  aid, 
The  tppid  floods  are  erery  way  ćonTey'd ; 
And  did  not  Natnre»s  care  at  ftr»t  provide 
Tbe  active  heait,  to  push  the  drcHng  tide, 
All  progress  to  her  wotk  would  be  dcnied. 

The  Milient  point,'  so  first  is  caird  the  heart, 
8hap'd  and  stispended  wHh  aroazing  art, 
By  tnms  dilated,  and  by  tums  compressM, 
£xpel8  and  entertams  the  purple  guest ; 
It  scnds  from  .out  its  leffc  contracted  side 
Into  th'  arterial  Łnbe  its  tital  pride; 


Wbioh  tnb^,  prtlsng^d  bat  Hltit  frsU  iM  imtt, 
Parts  its  wide  tntńki  wad  takes  a  doo^  tostm 

One  eliatttel  to  the  head  Ha  way  dimfii 
One  to  tb'  iAlBfwr  limbtits  patb  infiacta; 
Botb  smalfter  by  degrees,  aod  smaller  grow, 
And  on  the  parła,  tbrough  whiob  tbey  btaaehisf 
A  thousandseoretmibtlapipcsbertiw;  \jg^ 

From  whłcb,  by  namerouB 
Wrapt  with  th*  attondiag  nerra, 

found, 
Tbe  cQni|ilieated  kncASi  aUd  ker  uda  rise^ 
Of  Tarioos  figures,  aafl  of  varioiie  mźA 
Th'  arterial  daets»  wben  thus  in«olv'd«  fMdiifit 
l'nnumber'd  gianda,  and  af  hoportanl  HM ; 
Bat  after,  as  they  fartber  progrets  mak^ 
Tbe  appdlation  of  a  fm  tbey  take  | 
For  thoagh  th'  arterial  pipes  themaelYca  eKtesi 
In  smallcst  branches,  yct  they  neyerend; 
The  same  iBOHtiinied  eiicling  cbannels  run 
Back  to  tbe  heart,  whars  first  their  coorae  ba- 

The  hcnrt,  aa  said,  firom  Its  contraeti^  car* 
On  the  IWt  sMe,  ejects  the  bomMling  warre ; 
Exploded  thus,  as  splitting  cbamieb  lead, 
Upward  it  springs,  or  downwaid  it  coiiTiey*d ; 
The  crimson  jctSf  with  force  elastic  tbtown, 
Ascend,  and  dimb  tbe  mind^  imperial  thtoae, 
Arterial  atreams  throngb  tbe  soft  brain  fifloie^ 
And  waler  all  its  ficlds  witb  iital  defwa  i 
From  thIs  o'erflowing  tide  the  curious  brata 
Ilocs  tbroiich  its  pom  the  puret*  spMa  atraiift ; 
Which  to  its  inmoft  teatą  tbrtr  pasaage  make, 
Whence  their  dark  rise  th'  exteiided  sńnewa  take; 
With  all  their  moatha  the  tietrea  theaa  ^ritt 

drink, 
Which  thrmigh  tbe  oetto  of  the  fine  strainar  śnk; 
These  all  the  ohanneird  fibres  erery  way 
For  motioli  and  senaation  still  convey. 
The  greatest  portion  of  th'  arterial  blood. 
By  tlie  close  structure  of  tbe  parts  witfaalooi, 
Whose  naimw  mesbes  stop  the  grosser  flopd. 
By  apt  canals  and  ftirrowi  in  the  hnak^ 
Which  herc  discharge  the  oflkse  of  a  tein, 
Inrert  tbehr  caneiit,  tnd  the  heart  regalu. 

The  sbooting  streama,  whioh  througfa  another 
The  beating  engine  dowtiward  did  esplode,     [rflal 
To  all  th'  inferlor  parts  desdend,  and  lave 
Tbe  memben  with  their  circalating  waine : 
To  make  th'  arterial  treasm«  morę  ni  slow, 
As  Nature'B  encb  demand,  tbe  chaiuieła  grow 
Still  morę  oontracted,  as  ttiey  fiutfaer  go: 
Besides,  the  glands,  which  o*er  tbe  body  spraA 
Hne  cottpKcated  dnes  of  nervons  tbread, 
Tnvolv'd  and  twisted  with  th»  artetiałdacft, 
The  rapid  tootion  of  the  Mood  dbrtmct ; 
These  iabyrintfas  thfc  eirding  cnrrent  atay 
For  noble  endft,  whieb  alter  we  display. 

Soon  as  the  Mood  hM  ptm*ń  the  wiftdittg  w«y% 
And  Tarioo^  tmnings  of  the  woadroot  mase^ 
From  the  entangled  knot  of  Teanels  freed, 
It  mus  its  yitid  race  witb  greater  spebd; 
And  from  the  parts  and  members  taost  ratooie. 
By  these  canals  the  streams  are  backward  broc^ 
Wbieb  are  of  thinner  ooats  and'  ftwer  fibrea 

wrooght; 
Till  all  the  conflnent  rifls  their  cniftttt  joio. 
And  in  the  ample  porta  rem  combine. 
This  larger  channel  by  a  thonsand  roads 
Entcrs  thejirer,  anditastor^^nIbad&; 
Which  fifya  that  atoffe  by  piopaiBdeii! 
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The  ytlloY  dngs,  and  ipndsthenibjr  the  v^m 
To  the  large  ciatem,  wUtch  the  gal!  contains; 
Tben  tp  tb!e  yein,  we  cav»  napie,  the  bloo4 
Galla  iń  the  acattcr'(i  stimtną,  and  ce-coUccts  the 
/leod. 

As  whea  the  Thames  advances  tbroQ|^  tbe  pto, 
With  his  frcsh  watcra  to  dilute  the  iDoln  j 
He  turne  and  winds  amidft  tl»e  0owery  Kieadt, 
And now contracts,  amloowhU watersi^^ceads; 
Herę  in  a  cotume  direct  he  forward  tends, 
There  to  hb-bead  hk  vaves  retorted  bcndy: 
See,  now  the  4>ortivc  flgod  in  two  divłdes 
His  silyer  train,  now  with  uniting  tides 
He  wantóii  olaspf  the  intercepted  apil. 
And  fonns  with  erring  streams  the  leedyiisle  ; 
At  lengtb,  collecŁing  all  bis  wateiy  band 
The  ocean  to  augnent,  he  leares  the  land. 
So  the  red  currents,  in  their  aecret  ma^, 
In  rarious  ronnds  through  dadL  meanders  pass» 
Till  «U,  aasembled  in  the  cava  Tein, 
Bring  to  the  heart's  right  side  tbeir  crimaoo  tm^ 
Which,  naw  oomprest  with  lorce  elastic,  drivc8 
Theflood,  tbat  tłnoii^h  the  aectet  paases  »trives  $ 
The  loadtbąt  tPthelungs  this  stoEe  tnnsmitSp 
Into  anoiupbcr^d  nairoir  cbannelsspUts;- 
The  v«nal  blood  ceowde  through  the  winding  wajm, 
And  throiigb  the  tttbe»  tbe  bimlLcn  tide  conTcys  j 
Thoce  nonicioni  ttnams,  theif  rosy  beanty  gone, 
Poor  by  e^peoMi  «nd  faiiit  with  labonr  grown, 
Are  in  the  lungs  eniicfaMy  which  ve-inspixe 
The  languid  Iii|iion,  and  restoce  tjieir  fire. 

Thr  Urge  arteńal  ducta  that  thither  lead. 
By  which  the  blood  i«  fron  the  beart  oonTcy^d^ 
Through  either  lobe  ten  tbousand  branches  sprcąd. 
Herę  its  bnght  stream  tbe  bounding  current  parts. 
And  throngh  tbe  Yarioos  panes  swifUy  A;tns^ 
Each  subtie  pipę,  eacb  windin^  channel,  fillś 
Withąpńgfatlj  1i<)jDpr9,  and  Witb  puipLc  riiUi 
The  pipe»  distinguishM  by  its  gristly  rings, 
To  chcrish  life  aerial  paature  brings, 
Which  the  soft  brealhing  longs,  with  gentle  iotąe, 
Constant  emlkrace  by  turi»i  iy  tnns  ditorce; 
The  springy  air  this  nitroos  food  impels 
Through  eU  the  spungy  parts  and  bJadder'd  cells, 
And  with  dilating  breajfch  the  Tita!  beliows  tweUs; 
Th'  admitted  nitra  agitates  the  flood, 
Revi\-c8  its  JiTe,  and  re-fennents  th<^  blood. 
Behold,  the  streams  now  change  th^ir  langnid 

bliie, 
Regain  their  glory,  and  their  flame  renów ; 
With  scarlet  hononrs  le-ndom^di  the  tiJe 
Lcape  on,  and,  bńgbt  with  roore  tban  Tyriap  piide, 
AdTances  to  the  lieart,  ąnd  filU  the  cavc 
On  Uie  l«ft  sidc,  which  tbe  fir&t  motion  gave$ 
Now  through  the  same  in^oWd  art-  riał  ways, 
Again  th'  estfrioded  jets  th*  inpukiYc  «ngiue  pjayf. 

No  sOMB  of  wisdom  could  tbis  <9»nKsot  tiace, 
Orof  th'  łonie,  or  Italie  race: 
Ffomthec,  Democritns,  it  iay  eoneeal^d, 
Thottgh  yieldiog  Natupe  much  to  tbce  ft:venl'd ; 
Though  wiih  the  curtous  kaile  thou  didst  iuva4e 
Her  darli  reoesaos,  aiid  hast  oh  dispUy'd 
I^ie  crtmson  mazes,  and  the  hollow  road, 
Whiuh  10  tbe  hcaft  conveys  the  reflucnt  blogd. 
Itwastothee,  great  Stagyrite,  nafcnown» 
And  thy  preceptor  of  diTine  renown. 
Leaming  did  neer  tbis  seeret  tniUi  impart 
To  tbe  -Gneek  maitera  of  the  bealing  art. 
*Twa8  by  the  Cean*s  piercing  eye  unTiew'd, 
Ąnd  did  aiieDihiB4^'#  «eai«b  elude* 
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Thou»  ^ondrous  Harrey !  whose  inunorta!  {amt, 
,  By  tły;e  instructed,  gratcful  schools  proclaim ; 
Thou,  AIUion»5  priUe,  didst  first  the  wiuding.way. 
And  cirdin^r  Jifc»s  dark  lahyrinth  display  j 
Attentivć  from  the  hcart  thou  didst  pursue 
Thestarting  flood,  and  keep  it  still  in  riew; 
Till  thou  with  rautuje  saw^st  the  channels  bring 
Tbe  pulpie  currents  back,  and  form  the  vital 
ringv 

See,  how  tbe  hum^ui  animal  !s  fed, 
How  noupłshment  is  \vrought,  and  how  conrcyM  ; 
l*he  mouth,  with  proper  fhculties  enduęd, 
First  entertaios,  ąnd  then  dividcs,  the  fbod ; 
Two  adrerse  r^ws  of  tccth  the  meat  prcpare. 
On  which  the  glands  fermcuting  jiiice  eonfer ; 
Naturę  has  various  tender  muMcIcs  ptacMi 
By  which  the  artful  gullet  is  einbrac^d  ; 
Somc  the  long  funncrs  curious  mouth  extend, 
Throiifirh  which  ingcstcd  ineats  with  ease  dcsccnd| 
Other  confcderate  pairs  for  Naturc*s  use 
Contract  the  fibres,  and  the  twitch  produce^ 
Which  gcntly  pushes  on  the  gratefid  food 
To  the  widc  stomach,  by  it^  hołlow  road ; 
That  this  long  road  uiay  nnolistnictod  go, 
As  it  descends,  it  bores  the  inidrilT  through; 
The  largc  rcceiver  for  concoction  madc 
Bchold  ainidst  the  warmest  boweU  laid; 
.The  spleen  to  this,  and  to  the  adverse  side 
TTie  giowiiig  liTcr*8  comfbrt  is  applyM  j 
Bcneath,  the  pnncreas  has  its  proper  seat, 
To  cheer  its  ncigłibour^  and  augment  Its  heat ; 
Morę  to  assist  it  for  its  destin'd  use, 
This  ample  bag  is  storM  with  active  juice, 
Which  can  with  case  subdue,  with  ease  unbiod^ 
Admitted  m^sats  of  cvery  dlfferoyt  kind ; 
This  powerful  ferment,  mingliug  with  the  partia 
The  leaven'd  mass  to  milky  chylc  convcrts;       •  ^ 
The  stomach's  fibres  this  coococtcd  food, 
By  their  coQtraetion's  gcntle  forcc,  exclude, 
Which  by  the  mouth  on  the  right  side  doscendf 
lliroogh  the  wide  pass,  which  from  that  mouth 

depends; 
In  its  progrcssłon  soon  the  ]abour'd  chylę 
Rcceives  the  conflnent  rilis  of  hitter  bile, 
Which  by  tlie  Iiver  sever'd  from  the  blood,  * 
And^  stririog  through  the  gall-pipe,  here  unioad. 
Their  ycllow  streams,  morc  to  rcfine  the  flood  j 
The  oomplicated  glands,  in  various  mnks 
DisposM  along  the  ncigh bon  ring  channePs  banks^ 
By  constant  weeping  mix  tbeir  watery  storę 
With  the  chyle's  current,  and  dilute  it  morę; 
Th'  intiiitlnc  roeds,  inflected  aod  inclin^d, 
Jn  varJ0U8  <x>nvolutioQS  tum  and  wind, 
That  thcse  Uieandcrs  may  the  progress  stay. 
And  the  descending  chyle,  by  this  delay, 
May  through  the  milky  yessels  find  its  way, 
Whose  little  mouths  in  the  largc  channers  side 
8uck  in  the  flood,  and  drink  the  cheering  tide . 
Tlicsc  numerous  voins  (suuh  is  the  curious  frame !} 
Rec(.>ive  the  pure  insinuating  stream  ; 
But  no  corrupt  or  dreggy  parts  admit, 
To  form  th^^  blood,  or  feed  tbe  limbs  unfit; 
Th'  intestine  spiral  fibres  these  protrude, 
And  from  the  winding  tubes  atlength  exclude. 
Obsenre,  these  smali  canals  oonsplre  to  make 
With  all  their  treasure  one  capacifms  lakę, 
Whose  common  receptacle  entertains 
Th'  unitcd  streams  of  all  the  )actc?l  reins* 
Hither  the  rills  of  watcgr  are  Convey'd, 
In  cudouf  aqn«dactB^  by  Naturę  laid. 
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To  carry  all  tlie  limpid  humour  strainM, 
And  from  the  blood  dividecl  by  thc  gland ;    * 
Which,  mingling  currents  with  thc  mtiky  juice 
Makes  it  morę  apt  to  flow,  morę  fit  for  usc ; 
Thi^se  liquors,  wbich  the  wide  receiver  fili, 
Pn^parM  witb  labour,  aad  refinM  with  skill, 
Another  course  to  distant  parts  begin, 
Through  roads  that  stretch  along  thc  back  within ; 
This  useful  channel,  lately  known,  ascends, 
Aud  in  the  vein  ncar  the  left  shoulder  ends, 
Whtch  there  unloads  its  wealth,  that  with  thc 
Now  flows  in  one  incorporatcd  flood;  [blood 

Sf)on  by  the  vein  *ti8  to  the  hcart  conveyM, 
And  is  by  that  elastic  engine  play'd 
Into  the  lungs,  whence,  as  dc^dbM  beforc, 
It  onWard  springs,  and  makes  the  wondrous  tour. 

Kow  all  ttie  banks  the  branching  rtvor  laves 
With  dancing  streams,  and  animatcd  wares ; 
NVw  flortd  honours  and  gay  youth  bestows, 
DilFiising  vital  vigoiir,  where  it  flows ; 
Supplles  fresh  spirits  to  the  living  frame. 
And  kindles  ia  thc  eyes  a  brigbter  flamc ; 
Muscics  inipair'd  rcceivc  new  fibrous  thread, 
And  cvery  bonc  i^  with  rich  marrow  fed ; 
Katute  revives,  chcerM  with  thc  wealthy  tide. 
And  lifc  rcgaPd  displays  its  purple  pride. 

But  how  the  wondrous  distribation^s  madę, 
How  tó  cach  part  its  proper  food  coiivcy*d ; 
How  fibrous  stiings for  nourishment  are  wrbught, 
J^  what  conveyance  to  thc  mnscles  brought; 
How  ning'd  for  motion,  how  for  beauty  mtx'd  : 
With  vital  cement  how  th'  extreme8  are  fix*d  ; 
łJow  thcy  agree  in  variou8  ways  to  join 
In  a  tmnsYersi',  a  straight,  and  crooked  linę;  ^ 
Hcre  tost  in  wohder  we  adoring  stand, 
With  rnpturc  own  thc  wise,  Dircćtor**  hand, 
Who  Nnturc  madc,  and  docs  her  work«  command, 

I.il  k\H  howe*er  the  theme  as  for  pursue, 
As  loanrd  observcrs  know,  or  think  they  do. 

TSf  ixt  with  the  blood  in  the  same  cirding  tide, 
Thc  rills  nutritious  thróngh  the  resji^^s  glide : 
Thosc  pipes,  still  Icssening  as  they  further  |>afls, 
Ketanl  thc  progress  of  the  flowing  mass. 
Thc  glauds,  that  Naturę  ó^er  the  liody  spreads, 
All  artful  knots  of  various  hollow  thr(*ads, 
Whiih  lyniphjwluots,  an  artcry,  ncrve,  and  vein, 
Iiiv<)|v'd  and  olosc' to^t-thcr  wound,  contain. 
Make  yct  the  motion  of  the  streams  morc  slow, 
^'hic.h  tbrough  those  mazes  intricate  must  flow : 
And  hence  it  comes  the  interruptM  blood 
Distcnds  its  channels  with  its  swolltng  flood ; 
ThoftC  cluuinels,  tiirgid  with  th'  obstructi^e  tide; 
Stretch  tluńr  smali  boles,  and  make  their  meshcs 

■    ^iJe, 
■py  skiltul  Natufć  picrcM  on  evcTy  side. 
Meaiitinie,  the  labourM  chylę  penradcs  theporcs 
In  all  th'  arterial  perforated  shorrs  ; 
Ihe  liquid  fuod,  wiiich  tbrough  those passes striTes, 
To  evcry  part  just  rcparation  gives  ; 
Throngh  holcs  of  vunous  figures  Yariousjuice 
losinuates,  to  serve  for  Nature's  usa 
Sw,  sofler  fibnti  to  the  fle:»h  are  Ront, 
Wtulę  the  thin  membranę  finer  tftrings  augment:, 
The  tijugh  and  strong  are  on  thc  sinews  laid. 
And  tu  tiie  bones  the  harder  are  convcy*d ; 
But  what  the  mass  nutritious  does  divide. 
To  ditierent  parts  the  difl*f  rent  portions  guide, 
What  makcs  th<*m  aptly  to  the  limbs  adhere, 
In  youth  augment  them,  and  in  age  repnir, 
The  d««p«9t"suttrch  could  nerer  yt't  dcchire^ 


Nor  less  contnvaNCe,  nor  less  curiotts  aił, 
Surprisc  and  please  tu  evcry  other  part. 
Sce,  how  the  ncr\-cs,  with  equal  wisdom  msde, 
Arising  from  thc  tender  brain,  penradc, 
And  secret  pass  in  pairs  f  he  cbannelPd  booe. 
And  thenoe  advance  tbrough  paths  and  roads  im- 

known; 
Form*d  of  the  fincst  complicated  thrrad, 
These  numerous  cords  are  tbrough  the  body  spread ; 
A  thousand  branches  ftom  each  trunk  they  send, 
Some  to  the  limbs,  some  to  the  bowels  tend  ; 
Some  in  straight  lines,  some  in  transverse,  are 

found, 
One  forms  a  crookM  figurę,  one  a  round ; 
The  entrails  these  embrace  in  sińral  strings, 
llKMe  dasp  th'  arterial  tubes  in  tender  ring*  ; 
The  tendons  some  compactcd  close  prodiice. 
And  some  thin  fibres  for  thc  skin  difiuse. 

These  subtle  channels  (such  ts  e>'ery  nerre ! ) 
For  vital  functions,  sense,  and  motion,  sc^rre  ; 
Included  spirits  tbrough  their  secret  road 
Pass  to  and  fro,  as  tbrough  the  veins  tlie  blood  ; 
Some  to  the  heart  advancing  take  their  way, 
Mliich  move  and  make  the  beating  muscie  play  ; 
Part  to  the  spleen,  part  to  the  lirer,  flows, 
These  to  the  lungs,  and  to  thc  stomach  thosc; 
They  help  to  labour  and  concoct  the  food, 
Refinc  the  chylę,  and  animate  thc  blood; 
Exalt  the  fernients,  and  the  strainers  aid, 
lliat,  by  a  constant  separation  madę, 
They  may  a  due  ecoiiomy  maintain, 
Eacciude  thc  noxłOus  parts,  the  good  retain. 

Yet  we  tliese  wondrous  functions  ne'er  prir«*ive, 
Functions,  by  which  we  movc,  by  which  we  live  5 
l%consciou8  we  these  motions  m>v(T  heed, 
Whether  they  err,  or  by  just  laws  procced. 

Biit  other  spirits,  govt'm*d  by  the  w  ill, 
Shoot  tlirongh  their  tracks,  and  distant  muscles 

fili: 
Tliis  soYcreign,  by  his  acbitrary  nod, 
Restrains,  or  sends  bis  ministers  abrttad  ; 
Swift  and  obedicnt  to  his  high  command, 
lliey  stir  a  fingef,  or  they  lift  a  haiKl ; 
They  tune  our  ▼uices,  or  they  niove  g«r  eyesi 
By  these  we  walk,  or  from  the  ground  aris^;; 
By  these  we  turu,  by  these  the  bgdy  beod  ; 
Cpntract  a  limb  at  pleasure,  or  extend. 
And  though  these  .npirits,  which  obsc-i)uiOQ8  go, 
Kuow  not  the  paths  through  which  they  rcady 

flow,- 
Nor  ran  our  mind  instruct  them  in  their  way, 
Of  all  their  roads  as  ignorant  as  tliey ; 
Yt^Ł.  seldom  erring,  they  attain  their  4-od, 
And  reacb  that  single  part,  which  we  inteod  ; 
Ungutd(xl  they  a  just  distinction  make, 
Tłiis  muscie  swcil,  and  1eave  the  other  slack  ; 
Aud  when  their  force  this  limb  or  that  inflects, 
Our  will  thc  measure  of  that  force  directs ; 
The  spirits  which  distend  them,  as  we  plcase, 
Exert  their  power,  or  from  their  duty  ccaisc. 

These  out-guards  of  the  mind  are  sent  abroad  , 
And  still  patrolling  beat  the  neighbouring  road ; 
Or  to  the  parta  remote  obodient  fly, 
Keep  posts  advanc'd,  and  on  the  frontier  lie. 
The  watchful  centinels  at  ev^y  gate, 
At  e.very  passage,  to  thc  senses  wait ; 
Still  tnivel  to  ańd  fro  thc  nenous  way. 
And  ihcir  impretisiotis  to  the  brain  conrej, 
Wliere  their  report  the  Yital  envoys  make« 
Afid  with  new  orders  are  renaadói  haCiL^ 
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Ouick,  af  tdartedbeam.ofUglit,  thcygo, 
*rhrough  diflercDt  paths,  to  different  orgaos  Aoir, 
'WhcDce  they  reflect  as  swiftly  to  thc  braiii, 
To  givc  it  plcasuro,  or  to  givc  it  poin. 

Thus  has  the  Muse  a  daring  wiug  display*d, 
Thniugh  traokless  skies  aiiibitious  flight  essay*d. 
To  sing  thc  wonders  of  the  humaa  frame  ; 
But,  oh !  bcwails  her  weak,  iiii(H|uaI  flame. 
Yf  ^kilful  inasters  of  Machaou^s  race, 
Who  Nature*8  mazy  intricacies  tracc, 
And  to  BUblimcr  sphtTcs  of  knowlodgc  rise 
By  managM  firc,  and  Iato-inventod  cyes ; 
Tell,  how  your  scarch  has  here  uluded  becn, 
How  oft  ama?/d  and  raTishM  you  bave  seen 
The  oonduct,  prudencc,  and  stupendous  ait, 
And  mastcr-struki-s  i  u  each  mechanic  part. 
Tell,  what  ddii^htful  mysteries  rcmain 
Unsnng,  whicb  my  iiiforior  voicc  disdain. 

W  ho  can  this  field  of  minicies  sunrcy. 
And  not  with  (}alcn  all  in  raptare  say, 
•'  Bchold  a  God,  adore  him,  and  obty  !" 


CREATION. 

lOOK  Tlt. 
THE  AROUMEMT. 

Tnr.  tntrodttCtioD,  in  imitation  of  king  Solomon^s 
iroAical  concassions  to  tbe  libertine.  The  Crea- 
tor  asticrted,  from  thc  contetnplatton  of  unimalB. 
Of  their  scnse  of  hearing,  tasting,  smelling,  and 
especiaUy  of  sreing.  Of  thc  nobler  operations 
of  anhnals,  comtiK>n1y  called  instincts.  The 
Crcator  demonstrnted  farthcr,  from  the  eon- 
templation  of  hunian  nnderstnnding,  and  the 
perfcctłons  of  the  uitnd.  The  vignur  and  swift- 
ncss  of  thought  Simple  perception.  Keflec- 
tioo.  Of  the  niind^s  power  of  atMtracting,  unit- 
in^,  and  scjiarattng  itlea&  Of  thc  faculty  of 
reasoning,  or  deducing  one  proposition  from  two 
othcrs.  The  power  of  human  underManding, 
IM  invcnting  sktlfiil  works,  and  in  other  in- 
stances.  Thc  mind^s  self-dctcTmining  powcr, 
or  frccdom  of  rhoice.  Her  power  of  etccting 
an  eod,  and  choo^tng  means  to  attain  that  cnd. 
Of  controilinic  our  appetites,  rejccting  plea- 
sufes,  and  choosing  pain,  want,  and  death  it- 
aelf,  in  hopes  of  happiness  in  a  distant  un- 
knowń  State  of  life.  The  conelusion,  being  a 
ahort  rccapitiilation  of  the  wbole ;  with  a  hymn 
to  thc  Creator  of  the  world. 


i 


WniLB  rosy  youth  its  perfect  Moom  maintains, 
Thoughticss  of  ag«!,  and  iimoraut  of  pains ; 
Wbile  from  the  heart  rich  streams  with  vigour 
'spring,  [ring; 

Bound  thiough  tbcir  roads,  and  dance  thcir  viuil 
And  spirits,  swift  as  suubcams  through  the  skics, 
Psirt  through  thy  neryes,  and  sparkłe  in  thy  eyes ; 
M^hilc  Naturc  with  fidl  ^trcngth  thy  sinews  arms, 
Giows  in  thy  cheeks,  and  triumphs  in  her  Charmi ; 
Indulgc  thy  instii^cts,  and,  intcnt  on  case, 
With  ravisbłng  doligbt  thy  scnscs  ploase. 

Since  no  black  cloods  dislionour  iiow  the  sky, 
No  wiodfi,  but  boimy,  genial  zcphyrs^  fly, 


Eager  embark,  and  to  th*  inVitiog  gale 
Thy  pendants  ioose,  and  spread  thy  silken  sail  • 
SportiYC  advancc,  on  Ptcasun;'*  wantou  tide, 
Through  flowery  soeneę,  diflfti8'd  on  either  nide. 

See  l^ow  the  łlours  their  paintcd  wings  display. 
And  draw,  like  hameas'd  doves,  thc  smiling  Day  | 
Shall  this  glad  Spring,  when  active  fermcnts  climb 
Theso  Months,  the  faircst  progeny  of  Tnne, 
Thc  brightcst  parts  in  all  I)uration's  train, 
Ask  tlice  to  s(*izc  thy  hliss,  and  ask  in  VRtn  } 
To  their  prcvailing  smilcH  thy  heart  resign, 
And  wiscly  make  the  proffi^rM  blessings  thine. 

Near  some  fair  rivcr,  on  reclining  land, 
'Midst  groves  and  fountains,  let  thy  palące  stand  : 
liCt  Parian  walls  unriraUM  pomp  display. 
And  gilded  towers  repci  augmented  day  ; 
Ijet  porphyry  pillars  in  high  rows  tiphóld 
Thc  azure  roof,  enri<-h*d  with  vein«  of  gold ; 
Aml  thc  fair  rreaturcs  of  the  sculptor^s  art 
Part  grace  thy  palące,  and  thy  ganlen  part ; 
Merc  let  thc  sccntful  spoils  fif  opening  flowers 
Dreathc  from  thy  citron  walks,and  jasmine  bowers^ 
Hespcrian  blo«soins  in  thy  bosom  snicll ; 
Let  all  Ara  Ilia  in  thy  garmcnts  dwctl. 

That  costly  banqucts  and  delieioiis  feasts 
May  crown  thy  tabłc,  to  regale  thy  gnests, 
Ransack  the  hills,  and  erery  park  and  wood, 
The  lakc  unpeople,  and  despoil  thc  flood  ; 
Procnrc  each  feather*d  luxury,  that  bcats 
Its  nativc  air,  or  from  its  clime  ii*ti'eats, 
And  by  alteniate  transmigration  flies 
OVr  interposing  seas,  and  chani?es  skies; 
liPt  artful  cooks  to  raise  their  relish  strive, 
With  all  the  spicy  tastcs  the  Indics  give. 

While  wreaths  of  roses  round  thy  tcmplcs>twine, 
Knjoy  the  sparkling  blessings  of  the  vine ; 
lict  thc  warm  ncctar  all  thy  veins  inspirc. 
Solące  thy  heart,  and  rnise  the  vi  tal  lire. 

N«'xt  let  tłic  chamis  of  htwYenly  musie  rhccr 
Thy  soul  with  rnpturc  listcning  in  thy  ear ; 
1x't  timeful  ehicf^  exert  their skill/h)  show 
What  artful  joys  frora  manag'd  muud  can  flow ; 
Now  hear  the  mełting  Toice  and  trembling  string; 
Let  Pepusch  touch  the  lyrc,  and  Margarita  sing. 
While  wanton  ferments  sweil  thy  glowing  veins. 
To  the  wami  passion  gi^e  theslnckenM  rcins; 
Thy  gazing  eyes  with  blooming  beauty  fcast, 
ReceiYe  its  dart,  and  bug  it  in  thy  bre9st ; 
Prom  fair  to  fair  with  gay  inconstance  rove, 
Tastc  e\-ery  sweet,  and  cloy  thy  soul  with  love. 

Bat  'midst  thy  boumllcss  joys,  unbridlcd  youth, 
Remember  still  this  sad,  but  certain  truth, 
That  thou  at  last  s«'verely  must  aocount; 
To  what  will  thy  congested  guilt  amount  ? 

Allow  a  God ;  he  must  our  decds  regard  ; 
A  rightcous  Judge  must  punish  and  rcward : 
Yct  that  he  n>ai  s  no  high  trilMmal  herc, 
Inipartial  justicc  todispenst^,  is  elear. 
lUs  sword  unpunishM  criminak  dcfy, 
Nor  by  his  thunder  docs  thc  tyrant  dic; 
While  Hcavcn*s  adorent,  prest  with  want  and  paii^ 
Their  unrcwardcd  inuoc«*nce  maintain, 
Sec  his  right-hand  hu  unextended  keeps, 
Tho*  łong  prurokM,  th*  unactive  vmgi«nce  slceps, 

Hence  we  a  Horld  succoeding  this  infer, 
WhiTc  ho  his  justice  will  assert ;  prcpare 
To  stand  arraign*d  before  his  awful  bar. 
Wherc  wiłt  thou  hide  thy  ignominious  hoad  ? 
Shttddering  wiih  horrour,    what  hast  thou  to 
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BLACKMORE-S  PODMS. 


Despairing  Wttich}   tetl  h&n  tbM  Aon  Idi 

throoCf 
Ani)  by  kis  wrath  włll  make  b»  bciny  known. 

Yct  inore  Re1igk1a^l  eiAp||«  to  sopport. 
To  pufih  tke  foe,  ond  nmlie  our  last  eflfint; 
LeŁ  beings  with  attcntioo  be  review'<i, 
"Wbicb,  moi  aloDe  witb  Titeł  power  cndned, 
Can  iuov6  ibemsclToa,  caii  organiz'd  peTC«ive 
The  TariooB  ftrokei,  wbich  varioas  dbjects  gire. 
^y  laws  m^hanic  can  Lucretius  tell 
How  IWing  creatures  sec,  or  hear,  or  smell) 
How  is  tbe  image  ta  (he  »nm^  coiivey*d  > 
On  the  ŁanM  orgma  how  thc  inipulse  roade  ? 
How, 'and  by  which  morc  uoble  part,  the  bram 
PerceWes  tb*  idea,  can  thcir  schooU  eicplain  ? 
'Tis  elear,  in  that  superior  seat  alonc 
The  jadgi;  of  objects  bas  hcr  serrct  throne ; 
Since,  a  limb  sever*d  by  the  wonnding  steel, 
We  still  niay  pain,  as  in  that  mcmber,  feel 

Mark  how  Uie  spirita,  watchful  in  the  ear, 
Setze  undolating  sonnda,  and  catcb  the  Tocal  afa*. 
Obierve  how  others,  that  the  tongue  ponesB, 
Which  saits  of  Tarioas  sbape  and  9ize  impren, 
FnHn  tbeilr  affected  fibrea  upward  dart. 
And  diftereAt  taatet  by  different  strokes  imparL 
Kemark,  how  thoce,  wbioh  in  the  nostril  dwell, 
That  artliłl  organ,  dcstin*dfcr  the  smcłl, 
3y  vapoura  iiiov'd,  Iheir  pasiage  upwanl  take, 
And  scents  uspleasaat  or  delightftil  make. 

If  in  the  tongue,  the  nostril,  and  the  ear» 
No  skill,  no  wiadom,  no  design,  appear ; 
Lucretians,  next,  regard  thc  curious  eye; 
Can  you  no  art,  no  pmdence,  thcre  desery  ? 
By  your  mechuiic  principles,  in  vain 
The  seoae  of  sight  yon  labour  to  cscpłain. 
You  say,  **  froca  all  the  objects  of  the  eye 
Thin  c<)lour'd  shapes  uninterrupted  fly. 
As  wandciing  ghosts  (so  ancicnt  pocts  feign) 
Skim  thro*  the  air,  and  sweep  th'  infemal  ptain ; 
Bo  thesciight  6giires  roam  by  day  and  night, 
But  undiBco\'er'd,  till  btArayM  by  light" 

But  can  u>rporeal  forms,  with  so  much  oase, 
Meet  in  their  flight  a  thonsand  images, 
And  yet  no  oonflict,  no  ooHi8łve  force, 
Break  their  thin  textnro,  and  distuib  their  coursc  ? 
What  fiz'd  their  parta,  and  madę  thcm  m>  oohorp, 
That  they  thc  picturc  of  the  object  wear? 
What  is  the  shape,  that  firom  a  body  flies  ? 
What  moves,  what  propagates,  what  multiplies, 
And  paints  one  image  in  a  thousand  eyw^ 
When  to  the  eye  the  crowding  fieures  pass, 
llow  in  a  point  can  all  poesess  a  place, 
And  lie  disttnguish'd  in  such  narrow  space  ? 
Since  all  perception  iu  the  braJn  is  madę, 
(Though  where,  and  how,  was  nerer  jret  dis- 
play »d) 
And  sińce  so  great  a  dtstance  lics  bctwcen 
The  ryc-ljail,  wid  the  seat  of  scnsc  within ; 
Whik  in  t'i*  eye  th'  arrf-sted  object  stays, 
Tlili,  what  W  idea  to  thc  braiii  conroys  ? 

You  say,  "  the  spirita  in  tłic  optic  nenre, 
MovM  by  the  interccptwi  image,  9crvv 
iho  bear  th'  impression  to  the  brain,  and  gtve 
The  stioko,  by  which  tbe  olyeel  we  pcrcci^e." 

How  does.the  bcain,  tuuchkl  with  a  diifentit 
stroke,  , 

Thc  whale  dł:itinguish  firom  the  marble  rock  ł 
Pronounoc  this  trec  a  codar,  that  an  oak  } 
Can  spiritK  wtak  or  strrmgfr  blows  e^preja^ 
iOne  body  j^«»aler,  and  another  less } 


How  do  they  mali«ut  sp*e«  attd  dlsteaće  kn«v  f 
At  Mce  distinct  a  thmtsanił  objects  st  ojr  ^ 

Lucretians,  now  proceod ;  contemplats  tli 
The  nobler  actioas  of  the  animal, 
Which  instinct  some,  some  lower  reason,  calL 
Say,  what  oontestnre  did  by  chance  arrire, 
Which  to  brute  creatmes  did  that  instinct  giv», 
Whenee  they  at  sight  discem  and  dread  their  fiie, 
Their  food  distinguish,  and  thrir  physic  know  > 
By  which  the  lion  leams  to  bunt  hb  pny. 
And  the  weak  herd  to  fear  and  fły  aw^y  ' 
llie  biitlt  oontrive  inimitabic  nests  > 
And  dens  are  haunted  by  the  fbrest  beasts  ? 
Whenee  some  in  sobterrancan  dwellings  hide, 
Thesc  m  the  rocks,  and  those  in  wonds  abide  ? 
Whenee  timorous  beasts,  through  hills  and  lawu 

pursned, 
By  artful  shifts  the  rarening  foe  elude  ? 

What  variotts  wonders  may  obserreif  soe 
In  a  smaU  insect,  the  sagacioos  bee! 
Mark,  how  the  fittle  untaught  builders  ląiiare 
Their  rooms,  and  in  the  dark  their  lodginięs  rear  ! 
Nature's  mechanics,  they  unwcaried  striTe, 
And  fili  with  cnrioos  labyrinths  the  hiTe. 
See,  what  brigłit  strokca  of  arcbitecture  ahine 
Thro*  thc  whole  framc,  what  beauty,  w&at  design  I 
Bach  odoriierous  ccU,  and  waxen  tower, 
The  3reUow  pillage  tfPthe  rifłcd  fknrer, 
Has  twice  three  sides,  the  oniy  figurę  fit 
To  which  the  la^:oarcrs  may  their  stores  conmil^ 
Withont  the  loss  of  matter,  or  of  nJoni» 
In  all  the  wondrous  structure  of  the  comb^ 
Next  yiew,  spectator,  wkh  admiring  eyva» 
In  what  just  order  all  th*  apartraents  nse ! 
So  regular  their  equal  sides  cohere, 
Th*  adi4>tod  anglcs  so  each  othcr  bear, 
That,  by  mochanic  rules  refiuM  and  bold, 
Tbey^ąre  at  once  opheld,  al  ohcc  uphokL 
Does^not  this  skill  ey^n  Tie  with  Reason^s  reach  ł 
Can  Euclid  moro,  can  merę  Paliadio,  teach  ? 
Fjłch  Ycrdant  Inll  tb'  industrious  chjrmists  dimk, 
Kxtract  thc  richos  of  the  blooming  thyme. 
And,  proYiduit  uf  winter  lon^  before, 
They  stock  their  caves,  and  hoarA  thetr  fltfwcry 

btore; 
In  peacc  they  role  their  state  with  pradent  cutt, 
Wisely  dcfend,  or  wagę  of&'n6ive  war. 
Maro,  thc«c  woudors  ofier'd- to  his  thought, 
Fclt  his  kiiown  anłour,  and  tbe  raptnre  caiqs;fat« 
Thcti  rałs*d  his  voice,  and,  in  immortal  lay«» 
Did  high  as  Heavea  the  insect  nation  raise. 

If,  Epicurus,  this  whole  artful  frame 
Does  not  a  wise  Crcator'B  band  proclaim. 
To  vtow  thc  intcllcctual  world  adv«nce; 
Is  this  thc  en-ature  too  of  Fatc  or  Chance  ! 
Tum  on  itsetf  thy  cwllike  Reason's  ray, 
Thy  mind  eontempłate,  and  its  power  surrey. 

What  hicli  perfcctiftns  gra<^  the  human  Mind. 
In  flcsh  imprlsonM,  and  to  Karth  ronfin'd ! 
What  vigour  bas  she  !  what  a  piercin^  sight ! 
Htronc  as  the  wukIs,  and  sprigbtly  as  the  light ! 
She  moves  un*-rnryM  as  the  acttve  flre. 
And,  like  the  flame,  hcr  flights  to  Hea^en  asph«: 
Ay  day  ber  tbougbts  m  nerpr-ceasmg  streams 
Ftow  elear;  by  night,  they  strlre  tn  troobłcM 

drBaina. 
She  drairs  ten  thottsnnd  landscapes  in  the  bmhi, 
Dre«es  of  airy  forms  an  endłess  train, 
Which  all  her  intellectual  scenes  prepycit 
fifiter  by  tlims  tbe  stage^  mad  dinfypcan 
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To  th#»  wDirtter  tegions  of  the  sky 
Her  swift-riagM  thought  can  in  a  moment  fly  > 
Climb  to  thc  beights  uf  Hcaveo,  to  be  cmployM 
In  Yicwing  thcnce  th'  interminable  votd ; 
Can  look  bcyond  the  strcam  of  time,  to  see 
The  ttaf  nant  ocean  of  eternity. 
Thottghts  in  an  instant  throu{i^h  the  zodiac  run, 
A  year*8  long  jonmey  fur  thc  laboiirłiig  Sun ; 
Tbcn  fiown  thcy  sboot,  as  swift  as  darting  light. 
Kor  can  Oppos^ig  clouds  retard  their  flight; 
Throogh  subterrancan  vaults  with  ease  they  swcep, 
And  tearch  the  hiddcn  wondcrs  of  the  decp. 

Wben  man  with  rcason  dignify'd  if  bom, 
No  imagi*s  his  nal^ed  mind  adom ; 
No  icienccs  or  arts  cnricb  his  broin, 
Nor  Fancy  yct  di:iplays  her  pictur^d  train : 
He  no  innate  ideas  can  discem, 
Of  knowledgc  destitute,  though  apt  to  leara* 
Ottr  intellectual,  likc  tb^  body*K  eye, 
Whilst  tn  thc  wotnb,  no  object  can  desery } 
Yet  is  disposM  to  entcrtain  thc  light. 
And  judge  of  things  when  offcrVl  to  tbe  sifcUt 
W  ben  objccts  through  the  scnscs  pussage  gain. 
And  fili  with  Tartous  imagery  thc  braio, 
Ul*  idoas,  which  the  Mind  docs  thencc  perceire. 
To  think  and  know  the  first  occasion  give. 
Did  she  not  usc  the  senses'  ministry. 
Nor  cver  taste,  or  smell,  or  hear,  or  see, 
Coold  she  possesi  of  power  perceptirc  be  ? 
Wretches,  who  sightlciis  into  bcing  cauiie, 
Of  light  or  colour  no  idea  frame. 
Then  grant  a  man  his  being  did  commence, 
0eoy*d  by  Naturę  each  extemal  scnse, 
Thcsc  ports  nnopcnM,  diffident  we  gucss, 
,Th'  unconscious  soul  no  imagu  could  posseas ; 
Thoui^b  what  in  such  a  state  the  n'stle8s  train 
Of  spirits  would  prodiice,  we  ask  in  vain. 
The  Mind  procceds,  and  to  n*flection  gocs, 
P<'rceivc8  she  docs  pcrceivc,  and  knows  sbc  knows ; 
'Rc\icw7  her  acts,  and  docs  frum  thencc  cuncliide 
She  is  with  reasou  and  with  choice  <3łducd. 

From  indłviduals  of  distinguish^d  kind, 
By  her  abbtracting  faculty,  the  Mind 
Preciscly  generał  natures  can  couccive. 
And  birth  to  notion^t  uniyersal  giNe ; 
The  Yańous  modcs  of  things  distinctiy  shows ; 
A  purc  respect,  a  nioc  rdation  knows. 
And  sees  whence  each  respect  and  each  relation 

flows  i 
By  her  abstracting  power  in  piecct  tąkes 
The  miicM  and  compound  whoic,  which  Natura 

makes; 
On  c>bjects  of  the  sensem  she  rcfines, 
Beings,  by  Naturę  separated,  joins. 
And  MTcrs  aualities,  which  that  combine^ 
The  Mind,  nom  things  repugnant,  somc  respects 
In  which  tiieir  natures  are  alikc  sdects, 
An4  can  somc  diffcrencc  and  nnlikcness  seo 
In  things  which  scem  entirr;/  to  agree ; 
She  does  distinguish  bcre,  oud  tbcre  unitę  ; 
The  mark  of  judj^ment  that,  and  this  of  wit 

As  she  can  reckon,  separate,  and  compare, 
Conceive  wltat  order,  rule,  proportion,  arc, 
So  firom  one  thought  she  still  can'more  infer ; 
Maxim  from  maxim  can  by  force  express, 
And  make  discover*d  truths  aasociate  truths 

confess: 
On  plain  foundations,  which  onr  reason  lays, 
Slie  en  stttpcndowi  firamei  of  seienco  raaie  i 


Notion  on  notion  built  will  to^criog  rist, 
Till  th'  intcUcctual  fabrics  rrach  the  skic^; 
The  mathematic  axioms,  whioh  appcar 
By  scientiik  dcmonsti-ation  ciear, 
The  master-buildcrs  on  two  pillars  rear  : 
From  two  plain  probicms  by  laborious  thought 
Is  all  the  wondrous  superstructure  wrought 

The  Soul,  as  mcntioned,  can  herself  inspec^ 
By  acta  reflex  can  view  her  acts  direct ; 
A  task  too  bard  for  seni»c ;  for  though  the  eye 
Its  own  reflected  image  can  desery, 
Yet  it  ne*er  saw  the«ight  by  which  it  8ee«« 
Yision  caa  show  no  oolour^d  imi^ses. 

The  Mind*s  tribunal  can  rcports  reject 
Madę  by  the  senses,  and  their  faults  correct; 
The  magnitude  of  distant  stars  it  knows, 
Which  erring"sense,  as  twrokling  tapers,  shows  t 
Crooked  ihe  shape  our  cheatod  eye  believes, 
Which  through  a  double  medium  it  receires  ; 
Superior  Mind  does  a  right  juOgment  make, 
D^Iarcs  tt  straight,  and  mends  the  eye^s  mistakf* 

Where  dwcIU  this  soTcreign  arbitraiy  Soul^ 
Which  does  the  human  animal  control, 
Inform  each  part,  and  agitate  the  whole  ? 
0*er  ministerial  senses  doeS  preside^ 
To  all  their  various  proTinces  divide, 
Each  racmber  move,  and  every  motion  guadc^ 
Which,  by  ber  secret  uncontest^  nod, 
Her  messengers  the  spirits  sends  abroad, 
Through  ev(-ry  nervous  pass,  and  OTcry  vital  road« 
To  fetch  from  evcry  distant  part  a  train 
Of  outward  objects,  to  enrich  the  brain  ? 
Where  sits  tliis  bright  intclligenca  enthron'^ 
With  numbcrless  ideas  pourM  ąronnd  ? 
Wherc  scieoces  and  arts  in  order  wait. 
And  truths  dirine  compose  her  godlike  stata  ? 
Gan  the  dissecting  stcel  tbe  brain  diq>lay. 
And  the  august  apartmcnt  open  lay, 
Whcro  thią  grcat  4uccn  still  cbooscs  to  reside, 
In  inteliectual  pomp,  and  bright  ideał  pride  } 
Or  can  the  cyc,  assisted  by  the  gloss, 
Uiscem  the  strait,  but  bospitablc  place, 
In  which  ten  tliousand  images  rcmain, 
Without  confusion,  and  their  rank  maintain? 

How  does  this  wondrous  principle  of  thought 
Perceive  thc  object  by  the  senses  broughi^ 
VVhat  phibsophic  builder  will  essay, 
By  rales  mechanic,  to  unibld  the  way 
How  a  machinę  must  be  dispos'd  to  think^ 
Ideas  how  to  frame,  and  how  to  link  ł 
Tell  us,  Lucrctius,  Kpicunis,  tell, 
And  you  in  wit  unrivaird  shall  exce] ;  ^ 
How  through  the  outward  scnse  the  object  flieą, 
How  in  the  Soul  ber  images  arise ; 
What  thinking,  what  perception  is,  explam; 
What  all  the  airy  creatures  of  the  brain  $ 
How  to  the  Mind  a  thought  reflected  goea, 
And  how  the  consctous  cngine  knows  it  knows, 

The  Mind  a  thousaod  skilful  works  caiffram^ 
Can  form  deep  projccts  to  procure  her  aioL 
Merchants,  for  castera  pearl  and  golden  ore 
To  cross  thc  main,  and  reach  the  Indian  shore, 
Prcpare  tlie  fkiating  ship,  and  spread  the  sali. 
To  catch  the  impulse  of  the  breathing  gale. 
Warrioi-s,  in  framing  schemes,  their  wisdom  show^ 
To  disappoint  or  circumveńt  the  foe. 
Th*  ambitłous  statesman  labours  dark  designs, 
Now  open  force  employs,  now  underminąp  ^ 
By  patbs  direct  his  end  hc  now  puones, 
By  fida  approachos  now,  and  slanting  yicn. 
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Sce,  how  resisticss  oraton  penuade, 
Draw  out  Łheir  fbrces,  and  the  heart  iorade ; 
Touch  ^ery  spring  and  mot^flOMt  of  the  soul, 
Tbis  appetite  6xcite,  and  that  oontrol  j 
Thcir  powerful  voice  can  flying  troopt  arrcst, 
Confuin  the  wcak,  and  melt  th'  obduratc  brcast; 
Chaae  froni  the  sad  tbeir  melancholy  air, 
Soothe  discontrnt,  and  solące  anxiou8  care. 
Whcn  threatening  tides  cyf  rtge  and  anger  rise, 
Df  tirp  the  throne,  and  Reason^s  sway  despjse, 
When  in  the  scats  of  lif6  this  temprst  reit^ns, 
Bcats  tbrough  the  hcart,  and  drive8  along  the 

See,  Eloąaeoce,  with  fbrce  permasiye,  binds 
The  rcstlcss  wavcs,  and  charnis  the  warring  winds, 
RpsłStlcM  bids  tumultuous  uproar  ccase, 
Recalls  the  calm,  and  give8  the  bosoni  pcacc. 
IKd  nottho  Mind,  on  bcatcnlyjoy  inleut, 
The  \'anou8  kinds  of  harmony  invent  ? 
She  the  tboorbo,  she  the  vioI  found, 
And  all  the  movinic  metody  of  sound ; 
She  gavc  to  breatłiing  tubcs  a  power  unknown. 
To  spcak  inspir*d  with  acccnts  not  their  ownj 
Taught  tancfiiLsons  of  masie  how  to  sing, 
How,  by  Vibrations  of  th'  exteiii1ed  string. 
And  manag^d  impulse  on  the  suflering  air, 
T*  cxtort  the  rapŁun?,  and  delight  the  ear. 

See,  how  odcstial  Reason  does  command 
The  rcady  pencil  in  the  painter'8  band  ; 
WhosT  strokcs  aflfect  with  Natiirc's  sclf  to  Tie, 
And  with  fałso  life  amuse  the  doubtful  eye : 
BehoUl  the  strong  emotions  of  the  Midd 
Exerted  in  the  cycs,  and  in  the  face  dcsignM. 
Such  is  the  artisfs  wondrous  power,  that  i\e 
£v*n  pictur*d  souls  and  colour^d  passions  soc, 
W  berę  witbout  words  (peculiar  eluquence) 
The  busy  figures  spcak  tbeir  various  sen^. 
What  Itving  feee  does  morę  distress  or  «oe, 
Morc  rmish'd  &hnnic,  oonfusion,  borrour,  kiiow, 
lltan  what  the  nmsters  of  the  pencil  sliow  ? 

Mcan  timc  the  ohisscl  with  the  |»eiiril  yies  ; 
Tlic  dister  arts  dispute  the  doubtful  prize. 
An»  human  limbs,  ev'n  in  thcir  vital  state, 
Morę  ju&t  and  strong,  morc  frce  and  ddicate, 
Than  Buonorota's  curioUs  tools  errato  ? 
He  to  the  rock  ran  vital  tnstinct^  Kive, 
Whicb,  thws  transformM,  can  ra^',  rrjoice,  or 

gricve : 
His  skilful  band  does  marble  voins  inspire, 
Kow  with  the  iover's,  now  the  hen/s  fire ; 
So  well  th'  iniagin^d  actors  play  tbeir  part, 
Thesilent  hypocritcs  such  power  exert, 
That  passions,  wbich  tbcy  feel  not,  they  bestow, 
Aifrtght  us  with  tbeir  fi*ar,  and  melt  us  witłi  thfir 
Therc  Niobc  loans  weopiinc  on  bor  arni :  [woc. 

How  hrr  sad  bioks  and  bc^antrous  sorrow  charm  ! 
St»c,  herc  a  Vcuus  soft  in  1'aiian  stone ; 
A  Pallas  there,  to  ancie nt  fahU^  known ; 
That  from  the  rock  arosf,  notfirom  the  main, 
This  not  from  Jove*s,  but  from  the  sculptors  bratn. 

Admire  the  carver's  frrtile  <Tłojgy, 
With  ravishM  eyes  his  happy  offsprin.fi:  st  e. 
"What  beautcous*  figures,  by  the  unriyallM  art 
Of  British  fliblions,  from  tbe  crdar  start ! 
He  mti\u»  that  tree  uimativc  cłiarms  as.<umc, 
.^UsuTp  gay  bonours,  and  annther's  bluom ; 
Vhe  varions  fniits,  which  different  eiimatcs  bcar, 
And  all  tłie  priJe  the  fields  and  gar^ens  wr  ar ; 
While  from  unjaicy  limbs,  witbout  a  root, 
Mew  budi  deYb*d,  and  leafy  bninehrs,  sboot. 


Ai  human  kind  caa  hy  an  act  diraet, 
PerceiTe  and  know,  thcn  reason  and  reflect  i 
So  the  8eIf-moving  spring  bas  power  to  cboos^ 
These  metbods  to  reject,  and  tbose  to  nse; 
She  can  design  and  prosectite  an  end, 
£xert  her  vigotir,  or  her  act  snspcnd; 
Free  from  the  iuKults  of  all  forcign  poweT, 
She  does  her  godlike  liberty  secure ; 
Her  right  aml  high  prerogati^c  maintains, 
Impatient  of  tbe  yoke,  and  scoms  oocrcit^  chains| 
She  can  her  ally  tmin  of  fbrms  disband. 
And  makes  new  levees  at  her  own  command  ; 
0'er  ber  ideas  sovereign  she  presides, 
At  pleastire  these  unites,  and  those  diridcs. 

'fhe  ready  phantouis  at  her  nod  adTance^ 
Aud  form  the  busy  iutellectual  danoe; 
Wbilł*  her  tur  seenes  to  vary,  or  sup|dyi 
She  singles  out  fit  iraagcs,  that  lie 
In  Metuory*s  reconis,  wbich  faithful  hołd 
Objects  immense,  in  socrct  marks  enroIlM ; 
The  sleeping  Amns  at  her  command  awake. 
And  now  return,  and  now  thcir  ndls  forsakc. 
On  active  Fancy^s  crowded  th<^tre, 
As  she  directs,  they  rise  or  disappcar. 

Olgects,  which  through  the  senscs  make  thefr 
*ay, 
And  just  impressions  to  the  Soul  conTcy. 
Give  her  occasion  first  herself  to  move. 
And  to  excrt  her  hatred,  or  her  love ; 
Ideas,  which  to  some  impulsiye  seem, 
Act  not  iipon  the  mind,  but  that  on  them*         ^ 
When  słie  to  fbreign  objects  amlienci*  giycs, 
Thcir  strokcs  and  ńiotions  in  the  brain  pcn*eivcs  ; 
As  these  perceptious,  we  ideas  naine, 
From  her  (iwn  power  and  active  uaturc  c^nic, 
So  whcm  diticem*d  by  intrih  ctual  light, 
Herself  ber  \*arious  passions  dfies  excitc. 
To  ill  her  bate,  to  giiod  her  apiK^tite; 
To  shnn  the  lirst,  tbe  latter  to  procure, 
She  rbooses  iiieaiis  by  łre«?  eh*ctivc  |iower ; 
She  can  th«*ir  various  hnbitudeji  !»nrvcv. 
Debato  thoir  fitness,  and  tht^irmont  woich, 
Aud,  while  the  nieans  suggosted  she  cunipdrcs, 
She  to  the  riv»Is  this  or  that  prefers. 

By  her  superior  iiowor  the  rensontng  Soul 
Can  eaeh  reluctant  appotito  control ; 
Can  oYfry  pa^sion  rule,  nnd  ovcry  sensc, 
Chatige  Nature's  coursc,  and  with  ber  la:ws  dia- 

pc^nso ; 
Our  broathiug  to  prevent,  she  can  arrest 
Th'  cxtensłon,  or  contmction,  of  tbe  brea>t  ; 
When  pain*d  with  huiiger,  we  can  f)od  refnac. 
And  wholosonte  abstinence,  or  famine,  chooaow 
Can  the  wtłd  boast  his  instinct  disobey, 
Aud  from  his  jaws  reloaiH*  the  captive  prry  ? 
Or  bunjrry  herds  on  Ycrdant  pastures  lie, 
Mindkss  to eat,  and  resolute  to  die? 
With  beat  oxpiring,  can  the  panting  hart, 
Patient  of  thirst.  fnim  tho  otx)l  stream  dep«rt  ? 
Canbrutcs,  atwill  imprison*d,  breath  detain  ł 
1  ormont  prefer  to  ease,  and  life  disdain  ? 

From  all  rostiaint,  from  all  couipulsion,  frec^ 
UnforcM,  and  unnoci  ssitatoH,  we 
OursclvoH  ddtermino,  and  our  froodom  prure, 
Whon  this  «o  tly,  and  to  that  objcct  tuovc^ 
I  lad  not  the  Mind  a  power  to  will  and  chuase. 
One  object  to  enibrace,  and  one  refuse ; 
Could  she  not  act,  or  not  her  act  suspend^ 
A::  tt  obstructed.  or  advaDC*d.  her  end  ; 
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Tirtue  md  Tice  were  namcs  wiihout  a  caoMy    ' 
Thifi  wouldnot  batc  dtsKire,  nor  that  applause ; 
*  Justice  in  yain  faas  high  tribunals  rear^d^ 
Wbom  can  ber  scniencci  punish,  whom  reward  ? 
If  impioiu  childreD  shoald  thcir  lathor  kill, 
Caa  they  be  wicked,  when  they  cannot  will ; 
When  oiily  causef ,  Ibreign  and  uiMeen, 
Strike  wHh  resistlets  foreu  the  springs  vithin, 
Whcncc  in  the  engiue  man  all  moUoii  mÓA 
begin? 
Are  vapwin  gnilty  which  the  yintage  bhist  ? 
Are  ftorms  proscńbM,  which  lay  the  forest  waste  ? 
Why  lieB  the  wrctch  then  tortur*d  on  the  wheel, 
If  forcM  to  trcason,  or  compcUM  to  st^al  ? 
li^^hy  doct  the  warrior,  by  anspicioiit  Fate, 
With  laurels  cnmn'ó,  and  clad  in  robes  of  state, 
In  triumph  ńdc  amidstthe  gazing  throng, 
Deaf  with  applauses,  and  the  poct*s  eong  | 
If  tte  victorious,  but  the  bratc  machino, 
Did  only  wreaths  inevitałilc  win. 
And  no  mue  choice  or  vigilance  has  shown, 
Muv*d  by  a  futal  impnlse,  not  his  own  } 

Should  trains  of  atoms  human  aenae  impel, 
lliough  not  lo  flcrce,  so  strong,  so  vigible, 
As  soldien  amł'd«  and  do  not  men  arrcst 
Witiłcliibs  uphcld,  and  daggtrs at  thrir  breast : 
Yet  mcans  coaipal8ive  are  not  phuuer  shown, 
"^lien  niffians  driTe,  or  cooąnerors  drag,  nt  on ; 
As  much  wc'rp  forc^d,  when  by  an  atODt^s  nray 
ControIi'd,  as  when  a  tyrant  we  obey ; 
And,  by  whatever  cause  conitraitt'd  to  act, 
.  We  mcrit  no  reward,  no  guilt  oontract. 
Our  Mtnd  of  rulers  feels  a  conscious  awe, 
Beyeres  their  justice,  and  regards  their  law : 
Shc  rcctitudc  and  deviation  kiiows, 
Thnt  vice  fruiu  one,  from  one  that  rirtue,  flows ; 
Of  thcse  sbi'  fuels  unlike  eficcts  within, 
From  virtue  pleasure,  and  remone  from  sin ; 
Uope$  of  a  jost  reward  by  that  are  fed. 
By  tbis,  of  wrath  vindłCtive,  secrct  dread. 
The  Mind,  which  thus  can  nilcs  of  dnty  leam, 
Can  righi  from  wroug,  and  good  from  ill,  dtsoem ; 
Which,  the  sharp  stroke  of  justifc  to  prcvcnt, 
'  Can  shamc  expre88,  can  gricve,  reflect,  repent ; 
Frum  Fate  or  Chance  b(*r  itse  can  ne^er  draw, 
Thosc  causes  know  not  virtiie,  rice,  or  law. 

She  can  a  life  succeudiug  this  conceive, 
Of  hliss  or  woc  an  endless  state  belicTe. 
Dreading  the  j  ust  and  uniYersal  doom. 
And  awM  by  ć^an  of  punishmcnt  to  come, 
By  hopes  oxcited  of  a  glorions  crown, 
And  certaiii  plcasures  in  a  «orld  uuknown: 
Shc  can  the  fond  desires  of  senne  restrain, 
Renouncc  dclight,  and  choose  distress  and  pain ; 
Can  rush  on  danger,  can  destniction  face, 
ioyful  reliaqiiish  life,  and  death  erobrace : 
Shc  to  alHicted  virtue  can  adhcre, 
And  chains  and  want  to  prosperous  guilt  prefer ; 
Unmov'd,  these  wild  tcmpcstuous  steps  survey« 
^nd  view  serene  this  restl^  roliing  sea. 
In  Yainthe  mooslers,  which  the  cuast  tnfcft, 
Spcnd  all  their  ragc  to  interrupt  her  rcst ; 
łicr  oharming  song  the  syren  sings  in  vaiiv 
Shc  can  tlic  tuncful  hypucritc  dindain; 
Fix'dand  uncbjog'd  the  faithlcSK  world  behold« 
I)eaflo  its  threats,  audto  itsfavourcold. 
Sągcs,  reroark,  we  labour  not  to  show 
The  wUl  is  frec,  but  that  Ihe  mau  is  so ; 
For  what  enlightenM  .reasoner  can  declńre 
ffbi^  haman  will  and  naderstafidiUg  are  i 


What  science  from  tbcse  objects  can  we  frame 
Of  which  we  little  know,  b^iidcs  the  uame  ? 
The  leami  d,  who  with  anatomie  art 
Dissect  the  mind,  and  thinking  substancc  part. 
And  yarions  powers  and  facultics  assert, 
Perhaps  by  such  abstraction  of  tbe  mind, 
Divide  the  tKings  that  are  in  naturę  joinM. 
What  mastcrs  of  the  schools  can  make  it  elear 
Those  facultics,  which  two  to  them  appear, 
Are  not  residing  in  the  sool  the  samo. 
And  not  distinct,  bot  by  a  diffenmt  name  ? 

Thus  has  the  Masę  pnrsuM  her  hardy  tAcmc^ 
And  sung  the  wonden  of  this  artful  fnime. 
Ere  yet  one  snbterranean  arch  was  madę. 
One  cavem  vanlted,  or  one  girder  laid ; 
Ere  the  high  rocks  did  o^er  the  shores  arise, 
Or  snowy  mountains  tower  d  amidstt  the  skies  ; 
Before  the  wat*ry  troops  ll!'d  oflffroin  bind, 
And  lay  amidst  the  rocks  entronchM  in  saud ; 
Before  the  air  its  bosom  did  onfold, 
Or  bunii8h'd  orbs  in  blue  expansion  roird, 
She  sung  how  Natnre  then  hi  embryo  lay, 
And  did  the  secrets  of  her  birth  display. 

Włien  after,  at  th*  Almighty^s  high  command^ 
Obcdicnt  waves  divided  from  the  land  ; 
And  shades  and  lazy  mists  were  chasM  away, 
Whil^  rosy  light  diflfusM  the  tender  day  ; 
When  nproar  ceasM,  and  wild  confusion  fled. 
And  new-bom  Naturę  niis*d  her  beauteous  head  ; 
She  sung  the  framc  of  this  torrestrial  pile, 
The  hills,  the  rocks,  the  rircrs,  amt  the  soil : 
She  vicw'd  the  sandy  frontiers,  which  restrain 
The  noisy  insiilts  of  th*  imprison*d  main; 
Bang*d  f>*er  the  wide  diifusion  of  the  wavc8, 
The  moist  cerulean  waiks,  and'search'd  the  coral 
ca?es. 
She  then  surrcyM  the  fluid  fields  of  air. 
And  the  crudr  secds  uf  mcteore  fashionM  there  ; 
l*hen  with  continueil  tlib^ht  she  spctl  her  way, 
Moantcd,  and  bold  pursu*d  the  soiircfc  of  day  ; 
"With  wonder  of  ccimti  il  motions  Kung, 
How  the  pois'd  orbs  are  in  the  vseant  hung ; 
How  tho  bright  shiices  of  otheroal  light, 
Now  shut,  defend  tbe  empire  of  tiie  night ; 
And  uow,  drawn  np  with  wise  altemate  care, 
Let  floods  of  glory  out,  and  sprcad  with  day  the 
air. 
Then,  « ith  a  daring  wing,  she  s«iar'd  sublinte, 
From  rrahn  to  rcalm,  fniin  orl>  to  orb  did  rlimb : 
Swift  thrimgh  thespoci<»usgulph  shc  urg*d  ber 
At  leiigth  emorg*d  in  empyrean  day  ;  '   [y^Tt 

Where  lar,  oh  far,  beynnd  what  mortais  see, 
In  thr  void  districts  of  immcnsity ; 
The  Mind  new  suns,  new  planets,  can  cxplore. 
And  yet  bcyond  can  stilł  itnagine  morę. 

'Hius  in  bold  numbcrs  did  th*  adventurons  Mnse 
To  sing  tbe  lifeless  parts  of  Naturę  choose; 
^\nd  then  advanc'd  to  wondrrs  yet  behind, 
Survey*d  and  sung  the  vcgetable  kiod ; 
Did  lofty  wo(k1s,  and  humble  hiiikos  revic*w, 
^\long  the  valley  swept,  and  oVr  the  mountain  flem 
Then  Icft  tlie  Musc  thefi<'lcl  and  waving  grove. 
And,  nnfatiguM  with  grati.'ful  labour,  strure 
To  climb  th'  amasing  heights  of  sense,  and  sing 
The  po«crpcrccptive,  and  the  inward  spring 
Which  agitates  and  guidcseach  living  thiag. 

Shc  ncxt  ossay*d  the  cmbryo*8  rise.  to  tracę 
Prom  an  unfiuihion^d,  rude,  unchannelPd  mass; 
Sung  how  tbe  spirits  wHken'd  in  the  brain, 
Kxert  tltciribrcc^  and.^^tniial  f uil  maintain  ; 
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Erect  tbe  baatiii^  beaft,  Uie  f banoelt  firame^ 
Unfold  entaDgkd  litnbf ,  and  kindle  vital  IUum  : 
Uow  the  mnalł  pipet  are  ńi  meandepi  ]md, 
A^4  bountUpg  life  is  to  anri  firo  couyey^d; 
łlow  spińts,  wbich  for  aeasc  and  muiionseiTe, 
trn.i;uided  flnd  the  perfoiated  nenre, 
lliroagh  erery  dark  rf^cesa  punue  thenr  flight, 
tJiic«itfcioufl  of  tbe  road,  aad  vokl  of  aight, 
Yet  certain  of  the  way,  stUI  guidtt  their  motknis 
right 
From  tbence  a  nobler  flight  she  did  cnay^ 
The  Miiid's  estended  empice  to  sanrey. 
She  sung  tbe  ^like  principle  of  tboogfat» 
And  bow,  from  objects  by  the  ientes  bigiighty 
The  intellectnal  imagery  is  wrouglit ; 
How  «he  tbe  modes  of  betags  can 
A  nice  respect,  a  merę  Telatioo  leare ; 
Cao  all  the  thin  abstracted  notioiM  reach« 
Wbich  Grecian  wits,  or,  Bńtain,  thine  caa  teaćb. 

Tbus  bas  the  Muac  stroYe  to  display  a  part 
Of  thosc  unnumber^d  mirades  of  art ; 
Ofprudeoce,  oonduci,  aad  a  wise  design, 
Wbich  to  tb'  atteotive  tboaght  conspicnoiu  sbiM. 
StiUy  vanqui$h'd  atheirts!   will  you  keep  the 
field. 
And,  bard  in  errom',  still  refnie  to  yield  ? 
See,  all  your  broken  arma  lie  spread  aromid. 
And  ignominioas  rout  deforms  the  ground ; 
Be  wise,  and,  onoe  admonisbM  by  a  foe, 
Wbcre  lies  your  strengtb,  andwhereyoorwcakF 

ness,  kiiow$ 
No  morę  at  Reason^s  sc^emn  bor  appear. 
Hardy  no  morę  scbolantic  weapons  bear; 
Diyband  your  feeble  forcefc,  and  decline 
Tbe  war ;  no  morę  in  tinsel  armour  shine ; 
Kor  shakc  your  bułirush  spean,  but  swifl  repair 
To  your  stroog  place  of  arms,  the  sooflEbr**  diair; 
And  tbence/supported  with  a  mockingring, 
Sarcastic  darts,  aud  keen  invectives«  fling 
Agninst  yourfoes,  and  Bcomful  at  your  feasts^ 
Bcligion  vanqdi8h  with  dccisiye  jests ; 
AnnM  «ith  reristleM  laughter,  HeaTcn  a«ai], 
R«dinquisb  reason,  and  let  mirth  pre%'ail. 
Good  Heav>n !  tbat  men,  who  vamit  disceming 
sight, 
And  arrogant  from  Wisdom'«  distant  height 
look  down  on  vutgar  mortalt,  who  revere 
A  Can$tt  Supremę,  sbonld  tbeir  proud  buildmg 

rear, 
.  Without  one  prop  the  poodcroos  pile  to  bear ! 
How  much  tbe  Judge,  who  doee  in  Heaven  preside, 
Reroocks  tbe  soo&r,  and  contcmiit  his  pride  ! 
Behold,  the  sad,  unauiierable  bour 
Adyanora  uear,  wbich  will  his  errour  cure; 
Whcn  be,   oompell'd,  sball  drink  the  wratbful 

bowi. 
And,  ruinM,  feel  iimnortal  Ycngeancc  roU 
Througb  all  bis  ^eins,  and  drench  bis  iomost  souL 
0'crwbeIm'd  with  boiTOur,  sunk  in  deepdespatr, 
And  lost  for  evcr,  will  the  wretch  forbear 
To  cuise  bis  madness,  and  blaspheme  the  power 
Of  his  just  Sovercign,  wbich  be  mock^d  bofore^ 

Haił,  King  Supremę  !  of  Power  immense  Abyss  i 
Father  of  Ugfat!  £xhaii8tless  Soorce  of  BIim  ! 
Thou  uncreated,  Seif-ezistent  Caute, 
Controird  by  no  superior  being^s  laws, 
£re  in£gmt  ligbt  essay^d  to  dart  the  ray, 
Smil'd  henv*nly  sweet,  and  tryM  to  kindle  day : 
Ece  tbe  wide  fields  of  ether  were  display'd, 
Or  silver  staa  ccruleaa  tpherci  inlaid , 


Ere  y.«t  the  eldest  obild  af  Time  was  bora, 
Or  Yerdant  pride  young  Natuie  did  adom; 
Thouart;  and  didst  eternity  eo^oy 
In  nMBole&ted  peaoe,  in  plenitude  of  jojr. 

In  its  ideał  frame  the  worid,  dcsign^d 
From  agei  past,  la^finishM  inthy  mkid. 
Conibrm  to  this  divme  imagio^d  plan, 
With  perCect  ait  tb'  amazing  work  begaa. 
Thy  gianoe  aurvey'd  the  solitary  plains, 
Where  sbapeless  sbade  inert  and  silent  teignf  ; 
Th«n  Ul  the  daik  and  ttiidifltinguisb'd  qmoe, 
Unfiruitfid,  micnclos'd,  and  wild  of  &cts 
Thy  compnst  for  the  world  mark'd  oot  the  deslin^ 

pUccw  ' 
Then  didst  thon  tfarough  the  fields  of  ban«n  Night 
Go  foith,  coUected  in  Creating  MigfaŁ 
Where  thon  nimighty  Wgonr  didst  esert, 
Wbich  emicant  did  this  and  thht  way  dart 
Througb  the  Uack  bosbm  of  the  empty  spaoe  : 
The  jfulphs  confem  th'  omnipotent  embrace* 
And,  pr«gnant  grown  with  etemcntal  sead, 
Unfinish'd  oriM  and  worida  in  embryo  bned. 
Prom  the  crode  mam,  Otnniscient  Arohilacty 
Thou  for  eacfa  part  matoriab  dicbt  seieot. 
And  witha  master-hand  thy  wodd  cieet. 
lAbomr^dbythee,  theglobes,  vast Incid biioyi» 
By  thea  nplillMl,  flo«t  m  liqnid  afcics : 
By  thy  cementiog  woid  their  paits  coheic. 
And  roU  by  th  j  impulsire  nod  in  air. 
Thou  fal  the  Yacantdidst  the  Earth  Inspend, 
AdTancethemmtttatns,  and  th«  Tales  euteśid  s 
People  the  plains  with  flocks,  with  beasts  the  trood. 
And  storę  with  sealy  colooies  the  flood. 

Neit,  aanarose  at  thy  Creating  Woid, 
Of  thy  terrestrtal  reałms  viocferent  lord. 
His  Soul,  morę  aftftil  laboar,  morę  refin^d. 
And  emulons  of  brigfat  Senphic  Mind» 
Ennobled  by  thy  image,  spodem  shone, 
PraisM  thee,  ber  Anthor,  and  adorM  thy  tkrone; 
Able  to  know,  admire,  enjoy  her  God, 
She  did  ber  high  folieity  appland. 

Soioe  thon  didst  aU  tbe  apmaont  wwUa  dia- 

pi*y» 

Homajge  to  thee  let  all  obedient  pay. 

I^t  rlittcringstaiis,  tbat  dance  their  destinPd  ring 

Subiime  in  sky,  with  Tocal  plaftets  smg 

Confedciate  pnise  to  thee,  O  Great  Creafeor  Kiąig  t 

Let  the  thin  districts  of  tbe- waring  air, 

ConTeyancers  of  sound,  thy  skill  dedare. 

Let  winds,  tbe  breathing  ereatiires  of  the  skiea. 

Cali  in  eacb  rigorous  g^,  tbat  rońng  fiies 

By  land  or  scja ;  then  one  lood  triumpb  raise^ 

And  all  their  blasts  employ  in  songs  of  pimise. 

Wbtle  painted  herald-birds  thy  deeds  ptoolaimy 
And  on  their  spreading  wings  conrey  thy  foaie  ; 
Let  eagles,  wbich  iu  Hearen**  bloe  ooneaTe  aonr, 
Scomfui  of  Earth,  superior  seats  euplore, 
And  rise  with  bresóts  erect  against  tbe  Sun, 
Be  ministen  to  bear  thy  bright  renown. 
And  carry  aidaot  pnises  to  thy  throoe. 

Ycfish,  as8Qmeavoice;  with  praisesfiU 
The  hoilow  roek,  and  loud  reactiTe  bill. 
tct  1  ions  with  their  roar  their  thanks  expreM, 
With  acclamations  shake  the  wildemess. 
Let  thimder  eloods,  tbat  fioet  lirom  pole  topole^ 
With  salros  kmd  salotc  thee  as  tbey  roH. 
Ye  monsters  of  the  sea,  ye  noisy  wares, 
Strike  with  applause  the  repercossiTe  eai^es. 
Let  hail  and  rain,  let  meteors  form'd  of  fire. 
And  lambeat  fiamea,  intlusbieitwofk '  ^ 
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Łet  the  high  cedar  ta\Ą  the  moantain  ptne 
JLowly  to  thee,  Oreat  King,  tl^ejr  hcads  incKpe. 
Łet  erery  <picy  odoiiferous  tree 
Ptesent  itą  tncense  and  its  balm  to  thee. 

And  tbou,  He8ven'8  viceroy  o*er  thia  vorId 
In  this  blest  task  superior  ardoar  show  t      [bt4ow, 
To  view  tbyaelf,  inflect  thy  reaBon'8  ray, 
Kature^s  replenishM  tb««trt  aarrey  j 
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Then  aH  qn  ^re  the  Author^s  skill  adore. 
And  in  loud  aóagii  CKtolCreattng  Power. 

Degencrate  minds,  in  mazy  errour  lost, 
May  oombat  Hcaven,  and  impioq8  triuinphsboist; 
But,  while  my  vetnB  feel  animating  fires, 
And  Tital  air  Uiis  breathing  breast  inspiref . 
Grateful  to  .Hearcn,  Pil  stretch  a  piout  wmg, 
And  sing  his  praisę^  who  gave  me  power  ta  ąing. 
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LIFE   OF   FENTON, 


BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 


The  brevity  with  whicfa  I  am  to  write  the  account  of  EujAH  FentON,  m  not  tfae 
efiect  of  indiiference  or  negligence.  I  have  aought  intelligence  among  his  lelationa 
in  hit  native  coantry,  bat  have  not  obtained  it 

He  was  bom  near  Newcastle  in  Stafibrdsbire^  of  an  ancient  family ',  wboee  estate 
VfdA  very  considerable;  but  he  was  the  youngest  of  eleven  children,  and  being  there- 
fere  necessarily  destined  to  some  Iucrative  employment  was  sent  first  to  scbool*  and 

*  Ho  WBS  born  at  Shelton,  near  Newcastle,  May  80, 1683;  aad  waa  the  youngost  of  dereń  children 
•f  John  FentOD,  an  attoniey  at  law,  and  one  of  the  coroners  for  the  county  of  Staflbrd.  His  lather 
died  in  1694 ;  and  his  grave,  in  the  church-yard  of  Stoke  upon  Trent,  is  disdnguished  by  the  followinf 
elegant  Lattn  inscription  from  the  pen  of  his  son : 

H.  S.  E. 

JOANUES  FXMTOir 

de  Shelton 
antiqud  stirpe  generosus; 
jiucta  reliąuias  oonjugis 

CATHAaniA 
formA,  moribus,  pietatCp    . 
optimo  viro  dignininue : 
<itti 
intemeratA  in  eoclesiam  fide, 
et  Tirtutibnsintaminatis  enituliti 
necnon  ingenu  lepore 
bonis  artibus  expoliti, 
ac  animo  erga  oomes  bene^olo, 
sibi  sui&ąue  jncundus  vixit 
"  Decem  annos  uxori  dilectse  superstes 
magnum  sai  desiderimn  bonis 
omnibus  reliquit, 

'salutis  humanse  1694. 


^""^•^ajUtbsoaj  56. 


Śee  Gent  Mag.  1791,  toI.  LXI.  p.  703.        N 
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afterwards  to  Cambridge  \  but  with  many  other  wise  and  Tirtuous  men,  who  at  that 
time  of  discord  and  debata  consulled  conscience^  whether  well  or  ill  infónned,  more 
Ihan  interest,  he  doubted  the  legality  of  tbe  governraent,  and  refusing  to  ąualify 
bimself  for  public  employment  by  the  oatbs  reąuired^  left  the  uniyersity  without  a 
degree;  but  1  never  heard  that  the  enthusiasm  of  oppoaition  impelled  him  to  separa- 
Łion  from  the  church. 

By  this  perrerseness  of  inlegrity  he  was  driven  out  a  commoner  of  Naturę,  ex- 
cluded  from  the  regular  modes  of  profit  aiid  prosperity,  and  reduced  to  pick  up  a 
livelihood  uncertain  and  fortuitous;  but  it  must  be  remembered  that  be  kept  hit 
name  unsullied,  and  never  iiufłered  bimself  to  be  reduced,  like  loo  many  of  the  same 
sect,  to  mean  arts  and  dishoRouraUe  sliifts.  Whoever  mentionad  Fenton,  mentiono) 
him  with  honour. 

The  life  that  passes  in  penury  must  necessarily  pass  in  obscurity.  It  is  impossible 
to  tracę  Fenton  frbm  year  to  year^  or  to  discover  what  means  be  used  for  his  support 
He  was  awhile  secretary  to  Charles  earl  of  Orrery  in  Flanders,  and  tutor  to  his 
young  son,  who  aflerwards  inentioned  him  with  great  esteem  and  tendemesa.  He 
was  at  one  time  assistant  in  Ihe  'school  of  Mr.  Bonwicke  in  Surrey ;  and  at  another 
kept  a  school  for  bimself  at  Seyenoaks  in  Ktnt,  which  he  brought  into  repuialion; 
but  was  persuaded  to  leave  it  (17 10)  by  Mr.  St  John,  with  promises  of  a  more 
honourable  employment 

His  opinions,  as  he  was  a  nonjuror,  seem  pot  to  bave  been  remarkably  rigid.  He 
wrote  with  great  zeal  and  afFection  the  praises  of  queen  Annę,  and  very  wiilingiy 
and  liberally  extoUed  the  duke  of  Marlborough,  when  he  was  (1707)  at  the  beigbt 
ofhisglory. 

He  expre9sed  still  more  attention  to  IMarlborougb  and  his  family  by  an  degiac 
Pastorał  on  the  Marąuis  of  filandford,  which  could  be  prompted  only  by  respect  or 
kindness:  for  neither  the  duke  nor  dutchess  desired  the  praise,  or  liked  the  cost  of 
patronage. 

The  elegance  of  his  poetry  entitled  him  to  the  company  of  the  wits  of  bis  time, 
and  the  amiableness  of  his  manners  madę  him  loved  wherever  he  was  known.  Of 
-bis  friendship  to  Southern  and  Pope  there  are  lasting  monumeuts.' 

He  published  in  1707  a  collection  of  poems. 

By  Pope  he  was  once  placed  in  a  station  that  might  bave  been  of  great  adrantage. 
Cragga,  when  he  was  advanced  to  be  secretary  of  state,  (about  1 720)  feeling  his  own 
want  of  literaturę,  desired  Pope  to  procure  him  an  mstructor,  by  whose  help  he 
might  snpply  the  deficiencies  of  his  education.  Pope  recommended  Fenton,  in 
whom  Craggd  found  all  that  he  was  seeking.  There  was  now  a  prospect  of  ease  and 
plenty,  for  Fenton  had  merit,  and  Craggs  had  generosity:  but  the  small-poi 
tuddenly  put  an  end  to  the  pleasing  expectation. 

When  Pope,  after  the  great  success  of  his  Hiad,  undertook  the  Odyssey,  being, 

as  it  seems,  weary   of  translating,   he  determined  to  engage  auxiliaries.     Twelre 

books  he  took  to  bimself,  and  twelre  he  dislributed  between  Broome  and  Fenton : 

he  books  allotted  to  Fenton  were  the  first,  the  fourth',  the  nineteenth,  and  the 

twentieth.     It  is  obseryable,  that  he  did  not  take  the  eleventh,  which  he  ^lad  befoie 

*  He  was  entered  of  Jesiis  College,  and  took  a  bachelofs  degree  in  1704 :  but  it  ^»peanby  the  lisi 
•ff  Cambridge  graduatCB  that  he  reiiioved  in  1726  to  lYluity  HalL        N, 


LIFE  OF  FENTON.  887 

translated  into  blank  rerae;  neitherdid  Pope  claim  it,  but  committed  ft  to  Broomc. 
How  the  two  aaaeciatee  performed  their  parts  u  well  known  to  the  readere  of  poetry, 
*  who  have  never  been  able  to  distingnish  their  books  irom  those  of  Pope. 

In  1723  was  performed  his  tragedy  of  Mariamne ;  to  which  Southern^  at  whose 
bouse  it  was  wńtten^  is  said  to  have  contributed  such  hints  as  his  theatrical  experience 
nippUed.  When  it  was  shown  to  Cibber,  it  was  rąjected  by  hiro,  with  the  additional 
msolence  of  advising  Fenton  to  engage  himself  in  some  employment  of  honcst  laboiir, 
by  which  be  inigbt  obtain  that  support  which  be  could  never  hope  from  his  poetry. 
The  play  was  acted  at  the  other  theatre;  and  the  brutal  petulance  of  Cibber  was 
confuted^  though,  perhaps  not  shamed,  by  generał  applause.  Fenton's  profits  are 
said  to  have  amounted  to  near  a  thousand  pounds,  with  which  he  disciiarged  a  debt 
contracted  by  his  attendance  at  court 

Fenton  seems  to  have  had  some  peculiar  system  of  versification.  Mariamne  is 
written  in  lines  of  ten  syllables,  with  few  of  those  redundant  terminations  which  the 
drama  j^ot  only  admits  but  reguires^  as  morę  nearly  approaching  to  real  dialogue. 
The  tenour  of  bis  yerse  is  so  uniform^  that  it  cannot  be  thought  casual;  and  yet  upon 
what  principle  he  so  constnicted  it,  is  difficult  to  discoYer. 

The  mention  of  his  play  brings  to  my  mind  a  very  trifling  occurrence.  Fenton 
was  one  day  in  the  company  of  BroomCj  his  associate,  and  Ford,  a  clergyman,  at 
that  time  too  well  known,  whose  abłlities^  instead  of  furnishing  convivial  merriment 
to  the  Yoluptuous  and  dissolute,  might  have  enabled  him  to  excel  among  the  rirtuous 
ąnd  the  wise.  They  determined  all  to  see  The  Merry  Wivcs  of  Windsor,  which 
was  acted  that  night;  and  Fenton,  as  a  dramatic  poet,  took  them  to  the  stage-door : 
where  the  door«keeper  enquiring  who  they  were,  was  told  that  they  were  three  very 
necessary  men^  Ford,  Broome,  and  Fenton.  The  name  in  the  play,  which  Pope 
restored  to  Brook,  was  then  Broome. 

It  was  perhaps  after  this  play  that  he  undertodc  tó  reTise  the  punctuation  of  Milton^s 
poems,  which,  as  the  author  neither  wrote  the  original^copy  nor  corrected  the.press, 
was  supposed  capable  of  amendment  To  this  edition  he  prefixed  a  short  and  ele- 
gant account  of  Milton'8  life,  written  at  once  with  tendemess  and  integrity. 

He  published  likewise  (1729)  a  very  splendid  edition  of  Waller,  with  notes  often 
useful,  oflen  entertaining,  but  too  much  extended  by  long  quotations  from  Claren- 
don.  lUustrations,  drawn  from  a  book  SQ  easily  consulted,  should  be  madę  by  refer* 
ence  rather  than  transcription. 

The  latter  part  of  his  life  was  calm  and  pleasant  The  relict  of  sir  William 
Trumbull  invited  him,  by  Pope^s  recommendation,  to  educate  ber  son:  whom  hę 
first  instructed  at  i^ome,  and  then  attended  to  Cambridge.  The  lady  afterwarda 
detained  him  with  ber  as  the  auditor.  of  ber  accompts.  He  often  wandered  to 
London,  and  amused  himself  with  the  conversation  of  his  friends. 

N  f 

He  died  in  1730,  at  Easthampstead  in  Berkshire,  the  seat  of  lady  TnimbuU ; 
and  Pope,  who  had  been  always  bis  friend,  honoured  him  with  an  epitaph,  of 
which  he  borrowed  the  two  first  lines  fix>m  Crashaw. 

Fenton  was  tali  and  bulky,  inclined  to  corpulencę>  which  he  did  not  leasen  by 
much  exeroise;  for  he  was  very  sluggish  and  sedentary,  rosę  late,  and  when  he 
liad  risen,  sat  down  to  his  books  or  papers.  A  woman  that  once  waited  on  him 
in  a  lodging,  told  him,  as  she  said«  that  he  would  ''  lic  arbed»  and  be  fed  with  a 
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spoon."  This«  however,  was  not  the  worst  that  might  hare  been  progfnosticaled; 
for  Pope  says,  in  his  Letten,  tłiat  **  he  died  of  indolence;''  twit  his  immediate  dis- 
temper  was  the  gout 

Of  bis  morals  and  his  conyersation  the  acrcount  is  uniform ;  he  was  never  named 
but  with  praise  and  fondness,  as  a  man  in  the  highest  degree  amiable  and  exceUent 
Such  was  the  character  given  him  by  the  earl  of  Orreiy,  his  pupil;  such  is  the 
testimony  of  Pope';  and  such  were  the  sufirages  of  all  who  oould  boast  of  his 
acąuaintance. 

By  a  former  writer  of  his  iife  a  story  is  told,  which  ought  not  to  be  forgotten. 
He  used,  in  the  latter  part  of  his  time,  to  pay  his  relations  in  the  country  an  yearly 
visit.  At  an  entertainment  madę  for  the  fiunily,  by  his  eider  brother,  he  obaerred, 
that  one  of  his  sisters,  who  had  married  unfortunate]y>  was  absent;  and  founi},  i:^xm 
enąuiry,  that  distress  had  madę  her  thought  unworthy  of  invitation.  As  she  was  at 
no  g^at  distance,  he  refused  to  sit  at  the  table  till  she  was  called,  and,  when  she 
had  taken  her  place,  was  careful  to  show  her  particular  attention. 

His  colkction  of  poems  is  now  to  be  considered.  The  Ode  to  the  Sun  is  written 
upon  a  common  plan,  without  uncommon  sentiments;  but  its  greatest  fanlt  is  it» 
length.  No  poem  should  be  :ong  of  which  the  purpose  is  only  to  strike  the  fancy, 
without  enligbtening  the  understanding  by  precept,  ratiocination,  or  narrative.  h 
l>laze  first  pleades,  and  then  tires  the  sight. 

Of  Florelio  it  is  sufficient  to  say,  that  it  is  an  occasional  pastorał,  whicb  impliea 
something  neither  natural  nor  artificial,  neither  comic  nor  serious. 

The  nexŁ  ode  is  irregular,  and  therefore  defectire.  As  the  sentiments  are  pioot 
diey  cannot  easily  l>e  new ;  for  what  can  be  added  to  topics  on  which  8ucce«8ive 
ages  have  been  employed  ? 

Of  the  Paraphrase  on  Isaiah  nothing  Tery  favourabIe  can  be  said.  Sublime  and 
solemn  prose  gains  little  by  a  chan^^e  to  blank  verse;  and  the  paraphrast  bas  deaerted 
his  original,  by  admitting  im  ages  not  Asiatic,  at  least  not  Judaicąl: 

Retumtng  Peace, 

Dove  eyed,  and  rob*d  in  white—^ 

Of  his  petty  poems  some  are  very  trifling,  without  any  ihing  to  be  praised  either 
in  the  thought  or  ezpression.  He  is  unlucky  in  his  competitions ;  he  tells  the  same 
idie  tale  with  Congreve,  and  does  not  tell  it  so  well.  He  translates  irom  Ovtd  die 
sameepisUe  as  Pope;  but  I  am  afraid  not  with  equal  happinesa. 

To  examine  his  performances  one  by  one  would  be  tedious.  His  translation  firom 
Homer  into  blank  yerse  will  (ind  few  readers,  while  another  can  be  had  in  rfayme. 
The  piece  addressed  to  Lambarde  is  no  disagreeable  specimen  of  epistolary  poetry; 
and  his  Ode  to  the  Lord  Gower  was  pronounced  by«Pope  the  next  ode  in  the 
Knglish  languagę  to  Dryden^s  Cecilia.  Fenton  may  be  justly  styled  an  ezcdlent 
Yersifier  and  a  good  poet 

WhaT£VER  i  have  said  of  Fenton  is  confirmed  by  Pope  in  a  letter,  by  which 
he  comniunicated  to  Broome  an  account  of  his  death. 

*  Spenoe. 
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TO  THE  REV*  MIU  BROOMB. 

AT  KJŁBAU,  MBAft  BAHŁirTOMB 

noft 

IlY   BBCCŁES   BAO.]  illFroLKl. 

D'  SIR, 

I INTENDED  to  writc  to  you  on  this  melancholy  tubject,  tbc  dcath  of  Mr.  Fcnton, 
tefore  y"  came ;  but  sU/d  to  bave  informM  myself  and  you  of  y«  circumstances  of 
it  AU  I  bear  h,  tbat  be  felt  a  gradual  decay,  tbo  so  early  in  life,  &  was  declining 
for  5  or  6  months.  It  was  not,  as  I  apprehended,  tbe  gout  in  bis  stomacb,  but  I 
believc  ratber  a  compłication  first  of  gross  bumours,  as  be  was  naturally  corpujen^ 
not  discbarging  tbemselyes,  as  be  used  no  sort  of  exerci9e.  No  man  better  borę  y* 
approacbes  of  bis  dissolution  (as  I  am  told)  or  witb  less  ostentation  yielded  up  bis 
being.  Tbe  great  modesty  w'**  you  know  was  natural  to  bim,  and  y*  great  contempt 
he  bad  for  all  sorts  of  vanity  and  paradę,  never  appeared  morę  tban  in  bis  last 
momenU:  be  bad  a  conscious  satisfaction  (no  doubt)ln  acting  rigbt,  in  feeHng  bim- 
•elf  honest.  tnie,  &  unpretending  to  morę  tban  bis  own.  So  be  dyed,  za  be  lived, 
witb  tbat  secret,  yet  sufficient,  contentment 

As  to  any  papers  left  bebind  bim,  I  dare  say  tbey  can  be  but  few;  for  tbis  reason, 
he  never  wrote  out  of  vanity,  or  thougbt  mucb  of  tbe  applause  of  men.  I  know  kn 
instance  wbere  be  did  bis  utmost  to  conceal  his  own  merit  tbat  way  ;  and  if  we  join 
to  tbis  bis  natural  love  of  ease,  I  fancy  we  must  expect  little  of  tbis  sort :  at  least  I 
hear  of  nonę  except  somc  few  remarks  on  Wallcr  (w^»»  bis  cautious  integrity  madę 
him  leave  an  order  to  be  given  to  Mr.  Tonson)  and  perbaps,  tbo'  tis  many  years 
Since  I  sąw  it,  a  translation  of  y*  first  book  of  Oppian.  He  bad  begun  a  tragedy 
of  Dion,  but  madę  smali  progress  in  it 

As  to  bis  otber  afiairs,  be  dyed  poor,  but  bonest,  leavmg  no  debts,  or  legacies; 
except  of  a  few  p*^  to  Mr.  TrumbuU  and  my  lady,  in  token  of  respect,  gratefulness,  Sc 

mutual  esteem.  . 

I  sball  witb  pleasure  take  upon  me  to  draw  tbis  amiable,  quiet,  deservmg,  unpre- 
tending  Cbristian  and  pbilosopbical  cbaracter,  in  bis  epitaph.  There  trutb  may  be 
be  spoken  in  a  few  words :  as  for  flourish,  &  oratory,  &  poetry,  1  leave  tbem  to 
younger  and  morę  lively  wrHers,  sucb  as  loVe  writing  for  writing  sake,  &  w-  ratber 
8bow  tbeir  own  fme  parts,  y«  report  tbe  valu;ible  one*  of  any  otber  man.     So  ibe 

^^TcLTk  iitb  you  from  my  heart,  on  tbe  loss  of  so  worthy  a  man,  Sc  a  friend  to 
us  botb  NW  be  is  gone,  I  mu^t  tell  yoti  be  bas  done  you  many  a  gopd  office,  Sc 
pet  your  cbaracter  in  y^  fejrest  ligbt  to  some  wbo  eitber  mistook  you,  or  knew  you  not* 
I  doubt  not  be  bas  done  tbe  same  for  me. 

Adieu-  Let  us  love  bis  memury,  and  profit  by  bis  example.     1  am  very  smcerely 

D'  Sir 

your  affectionate 

&realservant 

«ft*u     nan'  A.   POPE. 

Aua.  ?9th»   i^30. 
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ELIJAH  FE  NT  ON. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

'      CHARLES  EARL  OF  ORRERY, 

THESE  POEMS  ARE  MOST  HUMBLY  DEDICATED,  BY  HIS  ŁORDSHIP'S  MOST  0BL16ED« 

AND  MOST  OBEDIENT  SERYANT, 

E.  PEmOK 


A  WISH  TO  THE  NEfV  YEAH, 

1705. 

Janvi  !  great  leader  of  tbe  rolling  year, 

Since  ^1  thafs  past  no  yows  can  e'er  restore, 
But  joys  and  gńeb  alike,  once  hurried  o'er. 
No  longer  now  deseire  a  smile  or  tear; 
Close  the  fantaatic  scenes— bat  grace 
With  brightest  aspects  tby  fore-face, 
Wbile  Time'8  new  offspring  basien  to  appear, 
Witb  lucky  omens  guide  tbe  coming  bours, 
Command  tbe  circling  Seasons  to  advance, 
And  form  tbeir  renovated  dance, 
With  flowing  pleasures  fraught,  and  ble«*(f  by 
friendly  powers. 

Thy  mooth,  O  Janus !  gave  me  first  to  know 
A  mortaPs  trifling  catjss  below  j 
My  race  of  life  began  witb  tbee. 
Thus  far  from  great  mitfortunes  free, 
Contented,  I  jny  lot  endure, 
Nor  Nature'8  rigid  laws  arraign. 
Nor  spum  at  common  iłU  in  vain, 
'Which  Folly  cannot  abiuiy  nor  wise  Iteflection  cure. 

But,  oh  ! — morę  anadous  for  tbe  yeu  to  oome^ 
I  would  foreknoir  my  futurę  doom. 
Tben  tell  me,  Janus,  canst  thou  spy 
£vent8  that  yet  in  embryo  lie. 
For  me^  in  llme^s  myBterious  womh  f 
Tell  me — nor  shall  I  dread  to  hcar 
A  thousand  accidents  aetere  ; 
rU  fortify  my  soul  the  load  to  bear, 
If  Uve  r^ected  add  not  to  its  weigbt, 
%o  finiih  me  in  woei,  aad  cnuh  me  do#a  with  ikte* 


Bat  if  tbe  goddess,  in  whose  6hnrming  eyes, 
Morę  clearly  written  tban  in  Fatc's  dark  boolc» 

My  joy,  my  grief,  my  all  of  futurę  fortunę,  lies  ; 
If  sbe  must,  with  a  less  propitious  iook, 
Forbid  my  bombie  sacrilścc, 
Or  blast  me  with  a  killing  frown ; 
If,  JaaoB,  this  thou  seett  in  storę, 
Cut  sbort  my  mortal  tbread,  and  now 
Tafce  back  the  gtft  thou  didst  bestow ! 
Herę  let  me  lay  my  burtben  down, 

And  ceaie  to  love  in  vain,  and  be  a  wretch  no  morę. 


AN  ODE  TO  THE  SIW, 

POR  TRt  MBW  YSAR, 

1707. 
Augur  &  fułgntte  deooms  •ran 
Phcebua,  aoceptusąue  novem  GamoNiiff, 
Qui  salutari  leratartefeiMM 
Corporis  artus ; 

Alterum  in  lustrum,  iQeli(i«|iie  MBipar 
Pruroget  eTum. 

I. 

Bboim,  celestial  source  of  light. 
To  gild  tbe  new-revolTing  sphere ; 
And  from  tbe  pregnant  womb  of  Night, 
Urge  on  to  hirth  the  infant  Year. 
Rich  with  auspicious  lustre  rise^ 
Thou  fairest  regent  of  the  skies, 
Conspicuoua  with  thy  siWer  bow ! 
To  thee,  a  god,  ^twas  given  by  Jor^ 
To  rule  the  radiant  oihs  abore^ 
Ts)  Gloriana  this  below« 
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Wtth  j6y  renew  the  JestinM  race. 
And  let  tiie  mighty  Montht  begin ; 
Let  no  Ul  omen  cloud  thy  &ce, 
Through  all  thy  circle  imile  ierene. 
While  the  stera  ministen  of  Fate 
Watchfiil  o*er  pale  Lutetia  wait, 
To  grieve  the  GauPs  perfidious  head ; 
The  Hours,  thy  ofisinring,  heaTenly  fiur, 
Their  whitest  wings  ahould  e^er  wear, 
And  gentle  joys  on  Albion  shed. 

When  Ilia  borę  the  futurę  fistes  of  Rmne, 
•And  the  long  honours  of  her  race  began, 
Thus,  to  prepare  the  graoeful  age  to  oome, 
They  ftom  thy  stores  in  happy  ordeKraa. 
Heroei,  elected  to  the  list  of  Famę, 
Fix'd  the  surę  oolumns  of  her  rising  state ; 
UH  the  loud  triumphs  of  the  Julian  name 
Render*d  the  glories  of  her  reign  oomplete, 
Each  year  advancM  a  riTal  to  die  rest, 
In  oomely  spoils  of  war,  and  great  achievementi, 
drest 

IŁ 

Say,  Phoebus,  for  thy  searching  eff 
Saw  Romę,  the  darling  child  of  Fate, 
When  nothing  equal  here  could  vie« 
In  strength  wtth  her  imperious  state  ; 
Say,  if  high  virtuestheradidreign 
Esćalted  in  a  nobler  strain, 
Than  in  feir  Albion  thou.ha8tseen ; 
Or  can  her  demi-gods  compare 
Their  trophies  for  succesful  war, 
To  those  that  rise  for  Aroion's  ąueen ! 

When  Albion  first  muestic  showM, 
High  o^er  the  circiing  seas,  her  head^ 
ller  the  great  Father  smiling  view'd. 
And  thus  to  bright  Yictona  said : 
'*  Mindful  of  Phlegra's  happy  pliun. 
On  which,  fair  nymph,  you  fiŹM  my  reign^ 
Tb js  islc  to  yoi'  shall  saored  be ; 
Her  band  shall  hołd  the'rightfiil  scalę. 
And  crowds  be  yanqutth'd,  or  prevail, 
As  Oloriana  shall  decrte." 

Yictoria,  triumph  in  thy  great  increase  f 
With  joy  the  Julian  stem  the  Tyber  claims ; 
Yonng  Ammon^s  mighi  the  Granic  waves  coofess : 
The  Heber  had  a  MąrS,  a  Churchill  Thames. 
Roli,  sovrreign  of  the  kifareams !  thy  rapid  tide, 
And  bid  thy  brother  fliods  revere  tlie  queen, 
Whose  vbice  the  her6*a  happy  hand  employ'dv 
To  save  the  Dannbe,  Wnd  subdue  the  Scine ;  \ 
And,  boldly  just  to  Gloriana's  fiune,  \ 

£xa]t  thy  sUtct  urn,  ind  duteous  bomage  daiaLj 

nu  / 

AdrancM  to  thy  meridian  height,  / 

On  Earth,  great  god  of  Day,  look  downs     ^ 
Let  Windsor  entertein  thy  sigfat, 
Clad  in  fair  emhłeras  of  renown : 
And  whiist  in  radiant  pomp  appt>ar 
llie  names  to  bright  Yictoria  dear» 
Intent  the  long  procession  Tiew : 
Confets  nonę  worthier  ever  wore 
Her  fiiYOttrs,  or  was  deck'd  with  morę, 
Than  she  confers  on^ChMruhiirs  brow. 

But  oh !  withdraw  thy  piercing  rays, 
The  nymph  anew  begins  to  moan, 
Yiewiug  the  much-lamented  space, 
Wheie  late  her  warlike  William  shone : 
There  flx*d  by  bertifficious  hand, 
Ifis  tYord  and  Keptc*  of  coramand, 


To  deathless  F^une  adopted,  nśt  i 

Nor  wants  there  to  complete  hor  woe^ 

Plac'd  with  respectful  love  below, 

The  star  that  beam'd  on  61oucester's  breasC 

O  Phoebus !  all  thy  sa^ing  power  employ, 
Long  let  our  vowb  avert  the  distant  woe, 
Ere  Oloriana  re-ascends  the  sky, 
And  leayes  a  land  of  orphans  here  below ! 
But  when  (so  Heayen  ordains)  her  smiling  riy 
Distinguish*d  o'er  the  balance  shall  preside, 
Whiist  fiiture  kings  her  ancient  soeptre  sway,  * 
May  her  mild  influence  all  their  oouncils  guide  i 
To  Albion  eTcr  constant  in  her  love, 
Of  sovereigns  here  the  best,  the  brighteft  star 
above. 

IT. 

Por  lawless  power,  reclaim'd  to  right. 
And  virtue  reis*d  by  pious  arms, 
Let  Albion  be  thy  fkir  delight. 
And  shield  her  safe  finom  tmeatenM  haima^ 
With  flowers  and  fruit  her  hosom  fiU, 
Let  laurel  rise  on  every  hilf^ 
Ftesh  as  the  flrst  on  Daphne's  brow : 
Instruct  her  tuneful  sons  to*8ing. 
And  make  each  vale  with  ^eans  ńofp 
To  Blenheim  and  Ramilia  aue. 

Secure  of  bright  eternal.fiune, 
With  happy  wiog  the  Thetwu  swan, 
Towering  firom  Pi8a*s  sacred  stream, 
Inspir'd  by  tbee,  the  song  began : 
Through  deserts  of  unclouded  night, 
When  he  liarmonious  toor  his  flighti 
The  gods  constrainM  the  sounding  spberes  t 
Still  £nvy  darts  her  rege  in  vain, 
The  lustre  of  his  worth  to  stain, 
He  gfowing  whiter  with  his  yauns. 

But,  Phoebus,  god  of  numbers,  high  to 
The  honours  of  thy  art,  and  heayenly  tjrre, 
What  Muse  is  destm*d  to  our  sovereign's  _ 
Worthy  her  acts,  and  thy  infbrming  fire? 
To  him  for  whom  this  springing  laurel  grow*» 
Eternal  on  the  topmost  hei^ts  of  fisme. 
Be  kind,  and  all  thy  Heiicon  disclpee  ; 
And  all  intent  on  Glońana'8  nan»e, 
Let  Siłence  bnx)d  o'cr  occati,  earth,  and  air, 
As  when  to  victor  Jove  thou  sung'st  the  giantU 
war. 

y.  • 

In  surę  recordseach  shioing  deed, 
When  faithful  Clio  sets  to  vicw, 
Posterity  Will  doubting  read, 
And  scaroe  belieye  her  annals  true : 
The  Muses  toil  with  art  to  raise 
Fictltious  monuments  of  praise, 
When  other  actions  they  rehearse  t 
But  half  of  Gloriana'8  reign, 
That  so  the  rest  may  credit  gain, 
Słibuld  pass  unregtstcrM  in  yerse. 

High  on  its  own  establish'd  base 
Prerailing  Yiitue*a  pleas*d  ta  rise  ; 
Divinely  deck?d  with  natiye  grafle* 
Rich  in  itself  with  solid  joys ; 
Rre  Oloriana  on  the  throne, 
Quittłng  for  AlŁidn's  rest  ber  own, 
fu  types  of  regal  power  was  scen : 
With  fiłir  pre-eminenoe  confest, 
it  triumph*d  in  a  priyate  bceast, 
And  niade  the  priaoeis  iDon  than  ą&BitKL 
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O  P)Md>us !  wottld  thy  fodhetd  not  reftue 
Thb  hamble  inoenie,  on  thy  altar  Uid; 
Woald  thy  propitious  ear  attend  the  Maae, 
Tbat  BuppUant  wam  invoke»  thy  oertain  aid ; 
With  Maotumn  foroe  Vd  mount  a  stronger  gale. 
And  sing  the  ftarent  of  her  land,  who  8trove 
T  exceed  the  timnsports  of  her  people*s  zeal, 
With  acts  of  mercy,  and  mąjestic  lo¥e ; 
By  Fate,  to  ibi  Britannia's  empire,  gi^en 
The  guardian  power  of  Earth,  and  public  care  of 
f     HeaTen. 

▼I. 

Tben,  Churchill,  sboold  the  Mnse  record 
The  conąuests  by  thy  sword  achtevM; 
Quiet  to  Belgian  States  restor^d,  . 
And  Aastrian  crdwns  bv  thee  retriev'd. 
Imperious  Leopcdd  oonfessM 
His  hoary  majesłydistress^d; 
To  aims,  to  arms,  Bavaria  calb, 
Kor  with  less  terłoar  shook  his  throne, 
Than  wben  the  risiag  crescent  sbone  ^^ 

Malignant  o-er  hn  shatter^d  walls. 

The  warripr  led  the  Britons  forth, 
Ou  foreign  field8>to  dare  their  fate, 
Di8tinguisb'd  souls  of  shining  worth, 
In  war  unknowing  to  retreat : 
Thou,  Phoebus,  pw'st  the  hero's  &ce, 
Wben  Mars  had  breath'd  a  purple  grace, 
And  mighty  fory.fiird  his  breast: 
How  like  thyself,'  when  to  destroy 
The  Oreeks  thou  didst  thy  darts  employ,         v\ 
Fierce  with  thy  goldeo  quiver  drett  1 

.  Sudden,  whilst  hanish^d  from  his  native  land, 
Bed  with  dishonesi  wounds,  Bavaria  mournM, 
The  chief,  at  Gloriana*s  high  command, 
Like  a  rous'd  lion,  to  the  Maes  retumM ; 
With  vengeftt]  speed  the  British  sword  he  drew, 
ITBU8'd  to  grieve  his  host  with  long  delay ; 
Whilst  wuig'd  with  fear  the  force  of  Oallia  flew  ; 
As  when  the  moming  star  restores  the  day, 
The  wandering  ghosta  of  twenty  thousand  slain 
Fleet  sullen  to  the  srades  irom  Blenbeim's  moum< 
folplajtt. 

▼II. 

Britannia,  wipe  thy  dusty  brow. 
And  put  the  Bourbon  laurels  on; 
To  thee  deli¥er'd  nations  bow, 
And  bless  the  spoils  thy  wars  hare  woiw 
For  thee  Bellona  potnts  her  spear. 
And,  whilst  lamenting  mothers  fear. 
On  high  hersignal  torch  displa]^  $ 
But  when  thy  sword  is  sheathM,  again 
Dbsequions  she  receires  thy  chain, . 
And  smóoths  her  Tiolence  of  face. 

Barent  of  arms !  ibrever  stand 
With  large  increase  of  famę  rever'd, 
Whilst  arches  to  thy  saring  hand 
On  Danube^s  grateful  banks  are  reai^d, 
Bngene,  inspir^d  to  war  by  thee, 
Ausonia^s  weeptng  statcs  to  free, 
Swiffc  on  th'  Imperial  eagle  flies ; 
Whilst,  bleeding,  from  his  azure  bed 
rh*  asscrted  Iber  Hfts  his  head, 
knA  safe  his  Austridn  lord  enjoys. 

lo  Britannia !  fix*d  on  forei<?n  wars, 
pttiltlcss  of  civil  ragę  exteiid  thy  same : 
rhe  waves  of  utmost  ocean,  and  the  stars, 
hi^  bouiids  but  equal  to  thy  8ovcrei§D's  faue. 


With  deeper  wrath  thy  ttóttft  lion  roars,  * 
Wide  o*er  the  sobject  world  diffusing  fear,. 
Whilst  Gallia  weeps  her  guilt,  and  peace  implores  | 
So  Rarth,  trans6x*d  by  fierce  Minenra's  spear, 
A  gentler  birth  obedient  did  disciose. 
And  sudden  from  the  wound  etemal  oliTes  roMb 

VIII. 

MThen  with  establishM  freedom  bIesB*d, 
The  globe  to  great  Alddes  bow'd, 
Whose  happy  power  reliey^d  th'  oppress^d 
From  iawless  chains,  and  check'd  the  proud  ; 
Maturę  in  famę,  the  grateful  gOds' 
Recełv*d  him  to  their  brii^ht  abódes : 
Where  Hebe  cn>wn*d  his  blooming  joys^ 
Garlands  the  wiliing  Muses  wove. 
And  eaeh  with  emulation  stroje 
T*  adom  the  Churchill  of  the  skies. 

For  Albion's  chief,  ye  sacred  Ninę ! 
Your  harps  with  generous  ardour  string, 
With  Fame's  immortal  trumpet  join, 
And  safe  beneath  his  laurel  sing : 
When  clad  in  Yines  the  Seine  shall  glide. 
And  duteous  in  a  smoother  tide. 
To  British  seas  her  tribute  yield ; 
Wakeful  at  Honour's  shrine  attend. 
And  long  with  living  bcams  defend 
From  night,  the  warrior*s  voti¥e  shield* 

And,  Woodstock,  let  his  donie  exalt  thy  fiune, 
Great  o*er  thy  Norman  ruins  be  restor^d ; 
Thoo  that  with  pride  dost  Edward's'  cradle  claim^ 
Beceive  an  equal  bero  for  thy  lord : 
Whikt  every  column,  to  record  their  toils, 
Etemal  monnments  of  conquest  wears. 
And  all  thy  walls  are  dressM  irith  mingled  spoils, 
Gather^d  on  fam^d  Ramilia  and  Poictiers, 
High  on  thy  tower  the  grateful  flag  display, 
Due  to  thy  quecn'8  rewsurd,  and  Blcnheim's  glorions 
day. 


FLORBUO; 

A  PASTORAŁ, 


ŁAJfBMTfllO  TUB  DBAtH  OF  THB  ŁATS 

MARQUIS  OF  BLANDF0RIX 

AsK  not  the  cause  why  all  the  tuneful  swaiu^ 
Who  U8'd  to  fili  the  vales  with  tender  strains, 
In  deep  despair  neglect  the  warbling  reed. 
And  all  tłieir  bleating  flocks  refuse  to  feed. 
Ask  not  why  greens  and  flowers  so  late  ^pear 
To  clothe  the  glebę,  and  deck  the  springing  yearf 
Why  sounds  the  lawn  with  loud  laments  and  cries 
And  swoln  with  toara  to  floods  the  rivuiet3  rise: 
The  fair  Florelio  now  bas  left  the  plain,      [swain. 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  British 
For  thee,  lov*d  youth !  on  every  vale  and  lawn, 
The  n3rmphs  and  all  thy  fellow-shephecds  i 
The  little  birds  now  cease  to  sing  and  love, 
Silent  thcy  sit,  and  droop  in  every  gro^e: 
No  mounting  lark  now  warbles  on  the  wing. 
Nor  linnets  chirp  to  cheer  the  sullen  Spring  2 
Oniy  the  melancholy  tuitles  000, 
And  Phłlomel  by  night  repeats  her  woe» 

*  Th«  Biack  Prmoe. 
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O,  cbanner  of  tbeshśfdesl  tbe  tale  prolcmg. 
Kor  let  tbe  morning  interrupt  thy  song: 
Or  toftly  tune  thy  tender  notes  to  inine, 
Forgettiog  Tereus,  make  my  sorrows  thina 
^ow  the  dear  youth  has  left  the  loncly  plam, 
.   And  is  the  grief,  who  was  tbe  grace,  of  every  Britlsh 
swaiD. 
Say,  all  ye  shadęs,  where  late  he  uft'd  to  rest, 
If  e'er  your  beds  with  lovclłer  swam  were  prett; 
SAy,  all  ye  8ilver  strc^anis,  if  e'er  ye  borę 
Tbe  image  of  so  fiiir  a  face  before. 
But  now,  ye  streams,  assist  me  whilst  I  moum. 
For  never  must  the  lovely  swain  return ; 
And,  as  tbe^e  flowing  tears  increase  your  tlde, 
O,  murmur  for  tbe  bbcpberd,  as  ye  glide : 
Be  8ure,  ye  rocks,  while  I  my  grief  discioae, 
Let  your  sad  e<ihoe8  lengthen  out  my  woes : 
Ye  breczes,  bear  the  plaintive  accent  on, 
And,  whispering,  tell  flie  iłooils  FloreIio'sgone; 
For  ever  gone,  and  left  the  lonely  plaio, 
And  is  the  gKef,  wbo  was  the  grńce,  of  cvery  Briti^ih 
swain. 
Kipę  strawberries  ibr  tbee,  and  peaches,  grew. 
Sweet  to  the  taste,  and  teropting  red  to  view. 
For  tbee  the  rosę  put  swcetcr  purple  on, 
Preventing,  by  ber  baste,  tbe  siunmer-suu. 
But  now  the  towers  all  pale  and  biighted  Ile, 
And  in  cold  sweats  of  sicicly  raildcw  die. 
Kor  can  the  bees  suck  from  the  shnverd  blooms 
Etbereal  sweets,  to  storę  thetr  cołden  combs. 
Oft  on  thy  Iłps  they  wouhl  their  labour  leave, 
And  sweeter  odours  from  thy  niouth  receive: 
Sweet  as  tbe  breath  of  Flora,  wh.  n  shc  lics 
In  jasmineshadcs,  and  for  young  Żephyi  sighs. 
But  now  tbose  lips  are  cold ;  reb^ntless  Dcath 
Kath  chillM  their  cfaarms,  and  stopt  thy  balftiy 

breath. 
Those  eyes,  where  Cupid  tippM  his  darts  with  fire, 
And  kindled  in  the  coldest  nymphs  desire, 
^     Kobb'd  of  their  beams,  in  cTerlasting  oight 
Are  clos'd,  and  głve  iis  woes  as  ónce  dcii^ht : 
And  thouj  dear  youth,  hast  left  the  lonely  plain. 
And  art  the  grief,  who  wert  the  grace,  uf  every  Bri- 
tish  swain. 
Ab  in  his  bower  the  dying  shepherd  lay, 
The  shepherd  yet  so  young,  andonce  so  gay ! 
The  nymphs  that  swim  the  streem,  and  rangę  tbe 

wood, 
And  haunt  the  floa'ery  meads,  around  him  stood. 
There  tears  down  each  fiair  cheek  unbounded  fell. 
And  as  he  gasp'd,  they  ga^c  a  sad  farewell. 
•*  Softiy,"  they  cry*d,  "  as  sleeping  flowers  are 

closM 
By  night,  be  thy  dear  eyes  by  DeaTh  composM  : 
A  gentle  fali  may  thy  youn.c  beautics  have, 
AikI  golden  slumbers  wait  tbee  in  the  grrave : 
Yearly  thy  hearse  with  garlands  weMl  adom, 
And  teach  young  nightingalcs  for  tbee  to  moum ; 
Bees  love  the  blooms,  the  flocks  the  bladed  grain. 
Nor  less  wert  thou  btlovM  by  cvery  swain. 
Come,  shepherds,  come,  pciform  tbe  funeral  due, 
For  he  was  ever  good  and  kind  to  you : 
On  every  smoothest  beech,  in  every  ffrove, 
In  weeping  characters  record  your  love." 
And  as  in  memory  of  Adonis  slain, 
When  ibr  the  youth  the  Syrian  maids  complain. 
His  riTer,  to  recoid  the  guilty  day, 
yf'it\k  ireshly  bleeding  purple  stains  the  sea : 
Bo  thou,  dear  Cam,  contńbute  to  our  woe, 
And  bid  thy  stream  in  plaii^tiTe  murmurs  flow : 


Hiy  head  with  thy  own  wtllow  bimgbt  adofii« 

And  with  thy  tears  supply  the  frugal  urn. 

The  swaihs  their  sbeep,  the  nymp^  ahaB  leave  Iki 

lawn. 
And  yearly  on  their  banks  renew  thehr  moaii: 
His  mother,  while  they  there  lament,  sball  be 
The  queen  of  loVe,  the  lov'd  Adonis  he ; 
On  ber,  Hke  Yenut,  all  tbe  Graoes  wait. 
And  he  too  like  Adonis  iii  his  iate  ! 
For  fircsb  in  fragrant  youth  he  leit  the  plam, 
Andis  the  grief,  who  was  tbe  grace,  of  eTery  Britiih 
swain  [side^ 

No  morc  the  nympha,  that  o'er  the  brooks  pie- 
Dress  their  gay  beauties  \^  the  crystal  tide, 
Nor  fly  tbe  wintry  winds,  nor  scorcbing  Sun, 
Now  he,  for  wbom  they  strove  to  charm  is  gonei 
Oft  they  beneath  their  reedy  coverts  aighM, 
An5l  lookM,  and  long'd,  and  for  Florelio  dy'd. 
Of  him  they  sang,  and  with  soft  ditties  8trovc 
To  sootbe  the  pleasing  agonies  of  Iotc. 
But  now  they  roam  distractcd  with  despair. 
And  cypress,  twinM  with  mnumful  wilfows,  wear* 
Thus,  hand-in-hand,  around  his  grare  they  go. 
And  ^affron  buds  and  fading  lUies  strow, 
With  sprigs  of  myrtle  mix'd,  and  scattering  ery, 
'*  So  sweet  and  soft  the  shepherd  was  !  so  soon  de- 

creed  todie!*» 
There,  fresh  fai  dter  remembrance  of  their  woes. 
His  name  the  young  anemonies  disclose ; 
Nor  strange  they  should  a  double  grief  avoWy 
Then  Yenus  wept,  and  Pastorella  now. 
Breathe  soft,  ye  winds !  long  let  them  paint  tbe 

plain, 
Unhurt,  untouchM,  by  every  paańng  swnm. 
And  when,  ye  nymphs,  to  make  the  garlands  gay, 
With  which  ye'GTOwnthe  mistress  of  the  May, 
Ye  shall  these  (towers  to  bind  ber  temples  take^ 
O  pluck them gently  for  Florelio's sake! 
And  when  through  Woodstock's  giwen  retreats  ye 

stray, 
Or  Althrop'8  flowery  Tales  inrite  to  play ; 
0'er  which  young  Pastorella^s  beauties  bring 
Klysium early,  sindimproye  the  spring: 
When  evening  gales  attentive  silence  keep, 
.\nd  Heavcn  its  bairoy  dew  t>egins  to  weep. 
By  the  soft  fali  of  every  warbling  stream, 
Sisrb  your  sad  airs,  and  bless  the  shppbend't  name^ 
Tbnrc  to  the  tender  lute  attune  yonr  woe, 
While  hyaciuths  and  myrtles.round  ye  grow. 
So  may  Sylvanus  evęr  'tend  your  bowers, 
And  Zepbyr  brush  the  mildew  frora  the  flowers  X 
Bid  all  the  bwans  from  Cam  and  Isis  hastę, 
In  the  melodiouschoir  to  breathe  their  last. 
O  Colin,  Colin,  could  I  these  coroplain 
Like  thoe,  when  young  Pbilisides  wasslainl 
Thou  sweet frequenter  of  the  Muses*  stream ! 
Why  have  I  not  thy  voice^  or  thou  my  theme  f 
Though  weak  my  voice,  though  lowly  be  mylay% 
They  shall  be  sacred  to  the  shepbcrd^s  pratse : 
To  him  my  voicc,  to  him  my  lay^,  belong. 
And  brigbt  Myrtilla  now  must  live  unsung: 
£ven  she,  whose  artlese  beauty  blessM  me  mort 
Than  cver  swain  was  blessM  by  nymph  before  ^ 
While  every  tender  sigh,  to  s^  our  bliss, 
Broughta  kind  tt)w,  and  every  tow  a  kiss: 
Fair,  chaste,  and  kind,  yet  now  no  morę  can  inof% 
So  much  my  grief  is  stronger  than  my  lorę : 
Now  the  dear  youth  has  left  the  lonely  plaiOy 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  oC  erery  Bń1a| 
iwain* 
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^8  wlieB  lome  citiel  hind  hu  borne  away 
The  turtle^s  nest,  and  madę  the  younfp  hiB  prej, 
Sad  in  her  iiaŁive  grore  she  stts  alone, 
There  hangi  her  wings,  and  murmursout  her  moan ; 
80  the  brigbt  shepherdeu,  who  borę  the  boy, 
licneath  a  balefiii  yew  does  weeping  He; 
Kor  can  the  iair  the  weighty  woe  sustain, 
But  bendSy  like  roses  criuhM  with  fialling  rain ; 
Kor  from  the  silent  earth  her  eyes  remores,    . 
That,  weeping,  languish  Itke  a  dying  dov«;'8. 
Kot  sudi  her  look  (severe  rc^erae  of  f  ate ! ) 
When  little  L4ivea  in  every  dimple  sate; 
And  all  the  Smilcs  delighted  to  reaiort 
On  the  calro  Heaven  of  her  soft  checks  to  sport: 
Soft  as  the  clouds  mild  April  eTcnings  wear, 
Which  drop  fresh  flowrets  on  theyoiithful  year. 
The  fountain^s  fali  can't  luU  her  wakcful  woes. 
Nor  poppy-garlands  giTe  the  nymph  repose : 
Throiigh  prickly  brakes,  and  unfirequentod  grores, 
0*er  hills  and  dales,  and  craggy  difi^,  she  rovcs. 
And  when  she  spied,  beneath  some  silent  shade, 
The  daisies  pn-ssM,  where  late  his  limbę  Mrere  laid. 
To  thecold  print  there  close  she  joins  her  face, 
And  aJI  with  gushing  teafs  bedews  the  grass.  [skies, 
Thete  with  loud  plaints  she  wounds  the  pitying 
**  Andy  oh !  return,  my  lovely  youth/'  she  cries ; 
"  Rćtum,  Florelio,  with  thy  wonted  charms 
Pili  the  •')ft  citrcle  of  my  longing  amis."     ■ 
Ceaae,  fiiir  Afitictkrn,  oeasc !  the  lo^ely  boy 
In  Death^s  cold  arms  miist  pale  and  brcathieas  lie. 
rhe  Pates  can  never  change  their  first  decree. 
Dr  surę  they  woidd  have  rhang^d  this  one  for  thee. 
E^an  for  his  Syrinx  makes  etenial  moaii, 
Ceres  her  daii^hter  lost,  and  thou  thy  son. 
rhy  son  for  evcr  naw  bas  Icft  the-plain, 
And  is  the  gricf,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  British 
swain.- 
Adiea,  ye  mossy  cares,  and  shady  groTes, 
[>nce  happy  scenes  of  our  successful  lores : 
^e  hungry  berds,  and  bleating  floeks,  adieu  ! 
Plints  be  your  b.-ds,  and  browze  the  bitter  yew. 
IVro  larobs  alone  shall  be  my  charge  tofeed, 
for  yearly  on  his  gtave  two  lambs  shall  bleed. 
riiis  plcdge  of  lasting  love,  dear  shade,  recetre; 
Tis  all,  alas,  a  shepherd'8  love  can  give  ! 
Snt  gricef  from  itsown  powcr  will  set  mefree, 
K^ill  send  me  soon  a  willing  ghost  to  thee : 
^ropt  in  the  flowery  spring  of  youth,  PU  go 
^ith  hasty  joy  to  wait  thy  shade  below ; 
-o  evcr-fragrant  meads,  and  jasmine-bowers, 
i^^e^ll  dwell,  and  all  Elysium  shall  be  ours. 
iVhere  citron  gro?es  etliereal  odount  breathe, 
ind  streamsof  flowing  crystal  pnrl  beneath ; 
^here  all  are  ever  yoqng»  and  heayenly  fiiir, 
M  here  abore  thy  liśter  Gracci  are. 
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rYuAT  art  thou,  Life,  whose  stay  weoouit} 

^hat  is  thy  rival  Death  we  fear } 

Kpce  we're  but  fickle  Fortune*8  sport, 

^hy  shoald  we  wiah  t*  inhabit  here, 

Uid  think  the  race,  we  find  so  rough,  too  »hort  ł 

While  in  the  womb  we  fbmiing  lie, 
Hiile  yet  the  lamp  of  Kfe  iisplays 
L  doubtliil  dawn  with  feeble  rayv 
lew  iasuing  fcom  non-cntity  j 


The  shell  of  flesh  ppllntes  with  dh 
Its  gem,  the  soul,  jiist  enter'd  in  | 
And,  by  transmttted  vice  deflPd, 
The  fiend  uomroences  with  the  ohild. 

Ib  this  dark  region  futurę  fatcs  are  bred. 
And  mines  of  secrct  ruin  laid  : 
Hot  fGVerB  here  long  kindling  lie, 
PrepA'M  with  flaming  whips  to  rage^ 
And  lash  on  lingeriug  Destiny : 
AVbenc*er  exceS6  has  fir^d  our  riper  age,*  * 
Hete  brood  in  infancy  the  gout  and  stone, 
Pruits  of  our  iathers'  foUics.  not  our  own. 
£v'n  with  our  nourisliment  we  death  receiirei 
Fol*  herc  our  gtiiitless  mothers  give 
}*oison  for  fbod  when  first  we  lird. 
Hcnce  noisome  humours  sweat  thro*  cvery  porę' , 
And  biot  us  with  an  undl9tiu|^ulslfd  sore : 
Nor,  mov*d  with  beanty,  will  the  dire  disease 
For  beat  on  faultless  fbrms  to  seize  ; 
But  Yindicates  the  good,  the  gay, 
The  vfise,  the  young,  ita  common  pref* 
Had  all,  conjoinM  in  one,  had  power  to  8avc, 
The  Muses  łiad  not  wept  o^er  Biandfoid**  graTft 

The  spark  of  pure  ethereal  Hght 
That  actuatcs  this  fleeting  frame,       I 
Darts  through  the  cloud  of  flesh  a  siekły  ilame^ 
And  seems  a  glow-wonn  in  a  winter-night. 
But  man  would  yet  look  wondrous  wise^ 
And  equal  chains  of  thought  devise ; 
Intends  his  mind  on  mighty  schemet, 
Kefutes,  defines,  confirms,  declaims ; 
And  diągrams  he  draws,  t'  explain  / 

The  lean»'d  chimeras  of  his  hrain  ; 
And,  with  imaginary  wisdom  proud,  « 

Thinks  on  the  grxldes8  while  he  elips  the  cloud. 

Through  ErrouHs  mazy  grove,  with  fruitless  toi^ 
PerplexM  with  puzzling  doubts,  we  roam; 
False  images  our  sight  begiiilc. 
But  still  we  stumblć  through  the  gloom, 

And  science  seek,  which  still  dehides  the  mind. 
Yet,  morę  enamour'd  with  the  race, 

With  disproportiou'd  9peed  we  urge  the  chaaet 

In  yain !  the  varioi&  prey  no  bounds  restrain; 

Fleeting  it  only  leaves,  t'  increaae  our  pain, 

A  cold  unsatisfying  scent  behind. 

Yet,  gracious  God !  presumptuous  man^ 
With  random  guesses,  makes  pretcnce 
To  sound  thy  searchless  prQvidence, 
Froiu  whicli  he  first  began : 
Łike  hooded  hawks  we  blindly  tower. 

And  circumscribe,  with  fancyM  laws,  thy  power* 
Thy  will  the  rolling  orbs  obey, 
The  Moon,  presiding  o'er  the  sea, 
Govems  the  wavcs  with  equal  sway :. 
But  man  peryerse,  and  lawless  still^ 
Boldly  runs  counter  to  thy  will ; 
Hiy  patient  thunder  he  defies ; 
Lays  down  false  principles,  and  mo^ea 
By  what  his  \icious  choice  approves ; 

And,  when  he*s  Tainly  wicked,  thinks  he*8  witt. 

Retnm,  return,  too  long  misled ! 
With  filial  fear  adore  thy  God : 
Ere  the  vast  deep  of  Hearen  wat  spietd, 
Or  body  first  in  space  abode, 
Olories  inefiable  adom*d  his  head. 

^  Tbe  tmall-poak 
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UDnomlKirM  senphs  found  the  btming  ttirone, 
Sung  to  th'  iDComprehenBible  Three-One : 
Yet  then  his  clemency  óiA  please 
With  lower  fmns  t'  aagment  hk  tratn. 
And  madę  thee,  wretched  creature,  man, 
Probationcr  of  happiness. 

On  the  Tast  ocean  of  his  wonden  here. 
We  momentary  bubbies  ńde, 
Till,  crushM  by  the  tempestuous  tide, 
Sunk  in  the  parent  flood,  we  disappear : 
We,  wbo  so  gaudy  on  the  waters  shone, 
Proud,  like  the  showery  bow,  with  beauties  not  our 
own. 

Bat,  at  the  signal  given,  this  earth  and  sea 
Shall  set  their  sleeping  rassals  free ; 
And  the  belov'd  of  God, 
The  iaithful,  and  the  just, 
like  Aaron's  chosen  rod, 
Though  dry,  shall  blossom  in  the  dost : 
Then,  gladly  bonnding  frooi  their  dark  restrajnts, 
The  skeletons  shall  brighten  into  saints. 
And,  from  mortality  refin'd,  shall  rise 
To  meet  their  Saviour  ooming  in  the  skies : 
Instnicted  then  by  intuition,  we 
Shall  the  vain  efibrts  of  our  wisdom  see^ 
Shall  then  impartially  oonfess 
Our  demonstration  was  but  guess ; 
That  knowledge,  which  from  human  reason  flows, 
UnlesB  Reiigion  guide  its  course. 
And  Faith  ber  steady  mounds  oppose, 
Is  ignorance  at  best,  and  often  wone. 
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FOUHTEENTH  CHAPTER  OF  ISAIAH 

FAiAraaASBa 

Now  bas  th*  Almighty  Father,  seated  high 
In  ambient  glories,  from  the  etemal  throne 
Youchsaf 'd  compassion  ;  and  th'  afflictive  power 
Has  broke,  whose  iron  sceptre  long  had  bruisM 
The  groaning  nations.    Now  retuming  Peace, 
I)ove-ey'd,  and  rob'd  in  wbite,  the  blissful  land 
Deigns  to  re-Tisit ;  whikt  beneath  ber  steps 
The  soil,  with  civil  slaughter  oft  manur^d, 
Pours  forth  abundant  olives.    Their  high  topa 
The  oedars  wave,  exulting  o'er  thy  fali, 
Whose  Steel  from  the  tali  monarch  of  the  grove 
SeTer'd  the  regal  honours,  and  up  tore 
The  scions  blooming  in  the  parent  shade. 

When,  Tehided  in  flame,  tbou  slow  didst  pass 
Prone  thro'  the  gates  of  Night,  the  drcary  realms 
With  loud  acclaim  Teceiv'd  thee.    Tyrants  old 
(Oiganticfbrms,  with  human  blood  be8mear'd) 
Rosę  from  their  thrones;  for  thrones  they  still 
possess,  fcry, 

Their  penanoe  and  their  guilt :  "  Art  thou,''  they 
**  O  emulous  of  our  crimes,  here  doomM  to  reign 
Assoctate  of  our  woe  ?  Nor  com'st  thou  girt 
With  livery'd  slaYes,  or  bands  of  warrior-knights, 
Which  erst  before  thee  stood,  a  flattering  crowd, 
Obsorrant  of  thy  brow ;  nor  hireling  qaires, 
Attempering  to  the  harp  their  warbled  airs, 
Thy  panegyric  chaunt ;  but,  hush*d  in  death, 
like  as  thou  ly*st  unwept  j  a  corse  obscene 
With  dust,  and  preying  worms,  bare  and  despoiPd 
Of  łU-got  pomp.    We  bail  thcc  out  compeer ! 


« 


How  art  Uum  with  diminishM  glory  frlTs 
From  thy  proud  zenith,  swift  as  mcteors  glide 
Asiope  a  8ummer-eve !  Of  all  the  stan, 
Titied  the  first  and  fiurest,  tbon  didst  hope 
To  share  divinity,  orhaplymore, 
Elated  as  supremę,  when  o'er  the  Nortfa 
Thy  bloody  banners  stream*d,  to  rightfiil  kingą 
Portendiiig  ruinons  downfall ;  wondroos  km, 
Opprobrious  and  detexted,  art  thou  thrown, 
DłsrobM  of  ail  thy  splendours :  round  thee  stand 
The  swarming  populacc,  and  with  fix'd  regaid 
Eying  thee,  pale  and  breathtess,  apend  their  ragę 
In  taunting  speech,  and  jovial  ask  their  friends, 
'  Is  this  the  Mighty,  whose  imperionsyoke 
We  boro  reluctant,  who  to  dcsert  wilds. 
And  haunts  of  sayages,  transfonn'd  the  marts. 
And  Capital  cities  raz'd,  pronouncing  thrail 
Orexileonthepeerage?  Howbecaim'd 
The  tyrant  lies,  whose  nostrils  usM  to  breatbe 
Tempests  of  wrath,  and  shook  establtsh'd  throaes !» 

'*  In  solemn  state  the  bones  of  pions  kings, 
Gather^d  to  their  great  sires.  aro  safe  Tcpas*d 
Beneath  tlie  weeping  vault :  but  thou,  a  branch 
Blasted  and  cunM  by  Heayen,  to  dogs  and  fiawls 
Art  doomM  a  banquet ;  mingling  some  remairn 
With  cnmmals  unabsolv'd ;  on  all  thy  race 
Transmitting  guilt  and  vengeance.  From  thy  dooMS 
Thy  children  skulk,  erroneous  and  foriorn, 
Fearing  peidition,  and  for  meroy  sae, 
With  eyes  uplift,  and  teaiful.     From  thy  seed 
The  soeptro  Heaven  resumes,  by  thee  aa«łrp'd 
By  guUeand  foroe,  and  sway>d  with  bwl« 
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Trb  Oaul,  intent  on  umvenal  >way, 
Sees  his  own  subiects  with  constraint  obey  ; 
And  they  who  most  his  riaing  beams  adoHd, 
Weep  in  their  chains,  and  wish  another  loid. 
But,  if  the  Muse  not  uninspir^d  presage, 
Justioe  shall  triumph  o'er  oppressive  ragę: 
His  power  shall  be  roclaim'd  to  rightful  Uws, 
And  all,  like  Saroy,  shall  desert  his  cuia& 
So  when  to  distant  vales  an  Eagle  steess. 
His  fieroeness  not  disann^d  by  length  of  yenss^ 
Prom  hia  stretchM  wing  he  sees  the  fieathen  fly, 
Which  borę  him  to  his  empiro  of  the  sky. 

Unlike,  groat  queen,  thy  steps  to  deaihleai  Fj 
O  best,  O  greatest,  of  thy  royal  nam«  \ 
Thy  Britons,  fam'd  ibr  aits,  in  battle  bra^e, 
Have  notbing  now  to  censure,  or  to  cra^e : 
Ev'n  Vice  and  iactious  Zeal  aro  held  in 
Thy  court  a  tempie,  and  thy  life  a  law. 

When  edg»d  with  terrours,  by  thy  tci^_ 
The  sword  is  drawn  to  gore  a  gnilty  land*; 
Thy  meroy  cui^  the  wound  thy  jintice  ga^e. 
For  'tis  thy  IotM  prorogatire  to  fiavo: 
And  Yictory,  to  nrace  thy  triumph,  brtngs 
Palms  in  her  band,  with  healing  in  her  wingsL 

But  as  mild  Heaven  on  Eden's  op'ning  gems 
BestowM  the  balmiest  dews,  and  brightest  bcanis: 
So,  whilst  romotest  climes  thy  influence  share, 
Britain'8  the  darling  object  of  thy  care : 
By  thy  wise  counóU,  and  resistless  migkt» 
Abroad  we  coiiquer,  and  at  home  unitę : 
Before  thou  bid'st  the  distant  battles  ccM^ 
'thy  piety  cementsdomestic  peac«| 
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B^tieat  of  delay  to  fis  the  stato, 

by  dove  brings  oiWe  ere  tlie  wave8  abate 

Hail,  happy  sister-lands !  for  ever  prove 
iTals  alone  in  loyalty  and  love ; 
indled  ftom  Heaven,  be  your  aospicious  flame 
B  lasting,  and  as  bright,  as  Anna'8  iame  ! 
.nd  thou,  ^r  northem  nymphs,  partake  oar  trał, 
iTith  us  dłvide  the  danger,  and  the  spoil : 
l^hen  tby  brave  som,  the  friends  of  Mars  avow'd, 
1  Steel  arousd  our  Alhion  standards  crowd ; 
i^hat  wonders  in  the  war  shajl  now  be  shown 
y  her,  who  single  shook  the  GktUic  tbrone ! 

The  day  draws  nigh,  In  which  the  warrior-queeD 
hall  waye  her  unionrcrosses  o*er  the  Seine : 
:ous*d  «'ith  heroic  warmth  unfelt  before, 
ler  lione  with  redoubled  fory  roar ; 
Jid  urging  on  to  &nie,  with  joy  behold 
be  woody  walks,  un  which  they  rang'd  of  old. 
>  Louis,  long  the  terrour  of  thy  arms 
[as  aw'd  the  contbient  with  dire  alarms; 
Sxulting  in  thy  pride,  with  hope  to  see 
inpires  and  states  derlve  their  power  froYn  thee; 
lom  Britain's  eqoal  hand  the  scalę  to  wrest, 
jod  reign  withont  a  rival  o*er  the  west : 
(at  now  the  laurels,  by  thy  rapine  tom 
rom  Belgian  groves,  in  early  triumphs  borne ; 
(^ither*d  and  leafless  in  thy  winter  stand, 
IzposM  a  prey  to  every  hostile  hand  : 
ly  strange  extremes  of  destiny  decreed 
'o  flourish,  and  to  fali  with  equal  speed. 

So  the  youn|^  gourd,  around  the  prophet*s  head, 
iTiŁh  swift  increase,  ber  fragrant  honours  spread ; 
encath  the  growing  shade  secure  he  sate, 
6  see  the  towers  of  Ninus  bow  to  Fate  : 
at,  curs^d  by  Heaven,  the  greens  began  to  hde, 
od,  sickening,  sudden  as  they  rosę,  decay^d. 


CUPW  AND  HYMEN. 

yi/piD  resIgnM  to  Sylvia's  care 
His  bow  and  qmTer  stor^d  with  darts; 

omniissioning  the  matchless  feir 
To  fili  his  shrine  with  bleeding  hearts. 

[ja  empire  thus  secur^d,  he  flies 
To  sport  amid  th'  Idaiian  grore ; 

iThose  feather*d  choirs  proclaim*d  the  joy^ 
And  blessM  the  pleasing  power  of  loTe. 

be  god  their  grateful  songs  engage. 
To  spread  his  nets  which  Yenus  wronght; 

^ilst  Hymtfi  held  the  golden  cage, 
To  keep  seture  the  gamę  they  canght 

"he  warblers,  brisk  with  genial  flame, 
Swift  from  the  mjrrtle  shades  repair ; 

.  willing  captiTO  each  became, 
And  sweetlier  caroPd  in  the  snare. 

Tlksn  Hymen  had  receiv'd  the  prey. 

To  Cytherea's  fane  they  flew ; 
^gardlefs,  while  they  wiiig'd  their  way, 

How  sulten  all  tłie  songsters  grew. 

Ins !  no  sprightly  notc  i*  heard, 
But  each  with  siiint  crief  consnmes ; 

liough  to  celestial  food  prcferr*d, 
They  pining  droop  their  paiutod  plumes. 


Ciipid,  afflicted  at  the  change. 
To  beg  her  aid  to  Yenus  run ; 

She  heard  the  tale,  ner  thought  it  strangi^ 
But,  smiting,  thns  advis'd  her  sods 

"  Pleasure  grows  langułd  with  restraiBl^ 
>Tis  Natute^s  priTilege  to  roam : 

H  you*U  not  have  your  linnets  faint, 
l^rt  Hjrmen  with  his  cage  at  hoóleb' 


01JVIA. 

OtiviA*s  lewd,  but  looks  devout, 
And  scripture-prooft  bbe  throws  aboiitj 

When  first  you  try  to  win  her : 
Puli  your  fob  of  guineas  out; 
Fee  Jenny  first,  and  never  doybt 

To  find  the  satnt  a  sinner. 

Baxter  by  day  is  herdelight : 
No  chocolate  must  oome  in  sigfat 

Before  two  moming  chapten ; 
But,  lest  the  spleen  ^ould  spoil  her  anilfl^ 
She  takes  a  civil  friend  at  night, 

To  raise  her  holy  raptures. 

Thus  oft  we  see  a  glow-worm  gay^ 
At  large  her  fiery  tajl  display, 

Encourag^d  by  the  dark : 
And  yet  the  sullen  thing  all  day 
Snug  in  the  lonely  thicket  lay. 

And  bid  the  native  spark* 


TO  A  LADY, 

SITTING  raPORB  HBR  GŁASt* 

So  smooth  and  elear  the  fountain 
In  which  his  face  Narcissus  spy'd, 

When,  gazinginthatliqułdglass, 
He  for  himself  despaii^d  and  dy'd  : 

Now,  Chloris,  can  3rou  safer  see 

Your  own  perfections  here  tban  he« 

The  lark before themirror  playi, 
Which  some  deceitful  swam  has  tet, 

Pleas'd  with  herself,  she  fbndly  stays 
To  die  deluded  in  the  net. 

Love  may  soch  frands  for  you  prepare, 

Yourself  the.captiye,  and  the  sntfre. 

But,  Chloris,  whilst  you  there  reriew 
Those  graces  opening  in  their  bloom, 

Think  how  disease  and  age  pucsue, 
Your  riper  glories  to  consume. 

Then  sighing  you  would  wish  your  glaas 

CouM  show  to  Chloris  what  she  was. 

Let  Pride  no  morę  give  Natnre  law. 
But  free  the  youth  your  power  enslares 

Her  form,  like  yours,  bright  Cynthia  sa#, 
Reflected  on  the  crystal  wa^es ; 

Yet  priz'd  not  all  her  charms  above 

The  pleasurc  of  Endymion*:!  lore. 

Nolonger  let  your  glass  supply 
1*00  just  an  emliluin  of  your  breast , 

Where  oft  to  my  deluded  eye 

Love^s  image  bas  appcarM  impreSt{ 

But  playM  so  lightly  on  your  mmd, 

It  ieft  no  lastiug  print  beUiod. 
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TO  THB.8AMB, 
1IASI1«G  THE  ABT  OP  ŁOTB, 

Whilst  Ovid  here  rereals  the  rarioiis  arti, 
Both  how  to  polish  and  direcŁ  their  dafts, 
Let  meaner  beauties  by  bis  rule  iinprovf, 
And  read  thesć  lines  to  gain  success  in  love  x 
Bat  I}eaven  alone,  tbat  multiplies  our  race, 
Has  power  t*  increase  the  conquests  of  your  face. 
Tbe  Spring,  before  he  palots  the  lisipg  flowcrs, 
Receires  mild  beams,  and  soft  descending  showen ; 
But  Iove  blooms  erer  frcsh  beneath  your  cbanns, 
Though  ncither  pity  weeps,  nor  kindness  warms. 

The  chiefa  who  doubt  success,  assert  their  claim 
By  stratagems,  and  poorly  steal  a  name : 
The  generous  Son  of  Jcre ',  in  open  iight, 
Madę  bieeding  Yietory  proclaim  his  might : 
Uke  him  resiitless,  when  you  take  the  field, 
loTe  toundft  the  signąl,  a^idttie  worid  must  yield. 


THS  FAIR  NUN, 

A   TAŁB. 


— rire  per  ignea,  [ullis, 

Pergladios  austnif  Neque  in  hoc  tamen  ignibos 
Aut  gladiis  opus  eat !  opus  e§t  mihi  crin&— <• 

Ovid.  Me$.  lib,  viłi, 

wV-Ł  sage  Cartesians,  who  profess 
Ourselres  swom  foes  to  emptiness, 
Assert  that  souls  a  tip-toe  stand 
Ón  what  we  cali  the  pineal  gland ; 
As  weath^r-cocks  on  spires  are  plac'd. 
To  tum  the  ąuicker  wtth  each  blast 

This  granted,  can  you  think  it  strimge. 
We  all  shoułd  be  so  prone  to  change  ; 
£v'n  from  the  go-cart  tiłl  we  wear 
A  sattin  cap  in  th'  elbow  chair  } 
The  foUies  tbat  the  child  began. 
Gustom  makes  current  in  the  nuin ; 
And,  firm  by  livery  aitd  seisin, 
Holds  the  fee-«imp1e  of  his  reąson. 

But  still  the  gusta  of  love  we  find 
Blow  strongest  on  a  woman's  mind ; 
Kor  need  I  feamcdly  pursue 
The  latent  cause,  th'  eflfect  is  true ; 
For  proof  of  wliioh,  in  manner  ample, 
I  mean  to  give  you  one.  escample. 
ITpon  a  time,  (for  so  niy  nutse, 
Heaven  rest  her  boncti !  began  disoourse) 
A  lovely  nj^mph,  and  just  niuetct-n, 
Began  to  languish  with  the  f-plecn  : 
^he,  who  had  shone  at  balls  and  play 
Jn  gold  brocade  c xtremely  gay, 
AJl  on  a  swlden  grew  precise, 
Peclaim'd  against  the  growth  of  vicr, 
A  very  prude  in  balf  a  year. 
And  most  bełievM  she  was  sincere : 
Kecklace  of  pearl  no  morę  shcf  wears, 
Thafs  sattct^'d  to  count  her  prayers ; 
Yenus,  and  all  her  naked  Loves, 
The  reformado  nymph  removes; 
And  Magdalen,  with  &aints  and  martyrs, 
Was  plac'd  iu  their  respective  quarteni. 
Kor  yet  content,  she  could  not  bear 
The  ranlgpcss  of  the  public  air, 

^  AlajM^nd^fb 


'Twas  80  infected  wHh  the  Tice 
Of  luscious  songs,  ąnd  lovers*  sighłs 
So  most  devoutly  would  be  gone. 
And  straight  profess  herself  a  nun. 

A  youth  of  breeding  and  addresa, 
Ąnd  cali  him  Thyrsis,  if  you  please* 
Who  had  some  wealth  to  recompens^ 
His  slender  dividend  of  sense ; 
Yet  could,  with  little  thought  and  care« 
Write  tender  things  to  pleasc  the  fiiir  i 
.Aad  then  successiTely  did  grow 
From  a  half-wit,  a  finish'd  beau ! 
(For  fops  thus  naturally  rise, 
As  maggots  turn  to  buttcrfiirs.) 
This  spark,  as  story  tells,  befort 
Had  heid  with  madaip  an  amour, 
Which  he  resoWing  to  pursue, 
Lxactly  took  the  proper  cne, 
And  OB  the  wings  of  love  he  Aies 
To  lady  abbess,  in  disguise, 
And  tclU  ber,  he  had  brouj^t  th*  iidvowsa% 
Of  soul  aqd  body  to  dispose  on. 
Old  Sauctity,  who  nothing  fear*d 
In  petticoats,  witbout  a  beard, 
Fond  of  a  prosely  te,  and  fees, 
Admits  the  fox  among  the  geese, 

Here  duty,  wealtb,  and  honouf  proYe, 
Though  tbree  to  one,  too  weak  for  love^ 
And  to  describe  the  war  tbroughouŁ, 
Would  make  a  glopous  piece,  no  doabty 
W  here  morał  virtues  might  be  slain, 
Ąnd  risę,  and  fight,  and  fali  again  : 
Love  should  a  bloody  myrtle  wear. 
And,  like  Camilla,  fierce  and  fair, 
The  nyn  should  charge. — ^But  I  fbriiear. 

All  human  joys,  though  sweet  in  tastinc, 
Are  seldom  (morc's  the  pity)  Jasting : 
Tbe  nymph  had  ąualms,  her  cheeks  were  pale^ 
Which  others  thought  th*  effeots  of  zeai : 
But  she,  poor  she,  began  to  doubt, 
(Best  knowing  what  sbe'd  becn  aboot) 
Tlie  marriage  eamest-penny  lay. 
And  bumt  her  pocket,  as  wo  say. 
She  now  inrokes,  to  ease  hor  soul, 
The  dagger  and  the  poison'd  bowl  ; 
And,  self  condemn'd  for  breach  of  tow^^ 
To  lose  her  life  ąnd  honour  too, 
Tslk^d  in  as  tragical  a  strain,  as 
Your  craz'd  Monimias  and  Roxanas. 

But  as  she  in  her  celi  lay  fighint^, 
Dłstracted,  weeping,  drooping,  dying, 
The  fiend  (who  never  wants  address 
To  succourdamsels  in  distress) 
Appearing,  told  her  he  perceivM 
The  fatal  cause  for  which  she  grieT'd ; 
But  promisM  her  en  caoallery 
She  should  be  ft«ed  from  all  her  fear. 
And  with  her  Thyrsis  lead  a  life 
I>:void  of  all  domestie  strife, 
If  shc  would  sign  a  oertain  scrawl-^ 
Aye,  tbat  she  would,  if  that  was  atL 
She  sign^d,  and  he  engag^d  to  do 
Whate'er  she  pleasM  to  set  him  ta 

The  critics  must  excute  me  now, 
They  both  were  ireed,  no  raatter  how  i 
For  when  we  epic  wńters  use 
Machines  to  disengage  the  Muse, 
We^re  ełean  acquit  of  all  demandSi 
The  oiatter's  left  in  abler  banda; 
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Ind  if  Uiey  caonot  loose  the  knoi, 
Sbould  «e  be  censurM  ?  I  tbiok  not. 

The  sceae  tł(Us  alter^d,  both  were  g^y, 
E^or  pomp  and  pleasures  who  but  they, 
(^''ho  might  do  evcry  thing  but  pray  ? 
M^ądam  in  ber  gilt  chariot  flaunted, 
ind  Pug  brought  every  thing  she  wai^ted  j 
I.  slave  devoted  to  ber  will : 
3ut  women  will  be  wavering  still. 
Rv*n  vice,  without  variety, 
rheir  8queamish  appetites  will  cloy  2 
\nd  having  stolcn  frooi  lady  abbeń 
>ne  of  oor  merry  modem  rabbies, 
»he  found  a  trick  she  thought  would  pass, 
Ind  proye  the  devil  bat  an  ass. 

łiis  iłext  attcndanoe  happen'd  rigbt 
Imidst  a  nioonless  stonny  night. 
Vhen  madam  aqd  her  spouse  together 
}ue»'d  at  bis  coming  by  the  weather. 
lecame:  "  To-night,"  sayshe,  "  I  drudge 
Po  fetch  a  beriot  for  a  judge. 
^  ^<>ut3i;  nine«i'  th'  bundred  kaave ; 
)ut,  madam,  do  you  want  your  8lave  ? 

need  not  presently  be  gone, 
ieoanse  the  doctors  bare  not  done. 
i  rosy  vicar  and  a  quack 
tepuls^d  me  in  my  last  attack : 
łut  all  in  vain,  for  minę  be  is ; 
k  fig  for  both  the  faculties. 

Th&dame  prodac'd  a  single  bair, 
iut  whence  it  came  I  cannot  swear ; 
Tet  tbis  I  will  affirm  is  tnie; 
t  carlM  like  any  bottlc  screw. 
*  Sir  Nic,"  ąnoth  she,  **  you  know  us  all, 
Ve  ladias  are  fautastical : 
fou  see  this  hair"— "  Yes,  madam'* — "  Pray 
n  presence  of  my  husband  stay, 
Ind  makes  it  straight ;  or  eise  you  grant 
hir  solemn  league  and  covenant 
f  Toid  in  law.»*— "  It  is,  I  own  it: " 
ind  so  he  sets  to  work  upon  it 

He  tries,  not  dreaming  of  a  cheat, 
f  wetting  would  not  do  the  fcat : 
ind  twas,-  in  truth,  a  proper  notion, 
hit  stUl  it  kepi  th'  elastic  motion. 
I^ell !  morę  ways  may  be  found  than  one 
^o  kil!  a  witch  that  will  not  drown. 

**  If  I,"  quoth  be,  "  conceive  its  naturę, 
liis  hair  has  flourish'd  nigh  the  water: 
ris  crisp'd  witb  cold,  perhaps,  tod  than 
^le  lirę  will  make  it  strught  again.*' 
n  hastę  he  to  the  fire  applies  it, 
Lnd  tums  it  round  and  round,  and  eves  it. 
f eigb  jingo,  worae  than  'twas  before ! 
"he  morę  it  warms,  it  twirls  the  morę. 
le  8tamp'd  his  cloTen  foot,  and  chafd  i 
lie  husband  and  the  lady  laugh'd. 

Howc'er  he  fancy'd  surę  enough 
le  sbould  not  flnd  it  hammer-proofl 
fo  Cyclops  e'er  at  work  was  warmer, 
Lt  forging  thunder-bolts  or  armour, 
lian  Satan  was ;  but  all  in  vain : 
t^in  he  beats. — It  curis  again ! 
Lt  length  he  bellowM  in  a  ragę, 
^  This  hair  will  takc  me  up  an  age." 
'  This  take  an  age  !*'  the  husband  swore, 

r  z ds !  Betty  has  fiTe  hundred  morę.** 

'  Morę !  take  your  hond,"  quotb  Pug;  "  ad|eo, 
^  loss  of  time  to  ply  foc  you*" 


A.y  EPISTLE  TO  MU.  SOUTHERXE, 

FIOM  KENT,  JAilUAaY  38,  1710-11. 

BoŁD  is  the  Muse  to  lcave  her  humble  celi. 
And  sing  to  tbec,  who  know^st  to  tiing  so  woU  : 
Tbcc !  who  to  Britiin  still  pre$crv'sŁ  the  crowqx 
And  mak^st  her  rival  Athetis  in  renowa. 
Could  Sopbocles  behold,  in  mournful  stat^ 
The  weeping  Gitices  on  Imoinda  wait; 
Or  hear  thy  Isabella*s  moving  moan, 
DisilressM  and  lost  for  viocs  not  ber  own; 
If  envy  could  permit,  hc'd  surę  agree, 
To  write  by  naturo  were  to  copy  thee : 
So  fuli,  so  fair,  thy  iruagcs  are  shown, 
He  by  thy  peucil  might  improve  his  own- 

There  was  an  age  (itsi  memory  will  last!) 
Before  Itali.in  airs  dcbauchM  our  taste, 
In  which  the  sablc  Muse  with  hopcs  and  fóars 
Fiird  evcry  brcast,  and  cvery  eye  uith  teara. 
But  where^s  that  art  which  all  our  passions  raia'd. 
And  mov'd  the  sprlngs  of  Naturę  as  it  pleasM  ? 
Our  poets  oniy  practise  on  the  pit 
With  floridlines,  and  trilling  tums  of  wit. 
Howe^er  'tis  well  the  prescnt  times  can  boast 
The  race  of  Charlcs's  reign  not  wholly  lost. 
Thy  scenes,  immortal  in  ttieir  worth,  shall  8tan4 
Among  the  choscn  classics  of  our  land. 
And  whiist  our  sons  are  by  tradition  taught 
How  Barry  spoke  what  thou  and  Otway  wrote, 
TheyMl  think  it  praise  to  relish  and  repeat. 
And  own  thy  works  inimitably  great 

Shakespcare,  the  genius  of  our  isle,  whose  mtaĄ 
(The  univcrsal  mirrorof  mańki nd) 
Kxprcss*d  all  images,  enrich'd  the  stage. 
But  sometinies  stoopM  to  please  a  barbarous  aget 
When  his  immortal  bays  began  to  grow, 
Rude  was  the  language,  and  the  humour  Iow : 
He,  like  the  god  of  day,  was  al  ways  brigh^ 
,  But  rolling  in  its  course,  his  orb  of  light 
WassullyM,  andobscurM,  though  soaring  high, 
With  spots  contracti'!d  from  the  nether  sky. 
But  whithcr  is  th'  adrenturous  Muse  betray'd  f 
Forgive  her  rashncss,  venerable  shade  ! 
May  Spring  witb  purple  flowers  peiifume  thy  iin^ 
And  Avon  with  bis  greens  thy  grave  adom: 
Be  all  thy  faults,  whaterer  faultś  there  be, 
Ifbputed  to  the  times,  and  not  to  thee. 

Some  scions  shot  from  this  imi|M>rtal  root, 
Their  iops  much  lower,  and  less  fahr  the  fruit : 
Jonson  the  tribute  of  my  verse  might  claim, 
Had  he  not  stn>veto  blemish  Shakespeare's  namew 
But,  like  the  radiant  Twins  that  gild  the  spherci 
Fletcher  and  Beaumont  neict  ii|  pomp  appear: 
The  first  a  fruitful  vine,  in  blooming  pride, 
Had  becn  by  superfluity  destroyM, 
But  that  his  friend,  judicionsly  serere, 
Prun*d  the  luxuriant  boughs  with  artful  care ; 
On  various  sounding  barps  the  Muses  plajr^d, 
And  sung,  and  qui^d  their  nectar  in  the  shade. 

Fe  w  moderos  in  the  lists  with  thesa  may  stand. 
For  in  those  days  were  giants  in  the  Jand  : 
Suffice  it  now  by  lineal  right  to  claim. 
And  bow  with  filia!  awe  to  Shakespeare^s  &mes 
The  second  honoors  are  a  glorioos  name. 
Achilles  dead,  they  found  no  equal  lord 
To  wear  his  armour,  and  to  wield  his  sword* 

An  age  most  odious  and  accurs'd  ensu^d, 
Di^colour^d  with  apious  mooarch'!  blood; 
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Whose  fidl  when  fint  tlie  tngic  riiifin  saw, 
She  fled,  and  left  ber  prorince  to  t£e  law. 
Her  meny  aster  stiil  punti'd  the  gamę, 
Her  garb  was  a]ter'd,  but  her  gifti  tbe  aune. 
She  first  reform'd  the  muades  of  her  &oe. 
And  leamt  the  solemn  screw  for  signs  of  grace ; 
^lien  circQmcu'd  ber  locks,  and  fonn'd  her  tooę, 
By  humming  to  a  tabor  and  a  drone; 
Her  eyes  she  disciplm^d  precisely  right, 
fioth  wben  to  wink,  and  how  to  tnm  tbe  wbite : 
Thus  banish'd  from  the  stage,  she  grave]y  nezt 
AsBomM  a  cloke,  and  quibbled  o'er  a  tezt. 

But  wben,  by  mirades  of  mercy  shown, 
Hf  uch  •  saflBÓing  Charles  ręgatnM  his  fiitiier^s 

throne; 
Wben  pcace  and  plenty  orerflow^d  the  land, 
She  straigbt  pulPd  off  her  satin  cap  and  band; 
Bade  Wycberly  be  bold  in  her  defence, 
Wtth  pointed  wit,  and  energy  of  sense ; 
Etherege  and  Sedley  join'd  bim  in  her  Cause, 
And  all  deser^M,  and  all  receiT^d,  applanse. 

Restor^d  with  less  success,  the  Tragic  Muae 
Had  quite  forgot  ber  style  by  long  disuse; 
She  taugbt  her  Maxtmins  to  rant  in  rbyme, 
Ifistakingrattltng  nonsense  for  sablime ; 
Tlił  witty  Buckingham  reformM  her  taste. 
And  sneering  8ham'd  her  into  sense  at  iast 
But,  now  rdaps^d,  she  dwindles  to  a  song. 
And  weakly  warbles  on  an  eunuch^s  tongue  ; 
And  with  her  minstrelsy  may  still  remain, 
Till  Soutbeme  oourther  to  be  great  again. 
Periiaps  tbe  beauties  of  thy  Spartan  damę, 
Wbo  (long  defrauded  of  tbe  public  fiune) 
Sball,  with  superior  majesty  avow'd, 
Shine  like  a  goddess  breaking  from  a  'cloud ; 
Onoe  morę  may  reinstate  her  od  the  ttage, 
Her  action  graoefiil,  and  divine  her  ragę. 

Arts  baTe  their  empires,  and,  like  other  states, 
Tbeir  rise  and  fali  are  goirem*d  by  the  Fates ; 
Tbey,  wben  their  period's  measur*d  out  by  Time, 
TYansplant  their  laurels  to  another  dime. 
The  Grecian  Muse  once  fill*d  with  loud  alarms 
The  court  of  HeaTen,  and  clad  tbe  gods  in  anns; 
Tbe  trumpet  silent,  humbly  she  essay'd 
The  0oric  reed,  and  sung  beneath  the  shade ; 
Bsctoird  a  fragal  life,  and  taught  the  swains 
T*  obsenre  the  seasons,  and  manure  the  plains ; 
Sometimes  in  warbled  bjrmns  she  paid  her  tow,  « 
Or  wove  Olympic  wreaths  Ibr  Thcron's  brow  ; 
Sometimes  on  flowery  beds  she  lay  supine, 
And  gaye  her  thoughts  a  loose  to  io^e  and  inne; 
Or,  in  her  sable  stole  and  buskins  dressM, 
ShowM  Vice  entbron'd,  and  Tirtuous  kingt  op- 
press*d. 

The  nymph  still  fair,  bowerer  past  berbloom, 
From  Oreece  at  length  was  led  in  chains  to  Romę: 
Whiist  wars  abroad,  and  civil  discord,  reign'd, 
Silent  the  beauteous  captjve  long  reoiainM ; 
That  interva]  employM  ber  tiroely  care 
To  study,  and  reCne  the  language  there. 
She  view8  with  angruish,  on  the  Roman  stoge, 
The  Grecian  beauties  weep,  the  warrion  ragę :  ^ 
But  most  those  scetics  delight  th'  immortal  maid, 
Which  Scipio  had  rerisM,  and  Roscius  play'd. 
Thcnce  to  the  pleadings  of  the  gown  she  goes 
(For  Themis  then  could  speak  in  polish^d  prose)  : 
CharmM  at  the  bar,  amid  th*  attentive  throng, 
She  bless'd  the  Syren-power  of  1  nlly'8  tongue. 
But  whcu,  Octaviu8,  tby  sucocssful  sword 
Was  sLeatUM,  aud  imiver8al  peace  rcstor*d. 


Food  of  a  Donarch,  to  the  ooort  Ae  came. 
And  choee  a  numerons  choir  to  chant  his  faai& 
First  from  tbe  green  rptreats  and  lowły  płaios^ 
Her  Vngil  soar^d  sublime  in  epic  strains ; 
His  theme  so  glorious,  and  his  flight  so  tnie, 
She  with  Mssonian  gaiiands  gracM  his  brow; 
Taught  Hnace  then  to  tonch  the  Lesbiaa  lyie, 
And  Sappbo^s  sweetness  join*d  with  Pinda!r's  fin; 
By  CsBsar^s  bounty  all  the  tunefol  fnm 
Eujoy^d,  and  sung  of  Satuni's  golden  reign; 
Nogeniustben  waslefttoliyeon  praise, 
Or  cufB*d  tbe  barren  ornament  of  tmys; 
On  all  her  soDS  he  cast  a  kind  regaid. 
Nor  oould  they  write  so  €Mt  as  he  reward. 
The  Muse,  Industrious  to  record  his  name 
In  tbe  bright  annals  of  etemal  Famę, 
ProAise  of  fuToors,  la^ish^d  all  her  stoie. 
And  for  one  leign  madę  many  agea  poor. 

Now  from  the  rugged  North  unnnmber^d  swsm 
biTade  the  Łatian  coasts  with  bazbarons  ams; 
A  race  unpolish'd,  but  inur'd  to  toil, 
Rough  as  their  lM«ven,  and  baiien  aa  tiMir  soiL 
These  locusts  erery  springing  art  destiwy^d. 
And  soft  Homanity  before  them  dy^d. 
Picture  no  morę  maintain'd  the  doubdul  strife 
With  Natnre^s  scenes,  nor  gave  the  canTas Itfe; 
Nor  Sculpture  exercis'd  her  skill,  beneath 
Her  formmg  band,  to  make  tbe  matole  bicathe: 
Struck  withdespair,  they  stood  deroid  of  tbougH 
LessliYely  than  the  workstbemadTes  had  wro^k 
On  those  twin-sisters  soch  disastera  came, 
Tbough  oolonrs  and  proportions  are  the  same 
In  erery  age  and  clime ;  their  beauties  kuma 
To  every  language,  and  oonfin'd  by  nonę. 
But  Fato  less  freedom  to  the  Muse  afibsds, 
And  checks  her  genius  with  the  choioe  of  woids: 
To  paint  her  thoughts,  the  diction  mnst  be  fcmi 
Of  easy  grandeur,  and  barmoniotta  aound. 
Hius  when  she  rais^d  her  Toioe  divindy  gieat 
To  sing  the  foonder  of  tbe  l^joman  staie  ; 
The  language  was  adapt4sd  to  theaongy 
Sweet  and  sublime,  with  nati^e  beanty  strong: 
But  wben  the  Goths  insulting  troops  appeai*^ 
Such  disBonance  the  trembling  yngm  heard ! 
Chang*d  to  a  swan,  from  Tybcr^s  troubled  strena 
She  wing^d  her  flight,  and  sought  the  silver  ThsBn 

Long  in  the  melancholy  grore  she  staid. 
And  taught  the  pensive  Druids  in  the  ahadsi 
In  solemn  and  instructive  notes  they  sung 
From  whenoe  the  beauteous   frame  of  Natuie 

sprung, 
Wbo  polish^d  all  the  radiant  oibe  above. 
And  in  bright  order  madę  the  planeta  morę ; 
Whence  thunders  roar,  and  frightful  meteson  ^, 
And  oomets  roli  unbounded  through  tbe  sky; 
Who  wing'd  the  winds,  and  gare  the  stnaiuli 

flow. 
And  rais'd  (be  rocks,  and  spread  Ae  lawns  beka; 
Whence  the  gay  Spring  exults  in  flowery  pride, 
And  Autumn  with  the  bleeding  grapę  is  d3r*d ; 
Whence  Summer  suns  embrown  the  labouiioK 

swains. 
And  8hivering  Winter  pines  in  icy  chains : 
And  prais'd  the  Power  Supremę,  nor  dar^d 
So  Tain  a  tbeory  as  that  of  Chance. 

But  in  thn  isle  she  fouiid  tbe  nymphs  so  fair, 
She  cbang*d  her  band,  and  cbose  a  8ofter  air, 
And  lx>ve  and  Beauty  next  beciame  hcrcar^ 
Orejpce,  her  lov'd  country,  oniy  could  afiwd 
A  Yenus  and  a  Helen  to  reoord ; 
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i  thoasand  radiant  nymphs  she  here  beheld, 
^ho  match'd  tbe  goddew,  and  the  queen  excell'd* 
r*  immoitalize  their  loves  she  long  essay^d, 
tat  still  the  tongue  her  gencrou^  toil  betray'd«' 
.'haucer  had  all  that  beatity  oouJd  inspure, 
Lnd  Sarrey's  numbers  gIow'd  wilh  wnmi  dcńre: 
loth  DOW  are  pn2'd  by  few,  irakii«wn,to  most, 
lecaiite  the  tboaghts  are  in  the  language  lost. 
Sven  Spensei^s  pearls  id  inuddy  vaŁers  Ue» 
r«t  aoon  their  beanu  attract  the  direr^s  eye  .• 
<ich  was  tbeb  imagery,  till  Tłxnede£AcVl 
rbe  curipiis  works ;  bi\t  WaIJer  came  at  last. 
Valler,  the  Muse  with  heavenly  Yerse  supplies, 
imooth  as  the  fair,  and  mrkling  as  their  eyes  ; 
'  Ali  but  the  nymph  that  shoukl  redrefls  his 

wrong, 
Ittend  his  passion,  and  approre  his  song." 
lut  when  this  Orphcns  sunk,  and  hcMiy  age 
(uppress^d  the  loyer^s  and  the  pDet's  ragę, 
Ho  Onn]ville  his  melodknis  lute  she  gara, 
>niivilłe,  whose  faithfdl  rerae  is  beauty'8  sla^e; 
'  Accept  this  gift,  my  fiiTourite  youth !"  she 

To  sonnd  a  bńghter  theme,  and  sing  of  Hyde ; 
lydc^s  and  thy  1ovely  Myra's  praise  proclaini, 
knd  match  Cariisle's  and  Sacharissa^to  famę.'* 

O  !  wóaM  he  now  forsake  the  myrtle  gitnre, 
knd  sing  of  arms,  as  late  he  snng  of  1ove ! 
iis  colours  and  his  band  alonc  should  pamt, 
łi  Britain*s  qaeen^  the  warrior  and  -the  saint ; 
Jł  whom  conspire,  to  form  her  truły  great, 
iVifdom  with  power,  and  pi^ty  with  state. 
^ilst  from  her  throne  the  streams  c€  justioe  ilow, 
Itrott^  and  serene,  to  bless  the  land  below ; 
>'er  distant  realms  her  dreaded  thnnders  roli, 
knd  the  wild  ragę  of  tyranny  control. 
ier  power  to  qQeIl,  and  pity  to  redress, 
[lie  Maese,  tbe  Dannbe,  and  the  Rhhae,  confess ; 
K^wnce  bleeding  Tber  hopes  around  his  head 
Po  aee  fresh  oItTe  apring,  and  płenty  spread  : 
ind  whilst  they  sonnd  their  great  deliTerer^s  Ihme, 
rheSeine  retires,  and  sickens  at  her  namc 
>  Oranvil1e !  all  these  glorions  scenes  display, 
nstruct  ftuceeeding  monarchs  how  to  sway ; 
knd  make  her  memory  rerei^d  by  all, 
^hen  trinmphs  are  fbrgot,  and  monldering  arches 
Ml. 

Taidon  me,  friend  ł  I  own  my  Mnse  too  frae, 
[V>  write  so  kog  on  snch  a  theme  to  thee: 
Po  play  the  critic  heie    with  eąual  right 
Bid  her  pretend  to  teach  Aiigyle  tofight ; 
natruct  th'  nncrring  Son  to  guMe  the  year, 
ind  Harley  by  what  scbemes  he  ought  to  stcer; 
^ive  Harcourt  e1oqnence  t'  adom  the  seal, 
Vraximsof  State  to  Leeds,  to  Beaufort  zeal ; 
rry  to  correct  what  Orrery  shatl  write, 
knd  make  harmonious  9t  John  morę  polUe  ; 
reach  law  to  kia  for  the  crown^s  support, 
bid  Jersey  how  tó  serve  and  grace  a  cont ; 
Mctate  soft  warbling  airs  to  SheffiaidVi  bmA, 
^en  Tenns  and  her  Urres  anmnd  him  stand; 
In  ssge^debates  to  Rochester  hnpart 
I.  saarching  head,  ande^er  faithfnl  heail; 
Make  Talbot*s  finish^l  Tirtue  morę  comptete^ 
High  wifhout  pride,  and  amiably  great, 
Whete  Naturę  ali  her  powen  with  Fortnne  join'd, 
Ikft  onee  to  pleaae  and  benefit  mankind. 

When  cares  w«re  to  my  bloomiag  yonth  m- 


mymm; 


I  Iov*d  along  the  laureat  grait«  to  stray, 

The  paths  werc  pleasant,  and  the  prospect  gay  s 

But  now  my  genius  siaks,  and  hardly  knows 

To  make  a  coąplet  tinkJe  in  tlie  close. 

Yet  when  you  dbict  to  Jtf edway  shall  repair. 

And  quit  the  town  to  brealhe  a  purcr  air ; 

Retiring  from  the  orowd  to  steal  the  sweets 

Of  easy  life  in  Twysden^s  calm  relyeats 

(As  Terence  to  his  l^llus  lov*d  to  oome. 

And  io  Campania  scorn*d  the  pomp  of  Romę ;) 

Where  Larnbard,  form'd  for  business,  and  to 

please, 
By  sharing,  wjll  improTC  jrour  happiness ; 
Iq  Iłoth  their  souls  imperial  Reasou  sways, 
In  both  tlie  patrioŁ  and  the  friend  displays ; 
Bclov'd,  an.l  prais'd  by  all,  wbo  mcrit  lovę  ąiul 

praise. 
With  bright  ideas  there  insplr^d  anew, 
By  them  excited,  and  informM  by  you, 
I  may  with  happier  skill  essay  to  sing 
Sublimcr  notes,  and  stńke  a  bolder  string. 

Langiiid  and  duli,  when  absent  from  her  cavey 
No  oracles  of  old  the  Sibyl  gare ; 
But  when  beneath  ber  sacred  shrine  she  stood, 
Her  fury  aoon  confess'd  the  comiug  god  ; 
Her  breast  began  to  beave,  ber  eyes  to  roli. 
And  wondrous  visions  fill'd  her  labouring  souU 
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Iffy  foncy  iree,  aaA  allwy 
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KNIGHT  OF  THE  SABLE  SHIELD, 

-— ^Habet  Bibliopola  Tryphon. 

Mart.  Łib.  it« 

Sir  Knjght,  who  know  with  equal  skifl 
To  make  a  poem  and  a  pili, 
Twas  my  misfortnne,  fother  night^ 
To  be  tormented  with  a^sprlght 
On  either  side  his  head  the  hair 
SeemM  bnshing  out,  tbe  top  was  bare; 
His  garb  antique,  hut  on  his  foce 
There  reign^d  a  sweet  majestic  grace  ; 
Of  comely  port,  and  in  his  hand 
Hę  dcoent  wav'd  a  laurel-wamL 
Oń  the  left  foot  {by  which  I  found 
His  namc  was  on  the  stage  renown'd) 
A  sgck  of  curions  shape  he  wore, 
With  myrtle  foliage  flourishM  o*er ; . 
A  purple  boskin^^ncM  the  rtght, 
And  strong  he  steppM,  yet  loraly  light. 

**  Thy  friewlly  care,"  hecry'd,  "  Icrara. 
To  give  me  qoiet  in  my  grave : 
Tryphon  oonstnuns  me  from-the  dead, 
A  wizard  whom  I  bate  and  dread ; 
By  him  to  dangle  on  a  post, 
Tm  conjor*d  tip— *  Alas,  poor  ghoitt* 
A  pendulum  1  there  am  madę. 
To  mo^e  the  leadcn  wheels  of  trade. 
And  while  each  little  author  struta 
In  calvea-skin  gilt,  adom'd  with  cuts  ;        » | 
I,  Touching,  pass  'em  off  aa  dear 
As  any  slaple-clasńc  wara. 
iPeers,  >anons,  cits,  a  motley  tribe, 
Tlock  thiW  to  porchase,  and  aubscnba;; 
While  lyjrphon,  as  the  ^^dgeons  bita^ 
Chncklea  to  aaa  thom  pow  potttl^ 
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*<  Por  eoAs  thm  lafamoii^y  lo#» 
It  sore  would  seem  as  a>propo8. 
For  Dennis  at  his  dqpr  to  stand, 
WiŁh  a  ffood  broomstick  in  h»  band. 
Then.  Bhould  tbe  chape  6nd  ought  amift, 
Or  blame  tbe  prioe,  the  tn^c  Swiss 
Migbt  ha^e  his  better  parts  employ'dy 
To  cridcise  them  back  aiid  side. 

**.  Or  is  there  nonę  of  all  his  race, 
Whose  features  would  a  signboard  grace  ? 
Oft  in  the  wizard's  celi  rve  seea 
A  Borrel  man,  of  awkwartl  mień, 
Prying  with  busy  leer  about, 
As  if  he  were  the  deriPs  scout 
I  se^er  ^as  TcrsM  in  modish  vice, 
But  surę  those  whoreson  gloating  eyes 
Hare  trareird  much  on  love  affairs, 
Between  the  key-hole  and  the  stain. 

0  cheat  the  gibbet  of  a  sign. 

And  with  his  head  commute  for  minę. 

''  When  first  I  h^ard  his  damnM  inient. 
To  Tryphon*s  bed  by  night  1  went ; 
Whcre  he  lay  blest  with  dreams  of  gain, 
Furs,  scnrlet,  and  a  jlfoldon  cbain. 

1  rousM  the  wretch,  and  weeping  said, 
•*  O  !  take  my  wit,  and  spare  my  head, 

Urgp  not  the  wags  to  snecr,  and  japę  us, 

JusŁ^as  of  old  they  usM  Priapus.* 

But  as  a  whelp  starts  up  withjR*ar, 

When  a  bee'6  humming  at  his  ear : 

With  upper  lip  elate,  he  grins, 

Whiist  round  the  little  teazer  spins ; 

Biit  when  aloof  in  air  it  soars, 

He  straight  forgcts  th'  alarm,  and  snores : 

So  did  his  fellow-creature  slight 

Tlic  fleeting  Yision  of  the  night 

Wy  prayers  were  lost,  though,  whilc  I  stayM, 

I  smelt  thcy  strong  irapressions  madę. 

"  There  is  a  knight,  who  takes  the  field 
With  Saxon  pen,  and  Kible  shicld; 
Who  doubtless  can  relieye  my  gliost, 
And  disenchant  me  from  the  post 
Thcu  I  Ci>uld  rest  as  still  as  those 
Wbom  he  bas  drugg'd  to  surę  reposo ; 
As  if  he  traded  in  the  whole, 
And  with  the  body  kilPd  the  sonl. 
To  him  for  aid  with  spced  repair — 
'  But  soft !   I  scent  the  morning  air :'    . 
Be  mindfttl  of  my  piteous  plight. 
And  to  my  causc  engage  the  knight" 

Now,  gentle  sir,  give  ear  to  m«. 
For  I  prescribe  witfaout  a  fee ; 
From  €arll*s  remoTe  the  seat  of  war» 
Kncsimp  on  fother  side  the  Bar : 
Level  your  eye  at  Tryphon^s  shop, 
Another  epic  at  him  pop ; 
What  though  without  report  it  move, 
Ijke  the  surę  darta  of  Death  or  Lov«  ? 
I  know  your  powder  is  so  strong, 
No  morta]  sign  cao  stand  you  long. 

But  if  by  magie  this  oppose 
The  **olley  of  your  veTse  and  prose; 
111  be  your  'sąuirc,  and  firm  ally, 
Write,  crimp,  and  coax  him  up  to  buy  ; 
Kot  all  the  necrumancer'8  art 
Will  sa^e  it  thcn,  beshrew  his  heart ! 
What  can  support  a  shojir,  or  sign, 
t^beo  two  snch  perilgus  wits  comblatl 
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He  sung  of  Chaos  and  ctcmal  night ; 
Taugbt  by  the  hcavenly  M»ise  to  \-«-ntiire  do«« 
The  dark  descent,  and  up  U>  re-ascend, 
Though  liard,  and  rare.  ^ 

Paradise  LosŁ,  B.  u. 

Whkn  speeding  sea-ward,  to  the  fioet  we  came 
That  anchor'd  nigh  the  coast,  we  lauochM  oor  ńkf 
Into  the  sacred  deep :  the  mast  iip-rear'd 
Borę  every  sail  cxpanded ;  whiLst  aboard 
We  stowM  devoted  victims,  and  ascend 
The  ressel,  inly  gricv'd,  and  silent  showen 
FeU  from  our  diooping  eyc».     A  fnendly  wind 
Circe  tbe  fair,  of  human  race  diviDe, 
PropitiouB  sent;  to  ply  the  strugglin^c  oar 
Smali  need  remain'd,  the  frsshening  gale  anffie^d 
Each  bellying  canTas.     On  with  speod  we  &re 
ProspeiDus ;  and  when  the  Sim,  careenng  pcm^ 
Sunk  to  the  western  isles,  and  dewy  shade 
Sablcd  the  pole,  we,  tiltiug  o^er  the  waves 
On  Occan's  utmost  bound,  appro«ch*d  the  realns 
UnblessM,  where  the  Cimmerians  darkliag  dwell; 
(A  lamentable  race  !)  of  heavenly  light 
Unrisitrd,  and  the  Sun'8  gladsome.  ray. 
Mooring  the  Tcssel  on  that  dreary  beach. 
We  take  the  destinM  sheep,  and  slow  acjoani 
Along  tbe  marish,  till  the  fated  place 
Wo  found,  which  Circe  wilPd  we  should  eacpiore. 
Eurylochuj  and  Pcrimedes  guard 

The'holy  offerings;  I  meantime  unsheath 

My  fiilchion,  and  prcpere  t'  entrench  tbe  gromi 

A  cubit  sąiiare,  and  there  oblations  pour 

To  reconcile  the  sbades ;  infusing  milk 

With  honey  tcroperM  sweet,  and  bowls  oC  nnat 

Pnre  from  the  'melloweat  grapę,  with  added  tton 

Of  water ;  and  with  flower  of  wheat  bestrow 

Ihe  mix'd ingredients :  to  the feeble  glioels 

Then  vow'd,  if  Hcaven  to  my  dear  natire  land 

Should  favour  my  return,  a  barren  cow 

Of  stateliest  growth ;  apd  to  tiie  oracuknis  aeer' 

A  ram  of  sable  fłeece,  tbe  leadiog  pride 

Of  all  my  flocks.    The«e  soleum  ritea  perfbfin*d, 

And  vow8  preferd.  the  de8tin'd  sheep  I  siew : 

Forth  gu8h*d  the  vital  purple,  aud  surcharg^d 

The  hollowM  trenchi  when,  lot  frcMm  tbe  da 

verge 
Of  Eiebttt,  the  ghosts  pnmiiscuous  troop 
Unnumber'd,  youths  and  raoidens  immatiiTe 
Cropt  in  their  <pring,  who,  waadenag  pensKr, 

waiPd 
The  shottMfli  of  their  datę :  trembling,  and  bosr 
With  age,  some  slowly  pace ;  other^  morę  Gok, 
Array^d  in  anna,  ensanguin^d  o'er  with  wonn-is 
lleceiv*d  in  battle,  clamorous  approach 
To  drink  tbe  roeking  gore.    Shuddering  and  pib 
1  stood  astounded,  but  with  q«iick  diapatch 
Bade  bum  the  sacrifica,  a  gratcful  steaoi 
To  ^rdserpine,  who  there  with  Dis  dividcs 
The  regency  of  night:  sudden  I  wav*d 
My  giittMiRg  fiiłcbion,  from  tbe  saosuioe  pod 

*  Tirfsias. 
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lriving  Łh'  unbodyM  hott  Chat  roitnd  me  swann*d; 
'or  deign^d  to  let  thein  sif>,  beforc  I  saw 
W  (Araculous  seer*     PorenKwt  of  all  Łhe  crowd 
ipeoorcame,  whoae  unregarded  ourse 
i^e  left  behind  in  Circe^s  sumptnous  dumę, 
nwept,  onburyM,  eager  to  pursue 
lir  roya^e :  straight  to'tcndcr  pity  movM, 
ritłi  wordsdia8olvM  in  tears,  I  cry'd,  "  Relate, 
Ipcoor,  how  tiieae  ruiful  shades  yuu  m:ieli*d 
Doner  tlian  I  fnU-saiPd.*'     He  thus  reply^d^ 
1  acccnta  of  much  dolour :  "  Me,  O  king  t 
he  minister  of  ad^erBe  Fatc  małi^M, 
nwet'ting  of  mishap ;  and  wrought  my  doom, 
>renc]i'd  with  exccss  of  winę :  pronc  from  the  top 
f  Circe't  tower  I  felł,  and,  the  neck-bonea 
^iiijpintingp  dy*d.     But  to  your  pious  care 
Hppliaot,  I  bcg  by  those  eudeartng  naincs 
f  pari*nt,  wi'.e,  and  son,  (though  distant,  dear 
b  3rour  remembrancc)  when  you  rc-ascend 
o  CiroR^s  blissful  isle,  to  my  remains 
tiscbargo  fuuereal  rites;  nor  lvt  me  iie 
^nnept,  unburyd  tłiere,  Icst  lleavi*u  avenge 
lic  dira  neglect.     Whiłe  the  devQuring  flames 
óosiimc  my  earthy,  on  the  flagraiit  pile 
ly  araiour  cuit  complcte ;  then  raise  a  tomb 
or  my  memoriał  on  the  foamy  straud ; 
ndon  it  place  tbat  oar  which  erst  I  ply*d 
/ith  my  asaociatis.''     Pensive  I  rtjoin, 
Poor  shadc !  Vi\  pay  the  decent  ritt^s  you  cniTe." 
While  with  the  friendly  phantom  1  maintain*d 
uch  melancholy  parley,  with  bi-andish^d  steel 
luarding  the  góry  pool,  I  through  th'  obtomre 
(y  motherview'd  ^ :  ber  Jineagc  she  deriv'd 
rom  Maia*s  wingy  son.  and  ceas^d  to  brcatha 
hii  vital  air,  nnoe  I  my  legion  led 
6  war  on  Iliunk    From  my  pitying  eyes 
bundant  sorrow  BtreamM ;  but  though  regrei 
k''ither'd  my  resolution,  from  the  pool 
inade  the  dear  matemal  ibrm  recede, 
ill  I  shouJd  Icam  from  the  gn.ve  Thebtan  teer 
he  sum  of  fate.    The  sagę  at  Jength  advanc^d,  . 
(»iring  a  golden  iceptre,  and  bpgan : 

*'  Son  of  Łaertea,  what  misfortunes  dire 
ompel  your  progress  from  th'  all-cheering  Sun, 
ad  heavcnly  azure,  in  thit  seat  of  woc 
6  roam  among  the  dead  ?  But  from  the  pool 
/Ithdiaw,  and  sheath  your  falchion,  while  I  taste  - 
hat  bloody  beverage,  then  the  Fatcs^  decrce 
latant  TU  utter."    Sudden  I  withdrew. 
tieathiog  my  ialchion,  whilst  he  drauk  the  gore ; 
hen  thus  the  seer  pnmouncM  the  Fotra*  deoree. 
**  What  means  may  best  bcfit  your  wish'd  return, 
Jnstrious  Greek!  you'd  know.    llie  sovŁ-reigB 

power» 
HkOte  strong  earth-shaking  mace  the  floods  rercre, 
isidious  waits  a  time  to  wreak  rcvenge 
OT  Polypheme,  his  son ;  whone  visual  orb 
'ou  late  eclipsM  with  ever-duritit;  shade. 
lowe'cr  you  safc  may  voya^c,  and  avoid 
Ksasters  Tarious,  it'  your  mates  rffrain  i 

rom  Micrilegious  spoii,  whcn  sale  they  tread 
'rinacria's  herby  soil :  for  theie  thc;  flocks 
^  herds  of  Phoebu*»  oVr  the  verduruu8  lawn 
rowzefattentng  pasture  (hir,  tl.c-worłd'^  great eye, 
'icws  all  below  bis  uricut  beaui,  por  aught 
ian  shuu  his  wakeful  lar)  with  evil  hand 
r  thcąi  tUcy  s«ize,  unirring  1  d  retet 
jx  hideous  wrcck.     Uuequal  ti  the  storsi, 

^  Antic   a. 


Your  ship,  deep  in  the  nether  waves  ingulft, 
Sball  perish  with  hcr  crcw :  you  shall  regain 
The  dry,  witUout  Munriving  friend  to  cheor 
Your  pilgrim-step9 :  howevcr,  late  and  hard» 
You  shałl  reYisit  your  lov'd  natal  shore, 
lYansported  in  a  ressel  not  your  own. 
Much  of  domestic  damage,  and  misrule, 
Will  sadden  your  retom ;  lor  in  your  court 
Suitors  Yoluptuous  swarm ;  with  amorous  wilet 
Studious  to  win  your  consort,  and  seduce 
Her  from  chaste  fealty  to  joys  impure, 
In  bridal  pomp ;  Tain  ciforts !  but  they  soon 
By  stratagem,  or  our  puissabt  arm, 
To  ruin  are  forc-doom'd.    Then  to  a  rac^ 
Remote  from  ocean,  wbo  with  savonry  salt 
Ne'er  season  their  repast,  nor  Tessel  view'd 
Furrowing  tbc  ibamy  flood  with  painted  proar. 
And  all  łifr  tackle  trim^  with  speed  repahr, 
Carrying  a  taper  oar ;  way-laring  thus, 
One  joumeyingobrious  will  misname  that  oar 
A  cum  van ;  fix  it  thcre,  and  Tictims  slay 
To  Neptuna  reYcrent;  from  the  f^ecyi  fołd 
A  ram  select;  and  from  the  beeres  and  swine, 
The  choicest  malc  entire,  of  either  herd. 
Theoce  homeward  hastę,  aod  hecatombc  prepare 
For  the  bright  order  of  the  gods,  wbo  reign 
Spher'd  in  empyrcal  splendours.  Wbite  with  yean, 
The  balm  of  life  evaporating  slow, 
At  length,  when  Neptuna  points  the  dart  of  death '» 
Without  a  pang  youMl  die,  and  leave  your  land 
With  fair  abundanoe  bles8*d.     In  these  Oaćd  lawa 
Of  Fate  repose  affiance,  and  beware." 

I  thus  reply^d :  "  In  this  authentic  will 
Of  Fate,  O  seer !  I  acquicace ;  but  lo  t 
Pensi^e  and  silent,  by  the  góry  pool, 
Abides  my  mother*8  shade ;  nor  me  YOuchsafes 
Language  or  look  benign :  Oh  !  tell  me  how 
She  here  may  recognize  me."    He  rejoin'd: 
"  Whatever  ghost,  by  your  permission,  sipa 
That  sacred  purple,  will  to  all  your  quest 
Without  deceit  reply :  the  rest  withdraw 
At  your  stem  inteidict"    This  said,  the  seer 
To  Ihe  high  capital  of  Dis  retir^d, 
Meantinie  I  firm  abode,  till  tbe  dear  shade 
Had  sip'd  the  sacred  purple ;  then  her  soa 
Instant  she  knew,  and,  wailing,  thus  began : 

"  My  son !  how  reach'd  you  these  Taitaieaa 
bounds, 
Corpoieal  ?  Many  a  river  tnterfusM, 
And  gulphs  unvoyagcable,  from  acocss 
Debar  each  living  wight;  be»ides  th'expanae 
Of  r>cean  widc  to  sail.    Are  you  from  Troy, 
With  your  associato  pc<erB,  but  now  retum*d, 
Ern)ncoui,  from  your  wife  and  kingdom  stiU  ?*' 

I  thus :  '*  By  rtrong  neOessity  constraii)*d. 
Down  to  these  nether  realmś  I  have  presum'd 
An  esrthly  gnest,  to  hear  my  dooni  disclos^d 
By  sagę  Tir«rsias  i  for  sińce  I  led 
AuKiliar  bands,  with  Agamemoon  Ieagu*d 
To  war  on  llinm,  trarersing  the  main 
Through  vanous  perils,  I  have  royagM  fat 
F^trang^d  from  Groece.    But  say  by  what  diseaar. 
By  slow  consumption,  through  the  gates  of  Daath 
Prone  did  yon  pas)» ;  or,  by  Diana'8  dart 
i;rani»fix'd,  a  sudden  fate  ?  My  hoapy  &łre  ! 
Suniyes  h^  ?  U  my  bloomy  soa  posscssHi 
'  >f  my  doroaiu,  or  groans  it  now  bcneath 
Usurping  ^wers,.  wbo  lord  it  unoontroird, 

>  H»  was  killed  with  tbe  bonę  of  a  taa-tortikw 


404 


FENTON'S  POEMS. 


Thou«:bt1es8  of  my  return  ?  My  crinsort  dcar ! 
Abiclessbe  with  my  son,  of  all  his  rijrhts 
A  giiardian  regent ;  or,  no  longcr  tnine, 
Hath  sbe  becn  won  to  plight  coanubial  \xyxfs  V* 

'Fłie  vcnerab1e  sh&ilc  thtn  aiiswor*d  inHd : 
"  Stiil  Ul  yoar  regal  dom«  your  sponse  abidcs 
Disconsolate,  with  ever-ftowinc:  cyes 
Wailing  your  absence  ;  and  your  son  poMessM 
Of  principality,  with  his  coinpts^rs, 
Boiinteous  of  soul,.  free  intercoarse  maintains 
Of  social  love.     Drneath  a  ^1vbu  lod^e, 
Far  frotn  the  cbcerful  Ktcps  of  men,  your  aire 
Livcs  jnconsołable ;  on  c^r&reous  beils, 
Withrichembroideryspread,  and  purple  paJls, 
No  morę  indulgring  swc<^  repoae}  but  clad 
In  coarse  ftttire,  couchM  with  his  vil1a}!e  hindt, 
On  thc  warm  heartli  he  siccps,  when  \^'łutor  rcigns 
Incłement,  till  thn  circHng  Months  return 
New-robM  in  fioweriiig  rerdurc :  then,  tho  yincś 
HJffh  łnterwovc  a  grtcn  pavilion  form, 
Whcre,  pillow'd  on  the  letfres,  he  iHoums  for  yon 
Noctumal ;  to  th'  unfnendly  damp  of  age 
Adding  corrosive  anji;uńih  and  despatf. 
So  pdrishM  I  with  slow  <*onsnmmg  pile ! 
Me  noł  the  silver-shafted  goddess  sfew, 
Nor  racking  malady ,  but  inxions  love 
Of  my  riyuseson  my  vitais  prey'd. 
And  sunk  my  age  with  sorrow  to  the  graret" 

She  ceabM  :  I  thricc,  with  iilial  fondness,  stroVe 
T  embrace  the  much-lov*d  form,  aml  thricc  it  6ed, 
Dehntre  at  a  dream.     Anew  with  gricf 
Heart-chiird,  I  spake  i  "  Why,  mother,  will  you 
Your  son's  endrcHng  arms?  O  herc  permit       [fly 
1^1  y  dnteous  ła>'c,  and  Ict  oor  srnro^-s.flow 
Mingling  in  one  fuli  stream !  Or  has  the  queen, 
Whosc fronn  thc  shadcB  rcYcre,  to work  me  woe, 
A  guilefnl  image  formM  V*  Sbe  thus  rcplics  .■< 

"  Of  all  mankinfl,  O  moet  to  grief  inurM  ! 
Drem  not  that  aught  of  guile  by  phantoms  Vain 
Ifl  berę  intfnded,  but  the  cncuct;  pure 
Of  soparate  soulś  Is  of  all  ItTing-  tonch 
Inipassiye :  here  no  gross  materiał  frame 
We  wear,  with  flesh  encumbcrM,  ncrves,  and  ttone  3 
They're  calcin'd  on  thc  pile  t  hut  when  we  cease 
Todrawtbc  breath  of  Itfe,  tbe  soul  on  wing 
Fleets  like  a  drooni,  from  elemental  droies 
Dispartcd  and  refinM.     Kow  to  thc  nalms 
IlluminM  with  thc  Sun's  rnitveuing  beam 
Hencc  joumeying  upward,  to  your  consort  dcar 
Disrlose  the  sccn-ts  of  our  stato  below.*» 

llms  we  altemate,  tłll  a  beauteous  troin 
Of  nobloM  ncar  advancc  their  steps,  cnlarg'd 
By  radiant  Prosorpine,  dauchtrrs  and  wives 
To  king«  and  heroes  old  :  the  góry  pool 
Th^  fair  as^mbly  thick  surroond,  to  f^ip 
The  tastefiil  liqułd :  I  the  fatos  of  racb 
Desirouti  to  łicar  rtoried,  wavo  my  sword 
In  airy  cirfles,  wbłle  thoy  singly  sate 
Their  api>et  jtes  ;  then  ciirlous  ask  of  each 
Her  ancestry,  \»hich  uli  in  order  trtid. 

Tyrofirst  nudionce  clatmM,  thc  daughter  fiilr 
Of  great  Salmoneus ;  shc  with  Crothcus  sharM 
Oonnubial  lovc,  btit  lon?  in  virpnn  bloom 
Knamour'd  bf  Enipeus,  inly  pinM : 
Knipcns,  swift  from  whose  rerlining  urn 
Rolls  addicłous  6ood.     His  loreiy  form 
Neptunc  assum'd,  and  the  bright  nymfih  begnilM, 
W&ndering,  love -pćnsive,  ncar  his  amberbtrram: 
Thł»n,  plnnging  in  thcslopy  flood,  rocciv*d 
lR«lottnding;  and,  to  •creen  hii  ajD0it>u8  tbiei^ 


On  either  ^idc  thc  pArted  Wara  np-t^mi^d 
A  crystal  mound.     Potc-nt  of  rapturout  Joy,  - 
And  satcd,  thus  hespake:  "  Hail,  royalfś&ir! 
Thy  womb  shaM  teem  with  twins,  (a  god^s 
I.H  «ver  fmttful)  and  those  pledgesd^r 
Of  our  swa  t  casual  blias  nurture  and  tend 
With  a  fthid  mother*Si'are:  hence  bomeward 
And  from  all  huinan  ken  our  amorous  act 
Conceal :  so  Neptime  bids  thee  now  farewdL" 
He  ceasM,  and,  diving  sudden.  waś  ingulph^ 
Deep  in  thc  gurgling  «ldy.    Two  fair  sona 
Tli*  appointcd  months  diicharg'd,  by  soprenie  Jatt 
Both  sceptrM.     Pel<*uA  Htst ;  hb  empire  widc 
8tretch\l  oVr  Tolcos,  whose  irriguoUs  va]es 
His  grazing  folds  oVrAeec'd  *  ber  ya«rog^pr  bńtht 
Nclcus,  wns  honour'd  through  tbe  sandy  realna 
Of  l*y\n9,     She  by  Crethcus  tłien  espota^d, 
A  fair  incrcase,  JFsoa  and  Phcres,  bure  ^ 
Aori  grcrat^AmythaoD,  who  with  fiery  stoedf 
Oft  disarrayM  the  ib^  in  battłc  nuig*d. 

The  daughter  of  Asopus  ncxt  I  riew'€l« 
Antiope,  boastful  that  she,  by  Jore 
Imprt^gnate,  had  the  fam*d  Amphion  bonia. 
And  Zctbas,  fbunder  of  imperial  Tbebes, 
Statcly  with  scvcn  large  gatcs,  and  bn]vark'd 
Against  invading  (towers.    AIcmcna  Cnr, 
Arophitryon'8  ron.«nt,  then  adTanr'd  to  riew  ; 
To  IIeavcn'8  supremę  who  borę  Alcidea,  boM 
And  lion-hearted.     Ncst  that  lorely  shade 
f)tood  Megara,  of  Creon's  royal  race. 
By  great  Alcidos  $pons*d.    Tb  her  succeeda 
Tbe  sheeny  fonn  of  Epicaste,  woo'd 
By  Ocx!ipu8  ber  son,  to  whom  shc  defgn*d 
Sjiousal  c^nbracrs,  thoughtless  of  misi^ed, 
He  having  tuo  (ill-8tarr'd  !)  destroy^d  bia 
His  linragc  with  tncestuous  mt^turc  sotl^d, 
Blinded  by  I>estiny;  but  the  jiiat  gods 
DisclosM  th*  nnnatural  sceoe.     In  Tb^et  be 

■way'd, 
With  Tarious  ills  by  HeaTcn^s  afnictirc  rod 
DiM»mlatod;  but  she,  tbrough  fell  despair, 
Sclf-strangled,  from  the  stings  of  mortal  liiv 
l^led  to  the  sitades,  and  ber  surritrin^  soo 
U'jth  dcłegatetl  furics  fjcrcc  punturd. 
An  aniiuble  image  next  appiar^d ; 
Bright  Chlorts,  of  Amphion^k  iofty  stem 
1*ho  youiigest  bud :  in  sweet  attractire  pomp^ 
On  ber  thc  Grac««  ever  waiting  smit 
The  heart  of  Neltnis,  whom  the  Pylian  tribcs 
HomagM  with  f?alty :  froui  their  wedded  lorc 
Sprung  Nestor,  Chromius,  and  tbe  boastful  powe 
Of  Pcricl>'Dt€ntis$  bcsides  a  nympb, 
PcTO,  of  fofm  divine :  ber  rirgiti  rows 
By  many  a  princc  werc  sou^ht,  but  Neic*«s  ddgnK 
To  nona  hcr  bcd,  bnt  him  whose  prowe8B*d  arm 
Shouid  <V>rce  frcłin  Phyjace  a  fiirious  hcnJ 
Of  Hild  Thessalian  bocvus,  t*  avrnee  thc  dower 
Whłch  Iphiolus  dctain*d.     This  bnld  emprtse 
A  soer  aoccpted  ;  but,  in  romhat  foifd, 
In  thratt  for  twclvc  ivvolving  iiioons  ho  -lay, 
Decpin  a  dungeon  close  iiiitnur^d,  till  fouiid 
])ivinc  of  fatu,  by  solving  probioms  quaint 
Whioli  Iphiclus  prupoii^d,  who  straight  dtymisM 
The  capti\x* ;  so  was  JoTe's  high  will  compktcw 

Then  l^eda,  spuus*d  byTyndanis,  I  saw, 
Mother  of  the  fate*d  twina,  Castor  espert 
To  tanie  the  iteed,  and  Pollus  lar  renów n'd 
On  Usied  fields  fbr  cooflict ;  who  trom  Jowm 
Bcceiv'd  a  f^rateful  boon  like  gods  to  ŁiTe^ 
Mountiug  altaruate  to  thii  uppcr  vrbs 
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K«xŁ  IpUmedia  glides  In  ^iew,  the  wife 
!>f  great  Aloeus,  who,  ia  love  compressM 
By  NepŁune,  borę  (so  shc^thc  fact  avow'd) 
I>tiu  and  EphiaJtcs,  wbom'  thc  Fntes 
I^ut  sb<Nrt  in  early  prime :  tbeir  infant  ycaR, 
^furtur*d  by  Rarth,  enomiotis  both  aitain'd 
3i^otic  stature,  and  for  nianly  grace 
Ware  ncxt  Orion  raiilcM ;  for  iii  thc  conne* 
!>f  ninc  swift  circling  y^ars,  nine  cubits  brond 
Pheir  shoolders  measiirM ,  and  nin«  cllsthcir  hei^ht 
!niprovirlentof  toitl,  thcy  vainly  darM 
fhe  gods  to  war,  and  on  Ol3'niptis  lionr 
lear'd  O^,  and  on  Ossa  Peliou  pird, 
Poru  from  tho  basc  with  all  its  woods;  by  scalę 
r*  aisanlt  Hearen*s  battlcments ;  aud  bod  their 

datc 
Po  manhood  becn  proIon^*d,  bad  snre  acbłevM 
Phcir  ruinous  aini :  but  by  tbe  silrer  dart 
!)f  Pbccbiis  stR-er  tran8iix'd,  cre  springin.fl^  dowi) 
>badcd  tbeir  rosy  ^'ontb,  tlicy  both  eypir^d, 

Ill-fat«d  Pbsedra  tben  with  Procris  came, 
ind  Ariadnę,  who  them  botb  surpasuM 
B  goddcss-likc  domcanotir;  from  bersire 
yiwMy  the  rtgid  arbiter  of  right, 
Phcsous  of  old  conveyM  hf*r,  with  {ntent 
U  Athens,  link'din  iove,  with  ht^rtoreigni 
3ct  strm  Diana,  by  the  guilrfut  plea 
>f  Bnccliiu  won,  diasever*d  won  their  joy«, 
knd  caus*d  the  lorely  nyinph  to  fali  forlom  • 
n  Dia,  uith  circiimfluoiis  seas  in-prt, 
>f  nuptial  rights  defrauded,     Next  advance 
irf  a^ra  and  Ciymcn^,  a  beauteous  patr ; 
Liid  Eripbylc,  whoee  oncc  radiant  charms 
L  Houd  of  sorrow  diinm*d  ;  for  "be,  dcv(Ńd 
>f  dateoiis  lorę,  for  gold  betrayM  her  lord.«^« 

Herę  let  me  ccase  narration,  nor  relate 
Vhat  other  objects  fair,  daughtors  and  wrrei 
H  heroes  old,  I  saw ;  for  now  the  nigbt 
n  clouded  majesty  bas  journeyM  far, 
Lctmonishing  to  rcst,  whicb  with  my  mates, 
)r  here  with  you,  my  wearicd  natnre  CTavcs ; 
(f  eantime  afilfiuc'd  in  the  gods  and  you, 
'o  speed  my  voyage  to  my  nativc  realm. 

He  ceas^d :  ą  wbite  th'  attentivc  audience  sate 
n  silent  rapture;  hlst  persuasiYe  tongiie, 
>f uliiAuotu,  80  witb  eloquenoe  bad  charmM 
^leir  sttłl  iniatiatc  cars ;  at  lengtb  thus  spake 
lic  queeo  Arete,  graceftil  and  bumane. 

"  Thittk  ye,  Phsacians,  tbat  the  godlike  form, 
lie  port,  tbo  wisdoin,  of  Łbis  wanderer,  claim 
Lught  of  regard  i  Teculiar  him  my  guest 
style;  bnt  sinoethe  bonour  be  voUchsafe8, 
)elighted  ye  partake,  give  not  too  soon 
lim  signal  of  departurc,  but  preparc, 
Vith  no  penurious  band,  proportion*d  giftfl, 
^yćing  in  bóunteoas  deeds,  since  Heaven  hatb 

8faower*d 
^oar  peeragewith  abundant  fayonrsboon.'* 

Up  rosę  Ecbencos  tben,  wbosc  wavy  locks, 
liWer*^  with  age,  adom'd  bis  rererend  brow, 
^raugfat  with  maturest  counsel,  and  begnn 
Lddressing  his  oompeeni :  "  Rightful  and  wise 
lie  queen's  proposal  is,  let  nonę  dem  ar 
>bedieDCe  to  ber  will :  Alcinous  best, 
ly  fiłir  ensample,  roay  prcscribe  tbe  rale«*' 
Licinous  from  bis  bed  of  state  rep1y*d, 
Yithaspectbland:  **  Wbile  berę  I  live  enthron>d, 
b¥e's  delegate  of  empire,  and  this  band 
»way8  the  Phieacian  sceptre,  will  I  cheer 
rtk*  erroneoot  and  afflicted,  with  meirt  aeto 
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Of  regal  bounty ;  but  our  princoly  guest 
Must,  tlioujrb  impaticnt,  for  a  time  dcfer 
His  Yoyage,  tbat  with  dut;  munitioence 
Our  gifLs  may  be  preparM  :  let  all  accord, 
Bepevol<Mit,  and  firce  to  fumish  stores, 
Wortby  acceptancc ;  mc  you  shall  confess 
Thc  first  in  bounty,  as  the  first  in  power.^ 

He  cnded,  and  IHyssesanswcrM  blithe: 
"  O  thou,  by  kingly  rirtues  justly  raisM 
ToHIiis  imperial  eminencc  !  By  tbce 
Wpre  I  di!tain'd,  tillthe  ri'volving  Sun 
Conipletei:  hh  annual  circle,  in  thy  «'itl 
I  acquie3cc  obedii-nt,  till  mect  stores 
For  my  return  be  rais'd  :  tben  at  my  realm, 
With  n)yal  largesscs  arriviiig  arrac'd,   . 
And  iray  retinue,  straight  thc  wondering  Orceks   • 
Will  d(>ar  regpcct  and  prouipter  bomage  yield." 

l'o  wbom  Alcinous :  *'  Yuiir  distinguish^d  worth 
Too  piain  is  charactiTM  in  all  your  port, 
Tu  donbt  you  of  tbosc  yajLrnint  clans,  włio  ;roam 
Falladous,  and  withcopiuiis  legend  take  - 
Thc  oredulous  car ;  you,  with  8cverc&t  tiiith, 
KobM  in  rich  cloquence,  instruct  and  please, 
When  (łiko  some  bani,  versM  in  beroic  theme 
AttcmpiT^d  to  thc  lyre)  you  swceilv  tell 
Whate'cr  in<irecian  story  was  of  oM 
Kcnordc^cT  cmincnt,  or  when  you  speak 
Vottr  own  disastroutt  fate.     Bat  now  proceed, 
Say,  aflable,  if  whilcyou  Iow  sojoum^d 
In  gross  Tarta rean  gloom,  the  migbty  sbados 
Of  tbose  brave  wnn-ing  Grceks  appear^d,  who  felV 
By  doom  of  battle  ;  for  the  lingering  nigbt 
Hath  yet  mucb  space  to  measure,  and  tbe  baur 
Of  ulecp  is  far  to  come :  I  can  attend, 
Witb  ravisbment,  to  hcar  tbe  plea«lng  tale 
Fruitful  of  wonders,  till  the  roscate  moru 
Purplcs  the  east.*'     Ulyases  thus  reply*d : 

'*  Duc  timc,  O  king,  for  convcrse  and  repoie, 
Is  still  remaiuini; ;  nor  uill  I  refuse, 
With  coy  denial,  what  the  sacred  ear 
Of  majesty  with  audience  dcigns  to  grace. 
H<  ar  next  how  my  aswciate  warriors  fell, 
0'erwhelmM  with  hugc  afilictions,  and  opprcisM, 
In  their  own  realni!!,  by  feminine  deeeit, 
To  them  morc  fatal  than  the  prowessM  fue.*' 

When,  by  imperious  Proserpine  recal1*d, 
The  lady-train  dispers^d,  the  pen8ive  form 
Of  Agamcnmon  came,  wtth  tbose  begirt, 
Wbom,  in  one  oommon  fate  involT'd,  of  llfc 
^.g3^bus  had  beTcavM.    Sipping  the  gore, 
He  recognizM  me  mstant,  and  outstretchM 
His  unsnbstantiararms,  exhaii8ted  now 
Of  all  their  vital  vigour ;  with  shrill  plaints, 
Piercin^  the  dolefnl  region  far :  minę  eyeś^ 
Sore  wounded  with  the  piteous  object.  dear, 
Eifti6*d  a  flood  of  tears,  whib*  thus  I  spake  s 

"  O  kmg  of  bosts  !  O  ever-bonoarM  son 
Of  Atreus  !  say  to  what  scTere  decree 
Of  Destiny  you  bow'd.     By  Ncptune^s  wrmtb 
Tempesting  th*  ocean,  did  you  there  expire, 
Whelra'd  in  the  watery  abyss  ?  Or  fell  ycfii  arm'd» 
Making  fierce  inroąd  on  some  hostile  ooest. 
To  ravage  hcrds  and  flocks.;  or  jn  assault 
Of  some  imperial  fortress,  thence  to  win 
Rich  spoils  and  beauteous  captives,  were  yoa  slain 
Defeated  of  your  seiznre  ?"  He  replied : 

"  I  pertshM  not,  my  fnend,  by  Neptune^s  wratb 
Whc]m*d  in  Uie  ocean  wave ;  nor  dy*d  in  arms, 
Heroic  deeds  attempting :  but  reccivM 
Fiom  bose  JSgysthos,  t^  my  baser  ąucen. 
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IrrepArable  doom,  whiltt  I  partook 
Befreshmcnt,  and  at  snpper  jo^ńal  Mte, 
Slain  like  au  ox  that'8  butcbcr*d  at  the  crib, 
A  death  most  laroentable  !  Round  me  lay 
An  hideons  camagc  of  my  breathlew  frieodt, 
Like  beasts  new  gjaughter^d  for  the  bridal  boaid 
Of  some  luxurious  noble,  or  devote 
To  solemn  festival.    On  well-fougbt  fiekls 
You  vanout  soenes  of  slaug^hter  have  stirve3r*d, 
And  in  fiercc  toumament:  yet  had  it  queird 
Your  best  of  man  to  ticw  tu  on  the  floor 
Bolling  m  death,  with  ▼iaiMls  found  ut  spread. 
And  ponderous  va8es  bruisM,  wbile  humaii  gore 
Flooded  tbe  pavementwide.    With  shriiiing  criei 
Caflsandra  płerc'd  my  ear,  wbom  atmy  stde 
Falie  Clytemnestra  siew :  t'  avengc  her  wroog, 
I  with  a  dying  grasp  my  sabre  seiz*d. 
£at  the  cursM  assaańn  withdrew,  nor  closM 
My  lips  and  eyes.    O  woman !  Hoinan !  w»e 
Ot  Nature's  savage  train  have  less  remorse 
In  perpetrating  crimcs )  to  kill  her  matę, 
What  bęast  was  e*er  accomplioe  ?  I  retoro*d, 
Hopeful  in  affluence  of  domestic  joy 
To  r^ign,  endreled  with  my  oflfiipring  dear. 
And  court-retjoue )  but  my  traitress  wife 
,  On  female  hooour  batb  diffas*d  a  stain 
Indeiible }  and  her  pemicious  arCi, 
Recorded  for  reproach  on  all  the  sex«  ' 
'  Shall  woond  soft  innocence  with  touch  of  blame.*' 
I  anawer*d,  **  O  ye  powers !  by  women's  Tiles 
J6ve  workt  surę  bane  to  all  th'  imperial  race 
Of  Atreus  stiłl :  for  Helen'a  vagrant  I  ust 
Greece  moums  her  statesdispeuplud ;  and  you  fell 
By  your  adultress!"  Płainti\re,he  rt'p1y*d : 

"  By  oiy  disasten  wam'd,  to  «x>man's  fa^th 
Unbosom  nought  moroentous ;  thoui?h  she  pehl 
Your  ear,  (by  naturo  łniportune  to  know) 
Uniock  not  all  your  scci^Łs.     But  ymtr  wife, 
Of  prudent  meek  doport,  no  tmin  of  ills 
Will  mcditate  for  you  by  fon*e  ur  guile : 
Her,  when  we  led  th'  embattled  (ireeki^  toTroy, 
*We  left  in  blooming  b^auty  fiesh  ;  your  son 
Then  hangi^g  on  hor  breattt ;  «hu  now  to  man 
Fuli  grown,  with  m<'n  associatcs ;  your  approach 
lVYtli  rapture  he  uill  m4*rt,  and  glail  hitf  sire 
With  filial  duty  dear !  a  bli«s  to  me 
Kot  dfignM  !  my  son  I  saw  not  t-pu  I  fell 
A  victim  to  my  mife :  then,  tiinvly  warn*d, 
Trust  iiol  to  woman's  ken  the  timc  prctix*d 
For  your  return  to  Greece.     But  say  sincere, 
Anghtbaveyou  heard  «bere  my  Orestc^  bides, 
In  rich  Orchomenus,  or  sandy  Pyle ; 
Or  with  my  brother  lives  bąmore  secure 
In  spacious  Sparta  ?  for  of  this  dark  realm 
He*s  not  inhabitant.**     I  thus  njoin^d  : 

**  Vain  is  your  qaei(t,  Atrides;  whether  Fate 
Permits  your  son  to  draw  thcbreath  of  Henren, 
Friendly  to  life ;  or  whether  iu  tht-se  shndcs 
He  roamt  a  ghost,  I  know  not ;  nor  with  speech, 
False  or  ambijsuous,  will  bcguile  your  ear.*' 

While  moumfut  thuswr  talk'd,  suffusM  with  tears 
Of  tirnder  syn.pathy,  younsf  Pelcufcame, 
Witłi  his  iu«ociat<«  mosit  in  life  bclov'd, 
Faithful  Patroclus,  and  th'  egr«>gions  *  jion 
Of  NeFtor,  gicat  in  arms;  with  them  (cunjoinM 
In  aniłcablc  converse,  e^en  by  ili^M 
Uncancerd)  walkM  tbe  taJl  illustrious  sliade 
Of  Ajax,  aith  attra*  uve  grace  adoruM, 
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AndprowcM;  paragMi'd fir faoHi  fo iMHie 
But  great  Achilles :  me  tbe  goddeas-bom 
Ey*d  cuńous,  and  at  leagth  thus  sad  d^ui  : 
"  What  canse,  Ulyaste,  moves  thy  nind, 
Of  warłike  machinations ;  what  euipi  iae 
Hath  aughtof  snch  importance,  aa  to  tempt 
This  dire  descent,  where  wem  doioroua  iiigiit, 
Frail  incorporeal  forms,  aredoom'dabode?'* 

'*  O  peerless  chief,"  I  cried,  «*  of  aU  the  Graekt 
Tbe  foremost  name !  I  htther  am  ooaatnio*d, 
From  tbe  wise  Theban  oracie,  lo  hear 
B<*st  meana  reveard  how  to  reviut  safe 
My  natire  realm ;  by  rigid  Fate  repelPd, 
I*m  exil'd  yet,  with  tioopsof  various  ills 
Surrounded.     Butthegods,  to  yoarhigh  wóitk 
Ever  propitious,  Crown  their  ftiTOurite  chief 
With  choiccr  blcssings  than  the  eye  of  Time 
Yet  saw  coaferr'd,  or  futurę  ihaU  behold  i 
Ou  JSarth  you  eqttal  hoDOura  with  tbe  goda 
From  us  recoiv*d ;  nor  by  the  stroke  of  Fate 
Sink  with  diniinish'd  lustre,  bnt  ini|nneiDe 
Reign  o'er  tbe  shadea.*'     HeaoleinB  sad  rcplied: 

'*  Rcign  herc  supremę !  deem  not  Uiy  cloqacaet 
Can  aught  <  unM)le  ny  doom :  rather  oa  Eaith 
A  vilUge  slave  L'd  be,  than  titled  berę 
Imperial  and  august    Bnt  say  me  tnie, 
Or  did  my  son  illusbrate  hisdeacent 
Fint  in  the  filcs  of  war ;  or  (led  he  pale 
A  recrcant  from  the  %ht  ?     Do  all  oar  tribca 
In  Phtbla  still  revere  my  lather's  tbrooe  ; 
Or  liyea  he  now  of  regal  power  despoiPd, 
A  weak  contemn*d  old  man,  wanting  my  arm 
To  hołd  his  sceptre  firm  ?  that  arm  !  which  eist, 
Warring  for  Greece,  bcstrcw'd  the  Phrygiaii  plais 
\A'ith  many  a  prowesa*d  knight !  Woald  HeawB 
The  samo  puisaant  form,  Td  aoon  avenge    fi 
His  ii^ur'd  agc,  and  re-assert  his  claim." 

He  ccasing,  1  rejdy'd :  **  Of  Peleus*  stale 
Fumc  hath  to  mi'  becn  Ńlent;  bnt  attend, 
While  I  th'  achi«\cmcnt8  of  tliy  ^loriotts  son 
Biazpn,  as  truth  ahall  aictate      Uim  to  Tioy, 
Fi  om  Styroa  ocr  tłi'  .Cgean,  safe  I  borę, 
Tojoin  th*  enibattled  Greeks:  wbene*cr  w 
In  council,  to  matnm  some  high  design, 
First  of  the  peenige  with  persnasi^e  apeecb 
I  lis  scnti  nce  he  dis('loe»'d,  by  all  confesa^d 
TUv  tliit'<i  from  Ni^f^tor.     Bat  whene*cnr  we  ino«*d 
In  battailous  array,  and  the  shrill  dang 
Of  onsct  aounded,  he,  with  haughty  atrides 
Advancing  in  the  van,  the  ftMremost  chicf» 
Pierc'd  through  the  adrerse  Icgions,  nor  was  deemM 
Not  equal  to  the  best.     Bach  hardy  deed, 
Which  in  his  coqntty*s  cause  the  youth  acfaie^^d, 
Werę  long  to  tell ;  but  by  his  javelin  dy*d 
F.urypylua,  of  all  th*  auxiliary  honda 
Fam*d  after  Meinnon  first;  with  many  apeer 
Of  Pergsimcnian  race,  around  him  strown. 

"  When  in  the  woiiden  honc,  by  Epeus  lofm^li, 
Scłecterl  hero<^  lay,  aghast  and  pale 
The  rcst,  ahu<ldering  with  fcar,  let  round  Ińg  drop 
Roli  fram  thcir  drooping  eyes,  he  sole  abode 
rndauntcd,  undismar'd  ;  no  chilliogdoubt 
Froetcd  his  damask  clu  ck.  nor  silent  tcar 
CoursM  from  its  crystal  sinice,  but,  graspin^  fiene 
His  apear  and  falohion.  for  the  oombat  grew 
Inipatłcnt,  meńaciug  decisive  route 
To  Troyes  opponent  powers ;   and  when  the  bdglt 
Of  Mion  had  receivM  the  flnal  stroke 
From  Grpcian  valour,  with  barbarie  spoil, 
l'o  his  high  Cune  proportion*d,  be  reUun^dy 
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kiinark'd  witb  hofUle  woimd,  though  round  him 

Man 
'^łth  tenfbld  nge  oft  madę  the  battle  bura." 

I  ended :  joy  iaefikble  possessM 
be  great  paternal  sbade  j  his  tiŁcps  be  rał8*d 
'ith  raore  mąjestio  portance  o'er  the  mead, 
erdant  with  asphodel,  elate  to  hear 
jf  8on'»  exp]oits  embłasu)nM  fair  by  Famę. 

Tbe  rest,  a  pcn8ive  circie,  round  awak, 
eciting  vańou8  doomi»  to  mortal  ear 
alamitout  and  sad !     From  these  npart 
he  Telamonian  bero,  whom  1  foird 
1  tMmteat  for  Achilles*  anns,  abode 
allen  with  treasur^d  wirath ;  the  fatal  strife 
7  TbetiB  was  proposM,  aud  eTery  judge 
istinct  by  Pallaa,  to  my  claim,docIar*d 
he  prize  of  right    O  !  why  was  I  constrainM 
j  hoDour  to  prevail,  aod  cause  to  dic 
jas,  the  chief  with  manly  grace  aduro^d, 
ud  prowesB ;  paragon'd  for  both  to  nonę 
lut  the  great  aoD  pf  Peleus !  Him  with  speech, 
^nient  of  wrath,  I  thus  accosted  mild : 

*'  <^ax,  let  thlis  obHvious  gloom  dcfaoe 
"he  mem<vry  of  thoae  arms,  whićh  Heaven  decreed 
ernicious  to  the  Grecks,  who  lost  iii  thee 
"heir  power  of  stroog  deifenoe :  to  moura  thy  fali 
'he  TOłce  of  Grief  along  the  tented  shore 
Vaa  heaid,  as  loud  as  when  the  flower  of  war, 
Krine  Achilles^  dy'd :  nor  deem  that  aught 
^  haman  iaterpoaM  to  urge  thy  doom,. 
(uŁ  ireftił  Jove,  to  panish  all  our  host, 
^t  off  its  darling  hope.     O  royal  sbade  1      * 
kpproach,  and  afiable  to  me  Youchsafe 
f  ild  audieuce,  calming  thy  tempestuous  ragę." 

Vain  was  my  suit !  for  with  th'  unboily*d  troop 
tf  spcctres,  fleeting  to  th'  interior  shade 
^  Enfbus,  he  to  my  friendly  speech 
>isdain'd  reply ;  yct  to  that  dark  recess 
tad  I  pursuM  bis  Ai^ht»  he  raust  haTe  borne 
^nwilling  corrŁ-spondence,  forc*d  by  Fato, 
inpassion'd  as  lic  was ;  but  I  refrain'd, 
or  other  visłon8  drew  my  curious  tye. 

Intent  1  saw,  with  golden  sceptre  graye, 
linos,  the  son  uf  Jove,  to  the  pale  ghosta 
>isp'  nsing  equity$  with  fa;led  looks 
liey  through  the  wide  Plutonian  hall  appear'd 
'raouent  and  fuli,  .and  ar^ued  each  his  cause 
Lt  tnat  tribunał,  trembling  whilst  he  weigh^d  ' 
*heir  plcaded  rcason.    Of  portentous  size 
Irion  Qext  I  viewM ;  a  brazen  mace 
nviiicible  he  borę,  in  fierce  pursuit 
>f  those  hugc  mountain  sayaccs  he  siew. 
l''hile  Iiabitantof  EaHh,  whose  grisly  forma 
le  urg*d  in  chae  the  Auwery  mead  along. 

Nor  unob8erv'd  lay  stretchM  upon  the  marle 
Ityus,  Karth-born,  whose  body,  łon.{c  and  łarge, 
k>ver'd  nine  acres :  there  two  vultures  sat, 
H appetite insatiato,  and  with  beiks 
'or  ravine  bent,  unintf^rmitting  goar^d 
[ta  li  cer,  powericss  ii:-  to  put  to  fligbt 
1ie  fierce  de^our^rs  !  to  this  penance  judg'd 
or  rape  inteiided  on  Lalona  fair, 
'he  paramour  of  Jove,  as  shi*  sojoumM 
'o  P ytho  oVr  tlie  Panopeian  lawus ; 
>elii'ious  landt^cape ! — In  a  limpid  lakę 
rext  Tantal  lis  a  dolcful  lot  abitics ; 
!liinde<*p  he  stand.«,  yet  with  afflictire  drought 
riccssant  pincs,  whik-  evrr  as  he  bows 
V»  sip  r  frjtsliinont,  from  iiis  paifhing  fbirst 
*&e  guiki'ul  waŁcr  guacS.    Around  tbc  puul 


Fmit-trees  of  yarions  kinds  umbragcous  spread 
Their  pamper*d  boughs :  the  racy  ołtve  greei>, 
The  ripe  pomegranate,  big  witb  vinous  pulp, 
llie  Ittscious  fig  8ky-dy'd,  the  tastefiil  pear 
Vermiiion'd  half,  and  apples  mellowing  sweet 
In  bumish'd  gold,  luxuriant  o*er  him  wave, 
Ezcitini;  huąsrer,  and  fallacious  hope 
Of  food  ambruaialr^-when  he  tries  to  seizd 
Tbe  co|Ńou8  fruitage  fair,  a  sudden  gust 
Whirls  italoof  amid  th*  incumbcmt  gloom. 

Then  Sisyphus,  the  uearest  mato  in  wóe, 
Drew  my  regard;  he,  with  distended  nenres, 
A  ponderous  stone  roUs  up  a  nigged  rock ; 
Ui^d  up  the  stoep  cliflf,  slow  with  band  and  foot 
It  mounts,  but  bordering  on  the  cloody  peak, 
Precipttoua  adown  the  slopy  side 
The  rapid  orb  devolving  back,  renews 
£tcrnal  toil,  which  he,  with  dust  besmearM, 
And  dew'd  with  smoaking  sweat,  incesnant  plieii 

I  last  the  Yisionary  semblance  view'd 
Of  Hercules,  a  shadowy  form ;  for  he, 
The  real  son  of  JoTe,  in  Uea%-cn*8  high  court 
Abides,  associate  with  the  gods,  and  shares 
Celestial  banąuets ;  where,  with  soft  disport 
Of  love,  bright  Hebe  in  her  radiant  dome 
1'reats  him  noctumal.     With  torrificclang 
Surrounding  ghosts,  like  fbwl,  the  region  wing 
Vcxation8,  while  tbe  threatening  image  stands, 
Gloomy  as  night,  from  his  bent  battle-bow 
In  act  to  let  th*  aerial  arrow  6y. 
Atbwart  his  breast  a  military  zonę 
Dreadful  he  wore,  where  grinn*d  in  frettod  gold 
Grim  woodland  sayages,  with  various  scencs 
Of  war,  fieree-jousting  knights,  and  bavoc  dire, 
With  matohless  art  pourtray*d  :  me  straight  he 

knew, 
And,  piteous  of  my  state,  addreas*d  me  thus  : 

**  O  exercis*d  in  grief,  illustrious  son 
Of  good  Laerti*8,  fam*d  for  warliko  wiles  ! 
Fatcd  thou  art  (like  me,  what  time  I  brcath*d 
RŁhen>al  draught)  beneath  uuniłmber*d  toils 
To  groan  oppress^d :  ev»n  I,  the  seed  of  Jove, 
Combated  Yarious  i  lis,  and  was  adjudgM 
By  an  inferior  wretch  (what  could  he  morc  ?) 
To  drag  to  ligłit  the  triple-crested  dog 
That  guaids  Ucll*s  massy  (lortal :   I  aohi(;v'd 
The  task  injoin'd,  through  the  propitious  aid 
Of  Mercury  and  Pallas,  who  rouchsaCd 
Their  friendly  guidance.**    Th(*n,  without  reply. 
To  Pluto*s  court  niajcstic  he  retir'd. 

Meantimc  for  otliers  of  heroic  notę 
I  waited  in  the  lists  of  ancient  Famc 
Knroird  illustrious ;  and  had  haply  seen 
Gnat  Theseus,  antl  Pirithous  his  compccr, 
The  race  of  gods ;  but  at  the  hideous  soream 
Of  spectres  issuing  from  the  dark  profouiid 
I  wax'd  inftrm  of  purpose,  sore  dismay'd, 
LestFroserpinesbouldsend  Mcdusa,  curPd 
With  snaky  locks,  to  fix  me  in  her  realm 
Stiff  with  Gorgonian  horrour ;  to  the  ship 
Hetn  atiug  speedy  theuce,  I  bade  my  niatc« 
Toshove  from  shore:  joyous  they  straight  began 
To  Stern  the  tide,  and  brush*d  tlii*  whitening  seas^ 
Tili  the  fresh  gales  reliev'd  the  labouring  oar* 
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Two  was[js  lic  siruggUng  in  a  giass  } 
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With  therifjfi  flaroar  of  Tokay 
Allur^d,  ahout  tbe  brim  thcy  play ; 
They  ligbt,  tbey  murmtir,  tben  begm 
To  lick,  and  w>  at  len^h  slip  m; 
Embracmg  close  the  coiiple  lies, 
Together  dip,  together  rtae ; 
YouVl  swear  thcy  lovc,  and  yet  tb«y  itritre 
W«faich  sball  be  sank,  and  Which  sairiine. 

Such  feigii'd  amonn,  and  real  bate, 
Attcnd  the  matrimonial  state ; 
When  sacred  vow8  are  bonght  and  sold, 
Aod  hcarto  are  ty*d  witb  threads  of  goM. 
A  nympb  there  wa«.  wbo  ('ti?  a^^errM 
By  Parne)  was  born  withont  a  beard : 
A  certamaign,  tb^,'  leam'd  declare, 
That  (guarded  with  uncommon  care) 
Her  virŁue  might  remain  atten 
Impregnible  to  boys  or  mon. 
But  from  that  era  we*ll  pfDceed, 
To  find  her  in  a  włrfonr^s  weed ; 
Which,  all  Tx)ve*8  chrontcles  aępnee, 
Sbe  wore  just  turnM  of  twenty-thrce^ 
For  an  old  sot  she  caUM  bor  iiiatc,  • 

For  jcwels,  pin-money,  and  piąte. 
The  damę,  poasciisM  of  wealth  and  eaae. 
Mad  no  niore  appetites  to  please; 
That  whtch  provokes  wild  girls  to  wed, 
Fie  !— It  ne'er  enterM  in  her  head. 

Yet  some  prolific  planet  smifd. 
And  gave  tbe  pair  a  cbopping  cfaild; 
Entitlcd  by  the  law  to  claim 
Her  ttutbańd'8  chattels,  and  hit  name : 
But  was  80  like  bis  mether !  She 
Tbe  queen  of  iove,  ber  Cupid  be. 

Tbis  matron  fair,  for  spouM  deceasM, 
Had  sorrowM  sore,  a  week  at  Icaht ; 
And  seem*d  to  gmdge  the  worms  that  prey, 
Wbich  had  lain  dead  fiill  many  a  day. 
From  płays  and  baJIs  she  now  reirainM, 
To  a  dark  room  by  custóm  cbainM  j 
And  not  a  ntale,  for  love  or  gold. 
But  tbe  dear  hopes  of  two  years  old. 
The  maids,  so  long  in  prison  pent, 
Ask  1<  ave  to  air<;  sbe  gives  consent 
(For  healtb  is  ricbes  to  tbe  poor) : 
But  Tom  must  stay  to  gnard  the  door. 
In  reading  Sberlock  8he'd  employ 
Her  fioliUide,  ąnd  tend  tbe  boy. 

Whcri  madam  sees  the  coast »  elear, 
Hf-r  spirits  mantle  and  career, 
Diflfusing  ardoiir  tbrongh  ber  mień ; 
Pity  they  sboiUd  oondense  to  spleen } 
But  now  by  bonour  she^s  eonfiird, 
Who  flutterM  once  as  free  as  wind : 
And  on  a  maiiąuerading  mom 
By  six  secnrely  oould  return ; 
Haring,  to  seal  him  safe  titl  nine, 
With  opium  dmgg^d  her  spou8e*s  winę. 
Tbis  tbe  gay  world  no  wone  would  bold, 
Than  had  she  only  cbang'd  bis  gold : 
The  species  answer^d  all  demands, 
Aild  only  poss^d  tbrongh  other  bands. 
Bot  HonouT  now  prescribes  tbe  law, 
Tbe  tyrant  keeps  ber  will  in  awe ; 
For  charity  forbid  to  roam. 
And  not  a  chttterling  at  borne. 
What !  a  large  stoniach,  and  no  meat ! 
In  pity,  Lttve,  provide  a  treat ; 
Can  wtdows  f^l  on  dreams  and  wishesi 
like  haijB  pa  visioiiary  dbhes  ? 


Impoosible!  Throngh  wsOtofitane 
Hunger  will  break,  to.  suck  a  bonę. 
Want,  oftintimesof  old,  weread, 
T^le  mothen  on  their  inĆuits  feed  ; 
AAd  DOW  consCrun'd  tbis  matron  mdd 
To  grow  hard-hearted  to  her  chtkL 
Her  darling  cbild  sbe  pinch*d  ;  be  aąaallM; 
Ift  baste  the  frwourite  ibotntan*s  caird, 
To  pacify  tbe  peerisb  cbit ; 
For  wbo  bat  be  oould  do  the  feat? 
He,  smarting  9ore,  rcfnsMToplay; 
But  bade  man  Thomas  beat  mamma. 
She,  laughing,  soon  avow'd  her  flame 
By  varioas  signs  that  want  a  name. 
The  lacquey  saw,  with  trembting  joy» 
Gay  buniour  dancing  in  her  eye ;         # 
Ind  straight,  with  equal  fiiry  fir^d, 
Began  th'  attack ;  tbe  damę  retir^d; 
And  ha|»ly  felling  as  she  fled, 
He  btiat  her  till  she  lay  for  dcad ; 
But  (with  new  rigonr  for  tbe  strife) 
Soon  witb  a  sigh  retum'd  to  life. 

Tbink  ye  sheM  e'eri3rgive  ber  son. 
For  what  the  naughty  man  had  dooe  i 
She  did ;  yet,  spited  wHh  bis  pain, 
He  sounds  tb*  alarm  to  chai^  again. 
But,  'squire,  consnlt  your  potcnt  a!ly, 
Whctber  he»s  yet  prepai^d  to  rally — 
Yes;  blood  h  hot  on  eitber  side ; 
Anotber  combat  must  be  try*d. 
She  knew  the  Ibe  could  do  no  morę, 
Tban  «Ł  the  iirtt  attack  ghe  borę ; 
So  at  his  little  nialtce  smiPd, 
And  cry*d,  '<  Codie  on !— to  please  the  diild.' 


A-LA-^MODK 
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Mr  better  self,  my  bearen,  my  joy  ? 
While  thus  impańdisM  I  lie, 
Transported  in  tby  circiing  arms 
With  fresh  Tsoriety  of  chamis ; 
From  Fate  I  scaroe  can  tbink  to  craye 
A  bliss,  but  what  in  tbee  I  bave. 
TweWe  montlis,  my  dear^  have  past,  sińce  Utoą 
Didst  pU^bt  to  me  tby  virgin  tow  ; 
Twclve  nontbs  in  rapture  spenti  for  they 
,  Seem  shorter  tban  St  Łucy*s  day : 
A  brigbt  esample  we  sball  pro%'«s 
Of  lasting  matrimonial  love« 

"  Meanwhile,  I  begjtbe  gods  to  grant, 
(The  only  fiitoor  that  I  want) 
'Iliat  I  may  not  smriTe,  to  sce 
My  happinpss  espire  with  tbee. 
0 1  sitould  I  lose  my  dearest  dear. 
By  thee,  and  all  thafs  good,  I  swear, 
rd  give  myaelf  the  fetal  Uow, 
And  wait  thee  to  the  world  below." 

Wben  A^Hieedle  thus  to  spouse  tn  bed 
Spoke  the  best  tbings  be  e^er  had  read  ; 
Madam,  siirpris*d,  (you  must  sopjMNe  it) 
Had  lock'd  a  Templar  in  the  doset ;    * 
A  youth  of  pregnant  parta,  and  worth. 
To  play  at  piquei,  and  so  ibrth — 
Tbis  m^ag,  wben  he  had  hear^  the  wbole^ 
r>emurely  to  the  cnitain  stole, 
And,  peeping  in,  with  soleinn  tonę 
Cry'd  oi^t,  "  O  man !  tby  days  aie  jdoąet 
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Phe  |odt  ąte  Imrfnl  of  tha  wont, 

Ind  wnd  m«,  De«tb,  to  fetcb  thee  fir^t } 

To  wve  tlMir  lkvouńte  from  flelf-ńiurder, 

Ea  !  thiM  I  exeeate  their  order." 

'  Hołd,  sir !  iqr  second  tliougbts  arcbcst," 

rhe  huąbmd  cry'd :  **  Tis  my  recjnest, 

Wiih  pieasore  to  prolon^  my  Ufe." — 

"  Youf  meaotiig  V* — "  Pray,  sir,  takc  ipy  wifo,'' 


BAPPHO  TO  PHAON, 

A  ŁOV£  EPISTL9. 
VtANSŁ4TV]>  FtOM  OVm. 

WaAT,  after  alł  my  art,  will  you  demaod, 
Befbre  the  wliol«  is  read,  the  writ«r*8  haiid  } 
Aad  Gould  yo«  gims  from  whom  this  Ictter  oame  ? 
Before ]rouiaw  i^  sign^d  %\th  Sappbos  name } 
Dont  wonder,  sioce  Pm  ibrmM  for  lyrics,  wby 
The  ftrain  is  tąm'd  tp  plaintirc  eie^y ; 
I  roouni  myaliffbted  love ;  alas !  my  lute, 
A|id  ąNrightły  odo,  woiiJd  iii  with  torrow  Hnit. 
riB  scorobM,  i  barn,  Hke  fleldi^of  com  on  fire, 
^flwą  wtods  toian  thefiirioiifl  blasse coti£pir«. 
To  flaming  JEAfm  Pbaon't  plcas^d  to  roam, 
But  Sappho  leelt  a  ileroer  flame  at  borne. 

No  mora  my  tbou^ts  in  ewen  nnmbers  flipw, 
Ver8e  bc«t  befiti  a  mind  devoid  of  woc 
No  moipe  I  oouyt  tbe  nympbs  I  once  carest, 
Pni  Pbaon  roić*  aurividl*d  in  my  b?east 
t'ajr  18  tby  fice,  tby  youth  is  fit  for  joy  { 
A  fatal  faoa  to  me,  too  ctm«1  boy ! 
Bu4laVd  totboaeenchantinglooks,  thatifear 
Tba  tfloib  of  Baccbos  and  Apollo*s  air ; 
Aamme  tti0  gaib  of  eitber  |od«  in  thee^ 
We  erery  gnce  of  eitber  |^  may  see ; 
Yet  they  coofiesM  tbe  power  of  femaje  oharms, 
in  Daphne't  fligbt  aqd  Ariadne'8  arms ; 
Tho*  nettber  njrmpb  was  iamM  for  wit,  to  more^ 
With  mcltiog  airs,  the  rigid  fonl  to  love. 
To  me  the  Muse  ▼oucbsaws  oeiestial  fire, 
Ąnd  my  soft  nambrri  glow  witb  warm  desire ; 
Alceus  and  myielf  alike  she  crownM, 
Por  soAftcflB  I,  and  be  for  strengtb,  ręnownM. 
Beauty,  'tif  trae^  penurioos  Fąte  denios, 
But  wit  my  want  qf  bernity  woil  aiipplies : 
My  sbapc,  I  own,  is  sbort,  but  yet  my  Qame 
Is  far  diflttsM,  and  fllls  tbe  voice  of  Faoic 
If  Pm  not  fair,  Jr^qn[|r  Pefscus  did  ądore 
I*he  flwarthy  graces  ot  the  royal  Moor  * : 
Tlie  mi  Ik- wbite  doyes  wfth  mottlcd  matesafp  joinM, 
And  the  gav  panot  to  tbe  turtle*8  kind : 
Bat  if  you'II  flyfrom  Łove'8  coi^nubial  rite%( 
rill  one  i|s  ebarming  as  yoUnelf  invites, 
Nonę  of  our  9ex  can  ever  blessyour  tipA ; 
Ve'er  tbink  of  wooing,  for  yon  ne*er  can  wed. 

Yet,  when  yoa  read  my  yerse,  you  Uk*d  each 
linę. 
And  sworc  no  numbeit  were  »  sweet  as  minę ; 
I  sang  (that  plea^ng  image  still  is  plain, 
Such  Ifonder  things  we  loverą  long  retain !) 
And  ever  when  tbe  wąibling  notes  I  Yai8'd, 
Y<M|  with  flerce  kisses  stifled  irbat  you  praisM* 
Some  winning  grace  iu  etery  aet  yoa  foun<^ 
9Mt  fn  luU  ttdes  of  ecstasy  were  ^wn'ds 

i  Andropnada. 


When  murmuring  \n  tfao  meldng  joys  of  lore, 
Round  yotirs  my  corfing  limbs  began  to  move: 
But  now  the  bright  Siciłian  maids  adorc 
The  youth,  who  seem^d  so  fbnd  of  me  bcfore : 
Simd  back,  send  back  my  fogitive  [  fbr  he 
Will  Tow  to  you  the  yows  he  madę  to  me : 
That  smooth  dcceiring  tongue  of  his  <<an  chana 
The  coyestt  ear,  the  ronghest  pridę  disarm. 

O,  aid  thy  poetess,  great  quecn  of  love, 
Auspicious  to  my  growtng  passion  pioTe ! 
Fortune  was  crucl  to  my  tender  agc, 
And  stili  pnrsues  vith  ^nrelenting  ragę* 
Of  parents,  whilst  a  child,  I  was  bcrcft. 
To  the  wide  world  an  hclpless  orphan  left  i 
My  brothcr,  in  a  strumpet'8  viłe  cmbrace, 
Lavish*d  a  large  esiate  to  buy  dlsgrace, 
And,  doom*d  to  traffio,  on  the  main  tą  toet, 
Winning,  with  danger,  what  with  shame  he  Ios|| 
And  vowa  rcrenge  pn  me,  who  dar'd  to  blaine 
His  cpnduct,  and  wn*  pareful  of  his  famę : 
And  then  (as  if  the  woes  I  horę  besldc 
Were  yet  too  light)  my  little  daughter  dy'd. 
But  after  all  thcse  pangs  of  sorrow  past, 
A  wonne  eaine  op,.for  Pbaon  came  at  last ! 
No  gęms,  nor  rich  eiubroiderM  silks,  r  wear; 
No  mon*  in  artful  curls  I  comb  ra}'  bair;  , 

No  gfjMen  threaiU  tho  wavy  locks  enwreatly 
Nor  Syrian  oils  diifusive  odours  brcathe : 
Why  »h()ald  T  put  such  gay  allurements  on, 
Now  he,  tho  darliug  of  my  soul,  Is  gone } 
Soft  is  my  breast,  iind  lceen  the  killing  dart. 
And  he  who  gavę  the  wound  deserve8  my  heart  t 
My  fate  n  fixM,  fof  surę  the  Fates  decrced 
That  he  sbould  woimd,  an(l  Sappho^s  bosom  blee^ 
By  the  smooth  blandisbments  of  ver(e  betray'd. 
In  rain  I  cali  my  reason  to  my  aid ; 
The  Muse  isfoitnless  to  the  fair  at  best, 
Bqt  fatal  in  a  love-5ick  lady*8  breoit 

Yet  is  it  strange^so  sweet  a  yooth  shonld  dart 
Flames  so  resistleis  to  a  womaii*s  heart  ? 
'  Him  bad  Aurora  scen,  he  soon  bad  aei9*d 
Her  soul,  and  O^rfialus  no  morę  had  plea8*d : 
Chastc  Cynthia,  did  she  QQce  behold  his  chamiL 
For  Phaon*s  would  forsake  Rndymłon'8  armsj  - 
Yenus  would  bear  him  to  ber  bower  aboTe, 
But  there  she  dreads  a  ri^al  in  hłs  loTe. 

0  hlr  perfection  tbon,  nor  youth,  nor  boy^ 
Fix'd  in  the  bright  meridian  point  for  joy ! 
Come,  on  nąy  paqt|ng  breast  thy  bead  recline^ 
Thy  lorę  I  ask  not,  only  su  Ser  ndne : 
While  this  I  ask,  (but  ask,  I  fear,  in  Tain) 
Sc«  how  my  filUng  tears  tbe  letter  stain. 

Ąt  least,  wby  would  you  not  vouchsafo  to  show 
A  kind  regret,  aad  say,  "  My  dear,  adieu  !*' 
Nor  parting  kiss  I  gave,  nor  tender  tear. 
My  min  flew  on  swiftcr  wings  than  fear : 
My  wrongs,  top  sąfely  treasur'd  in  my  mind. 
Are  all  the  pledges  Phaion  left  behind; 
Nor  eould  I  make  my  last  desire  tp  thee, 
5^metimeą  to  cast  a  pióring  thought  on  me. 
But,  gods !  when  first  tbe  kąlling  news  I  beai4, 
Wbat  pale  amazement  m  my  looks  appearM  I 
Awbile  o'ei[whelm*d  witb  nnescpeotcd  woe. 
My  tongue  forbore  to  ipeak,  myeyestoflow. 
Bat  when  my^sense  was  waken*d  to  despair, 

1  beat  my  tender  breast,  and  tore  my  bair : 
As  a  distracted  motiier  ii^eeps  forlom, 

When  to  tbe  grave  ber  fbndling  babę  isbomeb 
Meanwbile  my  cmel  brotfaer,  for  lelief, 
With  acom  108^  me,  and  deri4ef  my  grief: 
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^  Ptenr  soul !"  he  cries^  "  I  doiibt  she  grows  sin* 

cerę; 
Her  daughter  is  returńM  to  life,  I  fear." 
MindJeat  of  famę,  I  to  the  wprld  revc«l 
The  loTe  so  long  I  Iabour*d  to  oonceal.  v 

Tboa,  thou  art  famę,  ańd  all  the  world,  to  me ; 
Ali  day  I  dote,  and  dream  all  night  of  thee : 
Though  Phaon  fly  to  regions  fiur  remote. 
By  sleep  hb  image  to  my  bed  is  brought  t 
Aroond  my  ncck  thy  food  embraoet  tirtney 
AnOD  I  think  my  armsencircle  thine : 
Tben  the  warm  wishet  of  my  soul  I  speak, 
Whichfrom my  toogue  in  dying  muimun  break: 
lleavens !  mih  thy  balmy  lips  my  lips  are  preit: 
And  then !  ah  theD  ! — I  błuah  to  write  the  rest. 
Thus  in  my  dreams  the  bright  ideas  pŁay, 
And  gild  the  glowing  scenes  of  fancy  gay : 
With  life  alone  my  lingeńng  loTe  miut  eod. 
On  thec  my  loye,  my  life,  my  all,  depend. 

But  at  the  dawning  day  my  pleatures  fleet. 
And  I  (Łoo  soon !)  perceive  the  dear  deceit : 
In  caTea  and  groyes  I  seek  to  calm  my  grief ; 
The  caves  and  grovet  afford  mc  no  relief* 
Frantic  I  rove,  disonler'd  with  despair, 
And  to  the  winds  unbind  my  scatter'd  hair. 
I  find  the  shades,  which  to  our  joys  were  klnd. 
But  my  ialae  Phaon  there  no  morę  I  find : 
WHh  bim  the  caTes  were  cool,  the  grove  was  green^ 
But  now  his  absence  withers  all  the  scenę  i 
There  weeping,  I  the  grasay  couch  sunrey, 
Where  side  by  side  we  once  together  lay : 
I  £sll  where  thy  fbrsaken  pnnt  appean. 
And  the  kind  turf  imbibes  my  flowing  teais. 
The  birds  and  trees  to  grief  assistance  biing, 
These  drop  their  leave8,  and  they  forbear  to  sing : 
Poor  Philomel,  of  all  the  quire,  alone 
For  mangled  Itys  wąrblcs  out  ber  moan ; 
Her  moan  ft>r  him  triłls  »wectly  through  the  groye, 
Whilc  Sappho  sings  of  ill-iequite<l  lovc. 
To  this  dcar  solitiule  th-  Naiads  briog 
Their  fruitful  ums,  to  form  a  siher  spring: 
The  trees,  that  on  the  shaJy  maurgin  grow, 
Are  green  abovc,  the  banks  are  Rrt*en  bclow  ] 
Herp,  while  by  wrrow  lulPd  asLcp  I  lay, 
Thus  said  the  guanlian  nymph.  or  scem^d  to  say : 
.     •*  Fly,  Sappho,  fly !  to  cure  this  deep  despair, 
'  To  the  Leucadian  rock  in  hastę  repair ; 
High  on  whose  hoary  top  an  awful  fane. 
To  Phcebus  rear*d,  surveys  tłic  subject  main. 
This  deśperate  core,  of  old,  Dcucalion  tryM, 
Por  \ovę  to  fury  wrought  by  Pyrrha  s  pride  j 
Into  the  waTCS,  as  holy  ritcs  require, 
Ueadlong  he  leapM,  and  quench'd  his  hopeless 

fire: 
Her  frozon  breast  a  sndd  n  flame  subdued. 
And  she  who  flcd  the  youth,  the  youth  pursucd. 
Like  him,  to  givc  thy  raging  passion  ease, 
Prccipilate  thvs»elf  into  the  seas." 

This  said,  she  disapptnfd.     I.  doadly  wan, 
Rosc  up,  and  gushing  tc-ars  unbound<d  ran': 
•*  I  fly,  yc  nymphs,  I  fly!  though  fear  assail 
The  woman,  yet  the  lovor  u.ust  prev3il. 
In  death  what  Itmiurs  can  ł1.^'^rvc  my  care  ? 
The  pangs  of  dcath  ai-e  ^"  n^l^r  than  despair. 
Yc  windę,  and,  Cupid,  thou,  to  nv  et  my  fali, 
Your  do^iTiy  pinions  ^pread  \  my  u*  ight  is  smalL" 
Thus  roscued,  to  the  pA  of  vorsc  PU  bow. 
Hang  up  my  lute,  aiwl  thus  inscrihe  my  tow  : 
••  To  Phcebus  grateful  Sappho  gave  this  lute; 
The  gitt  did  both  the  gud  and  giYer  suiu*' 


But,  Phaon,  why  sh«ald  I  this  toil  eBdiR«v 
Whcn  thy  return  would  soon  eomplete  th«  c«ret 
Thy  beauty,  and  its  balmy  power,  woold  be 
A  Phoebus  and  Lcucadian  rock  to  me. 
O  harder  than  the  rock  to  which  I  go. 
And  deafer  than  the  waves  that  war  below  J 
Thlnk  yet,  oh  think  !  shall  futnre  ages  tell 
That  I  to  Phaon'ssccim  a  victim  feU  ! 
Or  hadst  thou  rather  see  this  tender  breast 
Bmis^d  on  the  cUft,  than  dose  to  Phaon>  presi  f 
This  breast,  which,  filPd  with  bright  poetic  fire, 
You  madę  me  once  beliewt  yon  did  adroire  ^ 
O  coold  it  now  snpply  me  with  address 
To  plead  my  canse,  and  court  thee  with  saoce« ! 
But  mighty  woes  my  genhis  qoite  oontnly 
And  damp  the  rising  Tigour  oł  my  soul : 
Ko  morę,  ye  Lesbian  nymphs,  desire  a  tong, 
Mute  is  my  Toioe,  my  lute  is  all  nnstnmir. 
My  Phaon*s  fled,  who  madę  my  fancy  sblne, 
(Ah  !  yet  I  scaroe  iorbear  to  całl  him— minę.)' 
Phaon  is  fled  !  but  bring  the  ]routh  again, 
Insptńng  ardoun  will  reriTe  my  yein. 
But  why,  alas  !  this  unavaJUng  pmytat} 
Vain  are  my  tows,  and  flcet  with  common  air : 
My  TOWS  the  winds  disperse,  and  make  tbetr 
But  ne'er  will  waft  him  to  the  LesWas  post. 

Yet  if  yon  pur]x»e  to  return,  tb  wroo^ 
To  let  yoar  mistreas  languish  here  t»loag : 
Yeaus  for  your  fair  Toyage  will  corapose 
The  sea,  for  from  the  sea  the  goddesa  rasę: 
Cupid,  assisted  with  propitious  gales. 
Will  band  the  rudder,  and  direct  the  aails. 
But,  if  relentless  to  my  prayar  yon  prore, 
Ifstill,  unkind  withotttacause,  yoaHl  ninrey 
And  ne*er  to  Sappho's  looging  eyes  rcstore 
That  objcct,  which  ber  hoariy  tows  tmplore  i 
Twłll  b«  compassion  now  t'  avow  ynur  hnte; 
Write,  and  oonfirm  the  rigonr  of  my  ftue ! 
Then,  stecPd  with  resolutiun  by  despair. 
For  cure  Tli  to  the  khidrr  seas  repair : 
Tłiat  łast  relief  for  łove-«iek  minds  lUI  try ; 
Phflsbus  may  grant  what  Phaon  oouŁd  deny* 


PHAON  TO  SAPPHO. 


ASTBETISEMBinU 

Trr  ancients  have  left  us  little  łarther  acoooni 
of  Phaon,  than  that  he  was  an  old  mariner,  wImmb 
Yenus  transformed  into  a  Tery  bcautiful  yoath, 
whom  Sappho,  and  sereral  other  Tjesbian  ladie^ 
fell  passionatciy  in  ]ove  with;  and  thercforc  I 
thought  it  might  be  pardonable  to  Tary  the  ctr- 
cumstances  of  his  story,  and  to  add  what  I  thonght 
prop'T  in  the  (bllowing  epistlc 


I  soon  perceiv'd  from  whence  your  IcrtŁer  canoe, 
Before  I  saw  it  sign^d  with  Sappho'8  naine : 
I  Such  tender  tboughtA,  in  such  a  floving  Tcrse, 
Did  Phcebus  Ło  tho  Hying  nympb  nhearsu ; 
Yet  Fale  was  iivaf  to  all  bis;  powerful  charms. 
And  tore  the  bcauteoiis  Daphnc  fnim  his  aims  ! 

With  such  couccrn  your  passion  I  sur^cy, 
As  wh<ni  I  view  a  wsik*!  toss*d  at  soa ; 
.  I  bes  each  friemlly  po»er  the  slorm  may 
j  And  cTery  warńug  wąve  be  lulPd  in  peace. 
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Hiat  caii  I  mora  than  wbh  ?  fMrwhocuifrett 
be  wfetched  from  tbe  %roe  the  godt  decree  ? 
ftth  generotts  pity  FU  repay  your  flame; 
\Hf !  'tis  what  <leterv«t » loifter  nune ; 
'hich  yefc,  I  liemr,  of  eqiial  me  would  prove 

0  aoothe  a  teinpeft,  aa  abate  your  lov«. 
Ho«  can  my  art  yonr  fieree  diieate  subdue  ł 

fnaif  ałas  \  a  greater  cure  than  you : 
enuiiib*d  in  death  the  col4  phyńcian  liet, 
^hile  for  hii  help  tbe  fererish  patient  criea : 
all  me  not  cruM,  but  reproach  my  lite, 
nd,  liftcning  while  my  woea  I  berę  relate, 
et  your  soft  boiom  heave  witb  tender  sighs, 
et  melting  sornMr  languish  in  yoar  eyes ; 
"itcoos  deplore  a  wietch  constrain*d  to  rotę, 
/bow  crime  and  puniahment  is  slighted  love  ^ 
ix*d  for  his  goUt,  to  erery  eoming  age, 
;  monument  of  Cytherea^i  ragę. 

At  Malea  bom,  my  race  nnknown  to  fome, 
i^Hh  oan  I  ply'd ;  Colymbuą  waa  my  iiame  ; 

name  tbat  from  thediving  biids  I  borę, 
i^bicb  Beek  their  fishy  food  alung  the  tbore; 
Nm  lummer  eve  in  port  I  left  my  lail, 
nd  witb  my  partners  fsougbt  a  neighbouring  Tale; 
IHint  time  the  luial  nymphs  repair^d  to  pay 
lieir  floral  hononra  to  the  qneen  of  May. 
it  fint  their  Tarfout  cbarm*  my  choioe  conliiBe, 
or  what  is  choice  wbere  each  ia  fiit  tocboote^ 
(ut  Love  or  Fate  at  leogth  my  boaom  fir>d 
i^itb  a  bright  maid  in  mjnrtle-green  attir^d  j 
.  ahepherdeas  she  was,  and  on  the  lawn 
ate  to  the  aettmg  San  from  dewy  dawn ; 
'et  foirer  than  the  nymph»who  guard  the  streams 

1  pearly  caves,  'ftnd  shon  the  baming  beams. 
wbisperlove $  she (Hes;  I still  pursoe, 

6  prew  her  to  the  joy  she  never  łmew : 

na  while  I  speak  the  Tirgioblusiitrs  spread 

lerdamask  beauty  with  a  warmcr  red. 

vow*d  unshaken  faith,  inTx>lciDg  lotid 

coos,  t'  attcst  tbe  solemn  faith  I  Tow'd  ; 

)voking  ail  the  radiant  łights  above, 

But  mott  tbe  lamp,  that  lights  the  rcalm  of  love) 

lO  moru  to  guide  me  with  their  friendly  imys, 

iut  leaye  my  ship  to  perisb  on  the  seas, 

r  the  dear  cbarmer  ever  chanp'd  tp  fmd 

fy  heart  disloyal,  or  my  look  unkind. 

A  maid  will  Ibten  when  her  lo^er  swears, 
jłd  tbink  his  foith  morę  real  than  ber  fean. 
he  careful  shephordess  secur^d  her  flocks 
roni  the  devouring  wolf,  and  wiły  fox, 
et  fell  herself  an  undefonded  prey 
'o  one  morę  cruct  and  more.falae  than  th<ły. 
he  nuptial  jo3rs  we  there  consummate  soon, 
afe  in  the  friendly  silencc  of  the  Moon  ; 
nd  till  tbe  birds  proclaimM  the  dawning  day, 
eneatb  a  shade  of  flowers,  in  transport  lay : 
rosę,  and,  softly  sighing,  Tiew'd  her  o'er; 
ow  chang^d,  I  thought,  from  what  she  was  before  ! 
et  still  repeated  (eager  to  be  gone) 
[y  formcr  p1«dges,  with  a  fainter  tonę, 
nd  promis'd  quick  return :  the  pensiro  fair 
<^ent  with  reluctancc  to  bor  fleecy  carc  ; 
^hile  I  rwolv»d  to  qMit  my  nativc  sh'»rfi, 
ever  to  sce  the  !ate  !ov'd  Malca  tnore. 

Fresh  on'^thc  wnves  the  inorning  brepzcs  play, 
o  bear  my  Ycssel  and  my  vows  tiway; 
Ith  prospcrous  speed  I  fly  before  the  wind, 
ad  leave  the  length  of  T/!sbos  al  i  behind : 
ir  distant  from  my  Mai(»in  1ovp  at  l:tst, 
lecure  with  tweuty  leaguea  betwaen  as  «a8t) 


4U 


1  furi  my  saite,  and  on  the  Sigrian  shore, 
Adopting  that  my  seat,  the  VQSBel  moor.  * 

Sigrium,  froui  whoae  aerial  height  I  spy 
'Yhe  distant  flelds  that  borę  imperia]  Troy : 
Wbich,  still  accurs'd  for  Helen*s  broken  vow» 
Procure  thin  crops,  ungrateful  to  the  plongh. 
I  gase,  reroMnic  in  my  guilty  mind, 
What  futura  vengeance  will  my  fabehood  find^ 
When  kings  and  empires  no  fot^^eness  gainM 
Por  Tiolated  rites,  and  foith  prophan'dł' 

Sea-foiiogon  that  coast  I  led  my  life, 
A  commoner  of  lorę,  without  a  wife, 
Content  with  easual  jo^s  ;  and  vainly  thought 
Venus  forgETe  the  pe^ur^d,  or  foigoL 
And  now  my  sistieth  year  began  to  shed 
An  nndistniguish^d  whater  o^er  my  head ; 
When,  bent  for  Tenedos,  a  country  damę 
(I  thought  her  such)  for  speedy  passage  caaw^ 
.\  palsy  shook  ber  limbs;  a  shri^el^d  skin 
But  ii!  conceal'd  the  skeletón  within; 
A  monument  of  time :  with  eąual  grace 
Her  garb  had  poverty  to  suit  her  fooe. 
Eactorting  first  my  prioe,  I  spread  my  sail. 
And  steer  my  coune  before  a  merry  gale  ; 
Which  haply  tum'd  ber  Utter>d  veU  aside^ 
When  in  her  lap  a  golden  fasę  I  spy^d  ; 
Aronnd  so  rich  with  orient  gems  enchM'd, 
A  flamy  lustie  o'er  the  gold  they  cast. 
With  eager  eyes  I  view  the  tempting  ban0» 
And  sailing  now  secure  amid  the  main, 
With  fielon  fbrce  I  setzM  the  seeming  croner 
To  plunge  her  in,  and  make  the  piize  my  own* 
To  Venus  straigbtshe  chang^d  diyine  to  Tiew^ 
The  laughing  Loves  aroond  their  mother  flewt 
Who,  cirded  with  a  pomp  of  Oraccs,  stood» 
Snch  as  she  first «sceiided  from  the  flood. 
I  bow*d,  ador'd.-~Włth  terrour  in  her  voice, 
"  Thy  violence,'>  (she  cryM,)  "  shall  win  the  prizel 
Renew  thy  wrinkled  form,  be  young  and  foir ; 
But  soon  thy  heart  shall  uwn  the  purchase  dńr. 
Nor  is  reveiige  foi^t,  thongh  long  delay'd. 
For  vow8  attcsted  in  the  Malean  sbade.>'-«> 
W  rapt  in  a  pnrple  doiid,  she  cut  the  skiea. 
And,  looking  down,  still  tbreatenM  with  her  eyes* 

My  fear  at  Jcngth  dispellM,  (the  sight  of  gold 
Can  Diake  an  araridoos  cowmrd  bold) 
I  seiz'd  tbe  glitteringspoil,  in  ho^pe  to  find 
A  case  so  rich  with  ricfaer  treasures  lm*d. 
llie  lid  remov'd,  theTacantspace  enclosM 
An  essence,  with  cdestial  art  compoeM ; 
Which  curesoM  age,  and  makes  the  shrivd'd  cheek 
Blushy  as  Bacchan,  and  as  Hebe  sleek : 
Strength  to  the  ncrve8  the  nectar*!]  sweets  snpply. 
And  eagle-radianoe  to  tbe  faded  eye. 
Nor  sliarp  disease,  nor  want,  nor  age,  łuive  power 
T*  invade  that  tigour,  and  that  bloom  deflower. 

Th*  efiect  I  found,  for,  when  rctum'd  toland^ 
Some  drops  I  sprinkled  on  my  8U0-bumthand> 
Where'er  they  fell,  surprising  to  the  sight,    ' 
The  freckled  brown  imbibM  a  milky  wbite  ; ' 
So  look  the  panthcn-'s  ^-aried  sideK ;  and  «o 
The  phcasant'8  wtn^,  bediupt  witb  fiakesof  snów. 
I  wet  the  whole,  the  same  celostial  buc 
TincturM  the  whole  meanderd  oVr  with  bine. 
Striick  witb  amazement  berę,  T  pause  a  space  } 
Next  with  the  liquid  sweets  anoint  my  face : 
My  iicck  und  hoary  loi*ks  ł  then  bedew, 
And  in  the  waves  my  changing  yisagcrlcw, 
Stntight  with  my  ełiarms  tbe  watry  młoror  friowi 
*  Those  fatal  charms  that  raio'd  your 
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Still  doubting,  op  I  sttri,  aad  fcar  t»  find 

Borne  young  Adonis  gazing  o'er  b^hind. 

My  waist,  apd  all  my  limte,  I  last  be«iiiear'cl. 

And  soon  a  s^osy  youth  all  o*er  appear'd. 

Lon^  wTa|»t  in  sileni  wonder,  od  tfae  sdmnd, 
I  like  a  statuę  of  Apollo  stand : 
like  his,  with  oval  grace  my  front  is  spread ; 
iike  his,  my  lips  and  chceks  are  rosy  ńd ; 
Like.  his,  my  limhs  are  shapM;  in  ercry  part 
80  jurt,  tbey  mock  tfae  sculptor's  mimie  ari : 
And  golden  oorla  adovn  mj  shoalders  ik)w  ; 
Kor  wants  tbere  aught,  aseept  tiie  lyre  an4  bow* 
Rcstor^d  to  youth,  tlimmphant  I  repair 
To  court;  toeaptirate  Ifa'  admiring  hir : 
My  fatłltiass  form  tbe  Lesbian  nymphs  adom, 
Avow  thcir  flames,  woop,  sigh,  protest,  imploro* 
There  fed  I  first  tbe  penance  of  my  sin ; 
All  spring  witbout,  ^md  winter  all  vtthin ! 
From  me  tbe  sense  of  gay  desire  is  fled. 
And  all  th«ir  charms  are  oordial  to  the  dead, 
Or,  if  withio  my  breast  tbere  cbance  to  rise 
llie  sweet  remembranoe  of  the  gtmbl  joys ; 
Sndden  \t  leafes  me,  like  a  traosient  gleas, 
Tl?at  gilds  the  suriaoe  of  a  free^g  stroam. 
Meautiipc  with  TaRons  pangs  my  heart  is  tom, 
Hate  8trive8  with  Pity,  Shame  ooBtcnds  with  Scorn : 
Confus'd  with  grief,  I  qnit  the  coart,  to  rang« 
łn  ftara,«^e  wiids;  and  curse  my  pesal  changc 
The  pheniac  so  re8tor*d  with  rich  perfiimcs, 
Displays  the  florid  pride  of  all  bis  plumes ; 
Then  flks  to  live  amid  th'  Arabian  grore, 
In  bancn  solitnde,  a  fbe  to  lorę. 
But  hi  the  ealm  recess  of  woods  and  plains, 
The  Tiper  £nvy  rerelPd  in  my  vein8 ; 
And  eyer,  wben  the  małe  carass^d  his  bride, 
Słghing  with  ragę,  1  tuni*d  my  eyes  aside. 
In  river,  mead,  and  gro?e,  such  objects  roso, 
T*  avenge  tbe  goddcss,  and  awake  my  wcies : 
Fiah,  hast,  and  bird,  in  river,  mead,  and  grove, 
BŁemM  and  rerer^d  the  bli:«ful  powers  of  Love. 

**  T^ltat  can  I  do  for  casc  ?  O,  whither  fly  ? 
Resume  my  feta!  form,  yc  gods,^'  I  ery : 
^'  Wither  this  beauteous  bloom,  so  tempting 

gay  I 
4Uid  let  me  lirę  transfonnM  to  weak,  and  gray !" 
By  change  of  clime,  my  sorrows  to  beguile, 
'I  I<^Te,  for  Sicily,  my  native  isle ; 
Vain  hope !  for  who  can  leave  himsclf  behind, 
And  live  a  thoughtless  extle  from  the  miód  } 
Arrivinc  there,  amidst  a  flowery  plnin 
That  jom*d  the  shorc,  I  vicwM  a  Tirgin-train* 
Who  in  soft  dittics  sung  of  Acis'  flamc, 
Aod  8trew'd  with  annuąl  wreaths  his  amber  stream. 
Me  soon  they  saw,  and,  fir'd  nith  pioiis  joy, 
V  He  oomes,  the  g«)dUke  Acis  comes/*  tl.py  ery: 
^'  Fair  pride  of  Neptane*s  cotirt }   indulge  our 

prayer; 
Approach,  you've  ncm  no  Polypheme  to  fear. 
Accq>t  onr  rites;'  to  bind  thy  brow,  «c  briug 
These  earliest  honoitrs  of  the  rosy  Spring: 
So  may  thy  Oalatea  »till^be  kinfl, 
As  we  thy  smiling  powcr  j^łt>pitious  find ) 
But  ir'-^they  read  tłii^irWnnour  In  my  bliish ; 
For  shami",  aod  ragę,  antt  scorn,  altcrnatc  flush.) 
•*  But  if  of  earthy  race,  yet  kinder  proYCj 
Befuse  all  other  rites  but  those  of  love.'* 
That  haied  word  ncw-stabs  my  ranki  ing  wound  ; 
JJke  a  sttick  deer  I  startlc  at  the  soond  : 
Tbence  to  the  woods  with  furioiis  speed  repair, 
And  Jeaire  tbem  all  j^bandon^d  to  d^sp^s* 


So,  Ingktcd  by  tbe  swtins,  torench  tii€  brakCp 
Glides  from  a  sunny  bank  the  glitterin;  soake; 
And  whilst,  tevrv*d  in  yduth,  his  wa^y  train 
Floats  in  lai^  spires,  aond  burns  along  tbe  plM; 
He  darta  malignance  from  his  scocnfbl  eye. 
And  the  young  iowers  with  lirid  hisses  die. 

I^  my  sad  foteyour  sotft  compassion  morę, 
C6nvinc'd  that  Pkaon  would,  but  cannot,  lave: 
To  torturę  and  distract  my  soul,  are  joinM 
Unfading  youth,  and  impoteiieeof  miód. 
The  wbite  and  red  that  Aatteron  my  skm, 
Hide  heU ;  the  grinning  furics  howl  within ; 
Pride,  £nvy,  Ragfe,  and  Hate,  infanbit  there. 
And  the  tdadL  ehitd  of  €hitH|  extiwMe  Despnir : 
Nor  of  less  tanour  to  the  pei3ar'd  prove 
The  frowns  of  Venus,  than  the  bolts  of  Jov>e. 

When  Orpbeus  in  the  woodą  begas  to  płay, 
SoG^M  with  hisairs,  thełeopards  rooBd  liim  by; 
Their  głaring  eyes  with  lesaenM  fory  bum'd ; 
But  vben  the  l3rre  was  mnte,  their  ragę  retanM: 
So  wouid  thy  Mnse  and  Ittie  a  whHe  contnd 
My  woas,  and  tune  the  diacoid  of  my  aoul : 
In  sweet  sospence  cnch  saTage  tbopgbt  rertmin^d  | 
And  then,  the  love  I  never  feit  I  feignM. 
O  Sappho,  now  that  Mose  and  lute  employ  ; 
Invoke  tbe  golden  goMens  from  the  sky : 
From  the  Lencadian  rocie  ne^er  hope  redrea, 
In  love,  Apollo  boasts  no  snre  success : 
Let  him  preside  o^er  oracles  and  arts ; 
Yenns  alone  hath  balm  for  bleeding  hesnts. 
O,  let  the  warbled  hymn  *  delight  hcr  ear  i 
Can  she,  when  Sappho  sings,  r^f  use  to  hear  ? 
Thrice  let  tbe  waii)ied'hynm  repeat  thy  pańa^ 
While  flowera  and  buraing  gnms  perfomc  ber  foae. 
And  when,  det>cending  to  the  plaintife  souiid, 
She  comes  confoss^d  with  all  hcr  Graoes  roand, 
O,  plead  my  cause!  In  that  ansplcfois  bonr, 
Propitiate  with  thy  vows  the  rengefuł  power. 
Nor  o^se  thy  suit,  ttll  with  a  smiling  air 
She  cries  **  I  give  my  Phaon  to  thy  prayer; 
And,  from  h1s  crime  absolr^d,  with  all  bisd 
He  longsball  )ive,  and  die  in  Sapplio^  arm&" 
Then.swHt,  and  geatle  as' ber  gentlest  dore, 
ril  seek  thy  breast,  and  eqnal  all  thy  loTe; 
Hymen  sball  clap  his  purpIe  wings,  and 
Incessąnt  raptnres  o*er  the  nuptial  bed. 
And  while  in  pomp  at  Cytborea's  sbnnf , 
With  oborał  song  and  dance,  our  vqws  we  jom; 
Hcr  flaming  alt^r  with  rHigions  fcar 
rił  toucli^  aod,  prostrale  on  the  marble,  swesn 
That  /eal  and  love  for  erer  shail  divide 
My  bcart,  |>etwecn  tb«  goddess  and  tbe  bride. 


j4  tale, 

DKriSCD   IN   TRB   PŁESAUNT  MAHEaS   OF 
CENTIL  MAłSTEB  JEOPFBFT  CBAOCEn. 

Whylom  in  Knat  there  dwclt  a  clerke, 

Who  wy  Ul  gnte  chc<'r,  and  litil  wcrke, 

Upswalcn  waswith  veneie: 

Fos  mcagre  liinit  ne  recked  be, 

Xe  saincts  dnics  had  in  rcmcmbraunce, 

Mo  will  had  hc  to  daliaunce. 

To  serchcn  ojut  a  bf:llamie,  , 

H(\had  a  sharp  and  licoroos  eie  ; 

Biąt  it  wold  bett  abide  a  leke, 

Ot  oiiion,  tban  the  sight  of  Gieke; 

•'    i  A)Miogtoh«odctoV«n«ii 


TO  MB,  POPR 
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Vhenioif^j  Ood  yeve  him  shaiM,  Boocaot 

erv*d  him  for  Buil  and  lgnące, 
lis  rernietl  cImIm  that  staon  wyth  mirtb, 
pakę  him  the  bKthcst  priest  on  yearth  | 
it  chyrch,  to  fhow  bfs  ItUted  hond, 
'uU  fetouiily  tiepnink'd  his  bond; 
leke  weren  his  flaxen  locks  ykempt, 
LOd  Isaac  Wever  waił  he  nempL 

Thilkeclerke,  echaufed  in  the  groyne, 
'or  a  yoan^  dańioseil  did  pyne, 
kirn  in  Easi-Cheap ;  who,  by  my  fiy» 
'pert  was  aa  a  popiąjay  i 
le  wit  ne  wordcs  did  she  wannt, 
Vtle  cdndshe  many  a  romaunts 
>rc  muscadine,  orspioedkle, 
hecarrold  soote  as  nightingaltf : 
ind  for  the  nonoe  coUtli  rowie  ber  eyne, 
Vithouten  ipeche ;  a  speciall  siipM 
be  lackMsomdeie  of  what  ech  damę 
lolds  derę  aa  life,  yet  drfties  to  name  s 
o  was  eflsoons  by  Isaac  won, 
V>  blissful  oonsuinmation. 

Herę  moaght  1  now  tellen  thelsttea, 
Vho  ya^ethe  brjrde,  how  bibbM  the  ghcites  ; 
hit  withouten  sucb  gawdes,  I  tiow 
f  yne  legend  is  prolix  y«ow. 
lyghte  wele  ar^s  Oan  Prior's  long, 
.  tile  sbold  never  be  too  long ; 
iud  sikerly  in  fayre  Englond 
ronebettdoeth  taling  ftnderstoiid. 

She  now,  algates  fuli  sad  to  ebaunga 
1ie  citeefor  her  husbond^s  grannge, 
*o  Kent  mote ;  for  she  wele  dki  knowe 
Twas  vaino  ayenst  tbe  ^treme  to  rowe> 
a  wcnd  they  on  one  steed  yferć^ 
uich  dcpingtoder  life  anddcrc; 
Icvcn  shildc  hem  fro  mynę  Bromlcy  bost, 
)r  many  a  groat  theyrmeej  woli  cost 

Deem  next  yemai<tr«ss  Weversene 
^clad  in  sable  boinbasine ; 
"he  frankeleins  wy ves  accost  her  blythe, 
^urteis  to  guilen  hem  of  tythe ; 
ind  yevc  honoiir  parotrhiaU 
n  pew,  and  ekc  at  fcstiYall. 
^orschip  and  wealth  her-husbond  hath ; 
Je  poor  in  aiight,  savc  werks  and  fkith : 
Leeps  bul!,  bore,  stallion,  to  dispense 
Arge  pennortbs  of  bcnetolcncc. 
Fis  berne  ycraramt-tl  was,  and  stort 
>f  poultrie  carkled  at  the  dore ; 
lis  wj'fe  grete  joie  to  fedehem  toke, 
ind  was  a<;tonicd  at  the  cocke ; 
•|mt,  in  his  portance  debouair, 
)n  rverich  henn  bcstow*d  a  share 
>f  pleasaunce,  yet  no  gcnitours 
he  saw,  to  thrill  his  paramours : 
Htsithes  shcmokel  mu!.'d  theron, 
^t-t  nist  she  howgates  it  was  don. 

Onenight,  crc  they  to  aleepen  went, 
Icr  Isaac  in  her  arras  she  hcnt, 
Ls  was  her  iisage;'  and  did  saie, 
*  Of  chartte  I  mote  thee  praie, 
'o  teochen  myne  unconnyng  wit 
>ne  thing  it  comprehcndeth  ntet : 
ind  maie  the  fool  flend  harrow  thee, 
f  in  myne  quest  thon  falsen  me. 

"  Our  Chauntjciece  loves  everich  hen, 
ie  fewer  kepes  our  yerd  than  ten ; 
fet  rompa  he  orebeth  grete  and  smali,. 
1^  kca  I  what  he  twiaki  wythalL 


But  on  ech  ler  a  wepon  ii, 
Ypersent,  and  fiiU  starkę  I  wys; 
Doth  he  with  hem  at  Pertelote  play } 
In  sooth  theres  werk  inonefa  for  tway.'* 

Qd.  Isaac,  "  Certes  by  Sainct  Poule« 
Mjme  lief  thon  art  a  simple  souie  $ 
Foules  iro  the  egle  to  the  wrcn, 
Bin  hamess^d  othergise  than  men : 
For  the  males  cngins  of  delite 
Ferre  in  theyr  entrails  are  empight; 
ł'ls,  par  mischaunce,  theyr  merrimeiiC 
F.mong  the  breers  mought  sore  be  shcnt, 
Tbus  woxen  hote,  they  much  avaanoe 
Love  of  ycnereal  .ionisaunce : 
And  in  one  raonth,  the  trouth  to  sayne, 
Swink  mo  than  manhode  in  yeres  twainei^ 

«  OBenedicite!'*  qd.she, 
"  If  kepyog  hote  so  kindlyeh  be. 
Hic  in  thsme  bowcies  tniss  thyna  gcre, 
And  eke  the  skrippe  that  danngleth  here." 

*'  Ne  damę,"  heanswerM,  '*  motethaibeMf 
For  as  I  hope  ta  be  a  dene, 
'fhilke  FalsUffe-bellie  rownd  aad  big. 
Was  built  for  corny  ale  and  pig : 
Ne  in  it  is  a  chink  for  these, 
Ne  for  a  wheat^straw,  and  tway  pease." 

"  Pardie,"  qd.  she,  "  syth  tbei«a  nat  roan^ 
Swete  Nykiń !  ehafe  hem  in  myne  woom,** 


TO  3TR.  POPE. 

m  IMITAtlOK  O^  A  GnttK  BPfOaAM  IM  HOMBB. 

IN  WRICH  THE  POET  StJPPOSETH  APOLLO  TO  BATft 
C1VEK  THIS  ANSWSa  TO  0KB  WHO  INaUlftBO  WH<| 
WAS  THB  AUTHOB  OP  TBS  ILIAD. 

^ Jlii)*»  fU9  '£y««,  l;|;4f  A  ^  ^utt  'Oftą^* 

Hsec  moduiabar  ego,  scripdt  dirinos  flomenii» 

T\^HRN  Pbecbus,  and  the  oine  harmonious  Maidi^ 
Of  old  asseniblcd  in  the  lliespian  sliades,  ' 

«*  What  thcmc,'*  they  cry'd,  "  what  high  im^ 

mortal  air, 
Befits  thesc  harps  to  sound,  and  thee  to  hear  }** ' 
Reply'd  the  god,  "  Your  loftiest  notes  emploj 
To  sing  young  Peleus,  and  the  fali  of  Troy." 
Tlic  wondrous  song  with  rapture  they  rehearse^ 
.  Then  ask  who  wrought  that  miracle  of  vene* 
He  answerM  with  a  frown :  "  I  now  re\real 
A  trnth  that  F«nvy  bids  me  not  conceal. 
Retiring  frequent  to  his  lanreat  Yale, 
I  warbiod  to  the  lyre  that  ftirourite  tale, 
Wliicb,  unobselrv'd,  a  wanderiog  Greek  and  blind, 
Heard  me  repeat,  and  treasurM  in  his  mind ; 
And,  fir^d  with  thirst  of  morę  than  mortal  praiae, 
From  me  the  god  of  wit  usurp*d  the  bays. 

**  dut  let  ▼ain  Greece  indulge  ber  growing 
famę, 
Proud  with  cclestial  spoils  to  grace  her  name; 
Yet  when  my  arts  shall  triumph  in  the  west. 
And  tbe  White  Isle  with  female  pOwcr  is  bleśt^' 
Famę,  I  foresee,  will  make  reprisals  there, 

I  And  Łhe  tnnslator's  palm  to  me  transfer  ; 
With  less  regret  my  claim  I  now  dccline, 
.The  world  will  tbiuk  this  Bnglish  Iliad  miae.? 
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THE  PLATOmC  SPELL ». 

•*  Whk»e'ei  i  wed,"  3roun^  Strephon  ciy^d, 

**  Ye  powers  that  o'er  the  nooee  preside, 

Wit,  beauty,  wealth,  good-hamour  gi^e^ 

Cr  lei  me  śtill  a  rover  livc : 

But  if  all  iheue  no  nymph  can  share, 

Let  minę,  ye  powers  !  be  doubly  ftiir." 

Thus  prayM  the  swain  in  beat  of  blood, 
Whilst  uigh  celestial  Cupid  stood ;  • 

And,  tapptnic  him,  said,  **  Youth,  be  wite. 
And  iet  a  ctiild  for  once  advt8e. 
A  ftiultless  make,  a  manag*d  wit, 
Hamouraiid  riche(>,  rarely  mcete 
But  if  a  beauty  you  M  obtain, 
Court  soroe  brij^ht  Phillis  of  tbe  brain ; 
The  dear  idea  long  enioy, 
Clcaii  is  the  bli»,  and  ne'er  will  cloy. 

*'  But  trust  me,  youth,  for  Vm  sincere, 
Abd  know  the  ladies  to  a  hair ; 
Howe'cr  smali  poeta  whine  upon  it, 
Inmadrigal,  in  long,  and  sonnet, 
Thcir  beauty^t  but  a  spcU,  to  bring 
A  lover  to  th*  encbaated  ring. 
Bre  tbe  sack-posset  if  digested, 
Or  balf  of  Hymen*s  taper  wasted, 
The  winning  air,  the  wanton  trip, 
The  radiant  eye,  the  yelret  lip, . 
From  which  you  fragrant  kisces  stole, 
And  seemM  to  snck  ber  springing  soul ; 
Tbese,  and  tbe  rest  ]rou  doated  on, 
Are  naoseoua,  or  ittsipid  grown ; 
llie  spell  dissoWes,  the  clond  is  gone. 
And  Sacharisn  tnnis  to  Joao." 


MARULLUS  TO  NEJERA. 

IMITATED. 

Iloi*D  like  Diana,  rcady  for  the  cbrne, 
Her  mind  as  spotless,  and  as  fair  her  fiioe, 
Young  Sylvia  strayM  beneath  the  dewy  dawn, 
To  coune  th'  imperial  stag  o^er  Windsor  lawn. 
There  Cupid  riew^d  ber  spreading  o'er  the  plain, 
The  flrst  and  feirest  of  the  mral-  train : 
And,  by  a  smali  mistake,  the  power  of  love, 
Thougbt  her  the  Tirgin-gioddess  of  the  grove : 
Soon  aw'd  with  innocence,  t'  evade  her  sight, 
He  fled,  and  dropp^d  his  quiver  in  tlie  flight : 
Tho'  pleas-d,  she  blush*d,  and,  with  a  glowing  smilc, 
Pursu'd  the  god,  and  seiz*d  the  golden  spoil. 
The  njrmph,  rcststless  in  her  native  cłiarms, 
Kow  reigns,  posBess*d  of  Cupłd*s  dreaded  arms; 
And,  wingM  with  lightnin?  from  her  radiant  eyes, 
Unerring  in  its  specd  eacb  arrow  flies. 
Ko  morę  his  deity  is  held  dirine, 
No  morę  we  kneel  at  Cy  therea*s  shrine ;    • 
Thcir  varioiis  poYers,  completc  in  STWia,  prow 
Her  title  to  command  the  realms  of  Lorę. 


as 


KrSSES. 

TEANSLATKO  PEOM  SECUHDOIp 
•ASIVM  I. 

W^HEH  Yenus,  in  the  sweet  Idalian  sbade, 
A  violet  cottch  tor  young  Aicanius  madc, 

'  Thit  poem,  with  soine  rariations,  may  be 
found  in  Stcpncy,  toI.  tjil  und«r  tbe  til&  of 
Tlie  SpelL 


Tbeir  opeaing  gema  tii*  bbedieni  rosettoWd/ 
And  vcird  h»  beauties  with  a  damask  ckiod  : 
M'^bile  the  brtgbt  goddess,  with  a  gcntJe  shov4» 
Of  nectar^d  dews,  perfum^d  tbe  blissfal  bov<T. 

Of  sight  insatiate,  she  dewnirs  bis  cl 
7111  her  soft  breast  rekindltnjir  aidour  wu 
New  joys  tumultuous  in  brr  bosom  roli. 
And  all  Adonis  rusheth  on  her  soul : 
Transported  with  each  dear  reaembling  grace, 
Sbecries,  "  Adonis!— surę  I  see  thy lace!" 
Tbeii  .Htoops  to  elasp  tbe  beauteoos  form,  bnt 
Hc'd  wakc  too  soon,  and  with  a  sigh  forbeais  ; 
Yot,  fixd  in  »iient rapture,  stands to  ga^, 
Kissing  each  flowering  bud  that  nmnd  her  płaya : 
SwelPd  with  her  toucb,  each  animated  ro« 
rxpands,  and  straight  with  warmer  purple  głowa; 
Where  infapt  ki:ises  bloom,  a  balmy  stoie ! 
Redoubling  all  tbe  bliss  she  felt  befon-. 

Sudden  her  swans  career  alom?  the  skies. 
And  t.Vr  thp  gjobe  the  fair  celestial  flies; 
Then,  as  where  Ceres  past,  the  feemiog  plaia 
YelloH  'd  with  wavy  crops  of  golden  grain, 
So  fruitful  kisses  fell  when;  Yenus  flew. 
And  by  tbe  power  of  geniai  magie  grew  ; 
A  plenteous  barrest !  which  she  deign>d  t»  iai|Mrt» 
To  soothe  an  ągonizing  love-«ck  heait. 

All  hail,  ye  roscate  kisses !  who  nanofe 
Our  carcs,  and  cool  the  calentures  of  iore. 
Ło !  I  your  poet,  in  mclodidus  tays, 
Bless  your  kind  power,  enamouHd  of  yoor  piaoe; 
jUys !  form-d  to  last,  till  baiiwrous  Itme  in^adcs 
The  Musos^  hiJl,  and  withen  all  tbdr  ahades. 
Spnmg  from  the  guardian  of  the  Roman 
1 1  Roman  numben  live,  aecure  of  famew 


•ASIU  11  11, 

At  the  3ronng  enamour*d  Yine 
Round  her  Kim  delights  to  twiae, 
As  the  claspiog  Ivy  throws 
Round  her  Oak  her  wantoo  bougha, 
So  close,  ezpaudtn?  all  thy  charms. 
Fold  me,  my  Cbloris,  in  thy  arms! 
Closer,  my  Chloris,  cy>uld  it  be, 
Would  my  foml  armsencircle  thee. 

The  joviai  friond  shall  tempt,  in  vain, 
With  humour,  wit,  and  briskchampaigoe; 
In  Tain  shall  Naturę  cali  for  steep, 
Wc'll  Love»s  etemal  vigils  keep: 
Tbus,  thus  for  ever  let  us  lie, 
Dusohing  in  excess  of  joy, 
Till  Fatc  shall  with  a  single  dart 
Tran8flx  the  pair  it  cannot  part. 

Thus  ioin'd,  weMl  Ocet  like  Yenus*  do^es. 
And  scek  tbe  blest  Elysian  gn>ves  ; 
Where  Spring  in  rosy  triumph  reigns 
Perpetual  o'er  the  joyous  plains: 
Tlłere,  Iover8  of  heroic  name 
Rcrife  theic  Iong-eztinguish'd  flame. 
And  o*er  the  fSragrant  Tale  advance, 
In  shtning  pomp,*  to  form  the  dance, 
0r  sing  of  lorę  and  gay  desire, 
Rcsponsive  to  the  warbling  lyre ; 
Recliniftg  soft  in  blissful  bowers, 
Purpled  sweet  with  springing  flońrers  i 
And  cover'd  with  a  silken  sbade, 
Of  lanref  mix'd  with  myrtlc  madę : 
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Where,  ianiiitkifr  in  immortal  bloom, 
Ffae  mask-rose  sccnts  Łhe  verdaut  gloom ; 
Through  which  the  whispeńng  Zephyn  By, 
Softer  Łhan  a  virgm*s  sigh. 

When  we  approach  those  biesi  fetreats, 
Th'  assembly  straight  will  leave  their  aeatś^ 
Admiring  much  the  matchless  pair» 
So  fond  the  youth,  the  nymph  80  iur ! 
Daughters  and  mii-tresses  to  JoTe, 
By  Hotner  iamM  of  old  for  love, 
Id  bomagc  to  the  British  Grace, 
Vn\\  give  pre-eminence  of  place. 
HHcn  henicif  willsoon  agree 
To  rise,  and  yicld  ber  rank  to  thee. 


AM  BPIITŁB  TO 


THOMAS  LAMBARD,  ESS. 

Omnia  me  tua  delcctant;  scd  maxim^,  inaxima 
ci!km  fides  in  amicitii,  consilium,  gravitas,  oon- 
stantia ;  tam  lepos,  humanitas,  litcrc 

Cicero,  Ep.  xxvii.  Łib.  Xł. 

Slow  though  I  am  to  wake  the  sleeping  lyre, 
Yet  showld  the  Muse  some  happy  sony  inspire, 
Fit  for  a  friend  to  give,  and  worthy  thce, 
That  lavouritc  versti  to  lombard  I  decrcc : 
Such  may  the  Muse  inspire,  and  make  it  prove 
A  pledge  and  monument  of  lasting  love  1 

Meaotime  intent  the  fairest  plan  to  find, 
To  form  the  manners,  and  improve  the  mind ; 
Me  the  fiaun'd  wits  of  Bonie  and  /Uhens  please, 
ByOrrery'84ndulgence  wrapt  in  easej 
Whom  all  the  rival  Muses  strive  to  grace 
With  wreaths  familiar  to  his  letter^d  race. 
Now  Trnth's  bright  charms  employ  my  serious 

thought, 
In  flowing  eloquence  by  Tully  łaught ; 
Then  from  the  shades  of  Tusculum  I  rove. 
And  studious  wander  in  the  Grecian  grove ; 
While  wonder  and  delight  the  soul  cngage 
To  sound  the  dcpths  of  Platos  sacred  paga ; 
Where  Scii^nce  in  attractive  ftible  lies. 
And,  veil'd,  the  morę  imites  her  loTcr^s  eyes. 
Tcajisported  thence,  thf  flowcry  hcights  I  gain 
Of  Pindus,  and  admire  the  warbling  train, 
Whosc  wings  the  Muse  in  bettcr  ages  prun'd, 
And  thcir  sweet  harps  to  morał  airs  attun'd. 
As  night  is  tedious  while,  in  lovc  betray'd, 
Tlie  walccfiil  youth  expects  tbc  faithlcss  maid  ; 
Art  we«iry'd  hinds  accuse  the  lingcring  Sun, 
And  heirs  impaflent  wish  for  twenty-one  : 
ik>  dtill  to  Horace  did  the  moinents  glidc  \ 
rńj  lil>  łr»«  Muse  her  sprighiły  force  employ*d 
To  coinbńt  vice,  and  foUics  to  expo$e, 
Ib  easy  numbcrsnearally^dto  prose; 
Gtiilt  btush'd  aud  trembled  whcn  shc  hcard  him 

sing, 
He  smilM  reproof,  and  tickled  with  his  sting. 
With  such  a  graceful  nogligence  exprcst, 
^"it,  thus  applyM,  will  cwr  stand  the  test  : 
But  he,  who  blindly  le?l  by  whimsy  strays, 
And  from  gross  images  would  inerit  praise, 
When  Naturę  sets  the  noblest  stores  ia  flew, 
AifecCs  to  polish  copper  in  Peru  : 

»  Epfit.  1.  Lłb.  1. 


So  while  the  seas  on  barreii  sands  are  ctst, 
The  sahness  of  their  wares  offend  the  taste ; 
But  when  to  Hea^en  exhal*d,  in  fruitftil  rain, 
In  fragrant  dews  they  M\,  to  cbcer  the  swain, 
Revive  the  fiiinting  ik>wen,  and  sweU  the  memgre 
gmin. 

Be  this  their  care,  who,  studious  of  renown, 
Toil  up  th'  Aonian  steep  to  reach  Łhe  crown ; 
Suffioe  itme,  that  (haTingspent  my  prime 
In  picking  epithets,  and  yoking  rhyme) 
To  steadier  rule  my  thoughts  I  now  compoae. 
And  prize  ideas  clad  in  honcst  prose. 
Old  DryJen,  croulous  óf  Caesar^s  praise^ 
CoTerM  his  baidness  with  immortal  bays  ; 
And  Death,  perhaps,  to  spoil  poetic  sport, 
Unkindly  cut  an  Alexandrine  short: 
His  ear  had  a  morę  lasting  itch  than  minę. 
Por  the  smooth  cadenoc  of  a  golden  line  : 
Should  hist  of  vene  prerail,  and  urge  the  maa 
To  mn  the  trifting  race  the  boy  began, 
MellowM  with  8ixty  winters,  you  mi^t  see 
My  eircle  end  in  second  infkncy. 
I  raight  ere  long  an  awkward  humour  bave, 
To  wear  my  bells  and  co^l  to  the  gra^e, 
Or  round  my  room  altemate  take  a  oonrse, 
Now  mount  my  hobby,  then  the  Muse^s^hone : 
Lct  others  wither  gay,  but  Pd  appear 
With  sagę  deconim  in  my  easy  cbair ; 
Orave  as  Libanius,  słumbering  o'er  the  laws, 
Whilst  gold  aud  party  zeal  dedde  the  cause. 

A  nobler  task  our  riper  age  aflbrds 
Than  scanning  syllables,  and  weighing  wofds. 
To  make  his  hours  in  even  measurcs  flow. 
Nor  think  some  fleet  too fiist,  and  some  too  slow; 
Still  equal  in  hims6lf«  and  free  to  taste 
The  Now,  witbout  repining  at  the  Past ; 
Nor  the  vain  presciencc  of  the  spleen  t'  employ. 
To  pall  the  flaTou/*  of  a  promisM  joy ; 
To  live  tenacious  of  the  golden  m  an, 
In  all  erents  of  various  fetę  serenc ; 
With  Tirtue  steerd,  and  steady  to  survey 
Agc,  death,  diseasę,  or  want,  witbout  dismay : 
These  arts,  my  Lambard !  «iscful  in  their  end. 
Make  man  to  others  and  himself  a  friend. 

Happiest  of  mortals  he,  who,  timely  wise, 
In  the  calm  waiks  of  Truth  his  bloom  eigoys; 
With  books  and  patrimonial  plenty  blest, 
Hfaith  in  his  veins,  and  quiet  in  hisbrcastf 
Him  no  Tain  hopes  attract,  no  fear  appaU, 
Nor  the  pay  servitude  of  courts  enthrals, 
Unknowlng  kow  to  tuask  conccrted  guile 
With  a  false  cringe,  or  undcrmining  smile ; 
Ris  manners  pure,  from  affectation  free, 
And  prudence  shioes  through  elear  simplicity. 
ThouKhno  rich  labours  of  the  Persian  loom. 
Nor  the  nicc  sculptor*8  art,  adom  his  room, 
Slct'p,  unprovok'd,  will  softly  seal  his  eyes. 
And  innocence  the  want  of  down  supplies ; 
Health  teinpers  all  his  oups,  and  at  his  board 
lUigns  the  cheap  luxury  the  ^ekls  aflbrd.: 
like  the  great  Trojan,  mantled  in  a  cloud, 
Himself  ua-^cen,  hc  sees  the  labouring  crowd, 
Whcre  all  industrious  to  thcir  ruin  run, 
Swift  to  pursue  what  most  they  ought  to  nhun.* 
Some,  by  the  sordid  thirst  of  gain  controUM, 
Starve  in  their  stores,  and  chcat  themselves  for 

Prcscnre  tne  preciouią  banc  with  anxiou3  całe, 
In  ragrant  Lusts  W  feed  a  laYish  heir : 
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Othcn  óer^nr  Anibitioii^ir  glittering  batt. 
To  Kweat  m  purpk,  and  raphie  in  Statc ;  • 
Be^ote^heir  powrera  to  ewry  wild  cxtreiney 
For  tbe  sKort  pagtmnt  uC  «  ]xyinf)oti8  drcami 
Itor  oan  tłic  mind  to  fuli  pcrfection  bring 
Tbe  fruits  it  earły  proinisM  in  thc  spring. 
But  in  a  pubiic  &phert:  thcwe  virtu€«  fade, 
Wliich  op«n'd  fair,  and  floun^hM  in  tłie  shade: 
So  while  the  Night  ber  cbon  sceptrc  sways, 
Her  fragrant  blooms.the  Indian  plant  displaya  *  j 
But  the  fuli  day  the  8bort-liv'd  beauties  shuiiy 
EJude  our  hopes,  and  tacken  at  tbQ  Sun. 
Fantastłc  joys  in  distant  \\pw»  appcar, 
And  tsempt  the  man  to  make.  the  ra«b  career. 
Famę,  power,  and  wealth,  which  glitter  at  the  goal, 
Allure  his  eye,  and  fire  his  eager  soul ; 
For  these  are  ease  and  innocence  reaign^d, 
For  thcse  be  stripi ;  farewell  thc  tranquil  miiid ! 
Headstrong  he  urgcs  on  tilł  vigoiir  faiłs. 
And  gray  esperience  (but  too  late !)  preTailat 
But,  in  his  erening,  view  the  hoary  Ibol, 
"When  the  nerve8  slacken,  and  tbe  spirits  cool ; 
When  joy  and  blushy  youth  forsake  his  lace, 
Sicklied  with  age,  and  sour  with  self-disgraoe; 
Ko  6avour  then  the  spsirkltog  cups  retain, 
MnsłC  is  harsh,  tbe  Syren  siogs  ia  vain  ; 
To  him  what  hcaling  balm  caa  art  cpply, 
Who  livf8  diacasM  with  life,  and  dfemU  to  die  ^ 
In  that  I»t  scone,  by  Fate  in  sabtes  drcut, 
Thy  powcr,  triiilkiphant  Yirtue,  isconfest; 
Thy  vestal  Hames  diffitfe  celestial  light 
Thny  Death^s  dark  vale,  and  vanquish  total  nigbl ; 
I^niet^t  of  anguish,  o*er  the  breast  prevaHy 
yMi&a  thc  gay  toys  of  flattcring  Fortune  faiL 
Snch,  happy  Twi^-den  !  (ever  be  thy  name 
Moum*d  by  the  Musc,  and  fair  in  deathless  Famę !) 
Wbile  the  bright  eflluencc  of  her  glory  shone, 
Werę  thy  last  liouis,  and  siich  I  wish  my  own : 
So  Cassia,  bruisM,  ekhales  her  rich  pcrfumes, 
And  inoensc  in  a  fragrant  cloud  consumes. 
MosŁspoil  thc  boon  that  Nature*s  pleas^d  t'  inąpwt, 
By  too  much  ramish,  or  by  want  of  art  j 
By  solid  science  all  her  gifts  aie  grac'd, 
Łike  gems  new  polishM,  and  with  gold  cnchasM. 
Yotes  to  th*  unlettcrM  'sqnire  tha  laws  al  Iow, 
As  Romę  receiy^d  dictators  from  the  ploagh : 
But  arts,  addn^ss,  and  fbrce  of  gciuus,  join 
To  make  a  Hanmer  m  thc  senate  shine. 
Yet  one  presiding  power  in  cvcry  breast 
Receives  a  stronger  sanction  than  the  rest ; 
And  they  who  study  and  disccm  it  well, 
Act  unrcstrainM,  witbout  design  exccl. 
But  court  contempt,  and  err  without  rcdress,. 
Missing  tbe  master-talent  they  possess. 
Wbiston,  perhaps,  in  Euclid  may  succced, 
BUt  ahall  I  trust  him  to  reform  my  crced  ? 
In  sweet  assemblage  e^ery  blooming  grace 
Fix  Love's  brigbt  throne  hi  Teraminta's  fece, 
With  whtch  her  faultless  shape  and  air  ogree. 
But,  wanting  wit,  she  stri vcs  to  repartec ; 
And,  ever  prooe  her  matchless  form  to  wrong, 
Lest  Envy  should  be  dumb,  she  lends  her  tongue. 
By  kmg  ocperience  D— y  may,  no  doubt, 
Eiinuire  a  gudgeon,  or  sometimes  a  trout ; 
Yet  Dryden  once  exclaim*d  (in  partial  spite !) 
'*  He  fish  t" — because  the  man  attempts  to  write. 
Ob,  if  the  water-nymphs  werc  kind  to  nonę 
fittt  thote  the  Muses  bathe  m  Helicon : 

i  The  mirt-treeb 


Inwhatfisrdl8tantś||ew<HiU  BdgM   _ 
One  bapp7  wit  to  net  the  Britisb  seas ! 

NatoK  pernits  her  tarioits  gifts  to  Ml 
On  various  ciimes,  nor  smUes*  alike  on  ali  t 
The  latian  vaks  etenutl  verdure  wear. 
And  flowera  spontaneous  crown  tbe  smilhig  year| 
But  wbu  manures  a  wild  Norwegian  bill, 
To  raise  the  jasmine,  or  th«  ooy  jonqułl  ł 
Who  find»  the  peacb  among  tbe  ^vage  aloes. 
Ot  in  bleak  Scythia  seeha  the  blnsbiog  ittae  ł 
Herc  golden  grain  wares  o*er  thc  teeming  fi 
And  there  the  Yinc  her  racy  purple  yiekls. 
High  on  the  cliffii  the  British  Oak  ascends, 
Proud  to  8urvey  the  seas  her  power  defendsi 
Her  Bovereign  tttle  to  the  flag  she  proTcs, 
Scomful  of  softer  Iwlia^s  spiey  groves. 

These  instraces,  which  tnie  in  fact  we  fiitd, 
Apply  we  to  the  cultnre  of  Uie  mind. 
This  soil,  in  early  youth  ńnpn^d  with  care^ 
Tbe  seeds  of  gentle  science  best  will  bear; 
That  with  morę  partlcles  of  flame  inspir'd, 
With  ^Ittering  arms  and  thirst  of  fiime  Is  firM  ; 
Nothing  of  greatnesB  in  a  third  wiU  grow, 
]hit,  barren  as  it  is,  *twill  bear  a  bean. 
If  these  fram  Kature^  geotal  benidepart, 
In  life^s  duli  farce  to  play  a  łiorrowM  part; 
Shonid  the  sagę  dress,  and  flutter  hi  the  Mall» 
Or  leave  his  problems  for  a  birthnigfat  baD  ; 
Should  the  rough  bomidde  nnsheath  hb  p<«9 
And  in  heroics  only  murd^r  men; 
Shottld  the  soft  f^  forsake  the  lady*a  dbaojOM, 
To  face  the  foe  with  inoffmsiTe  arms  j 
Each  would  variety  of  acts  aSord, 
Fit  for  some  new  Cervantes  to  reónd* 

"  ^Tiither,"  you  ery, "  tendsall  this^ry  diaooon 
To  proTe^  Kke  Hudibras,  a  man's  no  horse. 
I  look»d  for  sparklfng  lines,  aad  someihing  gsj 
To  fiisk  my  fancy  with ;  but,  sooth  to  say ! 
From  her  Apollo  now  the  Muse  dopes, 
And  trades  in  syllogisois  morę  than  tropes."— 
"Faith,  sir,  I  see  you  nod,  but  cant  forbear  ; 
When  a  friend  reads,  tn  honour  you  must  besurs 
For  all  enthusiasts,  when  the  fit  is  strong, 
Indulge  a  volubility  of  tongue : 
Their  fury  triumphs  o'er  the  men  of  phlcgm. 
And,  council- proof,  will  never  baulk  a  t 
So  Burgess  on  his  tripod  raT»d  the  morę, 
When  round  kjm  half  the  saints  begao  to  i_„ 

To  Icad  us  safe  through  Errour's  thomy 
Reason  exert8  her  pure  ethereal  rays ; 
But  that  bright  daughter  of  etenial  day 
Holds  in  our  mortal  frame  a  dubioos  sway. 
Though  no  lethargic  fumes  the  brain  invest» 
And  opiate  all  her  active  powers  to  rest ; 
Though  on  that  magazinc  no  fevers  seiee. 
To  caicine  all  her  beauteous  imagcs : 
Yet  bonisbM  from  the  realms  byright  lier 
Passibn,  a  blind  usurper,  mounts  the  throne 
Or,  to  known  good  preferring  specious  iii, 
Reasoif  becomcs  a  cully  to  the  Will : 
Thus  man,  penrersely  fond  to  roam  astray, 
Hoodwinks  thc  guide  assign*d  to  show  tbe 
And  in  life's  voyage  like  the  pilot  facea, 
Who  breaks  the  compass,  and  oontemiis  the 
To  stecr  by  meteors,  which  at  random  fly, 
Preluding  to  a  tempest  in  the  sky. 
Yain  of  his  skill,  and  led  by  TariDus  ▼iewi, 
£ach  to  his  end  a  different  path  pursues ; 
And  seidom  is  one  wretcli  so  humble  kno«q^ 
To  thjnk  his  friend's  a  b«Cter  than  hit  owa  & 
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rbe  botdeiŁ  they,  who  least  partakc.the  light, 
i*  tmnc-cockń  in  the  dark  nre  train'd  to  fighL 
'or  sbame,  nor  runa,  ean  our  pride  abate, 
tut  wbat  bccamc  our  vhoice  we  cali  our  fate. 
'  YiliaiD,*'  said  Z«no  to  hb  pitft'ring  slave, 
'  Wbat  ^gal  NatUrc  needs,  I  fre^Iy  p&Te; 
1'itb  theeioy  trcasurc  I  depoe^din  trust, 
^at  could  provoke  thee  ilo#  to  prove  unjust?" 
'  Sir,  blame  Che  stars/*  fclonlont  culprit  ery 'd : 
'  W«  *U  by  the  statute  of  the  stars  be  trjr^d. 
r  their  ttrong  influence  all  our  actionii  uiige, 
louie  aru  fbredooi9*d  to  steai— >aiid  some  t» 

soourgc:  ^ 

!1ie  beadle  must  obey  the  Fatcs  dccree, 
i»  powerful  Df-stiny  prevaird  with  thee." 

This  heatheii  lo^o  seems  to  bcar  ioo  bard 
>n  me,  and  many  a  hannlcss  modem  bard: 
^c  critica  hence  may  thiok  themMlves  decreed 
*o  j«rk  the  m\u,  and  raił  at  all  they  read ; 
'oe4  to  the  tribc  from  which  they  tracę  their  elan, 
i*  monkeys  draw  their  pcdigree  from  man ; 
'o  which  ( tho*  by  the  brced  our  kind*li  dtognCd) 
Ve  grant  superior  elegancc  of  taste : 
tut  in  their  own  delence  the  wits  obsenre, 
Imt,  by  impube  from  Heiiven,  they  write  and 

ttarre ; 
*beir  patron-planet,  with  resittlea  power, 
rradiates^  every  poet*8  natal  hour ; 
Sngeodermg  in  his  head  a  solcnr  hcat, 
^or  which  the  college  bas  no  surę  receipt, 
3se  from  their  garreta  wpuld  they  soon  withdraw, 
iad  lesTe  the  rats  to  r«ivel  in  the  straw. 

Nothing  80  much  intoricates  the  brain 
Ls  Flattery'8  smooth  instnuating  bane : 
łte  on  th'  unguardcd  ear  cmploys  hor  art, 
l^ile  rain  Self-lore  unlorks  the  yielding  beart ; 
knd  Reason  oft  snbmitB  when  both  invade, 
^ithout  aasaulted,  and  within  betray'd. 
I^hen  Flattery^s  magie  misti  snffuae  the  sight, 
*he  don  is  acti^e,  and  the  boor  polite ;  ' 
ler  mlrror  showt  pciiection  through  the  wliole»  * 
[od  nc'er  reilecii  a  wrinkle  or  a  mole ; 
Cach  character  in  gay  ooofusion  lies, 
ind  all  alike  are  Tirtuous,  bra^e,  and  wise : 
Tor  ful  ber  fiiliome  arta  to  lootbe  our  pridc, 
liougfa  praiae  to  ▼cnom  tnms,  if  wrong  appl jr*d. 
ffe  thut  sbe  wbispers,  wbile  I  write  to  you : 
'  Draw  fgrth  a  banner'd  host  in  fair  review ! 
lien  erery  Mnte  intoke  thy  roioe  to  tum, 
inoB  and  the  man  to  aing  in  kifty  lays : 
V1iote  actiTe  bloom  heroić  deedsemploy, 
^ch  aa  tbe  son  of  Thetit  timg  at  Troy  ^ ; 
yhen  hJM  htgh-aoundmg  lyre  hit  valour  rai8'dy 
*o  emulate  the  demi-gods  he  prai8*d. 
ike  him  the  Briton,  warm  at  Honeur^s  cali, 
Lt  fam^d  Blaragnia  qtt«liM  the  blecdtng  Oaul ; 
\y  France  the  genius  of  tbe  figbt  confest, 
^or  which  our  pctron  8aint  adoms  his  breasf 

U  tbis  myfriend,  who  słts  in  fuli  content, 
drial,  and  jokń^f  with  bis  men  of  Kent, 
iad  nerer  any  scenę  of  slaughter  saw, 
lut  thoae  wbo  fell  by  pbysic  or  tbe  law  ? 
I^y  18  be  Ibrezplolts  fal  war  renown'd, 
>eck>d  with  a  ster,  with  bk)ody  laurels  erownM  I, 
I  oflen  prOT^d,  and  erer  ibnnd  sincere ! 
roo  boneat  is  thy  beart,  tby  sense  too  elear, 
>n  thcie  encomiums  to  T^ocbiafe  a  smile, 
^bicb  only  cali  belong  to  grent  ArgyU. 


\ 
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But  mcs^  amoog  tbe  bretbren  of  the  bays, 
The  dear  enchantress  all  her  charms  displays, 
In  the  sly  couimcrce  of  altemate  praise. 
If,  for  his  iather'8  sins  condcmnM  to  watę, 
Some  young  balf-i^iither^d  poet  takes  a  fllght. 
And  to  my  toucIu>tone  bńngs  a  puoy  ode, 
Which  Swift,  abd  Pup**,  aud  Prior,  would  espiode^ 
Though  every  stanza  glittcrs  thick  with  stais. 
And  guddcsses  desccnd  iu  ivory  cara: 
b  it  for  me  to  prove,  in  every  pftrt, 
The  piece  irregular  by  laws  of  art? 
His  geiiius  lonks  but  awkward,  yet  his  fate 
May  raise  him  to  be  premier  bArd  of  state; 
I  therefore  bribc  his  silffrage  to  my  famę, 
RcYcre  his  judgmcnt,  and  applaud  his  flame; 
'l'hen  ery,  in  seeming  transport,  whilc  I  speak, 
"  'T»  well  for  Pindar  tbat  he  dealt  in  Greek !» 
He,  conscious  of  desert,  aceepts  the  praise. 
And,  oourteous,  with  increase  tbe  d^t  repayt  t  ' 
Boileau*8  a  mushioom,  if  oompar*d  to  me. 
And,  tiorace,  I  dispute  the  palm  with  thee ! 
Both,  ravish*d,  singTe  Photbumforsuccess; 
Ri8e  Swift,  ye  laurels !— boy !  bespeak  the  prci^ 
Thus  on  imaginary  praise  we  feed ; 
Each  writts  till  all  refuse  to  print  or  read : 
From  the  recoids  of  Pame  condemn'd  to  paas 
To  Brisquet'8  calendar ',  a  rubric  ass. 

Few,  wdndroua  few !  are  eagle-eyM  to  find 
A  plain  disease,  or  bleraish  in  tbe  mind  : 
Few  can,  tho'  wisdom  should  their  healtb  infun^ 
Dłspossionate  and  cool  attend  a  eure. 
In  youth  disus'd  t*  obey  the  needfiil  rein, 
WelJ  plea8*d  a  8avage  liberty  to  gain. 
We  sate  the  kind  deńre  of  cveiy  sense. 
And  luli  our  agc  in  thoughtless  indolenoof 
Yet  all  are  Solons  in  their  own  conceit, 
Though,  to  supply  the  racancy  of  wit, 
Folły  and  Pdde,  impatient  of  oontrol, 
The  sister-t«'ins  of  Sloth,  poaaeas  tbe  sooL 
B^  Kneller  were  tbe  gay  Pumilio  drawn, 
Like  great  Alcides,  with  a  back  of  brawn^ 
I  scaroely  think  his  picture  would  haTe  power 
Te  make  him  fight  the  champions  of  the  tower; 
Though  lions  there  are  tolerably  tamę. 
And  cińl  aa  tbe  court  fix>m  which  they  camc^ 
But  yet,  without  experi«nce,  sense,  or  arts» 
Pumilio  boasts  sui&cienoy  of  parta; 
Imagines  he  alone  is  amply  fit 
To  guide  the  state,  or  gire  tbe  stamp  to  wit  t 
Pride  paints  the  mind  with  an  beroic  air, 
Nor  finds  he  a  defect  of  yigour  there. 

When  Philomel  of  old  esaay^d  to  sing. 
And  in  his  rosy  progress  haird  tbe  Spring, 
Tb'  aerial  songsters,  listcning  to  the  lays. 
By  silent  ecstasy  confost  her  praise, 
At  length,  to  rival  her  enchanting  notę, 
The  peacock  strains  the  discord  Si  bis  throat, 
In  hope  bis  hideous  shrieks  would  gratefol  prorei 
But  the  nice  audience  boot  him  throagb  tbe  giotew 
Consciotts  of  wanted  worth,  and  just  disdain, 
Lowering  his  crest,  he  creepa  to  Juno's  fane : 
To  bis  protectresB  there  rereals  tbe  case  ; 
And  for  a  sweeter  Toice  devoQtly  pnys. 

Ilien  tbtts  rep1y*d  the  radtint  goddess,  known 
By  ber  foir  rolling  eyes  and  rattling  tonę : 

•*  My  foTDurite  bird  !  of  all  the  fcatbePd  kind» 
Kach  species  bad  peculiar  gifts  aasign^d : 

^  Bri8quet,Je8tertoKni|^  Ł  ofFnnce,  k^ 
•  calendar  of  fooli. 
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Tbe  towerihg  cagles  to  the  realms  of  Ijght 
By  thcir  strong  poun^^es  claim  a  regal  right; 
The  Kwan  contented  with  an  humbjer  fate, 
Ix)w  on  thc  fishy  river  rows  in  state . 
Gay  itairy  plames  thy  leDgth  of  train  bedeck, 
And  the  green  emerald  twinklcs  on  thy  neck ; 
But  the  poor  nlghtingale  in  mean  attire, 
Is  madc  cłiił-f  warbler  of  thc  woodland  choir. 
These  varions  bounties  were  disposM  above, 
And  ratify*d  th*  unchanging  will  of  Jovc : 
I>is('ern  thy  talent,  and  hfs  laws  adore ; 
Be  wfaat  thou  wert  design^d,  nor  aim  at  morę.*' 


W  THE  SUEEy, 

0»    HER    MAJBSTY'8   BltTH-DAY. 

FaoM  tbis  auspicious  day  three  kingdoms  datę 
The  fairest  favour8  of  indulgent  Fate; 
Frem  tbis  the  months  in  radiant  circles  run, 
As  stare  receive  their  lustre  from  the  Sun. 

To  you  thc  80optrc8  of  all  Europę  bend, 
The  virtor  tiiose  revere,  and  these  the  friend; 
Your  silktn  reins  the  willing  nations  crav«, 
For  'tis  your  lov'd  prerogative  to  savc. 
Mi  Id  amidsttriumphs,  Tictory  bestows 
C")n  yoa  rttno«*n ,  and  freedofti  on  your  foes ; 
Obsnrvaut  of  your  viU,  the  goddesK  Irings 
Paliijs  in  her  hand,  and  hcaling  in  hcr  wings. 

But,  Qs  the  brightest  beams  and  grntlest  showers 
Were  oace  reserv*d  for  F/len's  opening  flowers ; 
So,  ihough  renioter  realms  your  influence  share, 
Biitaiinia  boasts  to  be  your  darling  care. 
By  your  great  wisdom  and  refcistless  might, 
Abroaii  we  oonqner,  and  at  home  unitc: 
Katurc  }iad  jc>in'd  the  lands^  but  you  alone 
Make  their  affcctions  and  their  connrils  one  ; 
Vou  speak — ^the  jarring  prin -iplt^  removc. 
And,  close  coiyibinM,  the  sister-natiions  prove 
Riva!8  alone  in  loyalty  and  Iove. 

What  power  would  now  forbid  thc  irarrior-queen 
To  ware  thc  rfd-cro-s  banners  ©'er  the  Seine  ? 
Olhersi  fortitU-a  urge  the  iioldier's  toil, 
Of  mcaiily  sei  k  the foe,  to  scize  the  spoil : 
But  you  for  rijjht  your  pious  aruis  i-niploy. 
And  conąuer  to  rostore,  and  not  dcstroy ; 
youchsafing audience  to  your suppliantfoes, 
You  long  to  give  the  Inhouriiig  world  rcposc  ; 
Co  icuniiig  Jir  tlc-c  waits  from  you  the  woid, 
Ficas'd,  when  you  fix  thc  scale.,  to  sheath  the 
SMord. 

From  this  propitious  omen  we  presage 
UunumberM  bh?sbińgs  to  the  coming  age ; 
i:»tabllsh'd  Paith,  the  daughter  of  thc  skies, 
Sliclł  s«>e  new  teniplrs  by  your  bounty  risc ; 
Oommcrce  boneath  the  southem  stars  shall  thrive, 
Intestin.'  ftuds empire,  and  arts revive ; 
iJafc  in  Iheir  shiides  the  Musesshałl  rcmain. 
And  bing  tbi-  ntlldi-r  glurics  of  your  reign. 

So,  whilst  oft«»n{l<'  I  Ilfravcn  cYcrts  its  power, 
Swift  fly  the  lij,'htnings,  loud  thc  Ihunders  roar, 
But^h**n  onr  inccnse  reconcilos  th«'  sśkies, 
Again  the  radiant  beams  bogiń  to  risc; 
Sift  Z-i  hyrs  -«'utly  waftthe  cloudn  away, 
Am'  fncriaut  flowers  jK-rfumc  the  daw.iug  diy  ; 
The  cioTcs  aix)()nd  njoije  wiih  e<Mioinir  strains, 
AoJ  jojdcu  Phnty  coyewail  tbtpbiii*. 


AN  ODE 

TO  THE  aicar  bok. 

JOHN  LORD  GOWER. 
"WRrrTEK  m  the  spBiyc,   1716. 

0'er  Whiter^s  long  inclement  sway, 
At  length  the  histy  Spring  prevatls; 
And  Swift  to  meet  the  smiling  May, 
Is  wafted  by  the  western  gales. 
Around  him  dance  the  rosy  Hours, 
And  damasiking  the  ground  with  flowers,    . 
With  ambient  sweets  perfiime  the  mom : 
With  shadowy  Ycrdnre  flourish'd  high, 
A  sudden  youth  the  groves  enjoy ; 
Where  Pbilomel  laments  forlom. 

By  her  awakM,  the  woodland  cboir 
To  ha  ii  the  coming  god  preparcs ; 
And  tempts  me  to  resume  the  lyrc. 
Soft  warbling  to  the  remal  aira. 
Yet  onee  morę,  O  ye  Muses  !  deign. 
For  me,  the  mcanest  of  your  train, 
TiiblaniM  t'  approach  your  ble&t  retreat ; 
W  her.  Horace  wantons  atyour  spring. 
And  Pindar  sweeps  a  bolder  slring, 
Whosc  notes  th'  Aonian  hiUs  repeat. 

Or  if  inirok'd,  where  Thames*s  fruitful  tidct 
Slow  thnnigh  the  vale  in  silver  Tolumcs  play; 
Now  yourown  Phocbus  oVr  the  moath  prcńdes, 
Gives  Ix)ve  the  nigbt,  and  donbly  gilds  tbe  dayj 
Thilher,  indulgent  to  my  prayer, 
Ye  bright  harmonious  nymphs  re|iair. 
To  swcll  thc  notes  I  iecbiy  raise : 
So  with  inspiriog  ardoure  warai*d, 
>Jay  Gower^s  propitious  ear  be  cham^d. 
To  listcn  to  my  lays. 

Beneath  the  pole  on  hills  of  snów, 
Like  1  hracian  Mara,  th'  uuilaunted  Swede 
To  dint  of  sword  defies  the  foe; 
In  fiuht  unknowiuK  to  recede: 
From  \'oIga's  banks,  th*  imperious 
I^ads  forth  his  furry  troops  to  war  , 
Fond  of  tłie  softer  southim  »ky : 
The  Soldan  galls  th'  Illyrian  ct»ast ; . 
But  soon  the  niiscreant  moony  host 
Before  the  victor  cross  sball  tly. 

But  here  no  cIariou's  shrilling  notę 
ThcL  Miise's  grocn  retreat  cau  pierce  ; 
The  grove,  from  noisy  camps  remote, 
Is  only  vocal  with  my  vursc  : 
Here,  wing'c!  with  iunoccnce  and  joy, 
Let  tbe  soft  hours  that  o'er  me  fly 
Drop  frcodom ,  healtłi,  and  gay  dcsires  : 
Whłle  the  bright  Scine,,  t*  exalt  Łhf  suul, 
With  sparkliiig  plenty  crowns  the  bowl. 
And  wit  and  social  rolrth  iuspires. 

KnamourM  of  the  Seine,  cclestial  fiiir, 
(The  Idoominjr  priile  ofThetis'  azure  trMn) 
Bacchus,  to  u  in  thc  nymph  who  oausM  bts  eśrt, 
\jsiii\i\\  his  s»ift  tlgers  to  tłie  Ccłtic  plam: 
Thcrc  secrcŁ  in  hcr  sappbi'\;  celi 
He  wiUi  the  Naiś  «ofit  to  iwell  i 
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I.eaving  the  nectarM  feasts  of  Jove  t 
AikI  Miln-rc  her  inazy  waters  flow, 
Ue  g:ive  the  mantiiag  viue,  to  gruw 
A  trophy  to  his  love. 

Shall  man  from  Nature^s  sanction  stray, 
VMh  bli rid  Opinion  for  his  guide ; 
in  J,  rebel  to  her  rightful  sway, 
^*'ive  all  lier  bounties  unenjoyM? 
'o«>l  !  Time  no  chaiige  uf  niotioa  knows  ; 
łVith  equal  Kpeed  tije  torrent  flows, 
''o  sweep  Fani«»,  Power,  and  Wtalth  away  : 
The  past  is  all  by  Death  pos,scss*d  ; 
Vwi  fnigal  Fattó  that  |cuards  the  rwit, 
ly  c^iiing,  bids  hini  live  to-day. 

O  Gower !  throusih  all  that  destin'd  space 
Vhat  breath  the  powcrs  allot  to  Dtc 
Jhalł  sing  the  virtu:  s  of  thy  race 
Juited,  and  complete  io  thet\ 
>  llowcr  of  aiicicut  Knglłsh  faith, 
*ursiie  th*  unbeaten  patriot  ^'ath, 
n  whioh  conliriliM  thy  fathcr  sbunc  : 
Hie  light  his  feir  i>xample  jfiws, 
Mready  from  thy  dawo  rfceivw» 
I  lustre  equal  to  its  owu. 

Honour*s  bright  donie,  on  lasting  coUimns  rear'd, 
Cor  inivy  rusts,  nor  rolling  years"  conanni'^ ; 
[joud  pauins  echoiug  round  the  roof  are  he«trd, 
ind  olouds  of  imtense  all  tlie  void  perfume. 
There  Phocion,  l-elius,  Capel  Hydu, 
With  Falkland  seated  near  his  side, 
Fix'd  by  the  Muse  the  tempie  grace  ; 
Prophetic  of  thy  happier  famc, 
She,  to  receivcthyradiantuamc, 
Selocts  a  whiter  space* 


THE  DREAM. 

IMITAYED  PROM  PtOPERTIUS,    800K  III.    Ef-ECY  III. 

To  jrreen  letreatu,  that  shade  the  Mases*  streain, 
Wy  ftincy  lately  borę  m«  in  a  dreain  ; 
'ir»«l  włth  ambitious  zeal,  my  harp  1  strung, 
Lnd  Blenbeim>s  field,  andfam'd  Ramillia  suag } 
'ast  by  that  spring,  where  Spcnser  sat  of  old, 
kitd  great  exploits  in  lofty  numbers  told, 
Pb<ebus  in  hin  Castalian  grotto  Jaid, 
>»er  which  a  laurel  cast  her  siłken  shade, 
IpyM  me,  and  bastily,  when  first  he  spy'd, 
ihus  ieauiDg  on  his  golden  lyre,  he  cry'd  : 

**  What  8traog«  anitńtion  has  mi&placM  thee 
Wbear  to  sing  of  anns,  alas,  forbear !       {thtirę  ) 
\>nu'd  in  a  gentle  mould,  bencefoith  employ 
Tiy  pen  to  paint  the  softer  sceues  of  joy. 
'hy  works  may  thus  the  niyrtle  garland  wcar, 
•reftrM  to  grace  the  toiletsof  the  fair : 
Vhen  th«ir  łov»d  youths  at  nialit  too.  long  delay, 
n  reading  thee  they'll  płiss  the  hours  away  : 
Lnd,  when  thty'd  make  iheir  nielting  wishłui 
tepeat  thy  pa!«ou  to  rt»vcal  their  ov.  u.        [koown 
*ben  hastt',  the  safor  shalluws  to  regain, 
^or  dare  the  stormy  danł;f  re  of  the  main." 

Cwsuig  with  thift  repnuif,  the  frit- ndły  god 
i  niOMsy  )>ath,  but  lightly  bt^at^n,  show»d  : 
^  cave  rhere  was4  which  Naftnre  s  haiid  akme 


With  tynibrels  all  the  vaalted  rooft  wcrc  grac^d. 
And  carthen  gtwbi  on  eitherside  w<  rc  plac'd. 
Siicntis,  au«l  thi*  Muses*  virgin.traiu, 
Stood  here.  with  Pan«  the  poet  of  the  plain : 
Elsewherc  the  dove8  of  Cytherca*s  team 
WłTC  scen  to  aip  the  sweet  Castalian  stream. 

Ninę  lovely  nymphs  aceYei-al  ta*k  pnrsu^d. 
For  ivy  o.it*  was  sent  tosearch  the  wood ; 
This  to  soft  numbers  joinM  harmonious  aira. 
And  fra^rint  nisy  wreaths  a  third  prepares. 
Me  thus  tne  bri;^ht  Calliope  addn«i'd 
( U«T  name  the  brightness  of  her  form  confess'd) : 
**  Thestlver  swaiij^  of  Venus  wait  to  bear 
Thi^^e  safe  in  pomp  alontrtłw  liquid  air. 
Ph*as'd  Włth  thy  poaceful  prOvince,  straight  recall 
Thy  rash  design  to  siug  the  wounded  Gaul. 
Harsh  sounds  the  trumpe^  in  thn  Muses'  grove. 
Rut  sweet  the  lute,  the  lute  is  6t  for  love. 
No  rnore  n-hcarse  the  Danube's  purple  stream, 
Jjct  \o\v  for  cver  be  the  tender  theme. 
And  in  thy  wrse  reveal  the  momg  art. 
To  inek  an  haughty  nymph*s  relentless  heart" 

Tlir  god'*rsii  ceasing,  to  confirm  me  morę, 
My  face  with  ballow^d  drops  she  sprinkled  o*er, 
Fetohd  froin  the  fountain,  by  whose  flowery  side 
Soft  Waller  sung  of  Sacharissa^s  prido. 


.TO  'mB  RICHT  HOMOURABLB  TMS  ŁASY 

MARGARET  CAFENDISH  HARLEY. 

WITH  TBI  POBMS  OF  MR.  WAfcŁBR. 

Litr  others  boast  the  ntne  Aonian  maids, 
Inspiring  streams,  and  sweet  rt^ounding  shades; 
Where  Phcebus  hcard  the  rival  bards  rehearse. 
And  bade  the  laurels  leam  the  lofty  vcrse. 
In  vain  !  Nor  Phoebus,  nor  the  boa&ted  Ninc, 
InHame  the  raptur'd  sonl  with  rays  divine : 
Noue  but  the  fair  infiise  th<*  sacred  fire, 
And  bne,  with  vocal  art,  infomis  the  lyre. 

Wh»-u  Waller,  kindling  with  celestial  ragę, 
ViuwM  tlie  bright  Harley  of  thal  wondrring  ag«, 
Uis  pleasing  paiu  he  taught  the  lute  to  broathe; 
The  CJraces  sung ,  and  wove  his  myrtle  wreath« 
In  youth,  of  patrimonlal  wealth  possest, 
Tiie  praise  of  science  faintly  wannM  lus  breast: 
But,  lir'd  to  famę  by  Sidney's  rosy  sraile, 
Swift  oVr  the  laureat  realms  he  urg*d  h-s  ttiiL 
His  Muse,  by  Naturę  fonn'd  to  piease.  the  fair^ 
<>r  siug  of  hertHiS  with  majestic  air, 
To  meiting  strains  attun'd  her  voic«,  and  sivQir% 
To  waken  all  the  tender  powers  of  lorę : 
Morę  twcotly  soft  her  awful  beauty  shone, 
Than  Juno  grao'd  with  Cytherca's  zooe. 
Aa  angels  k>ve,  coogenial  souls  unita 
Tł.'*ir  niriiance,  and  refine  wch  other^s  light  9 
The  florid  and  sublime,  thę  grave  and  gay, 
From  Waller's  beamaiimbibea  purer  ray  :  . 
Ilinmłn'd  thence  in  equal  ^ąysto  bound 
llicir  copiouł*  scnse,  and  liarmonizę  the  so^uimI  j) 
Wilb  varied  n<jte8  the  c^irious  ear  to  please. 
And  tiun  a  nervou«  thouuht  with  artful  eąiR^ 
Maker,  and  model,  <if  nieludious  verse  \ 
Arcept  thejie  votive  Iłooouw  at  thy  heaiiK)^ 
While  I  wilh  lilial  aw*-  atu-nipt*Uiy.  praifir^ 
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60,  warbling  oVr  his  urn,  the  woodlaod  choin 
To  Orphcus  pay  the  song  his  shadc  inspires. 

In  Walłcr's  faine,  O  ńiiiesŁ  łiarley  !  view. 
Whatvenlant  iialms  shaił  owe  thcir  birth  to  you 
To yon  what  deatliUiis  charms  arc  thcnce decrecd, 
In  Saobari&sa'8  fate  votichsafe  to  rcad. 
Sccuire  beneath  the  wiug  of  withering  Time, 
Hor  t>cautics  rtonrish  m  atńbrosial  pi  ime ; 
Still  kipdliug  rapture,  sec !  sbc  inovc^  in  statc; 
Oodft,  nyunphs  aml  hcn)cs,  on  brr  triumph  wait. 
Nor  think  the  lover's  praise  of  Iotł's  doiight 
In  pumt  ininds  may  stain  the  virgin-white ; 
I  Iow  bright,  and  ehaste,  the  poc^tand  his  theiltoe ; 
80  Cynthia  shines  on  Arcthusa^s  strcam. 
A  sainted  virtuc  to  the  spheres  inay  sing 
Those  straius,  that  ravish*d  here  the  martyr-kJng, 
Plenteons  of  nati%*e  wit,  in  U-tter'd  casc 
Politcly  formM,  to  profit  and  to  pleaie, 
To  Fanie  whatcr^ei"  was  due  he  gave  to  Fdme ) 
And,  what  hc  irould  not  praise,  forgdt  to  niUne : 
Thus  Eden*8  rosę,  without  a  tbom,  display 'd 
Her  blooDi,  and  in  a  fragirilnŁ  blush  decay^d* 
Such  mul-attracting  airs  werc  snng  of  old, 
W  hen  blisstfnl  years  in  golden  circlfs  nńVd ; 
Pvrp  fn)ui  deceit,  dcroid  of  fear  and  strife, 
Wliile  love  wasali  the  peiisiTc  care  of  life, 
The  swains  in  green  retreate,  with  flowrets  crównM, 
Taiight  the  young  grovc8  thcir  passion  to  resound : 
Fancy  pun(u'd  the  patbs  where  Beauty  Icd, 
To  please  the  liring,  or  deplore  the  dead. 
While  to  their  warbicd  woe  the  rocks  rcplyM, 
The  rilts  rcmurmurM,  and  the  Zephyrs  KighM ; 
Froifl  dckth  redeemM  by  verse,  the  Tanish^d  foir 
BreathM  in  a  flower,  or  sparkled  in  a  star. 
Bright  ai-the  stars,  and  fhigrant  as  the  flowera 
Where  spring  resides  in  soft  Elysian  bowen  ; 
While  these  the  bowers  adom,  and  they  the  sphere, 
Will  Sacharissa*s  charms  in  song  appear. 
Yet)  in  the  prezent  dge,  Her  radiant  riatlio 
Must  takc  a  dioimcr  intenral  of  firnie ; 
Whcn  you  to  fuli  nieńdhtn  Itlstre  rise, 
With  Mr>rtOn's  shape,  and  Gloriana's  pyrt  ; 
'With  Carli9le**8  wit,  ber  gesturc,  and  ber  mieo  5 
And,  like  scraphfc  Rłch,  withzcal  iefcnc: 
In  sweet  assemblage  all  their  graces  joinM, 
To  laugiiage,  diode,  and  roannen,  oiore  refin*d  ^ 
Tbat  angil-frfeŁRie,  with  ehaste  attraction  gay, 
Mil^  dt  the  dove-cy*d  Mom  ailrakeś  the  May, 
Of  noblcst  youths  will  reign  the  public  caro, 
Thcir  joy,  their  wish,  their  wonder,  aiłd  despair. 
Far-beaming  theiSce  what  bright  ideas  flow  ! 
The  lister  arts  with  tudden  rafftdre  glow : 
Her  TitiOn'  tints  the  palnter-nymph  resumei ; 
The  canvas  warni  with  roseate  ł>eauty  bloonu  s 
InspirM  with  Itfr  by  SculpturcV  happy  toil, 
The  Diarblcbrcathos,  and  soflens  with  your  smile  j 
Proud  to  re(^eive  the  form,  by  FaJte  design'd 
The  fairest  model  of  the  fairer  klnd. 
But  hear,  O  hear,  the  Muse^s  heavenly  Voioe ! 
Tbc  traving  woods  and  echoing  va]e9  rgoice : 
Attend,  jre  gak>8 !  to  Margaretta*B  praise, 
Andy  aJI  ye  listenirfg  Loves,  reconl  the  lay« ! 
80  Philomela  charms  th'  Malian  gro^e, 
WhWi  Venu8,  in  the  glowing  orb  of  love, 
0*er  ocean,  earth,  ahdi^r,  extcnds  her  reign  ; 
The  fłtst,  the  brightest  of  the  stany  train. 

What  fsrourite  youth  assign  the  Fates  to  ńse, 
In  bridal  pomp  to  lead  the  blooming  prize  ? 
Whetbcr  his  foth^^r^s  garter^d  shield  sustains 
TNtphiM,  acbi«T*d  «b  €aIUa's  Tiny  i^lains  i 


Or  smitini:  Peace  amingleil  wreśth  dai)tayv 
The  patriofs  oIive,  and  the  poeŁ's  bays : 
Adolm,  ye  Fates!  the  farourite  youth  aańga^ój 
With  each  ean«>bling  grace  of  ibnn,  and  mind: 
In  nicrit  make  bfm  great,  as  great  io  blood; 
Great  wiUiotit  pride,  and  amiably  good  ; 
His  breas^  the  guardiau  ark  of  heaven-bom  1av, 
To  strike  a  faithless  agc  with  consciofis  awe. 
In  choi«'e  of  friends  by  manly  reason  swa^^d : 
Not  fear*d,  but  honour'd,  and  with  \cffc  obcy^d. 
In  courts,  aud  camps  in  couocfl,  and  retieat, 
Wise,  brare,  and  studiouK  to  support  the  statcu 
With  candoifr  Orm;  withoitt  ambition  bofd  ; 
No  deed  disctiStour^d  with  the  guilt  of  gold. 
That  Heaven  may  judgc  tht;  choicest  bleisingidoe, 
And  give  the  irarious  good  compris'd  in  you. 
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TO   tOU'niŻftllB's   SFARTAM  DAVKr 

A^  HFN  realins  are  raragM  with  im-asite  lbe% 
Each  bosom  with  heroic  artlOur  giows  ; 
Old  chiefs,  reflecting  on  tbeit  formcr  detids, 
Disdain  to  nist  with  batter'd  invalids  ; 
But  active  in  the  foreraost  ranka  appear. 
And  leave  young  smock-fiu;M  beaui  to  (oard  tht 
So,  to  repel  the  Yandals  of  tbc  aliige,  [ich 

Our  veteran  bard  reaomcs  his  tragic  rsge  i 
He  tbrows  the  gaontlet  Otway  usM  to  wirld. 
And  calis  for  Euglishmen  \o  judge  the  field : 
Thus  arm*d,  to  rracoe  Naturę  from  dkgrace, 
Messieuri !  lay  down  your  minstrels  aod  gHttacti 
The  brawnirst  youths  of  Tmy  the  oombot  feai'd, 
When  old  F^lhn  in  the  Itsts  appcar*d. 
Yet  what  arails  the  champion^s  giant  tise, 
Whcn  pigmies  are  mada  umpires  of  the  prize  2 
Your  ftithers  (men  of  senae,  and  honest  bowlen) 
Dtsdain^d  tbe  mnmmer^  of  fbr^>ign  stzollen : 
By  thcir  cxamp)efl  would  you  funn  youp 
l*be  prcsent  agc  riiight  cinulatc  the  pasL 
We  hopM  that  art  and  gcniusbad  secor^d 
Rut  soon  facetious  Harlequin  alluHd  you : 
The  Mu9C4  blushM,  (o  we  thdr  fiiends  ett 
Tho9e  elegant  dclighta  of  jig  and  vaaltinc : 
So  charm'd  you  werc,  yott  cea^d  awhile  to  dote 
On  nonsense,  gai^kMl  in  an  eunnch*s  throot : 
Ali  pleasM  to  hear  the  chattering  monsten 
As  old  wiTes  wonder  at  the  panoa*s  Greek. 
Such  Itgbt  ragoAta  and  niosbroams  may  be  good^ 
To  whet  yonr  a|>{>eŁites  for  wbolesorae  food  : 
But  the  bold  Btiton  ne'er  in  eamest  diim 
Without  substantial  baunches  and  inrloBB* 
In  wit,  as  well  aa  war,  they  gire  lis  tigoiir  ; 
Cremy  was  lost  by  kickshaws  and  rrnp  mr  apC, 
Instead  of  light  desserts  SbA  hisciooa  fiotk, 
Our  poct  treata  to  night  włth  Spartan  brotbf 
To  whitih,  as  well  as  ałl  his  fonner  feast^ 
11ie  ladies  are  the  chief-inrited  guests. . 
(>own'd  with  a  kłnd  of  Glaaconbury  bays, 
That  bloom  amid  the  Winter  of  his  dmys, 
He  comes,  ambitknia  inhis  green  dedine, 
Tb  consecrate  his  wreath  at  Beauty'a  ahriiMb 
His  Orodnoko  nerer  fei]*d  t*  engage 
The  radiant  circles  of  the  former  agc : 
Each  boflom  heay^d,  all  eyes  were  aeen  ta 
And  sympathize  with  Isabella's  woe : 
But  Fate  reserr^d,  to  crown  his  elder  fame^ 
Thebfiffhteitaiłdltiioefortlic^iarUn  ' 
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•  Y  mp  nnsT  fit  op  the  gout.  » 

IVelcomi,  thon  fri^adly  eamest  of  fonncore, 
^romise  of  wealth,  ttaat  hast  alonc  the  power 
r  attcnd  the  rich,  nncnvyM  by  the  poor. 
riuHi  that  dost  ^culaptub  deńdc, 
knd  o'cr  his  gally-poU  in  triumph  ride ; 
riiou  that  art  U8»d  t»  attend  the  royal  tbroM, 
kod  under-prop  the  head  that  l)car8  the  crgwn  i 
rhou  that  dost  Offt  in  priry  council  wąit, 
kod  guaid  firom  drowsy  sleep  thfl  oje*  Qf  State ; 
rhou  thAt  łłpon  the  bench  art  mountod  hich, 
ind  wara^st  the  judjces  how  they  trcad  awry  ; 
rhoM  that  ckwt  oTt  from  pamp«TM  prelate's  toe 
Smphatically  urge  the  pains  below  ; 
rhou  that  art  ever  half  the  city'8  grace, 
Ind  add'?t  to  soUmn  noddies  solemn  pace ; 
rhou  that  art  wsM  to  sit  on  ladie^  kiice, 
ro  feed  on  jellies  a"d  to  drink  cold  tca ; 
rhou  that  art  nc*er  from  velvet  slipper  frec  j 
yhence  comes  this  uniiought  honoar  iinto  me  ? 
Vhcnce  doe§  this  mighty  condesconsion  flpw  ? 
ro  visit  BiY  poor  tahernacLe,  <  W- ! 

As  Jovc'voucłi»af 'd  on  Ida's  top,  *tłs  said, 
U  poor  Phiłetnoirs  cot  to  take  a  beł; 
>iea«'d  włth  the  poot  but  hospitable  feast, 
forc  lyid  him  ask,  and  grantcd  his  ri-qne!it; 
k>  do  tbou  prant  (for  tłwu  'rt  of  race  diYine, 
J«»got  on  Vcnus  by  tbc  god  of  wint) 
rty  humbic  auit !— And  cithef  give  me  rtore 
Po  aolKertain  thoc,  or  ne^er  »ce  me  morc 
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noM  TłiB  ozrofin  a»d  cambi^wb  tbiues  ». 

łiKCB  the  I^Hb  aW  around  u*  do  penonce  in  snów, 
bid  Winter^s  coUł  bląsto  have  k)eiiumbM  uft  l^ow  5 

*  The  compilers  haviqg  omitted  aome  pretty 
'«9e8,  I  have  put  thcm  in  here.         d«.  JOHNion. 

*  Which  werc  thus  dedicated,  by  Mr.  Fentop, 
o  lionel  carł  of  Dowct  and  Middle8cx : 

"  My  lord,  I  bppe,  qn  your  fctum  from  havmg 
leen  admired  in  foreign  cowrts  to  adom  our  own, 
pou  wiłl  not  be  surpriscd  with  a  privilege  the  pocts 
issuinfe,  of  bcing  ttoublcaftme  to  jperaong  pryqur 
ank.  But  thcy  have  morę  particularly.apphcd 
JieroselTcs  to  your  lordąhlp'»family,  m  which  a 
Mintinued  race  of  genius  han  both  advaiłccd  their 
irt,  aml  cncouragcd  ite  profeMOrs,  We  owe  the 
ise  of  our  English  tragedy  to  one  of  your  lord - 
»hip'8  ance^tors,  who  fixcd  uą  secgnd  to  the  Greek 
ttage  beforc  Shal(c8|iearc  wrpte.  And,  my  jord, 
rour  fother  came  the  pcare»t  of  all  the  moderns 
to  llorace,  in  the  twectness  and  gallantry  of  his 
lyrics,  nnd  cqnailcd  him  in  satirc.  Tlms  the 
Aream  ifows  pure  in  its  dejccnt,  to  receirc  a  fer- 
Łljer  increasc  from  your  iordĘhip.  We  read  of  a 
3tHpło  and  a  Ma^eiias,  wUo  uscd  to  «q«cn  the 
troublesome  bonours  of  state  by  con^erslng  with 
the  Muses ;  and  cheriibed  thosc  arts  of  which  they 
tbemselves  were  masters :  yet,  as  single  instonccs 
of  thiskind  are  notfrequent,  sq  the  yem  is  very 
aeldom  fbund  to  have  continued  a  tecond  genera- 
tion.  But,  in  your  lordship»8  linę.  Naturę  ąecms 
tndu9tnqu8  to  pre«crve  the  genius  qf  poctry,  by 
woccwTcly  un&ng  dclicacy  of  taste,  andbrigbt- 


Since  tbc  rivers,  cbaw!d  up,  ilow  with  the  same 

speed  [rt-adł 

As  crimiuals  morę  tow^rtls  tho  psalm  thoy  can** 
Throw  wholeoaks  at  a  time,  nay,  w  hole  grores, 

on  the  firc. 
To  keop  otit  Hip  ctłl4,  ^^^  ^^  ^•igr>iir  inspire  ; 
Nc'cr  waste  tlie  duU  tiuuj  in  impcitinent  thinking, 
Rut  urge  and  pursue  the  gmnd  business  of  drinking. 
Come,  picrcc  your  old  bogsheads,  ne'er  sŁint  ur>  in 

sherry, 
For  tlus  is  the  season  to  drink  and  be  mcrry ; 
Tliat,  i'eviv*d  by  good  |iquor  und  l^llets  togi>ther. 
We  may  brave  the  ioud  etonus,  and  defy  thp  cold 

weathcr. 
We^ll  bavc  no  morę  of  businessy  but,  friend,  as 

yoif  \f4ve.  u*, 
Tjpave  it  all  to  the  care  of  the  good  iblks  abpre  us. 
Wbilst  your  appe^i|e*s  strpng,  aud  good-bumour 

rcmaiii8, ' 
And  active  brikk  blood  does  cnlivcn  your  rcins, 
Improv(>  the  sweet  minutcs  in  sceiies  of  d  light, 
Lct  your  friend  have  the  day,  aud  your  mistress  thf 

uiglit; 
In  tbc  dark  you  may  try  whcthcr  Phyllis  i|  kind, 
The  night  fop  intriguing  wa«  cvtT  dt-signM  ; 
T<hough  shc  runs  frpm  ypur  arm^,  and  rctircs  to  a 

shado, 
Somc  friendly  kind  sign  will  betray  the  coy  maid, : 
Ali  trembling  you'11  find  then  the  poor  bashf4ł 
Such  a  trespass  is  renial  in  any  bcginuer ;  fsinncy, 
But  renicmlier  tlijs  counsel,  wbcn  oncc  you  havo 

met  ber.  [iKJttcr!" 

"  Gęt  a  nqg  from  i))e  fair-onc,  or  fiomctbing's  tbul 


CATULLUS,  EriG.  V, 

TRAKSI.ATBD. 

Lbt*!!  live,  my  dear,  likc  lovers  toq. 
Nor  heed  what  old  men  say  or  do. 

ness  of  wit,  uritl)  the  greatcs^  abilities  for  cquncil 
and  actjou.  Thus  shc  rcc(9)C)les  tłyc  seasons  io 
ber  most  generous  pitjductinns,  by  allowing  thora 
to  b<;ar  ffult  and  blossoms  togcthcr,  and  both  in 
pcrfcction.  lliese  shiniąg  ąualitii-s  madę  your 
fathcr  the  delight  and  wondef  of  his  age ;  and 
had  he  nqt  8urvivc(l  himself  |n  yuiur  lordship,  he 
had  becn  the  en\*y  of  ours.  The  prai^es  which  be 
receivcd  from  the  most  rclincd  wits  of  o^  ńation 
hare  proved  real  prophccies  of  you ;  and  it  is 
with  pleasure  we  ft>n«see,  that  poster'ty,  to  dcscnre 
the  highcst  charanters,  will  form  themst^Kes  on 
the  model  of  your  family,  and  copy  fmm  my 
lords  of  Donct  as  tbe  fiufst  origliials.  But,  my 
lord,  I  ąm  afraid  1  shąll  forfeit  all  hopes  of  your 
patrónagc,  by'violating  your  modesty ;  and  therc- 
iure  I  only  beg  leave  to  add,  that  as  the  cabinet 
and  the  field  bave  becn  happily  supp^icd,  to  ren- 
der  her  "maiesty'8  ^ign,  at  least,  a  rival  to  her 
vłrgin  ppcdeccs8or's ;  so,  to  cpmpletc  the  parallel, 
it  was  nece&sary  that  you,  my  lord,  like  anothcr 
Siduey,  sbould  ari«,  to  rrceive  tbe  softer  artą 
into  your  protection;  to  erccltę  the  young  writ<»i%* 
of  this  age  to  attempt  those  actions  in  vorse, 
which  will  shipe  so  fairly  distinguished  in  our 
Britisb  story.  My  Joid,  I  am  your  lord8hip*s 
moatbuubie.  and  most  obedient  senrant, 

'  ŁFENTON/' 
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The  falling  San  will  sarely  riM, 

And  dart  new  glońes  through  the  skies. 

BuŁ  wben  we  fali,  alas !  our  light 

Will  Bet  ID  everlasting  nifrht. 

Come,  then,  let  mirth  and  amoroos  plaj 

Be  all  the  business  of  the  day. 

Oive  me  this  kiss — and  this — and  thii ! 

A  hundred  thoasand  moie. — Let'8  kisi 

T^ill  weoursełyes  cannot  expreB, 

Kor  any  lurking  spy  confess, 

The  boundles  measnre  of  our  happioess. 


CIMWTAyS  OLD  MAN  OF  FERONA. 

Happy  the  man,  wbo  all  bis  days  does  paw 
In  the  patcmal  oottage  of  his  race ; 
Where  fint  his  trembling  infant  steps  be  tryM, 
Which  now  supports  his  age,  and  ooce  his  youth 

•   employM. 
This  was  the  oottage  his  forefaithers  knew, 
It  saw  bis  birth,  shall  see  bis  burial  too ; 
Unequal  fortunes  and  ambition's  fate 
Are  tbings  experience  never  taught  him  yet. 
Htm  to  strange  lands  no  rambling  humour  borę. 
Nor  breathM  he  ever  any  air  but  of  his  native  shore.. 
Froe  from  all  anxiou8  interests  of  trade, 
No  storms  at  sea  ha^e  e*er  disturb'd  his  head : 
He  neyer  battle*8  wild  confiisions  saw. 
Nor  heard  the  worse  confusions  of  the  ław. 
A  stranger  to  the  town  and  town-employs, 
Their  dark  and  crowded  streets,  their  stink  and 
He  a  morę  calm  and  brighter  sky  enjoys,    [noise ; 
Nur  does  the  year  by  chance  of  consiils  know, 
The  5'ear  his  fniit*s  returning  seasons  show  ; 
<hiartei-8  and  mońnths  in  Na(ure's  face  be  s<«8, 
In  flowers  the  Spring,  and  Autiimn  on  his  trees. 
The  wbole  dav's  shadows,  in  his  homestead  drawn, 
Point  out  the  hn«iriy  courses  of  tlip  Sun. 
Crown  old  with  him,  a  ^rovr  adoms  his  field, 
Whose  tender  setts  his  rnfanry  behcłd. 
Of  distant  India,  Erythnran  i:hon'8, 
Bpnacns*  lakę,  Vrrona's  neiglibourinc  towers, 
(A!ike  nnseen)  fmm  common  iame  bas  hcard, 
Alike  bc1iei*es  them,  and  with  like  regard. 
Yet,  firm  and  fstrong,  his  mrandchildren  aHmire 
The  health  ańd  vigońr  of  their  brawny  sire. 
The  spa<Mous  globe  łet  those  that  will  survcy, 
This  good  old  nian,  content  at  borne  to  stay, 
Morę  hnpy>y  years  shall  know,  morę  leagues  and 
countries  they. 


MARTIAL, 
ŁiB.  X.    EPic.  xi.vri. 

WouLD  you,  my  friend,  in  little  room  expn»i 

The  jnst  description  of  true  happiness ; 

First  set  me  down  a  competent  estate. 

But  rais^d  and  left  me  by  a  parent*s  sweat ; 

('Tis  pleasure  to  improve,  but  toil  to  get:) 

Not  iarge,  but  always  large  enough  to  yield 

A  cbeerful  fire,  and  no  un^rateful  field. 

Averse  to  law-suits,  let  me  peace  enjoy. 

And  rarł-ly  pesterM  with  a  town-employ. 

?mv>th  be  my  thooc:hts,  my  mind  serene  and  elear, 

A  healthful  body  with  such  liinbfi  IM  bear 

As  )«bonlrl  b<»  graceful,  well-proportion'd,  just. 

And  oeitber  weak,  nor  boorishly  robust. 


Nor  feol,  nor  knare,  but  innocently  wise  5 
Some  friends  indulgc  me,  let  a  few  soffice ; 
But  snited  to  my  humour  and  degree. 
Not  nice,  but  easily  pleasM,  and  fit  for  me; 
So  let  my  board  and  entertainments  be. 
With  wholesome  bomely  food,  not  servM  in 
What  tastesas  well  in  pewteras  in  plate. 
Mirth  and  a  glan  my  cbeerful  erenings  share^ 
At  equal  distance  fńm  debanch  and  care. 
To  bed  retiring,  let  me  find  it  blcst 
With  a  kind  modest  spouie  and  downy  rest : 
PleasM  always  with  the  lot  my  Fates  anign, 
I>*t  me  no  cliange  desire,  no  cbange  decJine  ; 
With  ev«ry  tnm  of  Pn>videnee  oomply. 
Nor  tiHd  with  life,  nor  3ret  afraid  to  die. 


HORACE, 

BOOK   III.      ODE   in. 


An  honest  mind,  to  Yirtne^s  precepts  tnae, 

Contemus  the  fury  of  a  lawless  crew : 

Firm  as  a  rock  he  to  bis  purpose  standa. 

And  thinks  a  tyranfs  howm  as  weak  as  his  cob^ 

mands. 
Him  loudest  storms  can't  firom  bis  centrę  roovc^ 
He  braves  th'  almigbty  thunder  erHi  of  Jofe. 
If  all  the  heavenły  orbs,  cmiAis'dly  hnriM, 
Should  dash  in  pieces,  and  should  crosh  the  moMi 
Undaunted  he  the  mighty  cnisb  would  bear. 
Nor  in  his  breast  admit  a^thought  of  fear. 
Polhix  and  wandering  Hercules  of  old 
Werę  by  such  acts  among  the  gods  miol]*d. 
AugiK^us  thus  the  shining  powers  poness^d. 
By  all  th'  immortal  deities  caress*d  ; 
He  sharos  with  them  in  their  cthereal  feast9^ 
And  qnaffs  bright  nectar  with  the  hea^oiily 
Tl)iR  was  ihe  path  the  fińsking  tigew  trod, 
Orogging  the  car  that  borę  their  jolły  irod, 
.\Vho  fixVl  in  Hearen  hi*!  crown  and  bis  abode. 
Romului>  by  Mars  throui^b  this  blest  path  «.„ 
And  'scapM  the  woes  of  gloomy  Acheron.    [Omt, 
In  Virtue'8  rugged  road  he  took  his  way. 
And  gainM  the  mansions  of  etemal  day  ; 
For  him  ev'n  Juno's  self  pronounc'd  a  m^rd, 
Grattfiil  to  all  th'  ethereal  council-board- 
**  O  Ilion!  Ilion!  I  with  traasport  %'iew 
The.  fali  of  all  thy  wicked  peijur'd  crew  ; 
Pallas  and  I  have  borne  the  rankling  grudce 
To  that  curst  shcpherd,  that  incestuous  judge  • 
Nay,  ev'n  Laomedon  his  gods  betrayM,  * 

And  basely  broke  the  solemn  oath  he  madę. 
But  now  the  painted  strumpet  and  ber  guest 
No  morę  are  in  their  pomp  and  iewels  drest  • 
No  morę  is  Hector  licen5'd  to  destroy,  ' 

To  slay  the  Greeks,  and  save  his  peijuHd  Tror. 
Priam  is  now  heeome  an  empty  gbost, 
Dooin'd  with  bis  houae  to  tread  the  buming  coki. 
The  god  of  battle  now  bas  ceas'd  to  roar 
And  r,  the  queen  of  Heaven,  pursue  my  haie  do 
I  now  the  Trojan  priestess'  son  will  givc        [mat. 
Back  to  his  warlike  sire,  and  let  him  tire 
In  lucid  bowers,  and  give  him  leave  to  u!«e 
Ambrosia,  and  the  nectar'8  heavenly  juice - 
To  be  rnroird  in  these  serene  abodes. 
And  wear  the  easy  order  of  the  godsl 
In  this  blcst  state  I  grant  him  to  remain, 
Włiile  Troy  from  Rome*fi  divłded  by  the 
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fhite  taTftge  beasts  insult  Łhe  Tnjan  tombs, 
Lnd  in  their  cave8  uniade  their  pregnant  wombs. 
vet  th*  cxird  Trojana  rcign  in  every  land, 
knd  let  the  Capitol  triumphant  stand, 
Lnd  all  the  tributary  world  command. 
>tawful  Romę,  with  seven  refułgent  heads, 
»tłU  keq>  her  conąuest  o'er  the  vanquwh'd  Medes. 
Vith  conquermg  terrour  let  her  anns  extend 
■ler  mighty  name  to  shores  without  an  end ; 
t^hcne  mid-land  seas  divide  Łhe  fruitful  soil 
Prom  Europę  to  the  swelling  waves  of  Nile. 
Let  them  t>e  greater  by  despisinjT  gold, 
rban  digging  it  from  forth  its  natiye  mould. 
To  be  the  wicked  instrument  of  iU, 
Let  sword  and  ruin  evcry  country  fili, 
That  stri^eś  to  stop  the  progress  of  her  anns ; 
Not  only  thosethat  sultry  Sinus  warms; 
Bnt  where  the  fields  in  endless  winter  lie, 
Wbose  frosts  and  snows  the  Sun*s  bright  rays 

defy. 
But  yet,  on  this  condition,  I  decrec 
The  warlike  Romans  happy  destiny : 
That,  when  they  universal  rule  enjoy, 
They  not  presume  to  raise  their  ancient  Troy : 
For  then  all  ugly  omens  shalt  return. 
And  Troy  be  built  but  once  again  to  bum ; 
Ev*n  I  myself  a  seoond  war  will  move, 
Ev'n  I,  the  sister  and  the  wife  of  Jove. 
If  Phcebus'  harp  shonld  thrice  erect  a  wali. 
And  all  of  brass,  yet  thrice  the  work  should  fell, 
Sack*d  by  my  favourite  Greeks;  and  thrice  again 
The  Ttojan  wires  should  drag  a  captive  chain, 
And  moum  their  children  and  their  husbands 
slain.'' 

But  whither  would*st  thou,  soaring  Muse,  aspire, 
To  tell  the  counsels  of  the  hcavenly  choir? 
Alas '  thou  canst  not  strain  thy  weakly  strings. 
To  sing,  in  humble  notes,  such  mighty  thhigs  : 
No  more  the  secrets  of  the  g?o<la  relate, 
Thy  tongue's  too  fecble  for  a  task  so  great, 
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THE  ROSĘ, 


Se«,  Sylvia,  see,  this  new-blown  rosę, 
The  image  of  thy  blush, 
Mark  how  it  smiles  upon  the  bush, 

And  triumphs  as  it  grows ! 
'«  Oh,  pluck  it  not !  we'll  come  anon," 
Thou  say^st.    Alas !  Hwill  then  be  gone. 

Now  its  purple  beauty^s  sprcad, 
Soon  it  will  droop  and  fali, 
And  soon  it  will  not  be  at  all ; 

No  fine  things  draw  a  length  of  thread. 
Then  tell  me,  scems  it  not  to  say, 
**  Come  OB,  and  crop  me  whilst  you  may  ?" 


EPIGRAM, 

OUT   OP   MARTI AŁ, 


MiŁo's  from  borne  ;  and.  Milo  bcing  gone, 
łlis  lands  borę  nothing,  but  his  wife  a  son  : 
Why  sheso  fruitful,  and  so  bar*'  the  field  ? 
The  lands  lay  ftillow,  but  the  wife  was  tiiPc  • 


BT  WAŁTEK  HARTB,  M.  A. 

Thbsb  various  strains,  where  every  talent  charms, 
Where  humour  pleases,  or  where  passion  warms  ; 
(Strains,  where  the  tender  and  sublimc  conspire, 
A  Sappho^s  sweetness,  and  a  Homefs  firc) 
Attend  their  doom,  and  wait,  with  glad  surprtse, 
Th*  impartial  justice  of  Cleora^s  eyes. 

*Tis  bard  to  say,  what  roysteries  of  Fate, 
Wliat  tums  of  Fortune,  on  good  writers  wait. 
The  party  slav«e  will  wound  them  as  he  can,   * 
And  damns  the  merit,  if  hc  hates  the  man. 
Nay,  ev'n  the  bards  with  wit  and  laurelscrown^d, 
Bless^d  in  each  strain,  in  erery  art  rcnown'd  ; 
Misled  by  pride,  and  taught  to  sin  by  power, 
Still  search  around  fbrthose  they  may  derour-; 
Like  savage  monarcha  on  a  guilty  throne, 
Who  crusb  all  might  that  can  mvade  their  own« 

Others  who  hate,  yet  want  the  soul  to  dare, 
So  ruin  bards — as  beaux  deceive  the  fair : 
On  the  pleasM  car  their  soft  deceits  employ  ; 
Smiling  they  wound  and  praise  but  to  destroy. 
These  are  th'  unhappy  crimes  of  modem  days, 
And  can  the  bcst  of  poets  hope  for  praise  ? 

How  smali  a  part  of  human  blessings  share 
The  wise,  the  good,  the  noble,  and  the  fair! 
Short  is  the  datę  unhappy  Wit  can  boast, 
A  blaze  of  głory  in  a  moment  lost ! 
Fortune,  still  envious  of  the  grcat  man's  praise, 
Curses  the  coxcomb  with  a  length  of  days. 
So  (Hector  dead)  amid  the  female  choir, 
Unmanly  Paris  tunM  the  silver  lyre. 

Attend,  yc  Britons,  in  so  just  a  cause, 
T]9  Bure  a  scandal  to  withhold  applause; 
Nor  let  posterity,  reyiling,  say, 
"  7*hus  unregarded  Fenton  pass'd  away !" 
Yet  if  the  Muse  may  fieiith  and  merit  claim, 
(A  Muse  too  just  to  bribe  with  venal  famę) 
Soon  shalt  thou  shine  **  in  majesty  avow'd, 
As  thy  own  goddess  breaking  through  a  cloud  '." 
Famę,  like  a  nation-debt,  though  long  dclayM, 
With  mighty  intiTCSt  mnst  at  last  hc  paid. 

TJke  Vinci'8^  strokes,  thy  yerses  we  behold, 
Correctly  graccful,  and  with  labour  bold. 
At  Sappho'8  woes  we  breathe  a  tender  sigh. 
And  the  soft  sorrow  stoals  from  cvery  eye. 
Herę  Spenser'8  thoughts  ia  holctnn  nuniijers  roli, 
Herę  lofty  Milton  seems  to  lift  the  soul. 
There  sprightly  Chaucer  charms  our  houn  away 
With  stories  quaint,  and  gentle  roundelay. 

Muse !  at  that  name  each  thougłit  of  pride  rccall, 
Ab,  tbink  how  soon  the  wise  and  gloriotis  fali  1 
What  though  the  Sisters  every  grace  impart. 
To  smooth  thy  rerse,  and  captirąte  the  heart : 
What  though  your  charms,  my  fair  Cleora,  shine 
Bright  as  your  eyes,  and  as  your  8ex  divine : 
Yet  shałl  the  Yerses  and  the  chaims  decay, 
The  boast  of  youth,  the  blessinsr  of  a  day ! 
Not  Chaucer^s  bcanties  could  8ur\  ive  the  ragc 
I  Of  wasting  En^T^,  and  dtwouring  Age ; 
One  mingled  beap  of  ruin  now  we  see  j 
Thus  Chaucer  is ',  and  F^ton  thus  shall  be  t 

*  Fenton's  epistlc  to  Southeme.     H. 

*  Tx?onardo  da  Vinci.     X. 
'  Evidently  borrowed  from    Pope*s   Essay   on 

ICkiticism,  485. 
'  And  such  as  Chaucer  is,  shall  Drydenbe. 
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BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 


John  GaY,  de^cended  from  an  old  family  tbat  had  been  long  in  poBwssion  tt  the 
inanor  t>f  Goldwortliy'  in  Deyonshire,  iva8  bom  in  1688^  at  or  near  Barnstaple^ , 
where  he  was  cducated  by  Mr.  Łuck,  who  taught  the  school  of  that  town  with  gopd 
reputation,  and,  a  little  before  he  retired  from  it,  publiahed  a  Tolume  of  Litin  and 
Knp^lish  yeraea.  Undcr  sucb  a  master  he  was  likely  to  form  a  taste  for  poetry. 
Beuig  bom  wilhoul  prospect  of  hereditary  riches,  he  was  sent  to  London  in  hii 
youth,  and  placed  apprentice  with  a  silk-mercer. 

How  long  he  continued  behind  the  counter,  or  with  wbat  deg;ree  of  softness  and 
clexterity  he  received  and  accommodated  the  ladies,  as  lie  prdbably  took  no  delight 
in  telling  it»  is  not  known.  The  report  is,  that  he  was  soon  weary  of  either  the 
restraint  or  seryiUty  of  his  occiipation  and  easily  persuaded  his  master  to  discharge 
him. 

The  dutchess  of  Monmouth,  remarkable  for  inflexible  perseverance  in  her  demand 
to  be  treated  as  a  pfincess,  in  1712  took  Gay  into  her  seryice  as  secretary.  By 
quittmc^  a  shop  for  such  service  he  nfight  gain  leisure,  but  he  certainly  adtanced 
little  ia  the  boast  of  independence.  Of  his  leisure  he  madę  so  good  use,  that  be 
published  next  year  a  poem  on  Rural  Sports,  and  inscribed  it  to  Mr.  Pope,  who 
was  then  rising  fast  into  reputation.  Pope  was  pleased  with  the  bonour;  and,  wben 
he  became  acąuainted  with  Gay,  found  such  attractions  in  his  manners  and  eonver- 
sation,  that  he  seems  to  have  received  him  into  his  inmost  confidence ;  and  a  friend- 
ship  was  formed  between  them  which  lasted  to ,  their  separation  by  death,  without 
any  known  abatement  on  either  paxt  Gay  was  the  generał  farourite  of  the  whole 
association  of  wiU;  but  they  regarded  him  as  a  play-fellow  rather  than  a  partner, 
and  treated  him  with  morę  fondness  than  respect 

Next  year  he  published  The  Shepherd*s  Week,  8ix  English  pastorals,  in  which 
the  images  are  drawn  from  real  life,  such  as  it  appears  among  the  rustics  in  parts  of 

*  Goldwortby  ńoet  not  appe«r  in  the  Yilkire.    Dr.  J.     HoldiiN>rtby  m  prolMibly  mesat    C. 
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Englai^d  remote  froni  London.  Steele,  in  some  papers  of  Tb^  Guardian,  łiad 
praised  Ambrose  Philips,  as  tbe  pastorał  writer  that  yielded  only  to  Theocritus^ 
Yirgil,  and  Spenser.  Pope,  who  had  also  published  pastorals,  not  plcased  to  be 
oyerlooked,  drew  up  ą  compariaon  of  iiis  own  compositions  with  those  of  Philips  in 
vhich  hc  covertly  gaye  hiniself  the  preference,  wbile  he  seeiped  to  disown  iL  Not 
content  with  this,  he  is  supposed  to  have  iącited  Gay  to  write  The  Sbepherd'8  Week, 
tP  sljow,  that  if  it  be  necessary  to  copy  naturę  with  mipąteness,  rural  lifc  murt  be 
exhił>ited  such  as  groHsness  and- ignorance  have  madę  it  So  £ur  the  plan  was  reason- 
,  pbk  i  but  the  pastorals  a|;e  intro<luced  by  a  Proeme^  writt^n  with  suj^h  imiution  as 
:  they  could  obtain  of  obsolete  language,  and  by  consequencQ  in  a  style  ^at  was  nercr 
spoken  nor  written  in  any  age  or  in  any  place. 

But  the  ęfTect  óf  reality  and  truth  became  conspicuous,  evcn  when  tbe  intentkrn 
tras  to  ąhow  them  groveling  and  degraded.  Tiiesc  pastorals  became  pppulaf,  and 
were  |yad  with  delight,  as  just  representations  o(  rural  mąnnen  and  occupatipns^ 
by  those  who  h^  no  ipterest  in  tt^e  nvalry  of  the  poets,  nor  luiowledge  of  tbe  critkal 
dispute. 

In  1713  he  brought  a  comedy  called  The  Wife  of  Bath  upon  t]ie  stage,  but  ii 
Teceived  no  applause;  be  priikted  it,  however,  and  seventeen  yeąrp  afler,  baring 
altered  it,  and,  as  he  thought,  adapted  it  mo(e  to  the  public  ta$t(^,  he  olFerefl  H 
again  to  the  town;  but,  though  he  was  flushed  with  tbe  succesa  of  thc  Beggar^s 
Opera-  bad  the  mortification  to  see  it  again  rejccted. 

)n  the  lact  year  of  queen  Ai>ne's  }i&«  Gąy  was  madę  secretary  to  the  earl  <^ 
Clarend<H)#  ambassador  to  tjie  cpurt  of  Hąnover.  This  was  a  station  that  nąturally 
gave  him  hopes  of  kindness  from  every  pafty;  but  tbe  queen's  death  put  an  end  to 
ber  fayours,  and  he  had  dedicated  liis  Shephefd^s  Week  to  Bolingbroke,  if^fcich 
Swift  <jbDsidered  as  tl^e  priu^e  t^iat  obstructed  aU  kindness  from  the  house  ot 
|IanQver. 

He  did  not,  howerer,  omit  to  iipprove  the  rigbt  which  his  oipcę  had  givcn  bim  t» 
the  notice  of  the  royal  family.  On  the  arrival  pf  the  pńncess  of  Wąles,  he  wrote  ą 
poem,  and  obtained  so  much  favour,  that  both  the  prince  and  princess  went  to  sec 
his  What  d*  ye  cali  it,  a  kind  of  mock*tragedy,  in  wjiich  the  images  were  ccrniłc, 
and  tbe  action  grare;  so  that,  as  Pope  relates,  Mr.  CrotpwelU  who  could  not  hear 
what  was  said,  was  at  a  loss  how  to  recgnpile  the  laughŁer  of  the  audience  with  the 
aoieini^ity  of  tbe  scenę. 

Pf  this  peiforpiance  the  value  certąinly  is  but  little;  but  it  was  one  of  tbe  lucky 
trifles  that  give  pleasurę  by  novelty,  and  waą  so  piuch  favoured  by  tlie  audi^ce, 
that  envy  appeared  agąii^t  it  in  the  form  of  criticism  ^  and  Gri(iin,  a  player,  iu 
cfinjunction  wit)i  Mr.  Tb^obald,  a  man  aften^ards  mo^e  remark^ble,  produced  ą 
parophlet  called  The  Key  to  the  What  d'  ye  ca|l  it ;  which,  says  Gay,  "  calls  me 
a  blockfaead,  and  Mr.  Pppe  a  knave.'' 

But  Fortune  ha^  always  been  ipcgostant  Npt  long  ąĄerwards  (1717)  be  en- 
deavoiU'ed  to  entertain  the  town  with  Three  Hour$  ąfter  Manriagc;  ą  comedy  written^ 
as  there  is  sufficient  feason  for  believing,  by  (he  joint  ąisistancc  of  Pope  and  Arbuth* 
not.  Ope  pi^rpofic  pf  it  wa^  to  bring  intp  contempt  Dr.  Wopdwąrd  the  fossilis^  a 
man  not  really  or  juf:tły  contemptible.  It  had  the  fate  which  such  outrages  deserre : 
the  scenę  in  which  Woodwr  rd  If  as  directly  and  apparently  ridiculed^  by  the  iiitr»* 
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4uction  of  a  muTnmy  and  a  crocodile,  di^usted  ttle  audienc^j  atid  the  performancse 
was  driven  off  the  slage  with  generał  condemnation. 

Gay  18  tepresented  as  a  man  easily  incited  to  hope,  and  deeply  depresaed  when 
his  hopes  were  disappointed.  This  is  hot  the  character  of  a  hero;  but  it  niay 
natuTdUy  imply  sometbing  niore  genetally  wclcome,  a  soft  and  civil  companion. 
Whoeyer  is  apt  to  hope  good  from  others  is  diligent  to  please  them ;  but  he  that 
belięyes  his  powers  strong  enough  to  force  theif  Own  way,  commonly  tries  only  to 

please  hiinself. 

He  had  been  simple  enough  to  imagine  that  those  trfao  laughed  at  the  What  d'  ye 
cali  it»  would  raise  the  fortunę  of  its  autlior;  and,  finding  nothing  done,  sunk  int» 
dejection.  His  friends  endeavoured  to  divert  him.  Tlte  earl  of  Burlihgton  sent 
Łim  (1116)  into  Deyonshire;  the  year  aftcr,  Mr.  Pulteney  took  him  to  Ait;  and  in 
the  following  year  lord  Harcourt  invited  him  to  his  seat^  \vhere«  during  his  yisit,  the 
two   niral   lovers  were  killed  with  lightning,    as  is  particularly  told  in   Pope's 

Letters. 

Being  now  generally  known,  he  published  (1720)  his  poems  by  subscription  with 
•uch  succesSy  Uiat  he  raised  a  thousand  poundi ;  and  calłed  his  fńends  to  a  consul- 
tation,  what  use  might  be  best  madę  of  it  Lewis,  the  steward  of  lord  Oxford, 
•dylsed  him  to  intrust  it  to  the  iiinds,  and  live  upon  the  interest;  Arbuthnot  bade 
him  to  intrust  it  to  Providence,  and  live  upon  the  principal;  Pope  directed  hio^ 
aikd  was  seconded  by  Swift,  to  purcliase  an  annuity. 

Gay  in  that  disastrous  year^  had  a  present  from  young  Craggs  of  some  South-sea 
stock,  and  once  supposćd  himself  to  be  master  of  twenty  thousand  pounds.  His 
friends  persuaded  him  to  sell  hia  share ;  but  he  dreamed  of  dignity  and  splendour, 
and  could  not  bear  to  obstruct  his  own  fortunę.  He  was  then  importuned  to  sell  as 
much  as  would  purchase  an  hundred  a  year  for  life,  **  which/'  says  Fenton,  wili 
make  you  surę  of  a  clean  shirt  and  a  shoulder  of  mutton  every  day/'  This  counsel 
wasrejected:  the  profit  and  principal  were  lost,  and  Gay  sunk  underthe  calamity 
«o  Iow  that  his  life  became  in  danger. 

By  the  care  of  his  friends,  among  whom  Pope  appears  to  have  shown  particular 
łendemess,  his  health  was  restored;  and,  retumłng  to  his  studies,  he  wrote  a  tragedy, 
called  The  Captlyes,  which  he  was  invited  to  read  before  the  princess  of  Wales. 
When  the  hour  cahie,  he  saw  the  princess  and  her  ladies  ali  in  expectation;  and 
advancipg  with  rerereitt^e,  too  great  for  any  other  attention,  stumbled  at  a  stool,  and 
£dling  forwards,  threw  down  a  weighty  japan  screen.  The  princess  started,  the 
ladies  screamed,   and  poor  ^ay«   after  all  the  disturbance,   was  still  to  read  his 

play. 

The  fate  of  The  Captives,  which  was  acted  at  Drury-Lane  in  1723-4,  I  know 
not';  but  he  now  thought  himself  in  favour,  and  undertook  (1726)  to  write  a 
▼olume  of  Fables  for  the  imprOvement  of  the  young  duke  of  Cumberland.  For  this 
he  is  said  to  have  been  promised  a  reward,  which  he  had  doubtless  magnified  with 
all  the  wild  ezpectations  of  indigence  and  vanity. 

Next  year  the  prince  and  princess  became  king  and  queen,  and  Gay  was  to  be 
great  and  happy;  but,  upon  the  settlement  of  the  household,  he  found  himself  ap- 

« 

■  Spence. 
*ftiiMactsdsefaiB]fktB»  Tli9anti«w*stluidiuffhiwasbyeoiuii«^  Jt 
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pointed  gentleman  usber'to  the  princess  Louisa.  By  this  offer  he  thought  himself 
insulted,  and  sent  a  mes^ge  to  the  queen,  that  he  was  too  old  for  the  place.  Tlicre 
seem  to  have  been  many  machinations  employed  afterwards  in  his  farour;  and  dili- 
gent  court  was  paid  to  Mrs.  Howard,  afterwards  countess  of  Sufłblk,  who  was  mueh 
beloved  by  the  king  andqueen,  to  engage  ber  interest  for  his  promotion;  but  so. 
licitations,  yerses,  and  flatteries,  were  thrown  away ;  the  lady  heard  t^em,  and  did 
nothtng. 

Ali  the  pain  which  he  suffered  from  the  neglect,  or,  as  he  perhaps  termed  it,  the 
ingratitude  of  the  court,  may  be  supposcd  to  have  becn  driven  away  by  the  uncKampU-d 
success  of  the  Beggar^s  Opera.  This  play,  written  in  ridicule  of  the  musical  Italiaa 
drama,  was  first  oflered  to  Cibber  and  his  brethren  at  Drury-Lane,  and  rejectcd; 
it  being  then  carried  to  Ricb,  had  the  eflect,  as  was  ludicrously  said,  of  making  Gay 
rich,  and  Rich  gay, 

Of  this  lucky  piece,  as  the  reader  cannot  but  wish  to  know  the  original  and  pro- 
gress,  I  hąve  inserted  the  relation  which  Spence  bas  gi^en  in  Pope's  words. 

"  Dr.  Swift  had  been  obserring  once  to  Mr.  Gay,  what  an  odd  pretty  sort  of  a 
thing  a  Newgate  pastorał  might  make.  Gay  was  inclined  to  try  at  such  a  tfaing  lor 
some  time ;  but  afterwards  thought  it  would  be  better  to  write  a  comedy  on  the  same 
plan.  This  was  what  gave  rise  to  the  Beggar^s  Opera.  He  began  on  it;  and  when 
first  he  mentioned  it  to  Swift,  the  doctor  did  not  much  like  the  project  As  be 
carried  it  on,  he  showed  what  he  wrote  to  both  of  us,  and  we  now  and  tlien  gare 
a  correclion,  or  a  word  or  two  of  advice ;  but  it  was  wholly  of  his  own  writing. — 
When  it  was  done,  neither  of  us  thought  it  would  succeed.  We  showed  it  to 
Congreve;  who,  after  reading  it  over,  said,  it  would  either  take  greatly,  or  be 
damned  confoundedly. — We  were  all,  at  the  first  night  of  it,  in  great  uncertainty 
of  the  event;  till  we  were  very  much  encouraged  by  overhearing  the  duke  of  Argylc, 
whosat  in  the  next  box  to  us,  say, '  It  will  do — it  must  do !  I  see  it  in  the  eyes  of  tLem.' 
This  was  a  good  while  before  Ihe  first  act  was  over,  and  so  gave  us  ease  soon;  for 
that  duke  (besides  his  own  good  taste)  bas  a  particular  knack,  as  any  one  now 
living,  in  disco vering  the  taste  of  the  public.  He  was  quite  right  in  this,  as  usual; 
the  good-nature  of  the  audience  appcared  stronger  and  stronger  every  act,  and  ended 
in  a  clamour  <jf  applause." 

Its  reception  \a  thus  recorded  in  the  notes  to  the  Dunciad : 

"  This  piece  was  received  with  gpreater  applause  than  was  ever  known.  Besides 
being  acted  in  London  sixty-tliree  days  without  intemiption,  and  renewed  the  next 
season  with  equal  applause,  it  spread  inlo  all  the  great  towns  of  England;  was 
played  in  many  places  to  the  thirtieth  and  fortieth  time;  at  Bath  and  Bristol  fifty, 
&c.  It  madę  its  progress  into  Wales,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  where  it  was  per- 
foruied  twenty-four  days  successivcly.  The  ladies  carried  about  witli  them  the  fa- 
yourite  songs  of  it  in  fans,  and  houses  were  fumished  wth  it  in  screens.  The  famę 
of  it  was  not  confined  to  the  author  oniy.  The  person  who  acted  Polly,  till  then 
obftcure,  became  all  at  once  the  favourite  of  the  town;  ber  pictures  were  engraved, 
and  sold  in  great  numbers;  ber  life  wriitcn,  books  of  letters  and  Yersec  to  ber  pub- 
lished,  and  pamphlets  madę  even  of  ber  sayings  and  jests.  Furthermore,  it  droFe 
out  of  England  (for  that  scai>on)  the  Itf^iaD  opęra«  wliiich  had  c^ried  all  bcforc  ii 
for  ten  years.*' 
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Of  this  performance,  wben  it  was  printed,  the  reception  was  diflerent,  according 
te  the  different  opinions  of  its  readerś..  Swift  cotnmended  it  for  the  ercellence 
of  its  morality,  as  a  piece  that  f*  placed  all  kinds  of  vice  in  the  strongest  and  most 
odious  light;''  bat  otbers,  and  among  them  Dr.  Herring,  afterwardsarchbishop  of  Can* 
terbury,  censured  it  as  giving  encouragement  not  only  to  vice,  but  to  crimes,  by 
making  a  highwayman  the  hero,  and  dismissing  him  at  last  unpunished.  It  has  been 
even  said,  that  after  the  exhibition  of  the  Beggar^s  Opera,  the  gangs  of  robbers  were 
eridently  multiplled. 

Both  these  decisions  are  surely  exaggerated.  The  play,  like  many  otbers,  wat 
plainfy  written  only  to  divert,  without  any  morał  porpose,  and  is  therefore  not  likely 
to  do  good ;  nor  can  it  be  conceived,  without  morę  speculation  than  life  reąuires  or 
admits,  to  be  productive  of  much  evil.  Highwaymen  and  house-breakera  seldom 
frequent  the  play-house,  or  mingle  in  any  elegant  diver8ion;  nor  is  it  possible  for 
any  one  to  imagine  that  he  may  rob  with  safety,  because  he  sees  M acheath  reprieved 
upon  the  stage. 

This  objection^  however,  or  some  other,  rather  political  than  morał,  obtained 
0uch  preyalcnce,  that  when  Gay  produced  a  second  part  under  the  name  of  Polly 
it  was  prohibited  by  the  lord  Chamberlain;  and  he  was  forced  to  recompense  his 
repulse  by  a  subscription,  which  is  said  to  haye  been  so  liberally  bestowed,  that  what 
be  called  ^tpression  ended  in  profit.  The  publication  was  so  much  favoured,  that 
though  the  first  part  gained  him  fbur  hundred  pounds,  near  thrice  as  much  was  the 
pro6t  of  the  second  ^ 

He  received  yel  another  recompense  for  this  supposed  hardsbip  in  the  afTectionate 
attenlion  of  the  duke  and  dutchess  of  Oueensberry,  into  whose  house  he  was  taken, 
ąnd  with  whom  he  passed  the  remaining  part  of  his  life.  Tlie  duke,  considering  his 
want  of  economy,  undertook  the  management  of  his  money,  and  gave  it  to  him  as 
he  wanted  it'.  But  it  is  supposed,  that  the  discountenanće  of  the  court  sunk  deep 
into  his  heart,  and  gave  him  morę  discontent  tlian  the  applauses  or  tendemess  of  his 
friends  could  óverpower.  He  soon  fell  into  his  old  di^temper,  an  habitual  colic,  and 
languished,  though  with  many  inter\als  of  ease  and  cheerfulness,  till  a  violent  fit  at 
last  seized  him,  and  hurried  him  to  the  grave,  as  Arbuthnot  reported,  with  morę 
precipitance  than  he  had  ever  known.  He  died  on  the  fourtii  of  December,  1732, 
and  was  buried  in  Westminster  Abbey.  The  letter,  which  brought  an  account  of 
his  death  to  Swift,  was  laid  by  for  some  days  unopened,  because,  when  he  received 
it.  he  was  imprest  with  tlie  preconception  of  some  misfortune. 

After  his  death,  was  published  a  second  volume  of  Fables,  morę  political  than  the 
fcrmer.  His  opera  ot  Achilles  was  acted,  and  the  profits  were  given  to  two  widów 
sisters,  who  inherited  what  he  lefl,  as  his  lawful  heirs ;  for  he  died  without  a  will, 
though  he  had  gathered  three  thousand  pounds*.  There  have  appeared  likewise, 
under  his  name,  a  comedy,  called  The  Distrest  Wife,  and  The  Rehearsal  at  Got- 
ham,  a  piece  of  humour. 

The  character  given  him  by  Pope  is  this,  that  "  he  was  a  natural  man,  without 
design,  who  spoke  what  he  thought,  and  jtist  as  he  thought  it;"  and  that  "  he  was 
of  a  timid  temper,  and  fearful  of  giving  offcnce  to  the  great^;"  which  caution,  how- 
*cver,  says  Pope,  was  of  no  avail. 

♦  Spcnce.  *  Ibid,  •  Ibid.  '  IbiO. 
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Afl  a  poety  he  cannoŁ  be  rated  very  higfa.  He  was^  as  I  oace  beard  a  female 
€rili«  reinaiic,  **  of  a  lower  order."  He  had  not,  in  any  great  degree,  the  nost 
ditiruor,  the  dignity  of  genhis.  Much,  however,  ińust  be  allowed  to  the  author  of 
a  new  species  of  composition^  though  it  be  not  of  the  higheftt  kind.  We  owe  to  Gay 
tbe  ballad  opera;  a  modę  of  comedy  which  at  first  was  sUpposed  to  delight  only  by 
its  novelty>  but  bas  now,  by  the  experience  of  half  a  century^  been  found  ao  yreSL 
accommodated  to  the  disposition  of  a  popular  audience,  that  it  is  likely  to  keep  loiig 
possession  of  the  slage.  Whether.  this  tiew  drama  was  the  product  of  judginent  or 
of  łuck,  the  praise  of  it  must  be  given  to  the  inventor;  and  tłiere  are  many 
writers  read  With.  morę  reverence,  to  whom  such  meht  of  originality  cannot  be 
^ttributecL 

His  tlrst  performance,  The  Rural  Sports,  is  such  as  was  easily  planned  and 
executed;  it  is  never  contemptible,  nor  ever  ezcellent.  The  Fan  is  one  of  thoae 
mytboloffical  fictions  which  antiąuity  delivers  ready  to  the  band,  but  whlcb«  like 
other  things  that  lie  open  to  every  one's  use,  are  of  little  value.  The  atteation  na- 
turally  retires  firóm  a  new  tale  of  Venus,  Diana,  and  Minerya. 

His  Fables  seem  to  hare  been  a  favourite  work;  for,  having  published  one  Tolume;, 

be  left  another  behind  him.     Of  this  kind  of  fables,''tlie  autliors  óo  not  appear  to 

have  formed  any  distinct  or  settled  notion.     Phaedrus  evidently  confounda  them  wiih 

tales;  and  Gay  both  with  tales  and  allegorical  prosopopoeiaa.     A  fiible,  or  9/po\ogatt 

auch  as  is  now  under  consideration,  seems  to  be,  in  its  genuine  state,  a  narratiTe,  ia 

which  beings  irrational,  and  sometimes  inanimate,    ai'bore$  loquunł%ur,  non  tatuwm 

fera,  are,  for  the  purpoy  of  morał  instruction,.  feigned  to  act  and  speak  with  faumaa 

interests  and  passions.     To  this  description  the  ćompositions  of  Gay  do  not  alwayi 

conform.     For  a  fable  he  giyes  now  and  then  a  tale,  or  an  abstracted  alkgory ;  and 

from  some,  by  whateyer  name  they  may  be  called^  it  will  be  difficult  to  estract 

any  morał  printiple.     They  are,  howeyer,  told  with  liyeliness;  the  yersification  is 

smooth;  and  the  diction,  though  now  and  then  a  little  constrained  by  the  measnie 

or  the  rhyme,  is  generally  happy* 

I      ToTriyiamay  be  allowed  all  that  it  claims;  it  issprightly,  Tarious,  and  pleasant 

Tlie  subject  is  of  that  kind  which  Gay  was  by  naturę  ąualified  -to  adom;  yet  some 

of  his  decorations  may  be  justly  wished  away.     An  honest  blacksmith  might  bave 

done  for  Patty  what  is  perfwmed  by  Yulcan.     The  appearance  of  Cloacina  is  naose- 

ous  and  superfluous;  a  sboe-boy  could  have  been  produced  by  the  casual  cohabitatioa 

of  merę  mortals.     Horace^s  rule  is  broken  in  both  caaes;  there  is  no  dignus  vindict 

nodus,  no  difficulty  that  reąuired  any  supematural  interposition.     A  patten  may  be 

madę  by  the  hammer  of  a  mortal;  and  a  bastard  may  be  dropped  by  a  humaa 

strumpet     On  great  occasions,  and  on  smali,  the  mind  is  repeUed  by  useleas  aod 

apparent  falsehood. 

Of  his  litde  poems  the  public  judgment  seems  to  be  rigbt;  they  are  neitfaer  much 
esteemed,  nor  lotally  despised.  The  story  of  the  Apparition  is  borrowed  from  one 
of  the  tales  of  Poggio.  Those  that  please  least  are  the  pieces  to  wbidi  GuIUfct  gayt 
occasion;  lor  who  can  much  delight  in  the  echo  of  unnatural  fiction  ? 

Dione  is  a  counterpart  to  Amynta,  and  Pastor  Fido,  and  other  trifles  of  dK  same 
kind,  easily  imitated,  and  unworthy  of  imitation.  What  tfae  Italians  cali  comedies 
firom  a  biappy  conclusiont  Gay  calla  a  tragedy  firna  a  moumful  event;  but  the  styłe 
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f  the  Italiani  and  of  Gay  ii  eąually  tragical.  There  U  something  in  the  poetical 
ircadia  ao  remote  flrom  known  reality  and  speculatiye  poasibility,  that  we  can  ncYcr 
upport  its  repreaentalion  tbrougfa  a  long  woric.  A  pastorał  of  an  hundred  lines  may  | 
le  endured; .  but  wlio  will  bear  of  aheep  and  goatB«  apd  myrtle  bowen  and  purling 
i?ulet8y  throagfa  five  acts  ^  Such  icenes  please  Barbarians  in  tbe  dawh  of  literaturę^ 
ind  children  in  the  dawn  of  life;  but  will  be  for  ikt  ipoft  part  tbrown  Vinj,  u  men 
^w  wiae,  and  nationa  grow  ieąmed. 
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RURAL  SPORT& 

A  GEORG  IC. 
imCftlBBDTO  MR.  POPB,    1713  ^ 

— Securi  pnelia  rurU 
Pandimiu.  Nemesian. 

CANTO  u 

fov,  who  the  sweeU  of  rural  life  have  kiiown, 
>espise  th*  ungrateful  hurry  nf  the  town ; 
n  Mindaor  grove8  yonr  easy  houre  employ. 
Indy  undisturb*d,  yourself  and  Mitse  enjoy. 
liames  listen.^  to  thy  strains.  and  silent  fiowB,  . 
knd  no  rude  wind  throujrh  rustling  osien  blows; 
^hile  all  hU  wondering  nymphs  around  thee 
Po  hear  the  Syrens  warble  in  thy  song.       [throng. 

But  1,  who  ne'er  was  btest  by  Fortune*8  hand, 
*7or  brightenM  ploughsharei  in  paternal  land, 
!iOng  in  the  noisy  town  bave  been  immurM, 
lcspir*d  its  smoke,  and  all  its  carcs  endur^d; 
Vhere  news  and  politics  diTide  mankind, 
Ind  schemes  of  state  involve  th'  uneasy  mind : 
'action  embroils  the  world  ;  and  every  toogue 
a  nDOv*d  by  flattery,  or  with  scandal  hung : 
'riendship,  for  syWan  shadcs,  the  palące  flies, 
^here  all  must  yield  to  interesfs  dearer  ties  i 
Sach  riTal  Machiavel  with  envy  burns, 
Ind  honesty  forsakes  them  all  by  turns ; 
^hile  calamny  opon  each  party's  thrown, 
^hich  both  promote,  and  both  alike  disown. 
'atigu*d  at  last,  a  calm  retreat  I  chose, 
Ind  80oth'd  my  harassM  mind  with  sweet  repose, 
nrfaere  flelds  and  shades,  and  the  refreshing  clime, 
!iifspire  the  syivan  song,  and  prompt  my  rhyme 
tf  y  Muse  shall  rove  thro*  (towery  meads  and  plains, 
ind  deck  with  rural  sports  ber  nattve  strains ; 
ind  the  same  road  ambitiously  pursue, 
7requented  by  the  Mantuan  swain  and  you. 

'Tis  not  that  rural  sports  alope  tnvite, 
3ut  ail  the  gratefol  country  breathes  delight ; 
flere  blooming  Health  exerts  ber  gentle  reiini, 
Iknd  strings  the  sinews  of  tb'  industńous  swain. 

*  This  poem  receired  many  materiał  corrections 
^n  tba  aothw,  afiur  ii  was  first  published. 


Soon  as  the  moming  lark  lalotes  the  day, 
Through  dewy  fields  I  take  my  frequent  way, 
Where  I  behold  the  farmer*s  early  care 
In^e  revolving  labours  of  the  year. 
rWben  tbe  frah  Spring  in  all  ber  state  is  crownM, 
And  ^igh  lusuriant  grass  o*enpreads  the  ground, 
The  laboarer  with  a  bending  scythe  is  seen, 
ShaWng  the  aurfeoe  of  tbe  waring  green ; 
Of  all  ber  native  pride  disrobei  the  land, 
And  meads  lays  waste  before  his  sweeping  band ; 
While  with  the  mountiog  Sun  the  meadow  glows, 
The  fading  herbagc  round  be  loosely  throws ; 
But,  if  some  sign  porteml  a  lasting  showifr, 
Tb'  6xperiencM  swain  furesees  the  coming  hour ; 
His  sun-bomt  hands  the  scattering  fork  forsake. 
And  ruddy  damsels  ply  the  sa^ing  rake ; 
lu  rising  hills  the  fragrant  harvest  grows, 
And  spreadn  along  the  field  in  equal  rows.  ( 

Now  when  tbe  height  of  Heaven  brighnphoebua 
And  lerel  rayscleavewide  tbe  thirsty  plains,  [gains, 
When  heifers  seek  the  shade  and  cooling  lakę, 
And  in  the  middle  path-way  bashs  the  snake; 

0  kad  me,  guard  me,  from  the  sultry  hours, 
Hide  me,  ye  forests,  in  your  closcst  bowers, 
Where  the  tali  oak  his  spreading  arms  entwines^ 
And  with  the  beach  a  mntual  sliade  combines; 
Where  flows  the  murmuring  brook,  inriting  dreamf, 
Where  bordering  bazie  overhangs  the  streanis, 
Whose  rolling  current,  winding  round  and  round, 
With  frequentfalls  makes  all  tbe  woods  resound  | 
Upon  the  mossy  couch  my  lirabs  I  cast. 

And  e'en  at  noon  the  sweets  of  eventng  taste. 

Herc  I  peruse  the  Mantuatt*s  Georgie  strains. 
And  learn  the  labours  of  Italian  swains ;. 
In  every  page  I  see  new  landscapes  rise. 
And  all  Hesperia  opens  to  my  ejres  i 

1  wander  o'er  tbe  yarious  rural  toil, 

And  know  the  naturę  of  each  diiTerent  soil : 
This  waYing  field  is  gilded  o'er  with  com, 
That  spreading  trees  with  binshing  fruitadom  I 
Herę  I  sunrey  tbe  purple  rintage  grow, 
Climb  round  the  poles,  and  rise  in  graceful  row  i 
Now  I  behold  the  steed  cur^et  and  bound. 
And  paw  with  restless  hoof  the  smoking  groundl 
The  dewlap'd  buli  now  chafes  along  the  plain, 
i  Wbile  buming  love  fcrments  in  every  rtm  | 
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ffit  weH-mrm'd  fnmt  againit  hb  ritKi  aims. 
And  by  the  dint  of  war  his  miitn-ss  claiins : 
The  carefal  insect  *midat  his  worlu  I  ▼icw, 
Ńow  from  the  ńowtn  exhaiist  the  fragrant  dew ; 
With  golden  treasurei  k>ed  his  litUe  thighs, 
And  sUer  bis  distant  joarney  throagb  the  skies ; 
Sotne  against  bostile  droiies  the  hi^e  defond, 
Othen  with  iweets  the  waxen  cells  distend , 
Each  in  the  toil  bis  destinM  office  beais, 
i„^^d  m  the  litUe  bulk  a  mighty  sou!  appean. 
/|i>r  when  the  pkmghmaii  leares  the  task  of  day, 
t^ąAT  I  And,  trudging  homeward,  whistles  on  the  way ; 
f  When  the  big-udder^d  oows  with  fiatieace  stand, 
Waiting  the  stroakings  of  the  damsel*s  band ; 
No  wwbling  cheers  the  woods ;  the  featberM  cboir, 
To  court  kind  slumbers,  to  the  sprays  retire ; 
When  no  rade  gale  disturbs  the  sleeping  trees, 
Nor  ispen  Ieave8  confess  the  gentlcst  breeze ; 
Eagng'd  in  thought,  to  Neptune's  boands  I  stray. 
To  Uke  my  farewell  of  the  parting  day ; 
Far  intbe  deep  the  9un  his  glory  bides, 
A  itreak  of  gold  the  sea  and  sky  di^ides : 
The  pnrple  clouds  tbeir  ambcr  linings  sliow, 
.And,  edgM  with  flau-e,  roll» eyery  wave helów: 
Herę  pcnsive  I  bebokl  the  fading  light,       / 
And  o'er  the  distant  billów  loae  my  sigbŁ  ( 

Now  Night  in  sikot  state  begins  to  rise. 
And  twinkling  orbs  hestrow  th*  uncloudy  skies ; 
HarborrowM  lustre  growing  Cynthia  lends. 
And  on  the  mein  a  glittering  patfa  estends; 
Millioos  of  worlds  hang  in  the  spncious  air, 
Wbich  itNuid  their  suns  tbeir  annnal  cirdes  itoer ; 
Sweet  contemplatioD  elevates  my  sense, 
While  I  sunrey  the  works  of  Proridence. 
O  oould  the  Mose  ib  loftter  ttrains  rebeane 
The  glorŚHW  Author  of  the  umTene, 
Wbo  Teins  the  wiuds,  gives  the  vast  ooean  bounds. 
And  cłrcumscribes  the  floating  worlds  their  nmnds  $ 
My  soul  sbould  overfl(m-  in  songs  of  praise, 
And  my  Creator*s  nanie  inspire  my  lays  \ 
As  in  suicce:aive  ooarse  the  seasons  roli, 
So  ciicltng  pleasures  recreate  the  soul. 
When  genial  Spring  a  liring  warmtb  bestows. 
And  o'er  the  year  ber  rerdant  mantle  throws. 
No  sweUing  inundation  hides  the  grounds, 
Bat  crystal  corients  glide  witbin  tbeir  bonnds; 
The  flnny  brood  their  wonted  haunts  fonake, 
Tloat  in  the  sun,  and  skim  along  the  lakę , 
With  fireąuent  leap  they  rangę  the  shallow  streams, 
Their  tiWer  coats  reflect  the  dazzling  beams. 
Now  let  the  fisherroan  bistoils  piepare. 
And  arm  bimself  with  every  watery  snare ; 
,'     His  bookt,  his  lines,  peruse  with  careful  eye, 
Increase  his  tackle,  and  bis  rod  re-tyc 

When  floating  clouds  their  spongy  fleeees  drain, 
Tfonblingtbe  streams  with  swift-desecnding  rain ; 
Andwaters  tumbling  down  the  roountain*s  side, 
Bear  the  loose  soil  into  the  swelling  tide; 
Tben  ioon  as  Ternal  gales  begin  to  rise, 
Aad  driTe  the  Uquid  burthen  through  tbe  skies, 
The  Mer  to  the  neigbbonring  current  speeds, 
Whoie  rapid  snr&ce  purls  unknown  to  weeds : 
trpon  a  rising  border  of  the  brook 
Re  fiti  bim  down,  and  ties  tbe  trcacberoos  book ; 
Now  especUtion  cbeenT  bb  ea^  thought, 
Hii  bosom  glows  with  treasures*yet  uncanght, 
Befoie  his  eyet  a  banquet  secms  to  stand, 
Whcre  erery  guest  applauds  his  skiiliil  band. 

Far  up  the  stream  tbe  twisted  hair  be  throws, 
Whłcb  down  the  marmaring  current  gently  flows  ; 


When,  If  or  chaaee  0r  bimger^  powerM 
Dtrects  the  roring  trout  tbis  fiUal  way, 
He  greedUy  sncks  m  the  twiamg  bait. 
And  tugs  sind  nibbles  tbe  €sllacioiłt  mest^ 
Now,  happy  fishennan,  now  twitch  the  linę  ? 
How  tby  rod  bends!  behold,  the  priae  is  Uuoe! 
Cast  on  the  bank,  be  dtes  with  gaspini^  paiitf^ 
And  trickling  blood  his  sil^er  mail  distaśna. 

You  must  not  cvery  worm  promiacacus  ose, 
Judgment  will  tell  the  pioper  bait  to  chooae : 
Tbe  worm  tbat  draws  a  long  immoderate  size, 
The  titmt  abhois,  and  the  rank  morsel  ilies  ; 
And,  if  too  smali,  tbe  naked  fi«ud*s  in  sigbt. 
And  fear  forbids,  while  bonger  does  iBvke. 
Tbose  baits  will  test  rewanl  tbe  fishcr*s  paios* 
Wbosc  polish'd  tails  a  shining  yelk>w  atahis : 
Cleanse  them  from  filth,  to  gi^e  a  tempting  glos^ 
Cherish  the  sully*d  reptile  race  with  moas ; 
Amid  the  verdaiit  bed  they  twine,  they  toń. 
And  from  their  bodies  wipe  their  ilitive  aoil. 

But  when  the  Sun  ditplays  bis  gtorkns  bi 
And  shallow  nvers  flow  with  tiWer  streams^ 
Then  the  deceit  the  scaly  breed  warrey, 
Bask  in  the  sun,  and  look  into  tbe  day : 
You  now  a  morę  delusire  art  must  Uj, 
And  tempt  their  bonger  with  the  eorioue  By» 

To  frame  the  little  animal,  proride 
AU  the  gay  hues  that  wdit  on  female  pcide  ; 
Let  Naturo  guide  tbee;  sometimee  goMea 
^The  shining  bellies  of  the  fly  rFquire  ; 
Tbe  peacock*s  plumes  thy  tackle  must  not  iui. 
Nor  the  dear  purchaae  of  the  sable's  talL 
Each  gaudy  bird  sonie  slender  tribute  brinp^ 
And  )endą  the  growing  insect  proper  wii^  : 
Słlks  of  all  colours  mnst  tbeir  aid  impart. 
And  crery  fur  promote  the  6sbcr*s  art. 
Se  the  gay  lady,  with  escesatre  care, 
Borrows  the  pride  of  land,  of  sea,  and  iqr : 
Purs,  pearls,  and  plumes,  the  glittering  thiryd^ 
Dazzles  our  eycs,  and  easy  hcarts  betrays.  r   {fiagt, 

Mark  ^"^1  the  rarions  seasons  of  the  jear, 
How  the  succeeding  insect  race  appear  i 
In  this  fevoIviog  Moon  one  colour  reigns, 
Whicb  in  the  ncxt  the  fickle  trout  ^t«>i«i»*s 
Ofl  harc  I  scen  the  skilful  angler  tiy 
Tbe  varlous  oolouns  of  the  treacherous  fly ; 
When  be  with  fruitless  pain  batb  skimmM  thebia4 
And  th<*  coy  fisb  rejects  the  skipping  book, 
He  shakes  the  boughs  tliat  on  the  margin  grow, 
\^'hich  oVr  tbe  stream  a  waring  forest  thro>v  ; 
When,  if  an  insect  fell,  (his  certain  guide) 
He  gently  takes  him  from  the  whirling  tide  ; 
Rxamines  well  his  form  with  curious  eyea. 
His  gaudy  Test,  bis  wings,  bis  boms,  and  size, 
Then  round  his  book  the  chosen  fur  be  wiodą. 
And  on  the  back  a  speckled  feather  binds ; 
So  just  tbe  oolours  sbtne  through  erery  part, 
Tbat  Naturę  seems  agatn  to  lirę  m  Art. 
IjBt  not  thy  wary  step  adrance  too  near* 
While  all  thy  bope»  hang  on  a  single  hair ; 
Tbe  new-form'd  insect  on  the  water  mQves. 
The  speckled  trout  the  curious  nare  approYieif 
Upon  the  curling  surface  let  it  glide, 
WHh  natural  motion  from  thy  band  siipply*d, 
Against  the  stream  now  gently  let  it  play, 
Now  in  the  rapid  eddy  roli  away,  * 

The  scaly  sboals  float  by,  and,  seiz'd  with  fcar, 
fiehold  tbeir  fbllows  toet  in  thinner  air ; 
But  soon  they  leap,  and  cateh  the  twimmii^  M| 
Plunge  on  the  book,  and  shaie  aa  eqiial  &ta 
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'  When  a  brisk  gAle  against  the  eaiTent  bkmrt^ 
Lnd  all  the  watcry  plain  in  wiiaklet  flowt, 
lien  let  the  fisberman  his  ait  repeat, 
Vbere  bubbling  eddiet  &voiir  the  deoeit. 
f  an  enoriDous  salmon  chanoe  to  spy 
lie  wantoo  enoun  cf  the  floating  fly, 
le  Ufts  his  silyer  gills  abore  the  flood, 
Ad  greedily  suclu  in  th*  uufajthful  Ibod ;    • 
"hen  downward  plunges  wiuTthe  fraudful  prey, 
ittd  bean  with  joy  the  Httle  spoii  away : 
oon  in  smart  pain  he  feels  the  dire  mittake, 
ashes  the  waire,  and  beats  the  foamy  lafce; 
Vith  andden  ragę  he  now  ak>ft  appean, 
ind  in  his  eye  oonvttlsive  ang^uish  beart  i 
jid  now  again,  impatient  of  the  wound, 
le  rolls  andwreatbes  hisshining  body  round; 
lien  headkmg  shoots  beoeath  the  dashing  tide, 
"be  trembling  fins  the  boiling  ware  dińde. 
Toar  hope  eaalts  the  fisher^s  beating  heait, 
Tow  he  tuna  pale,  and  fears  his  dubious  art; 
le  vieini  the  tumbling  fish  with  longing  eyes, 
l^hile  the  Uue  ttretches  with  th*  unwieldy  prize  i 
!ach  motion  hunaonn  with  his  steady  hands, 
^nd  one  slight  hair  the  mighty  bulk  commands^ 
%\l,  tir^d  at  last,  detpoilM  of  all  his  strength, 
"be  gamę  athwart  the  stream  unfolds  his  length. 
te  now,  with  pleasnre,  Tiews  the  gasping  piise 
Inaah  hisibarp  teeth,  and  roli  his  bkxMł-sbot  eyes  ; 
"ben  draws  bim  to  the  shore,  with  artful  care, 
Jid  lifls  his  noftrils  in  the  sickening  air ; 
Tpon  the  bnithen*d  stream  be  fkMting  lies, 
ŁretoheB  hu  quiTeńDg  flns^  and  gasping  dies. 

Woold  you  preserre  a  numerous  finny  race| 
(tt  yonr  fierce  dogs  the  rarenons  otter  chase 
rh'  amphibious  monster  raoges  all  the  shores, 
^ttts  throngh  the  wares,  and  erery  haunt  ex- 
>r  Jet  the  gin  his  roving  steps  betray,      [plores) ; 
ud  sare  from  hostile  jaws  the  scaly  prey. 

I  nev«r  wander  where  the  bordering  neót 
^erlook  the  moddy  stream,  whose  tangling  weeds 
teipleic  the  fisher ;  J  nor  chooie  to  bear 
he  thterish  nightly  net,  nor  barbed  spear; 
for  drain  I  poads,  the  golden  carp  to  take, 
tor  troll  for  pikes,  dispeoplers  of  tiie  lakc ; 
lonnd  theateel  no  tortur*d  worm  shall  twine, 
fo  blood  of  liring  intect  stain  my  iine. 
et  me,  less  cniel,  cast  the  fieather^d  hook 
jTlth  pliant  rod  athwart  the  pebbled  brook, 
ilent  along  the  mazy  margin  stray, 
nd  with  the  fur-wrought  fly  delude  the  pnp 
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Kow,  sporting  Muas,  draw  in  the  flowing  reins, 
eave  the  elear  streanu  awhile  for  sunny  plains. 
boold  yon  the  various  arms  and  toils  rehearte, 
nd  all  the  fisberman  adom  thy  Terse; 
boold  you  the  wide  encircling  net  display, 
nd  in  its  spacious  arch  enclose  the  sea ; 
hen  bani  the  plunging  load  npon  the  land, 
nd  with  the  soal  and  turbot  hide  the  sand ; 
;  would  eatend  the  growing  theme  too  long, 
nd  tire  the  reader  with  the  watery  song. 

Let  the  keen  hunter  from  tbe  chase  refrain, 
or  render  all  tbe  ploughman^s  labonr  Tain, 
Tben  Ceres  pouri  out  ^nty  lipam  ber  hom» 
&d  clothis  the  ficlds  with  goMen  ean  of  córa. 


Now,  now,  yereapcrs,  to  yoor  task  repajr, 
Hastę !  save  tbe  product  of  the  bounteousyear: 
To  the  wide-gathering  hook  long  furrows  yield, 
And  rising  sbeaves  extend  through  all  the  fieldy 

Yet,  if  for  syłvan  sports  thy  bcwom  glow, 
Let  thy  fleet  greyhound  urge  his  flying  Ibe. 
With  what  deligfat  the  rapid  course  I  Yiew ! 
Huw  does  my  eye  the  circiing  race  pursue ! 
He  snaps  deceitfui  air  with  empty  jaws ; 
The  subtle  hare  darts  swift  beneath  bis  pawt; 
Sbe  flies,  he  stretches,  now  with  nimbie  bound 
Eager  he  presses  on,  but  overshoots  his  gronnd  ; 
She  turns,  he  winds,  and  soon  regains  the  way , 
llien  tears  with  góry  mouth  the  screaming  prey. 
What  yarioos  sport  does  rural  life  albrd ! 
Whatunbonghtdainties  beapthe  wholesomeboard  I 

Nor  less  tbe  spaniel,'  skilful  to  betray, 
Rewards  the  fowler  with  tbe  feather*d  prey. 
Soon  as  the  labonring  horae,  with  swelling  Tems, 
Hath  safely  housM  tbe  farmer^s  doubtful  gaiios^ 
To  sweet  repastth'  unwary  partridge  flies, 
With  joy  amid  the  scatter'd  hanrest  lies; 
Wandering  in  plenty,  danger  he  forgets, 
Nor  dreads  the  slavery  of  entanglingnets. 
The  subtle  dog  scours  with  sagacious  noae 
Along  the  field,  and  snufiii  each  breeae  that  blowa  | 
Against  the  wind  he  takes  his  prodent  way, 
Whlie  the  strong  gale  direcls  him  to  the  prey  ; 
Now  the  warm  scent  assorei  the  oovey  near, 
He  treads  with  caution,  and  be  poluts  with  fear; 
Then  (lest  some  sentry-fowl  tiiefraud  desery. 
And  bid  his  iellows  from  tbe  danger  fly) 
Close  to  the  gronnd  in  eapectation  lies, 
TUI  in  the  snare  the  fluttering  covey  rise. 
Soon  as  the  blushing  light  b^^  to  spread. 
And  glaudng  Pbcsbus  gilds  the  mountain^s  beadt. 
His  early  flight  th'  ill-iated  partridge  takes. 
And  quits  the  friendly  sbelter  of  the  brakes, 
Or,  when  the  Sun  casts  a  dedining  ray, 
And  drives  his  chariot  down  the  western  way, 
Let  your  obseąuious  ranger  searc)i  around, 
Where  yellow  stubble  withers  on  the  ground  ; 
Nor  will  the  lOTing  spy  direct  in  vain. 
But  numerous  cove]ńi  gratiiy  thy  pain. 
When  the  meridian  Sun  contracts  the  shade, 
And  frisking  heifers  seek  the  cooting  głade ; 
Or  when  the  country  iloats  with  sudden  rains, 
Or  driving  mists  denoe  the  moisten*d  plains  ; 
Iq  Tain  his  toils  th'  unskilful  fowler  tries, 
While  m  thick  woods  tbe  feedińg  partridge  liet. 

Nor  must  the  sporting  verBe  the  gun  forbear. 
But  whafs  the  fowler^s  be  the  Muset'  care. 
See  how  the  well-taught  pointer  leads  the  may : 
The  scant  growa  warm ;  he  stopę ;  he  springs  the 
The  fluttering  coveyB  from  the  stubble  rise,  [prey; 
And  on  swift  wing  di^ide  the  sonnding  skies ; 
The  scattering  l«id  punnes  the  certain  sight. 
And  death  hu  thunder  oTertakes  thehr  flight. 
Cool  breatbes  the  moming  air,  and  Winter's  band 
Spreads  wide  ber  hoary  mantle  o'er  the  land^ 
Now  to  the  oopse  thy  lesser  spaniel  take, 
Teach  him  to  rangę  the  ditcb,  and  forte  the  brake  ; 
Not  closest  corerts  can  protect  the  gamę : 
Hark !  the  dog  epetiB;  take  thy  ceitain  aim. ' 
Thewoodoockflottelt:  how  he  waTeńng  flies ! 
Tbe  wood  resounds :  he  wheels,  he  dropi,  he  dkli 

The  towering  hawk  let  futan  po^  8ing» 
Who  terroor  bears  tipon  his  soarng  wing : 
Let  them  on  high  the  ftighted  hera  smrey^ 
And  lofty  nnmben  pofait  thdr  airy  fray. 
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Nor  thall  ttw  moottCHif  Uok  the  Mute  detaiii, 
Tbat  greetf  the  morniiig  with  his eudy  itnun; 
Wheiii  'midftt  hig  aoog,  the  twinkling  g\am  betnyt, 
Wbile  fiom  each'  uągk  flaih  the  głaDcing  rajrs, 
And  in  the  San  the  tnańent  oolouii  blaze, 
TńAe  lunt  the  tittle  wftibler  irom  the  ikief : 
The  light-entinoui^d  hird  ddnded  dies. 

But  still  the  chaie,  a  plenttng  task,  remams; 
The  hound  must  open  in  tbeie  ruiml  ftraini. 
Soon  as  Auron  drives  away  the  night, 
iknd  edges  eaatsrn  douds  with  roty  light, 
The  bealthy  hiratenan,  with  the  che^rfiil  hom, 
Summoot  the  dogs,  ąnd  greats  the  dappled  mom ; 
The  jocund  thunder  wakes  th'  enliTen^d  hotinds, 
They  rouze  from  słeep,  and  answer  sounds  lor 


tnde  throogh  the  fiiny  llekl  their  ront  they  take, 
Their  bleeding  bosonw  force  the  thoray  brake : 
The  flying  gamę  their  smokiog  no^trils  tracę. 
Ko  bounding  hedge  obstnicts  their  eager  pace  » 
The  distant  mountains  echo  from  aiar, 
And  hangtng  woods  resound  the  flying  war: 
The  tuneful  noise  the  sprighUy  courser  hears, 
Paws  the  grern  turf,  and  pricks  his  trembling 


The  slacken^d  rein  now  giires  him  all  his  speed, 
Back  flies  the  rapid  ground  beneath  the  steed  $ 
Mills,  dales,  and  forests,  iar  behind  remain, 
"While  the  warm  scent  draws  on  the  deep-iDouth'd 

train. 
Where  shall  the  trembling  bare  a  shelter  find  ? 
Hark !  death  advance8  in  each  gust  of  wind ! 
Now  stratagems  and  doubling  wiles  she  tries, 
Kow  circling  tums,  and  now  at  large  she  flies ; 
Till,  spent  at  last,  she  pants,  and  heaveB  for  breath, 
Thenlays  ber  down,  and  waits  devouring  death. 

But  stay,  adventiirou8  Muse !  hast  thou  the  force 
To  wind  tbe  twisted  hom,  to  gnidę  the  horse  ? 
To  kecp  thy  seat  unmorM,  hast  thou  the  skill, 
0'er  tbe  high  gate,  and  down  the  beadlong  bill  ? 
Canst  thou  the  stag^s  laborious  chase  direct, 
Or  tbe  strong  fbx  through  all  his  arts^detect } 
The  theme  demands  a  morę  esperieocM  lay : 
Ye  mighty  hunters !  spare  this  weak  essay. 

O  happy  plaios,  remote  from  wars  alarms. 
And  all  the  raragcs  of  bostile  arms ! 
And  happy  sbepherds,  who,  secnre  fnm  fear. 
On  opeo  downs  pnnerre  your  fleecy  care ! 
Whose  spactous  bams  groan  with  increasing  storę, 
And  whirling  flails  di^int  the  cracking  floor  I 
No  barbaroussoldier,  bent  on  cruel  spoil, 
Spreads  desolation  o*er  your  fiertile  soil ; 
No  trampling  steed  lays  waste  the  ripen^d  grain, 
Nor  crackling  ftres  devour  the  promis'd  gain ; 
No  flaming  bcacons  cast  their  blase  afar, 
The  dreadful  signal  of  inTasiTe  war : 
No  trumpet^s  clangour  woiinds  the  motŁer't  ear, 
And  calls  the  k>Ter  from  his  swooning  fkir, 
What  happinessthe  rural  maid  attends, 
In  cheerful  labonr  while  each  day  she  spends ! 
She  gratefuUy  Teceives  what  Heaven  bas  sent. 
And,  rkh  in  povcrty,  enjoys  eontent. 
(Such  happiness,  and  snch  unblemishM  famę, 
Ne>r  glad  the  boaom  of  the  conrtly  damę) : 
She  never  feels  the  spleen^s  imaginM  pains. 
Nor  melanch<4y  stagnatrs  in  her  Teins ; 
She  never  loses  lifeas  thoughtłess  eate, 
No^^on  tbe  -velvet  couch  ioTites  di^teaae ; 
Her  bome-spnn  dress  in  simple  neatness  liei, 
And  for  no  ghuring  cqiuyage  she  sighi : 


Her  repotation,  wbkh  is  all  her  lifiniC, 

In  a  malicious  Tisit  ne^er  was  lost ; 

No  midnightmasąnerade  ber  beańty  W4 

And  bealth,  not  paint,  the  fading  hlooin 

If  loye'6  soft  pasńon  in  her  bosom  rdgn, 

An  equal  passion  wams  Imt  happy  swain^ 

No  homebred  jars  ber  quiet  state  control. 

Nor  waitchftil  jealousy  torments  ho*  aool ; 

With  secret  joy  she  sees  her  little  race 

Hang  on  her  breast,  and  her  smali  cottnge  gnot| 

The  fleecy  bali  their  bnsy  fingers  cnll, 

Or  from  tbe  spindle  draw  the  leogtbening  wool : 

Thus  flow  her  hours  with  oooctant  peace  of  oiiiid, 

Till  age  tbe  latett  thread  of  life  miwind. 

Ye  happy  flekis,  unknown  to  nonę  and  itrife, 
The  kind  rewarders  of  indostrioos  life ; 
Ye  shady  woods,  where  onoe  I  iis'd  to  roYC, 
Alike  indolgent  to  the  Masę  and  Lorę  ; 
Ye  murmnring  streams  that  in  meandcsis  roli, 
The  sweet  composers  of  the  peuure  soul  1 
Farewell ! — ^The  city  calls  me  from  jrour  bow«n : 
Farewell,  amusing  thooghts,  and  peacafnlbowit! 
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•OOK  I. 

I  siNC  that  graceful  toy,  wbose  waTiog  plspf 
With  gentle  gales  relieves  the  snltiy  day : 
Not  the  wide  hn  by  Persian  dames  tiisi^ayMy 
Which  o'er  their  beauty  casts  a  gratefal 
Nor  that  long  known  in  China's  artful  land, 
Which,  while  it  cools  the  face,  fatiguea  the 
Nor  shall  tbe  Muse  in  Ańan  climates  mwe^ 
To  seck  in  Indostan  soroe  spicy  grove, 
Where,  strefx*hM  at  ease,  the  pantinglady  liei^ 
To  shun  the  fWrroar  of  meridian  skies, 
While  sweating  słaves  catch  cvery  breeze  of  air. 
And  with  wide-sprcading  fans  refresh  the  fiair  i 
No  bnsy  gnats  her  pleasing  dreams  molest, 
Inflame  her  cheek,  or  raTage  o*«t  her  breaaC; 
But  artifkdal  acphyrs  ronnd  her  fly. 
And  mitłgate  the  fercr  of  the  sky. 

Nor  shall  Bermudas  long  the  Mnse  detnin, 
l^Hiose  fragrant  fbrests  bloom  in  Waller^a 
Wbere  breathing  sweetsfrom  every  field 
And  the  wild  woods  with  golden  apples  bend. 
Yet  let  me  in  some  odorous  sfaade  repose, 
Whilst  in  my  terse  the  fahr  palmętto  gitnrs : 
Like  the  tali  pine  it  shoots  its  stately  bead  ; 
From  the  broad  top  dependmg  branches 
No  knotty  limbs  the  taper  body  wean ; 
Hung  on  each  bongh  a  single  icaf  appeaia, 
Which,  shriTaird  in  its  infancy,  remains 
Like  a  clos'd  fan,  nor  stretches  wide  its 
But,  as  the  seasons  in  their  circlc  run, 
Opes  its  ribb*d  soifaoe  to  the  nearer  Sun  : 
Beneath  this  shade  the  weary  peasssnt  liea, 
Plncks  tka  broad  kaf,  and  bidr  the  braewi  linw- 
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Stay,  waodering  Muse!  nor  mre  in  foreign 

dimes; 
b  th  j  own  natlYt  tbore  oonfine  thy  rhymegp 
flriat,  ye  Minę,  your  loftiett  notes  employ ; 
ty,  wbat  eeleitial  tkill  coBtriT'd  tbe  toy , 
ty,  boir  thifl  instrument  of  Love  begnn, 
ad  in  immortal  strains  display  the  Fan. 
Strepbon  had  long  oonfessM  his  amorous  pain, 
Hiich  gay  Cońnna  rallied  with  disdain : 
ometimeft  in  broken  words  he  si^h^d  his  care, 
ook*d  pale,  and  trembled  when he  vieir'd  the  hu; 
Vlith  bolder  freedoms  now  the  3routh  advanc'd, 
In  Uran'd,  he  langfa'd,  be  tuag,  he  rh]rm*d,  he 

danc*d ; 
fow  call*d  morę  powerM  presents  to  his  aid, 
Ad,  to  seduce  the  mistiess,  bńb*d  the  roaid ; 
mooth  flattety  in  ber  softer  hoait  appIV'd, 
lie  surest  charm  to  bend  the  fbree  of  piide ; 
(ut  stłll  unmoT*d  remains  the  scornful  damę, 
luolts  her  captire,  and  derideś  his  flame, 
Vhak  Strephon  saw  his  tows  dispprs'd  in  air, 
le  songht  in  solitude  to  k»e  bis  care ; 
tdief  in  solitude  he  songht  in  vain, 
i  senr*d,  lilie  musie,  but  to  feed  his  pain. 
\>  Venos  now  the  slighted  boy  complains, 
ind  calls  the  goddt«s  in  these  tender  strains ; 
**  O  potent  queen !  from  Neptune^s  empire 
spning, 
vhoie  glorioos  birth  admiring  Nereids  sung, 
Vlio  hnidst  the  ffimgrant  plains  of  Cypros  n>ve, 
l^hoae  radiant  presence  gilds  the  Paphian  groTe, 
Hiere  to  thy  name  a  thoosand  altars  rise, 
jid  curling  cloods  of  incense  hide  the  skies : 
^  beauteous  goddess!  teach  me  hosr  to  morę, 
nspire  my  tongnewtth  eloquence  of  Ioto  ! 
r  lost  Adonis  e*er  thy  bosom  warm'dy 
r  e*er  his  eyes  or  godlike  figurę  charmM, 
hink  on  those  hours  when  fint  you  felt  the  dart, 
hink  on  the  restless  fever  of  thy  beart ; 
hink  how  you  pine  in  absence  of  the  swain : 
y  thoae  uneasy  minutes  know  my  pain 
▼'n  while  Cydippe  to  Diana  bows, 
nd  at  her  shrine  renews  her  yirgtn  vow8, 
he  lover,  taught  by  tbee,  her  pride  o'ercame; 
le  reads  his  oaths,  and  feels  an  equal  flame. 
h,  may  my  fiame,  like  thine,  Acontius,  prove ! 
Tay  Venus  dictate,  and  reward  my  ]ove ! 
Iien  crowda  of  suitors  Atalanta  try*d, 
le  wealth  and  beauty,  wit  and  famc,  dcfy*d ; 
Bch  daring  lorer,  with  adventurous  pace, 
iirsued  his  wishes  in  the  dangeroos  race ; 
ke  the  swift  bind,  the  bounding  damsel  flies, 
rains  to  the  goal,  the  distanc'd  Iover  dies. 
ippomenes,  O  Venus !  was  thy  care, 
>Q  taught  the  swain  to  stay  the  flying  hlr ; 
I jr  golden  present  cangbt  the  ▼irgin  eyea  $ 
le  stbops  ;  he  rushes  on,  and  gains  the  pruBe. 
y,  Cyprian  deity,  what  gift,  what  art, 
lall  humble  into  to^e  Corinna'8  heart  > 
oniy  some  bright  toy  can  charm  her  sight, 
iach  me  what  present  may  suspcnd  her  light" 
lua  the  desponding  youth  his  flame  declares : 
le  goddess  with  a  nod  his  passion  hears. 
Far  in  pytbera  stands  a  spacious  groTO, 
cred  to  Yenos  and  the  god  of  Love : 
rre  the  lururiant  myrtle  rears  her  head, 
ke  the  tali  oak  the  nragrant  branches  spread ; 
!re  Naturę  all  her  sweets  profusely  pounr, 
id  pnints  th'  enameird  ground  with  Tarious 
floafctt;  i 


Deep  in  the  gloomy  glade  a  grotto  bends, 
Wide  throttgh  the  craggy  rock  an  arch  eztends, 
The  ragged  stone  is  cloth'd  with  manding  yinea. 
And  round  the  cave  the  creeping  woodbine  twinci* 

Herę  busy  Cupids,  with  pemicious  art, 
Form  the  stiff  bow,  and  foi^e  the  iatal  dart ; 
All  sbare  the  toil ;  while  some  the  bellows  ply, 
Others  with  feathers  teach  the  shafts  to  fly : 
Some  with  joint  force  whirl  round  the  stony  wheel, 
Where  streams  the  qiarkliiig  fire  from  tempcr^d 

Steel; 
Some  point  thełr  arrows  with  the  nicest  skill. 
And  with  the  warlike  storę  their  quivers  fili. 

A  difierenttoil  anotherfbrge  employs  * 
Herę  the  loud  hammer  foshions  female  toyt ; 
Hence  is  the  fair  with  ornament  8upply'd^ 
Hence  spring  the  glittering  implements  of  pride  ; 
Each  trinket  that  adoms  the  modem  dama 
First  to  these  little  artists  ow*d  its  frame : 
Herę  an  unfinishM  diamond  crossiet  lay, 
Ta  which  soft  lovers  adoration  pay ; 
There  was  the  polish*d  crysul  bottle  seen, 
That  with  quick  scents  revives  tbe  modish  spleen  { 
Herę  the  yet  rude  uąjointed  snuff-box  Het, 
Which  serres  the  rallied  fop  for  smart  replies  j 
There  piles  of  paper  rosę  in  gilded  reams, 
The  ^ture  reoords  of  the  lover*s  flames ; 
Herę  clouded  canes  'mfdst  heaps  of  toys  are  foond. 
And  inlaid  iweeser-cases  strow  the  ground ; 
There  stands  the  toUette,  nursery  of  charms,  ^ 
Completely  fiimlsh^d  with  bright  Benuty^s  arńis ; 
The  patch,  the  powder-box,  pulvUle,  peifbmesy 
Pins,  paint,  a  flattering  glass,  and  black-lead 
combt. 
The  toilsome  hours  In  diflerent  labour  tlide, 
Some  work  the  file,  and  some  the  graTer  guide  | 
From  the  loud  anril  the  quick  blow  rebonnds, 
And  their  rais*d  arms  desoend  in  ton^l  sounda^ 
Thus  when  Semhwnis,  in  ancient  days, 
Bodę  Babylon  her  mightv  bulwarks  raise, 
A  swarm  of  labourers  di£Jerent  tasks  attend: 
Herę  pullies  make  the  ponderous  oak  ascend  ; 
With  echoing  strokes  the  craggy  quarry  groant, 
While  there  the  chissel  forms  the  shapeless  Stones; 
The  weighty  mallet  deals  resounding  blowa, 
Till  the  proud  battiementa  her  towers  endote. 

Now  Yenus  mounts  her  ćar,  she  diakes  the  ntni^ 
And  steers  her  turtles  to  CytherR's  piains; 
Straight  to  the  grot  with  gracefol  step  she  goea, 
Ha-  loose  ambrosial  hair  behind  her  flowt : 
The  swelling  bdlows  beaye  for  breath  no  morę  ; 
All  drop  their  silent  hamroen  on  the  floor; 
In  deep  suspensę  the  mighty  labour  stands  $ 
While  thus  tbe  goddess  spoke  her  mild  commands  t 
"  Industrious  T/>ve8 !  your  present  toils  forfaear  | 
A  morę  important  task  demands  your  care: 
Long  bas  the  schemeempIoyM  my  tboughtliiinUady 
By  judgment  ripen'd,  acd  by  time  refin^d* 
That  glorious  bird  have  yc  not  often  seen, 
Who  drtws  the  car  of  tlie  celestial  qneen  ? 
Hare  ye  not  oh  sunreyM  his  rarying  dyet» 
His  tali  all  gilded  o*er  with  Argus'  eyes? 
Have  ye  not  seen  him  in  a  sunny  day 
Unfurl  his  plumes,  and  all  his  pride  display; 
Then  suddenly  oontract  his  dazeling  tniin. 
And  with  long-trailbg  feathers  swi^ep  tbe  plaia  } 
Learn  from  this  hint,  let  this  instruct  your  art; 
Tbin  taper  sticks  must  from  one  centrę  pa^  i 
JLet  these  into  the  quadranV's  form  divide, 
The  spreading  ribs  with  snnwy  paper  hide  ; 
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Herę  sball  Łhe  pencil  bid  iti  coloars  (km. 
And  make  a  miniaturę  creation  grow. 
Łet  the  machinę  in  equal  fotdings  close. 
And  now  its  plaited  snrfiaoe  wide  dispose. 
S6  sball  the  ftiir  ber  idle  band  employ, 
And  grace  cach  motion  with  the  reśtless  toy ; 
Witb  ▼arious  pFay  bid  gratefiil  tephyrs  rise, 
"Wbile  Lovc  in  cvery  grateful  zcpbyr  flies*'* 

The  master  Cupid  traces  out  the  lines. 
And  witb  judicious  band  the  draugbt  dcsigns : 
lii'  cspecting  Love8  witb  joy  the  ntodel  Tiew, 
And  the  joint  labour  eagerly  pursue. 
Some  slit  tbeir  arrowi  witb  the  ńicesŁ  art. 
And  into  sticks  conrert  the  sbiter'd  datt; 
The  breathing  bcllows  wake  the  sleeping  fire, 
Blow  off  the  ćinders,  and  the  sparks  aspłre ; 
Tbeir  arrow'6  point  they  soften  in  the  flame. 
And  Bounding  bammerś  break  its  barfoed  frsme : 
Of  tbis  tbe  litSe  pin  tbey  neatly  mold, 
From  whence  tbeir  amis  tbe  spreading  sticks  on* 

fbld; 
Tn  equal  plaits  tbey  now  the  paper  bend. 
And  at  jiist  distance  the  wide  ribs  cxtcnd ; 
Then  on  tbe  frame  they  mount  the  limber  skreea. 
And  finisb  instantly  the  new  machinę. 

Tbe  goddess,  pleasM,  tbe  curious  work  reoeiyes, 
Remounts  ber  cbariot,  and  tbe  grotto  lea^es  j 
Witb  tbe  ligbt  Fan  sbe  ifkove8  tbe  yieldiog  air, 
And  gales,  till  then  unknown,  play  round  the  &ir. 

Unbappy  WTets,  how  will  ye  witbstand, 
Wben  these  new  arms  sball  grace  your  charmer^ 

band? 
In  ancient  times,  wben  maids  in  tbcmgbt  were  pure, 
Wben  eyes  were  artless,  and  tbe  \o6k  dcmure ; 
Wben  tbe  wide  ruff  the  well'tnm'd  neck  encloaM, 
And  heaving  breasts  within  the  stays  repos*d  $ 
Wben  tbe  close  bood  conćealM  tbe  modest  ear, 
Kre  black-lead  combs  disowiiM  the  virgin*s  hairt 
Then  in  tbe  mulT  unactive  fuigcrs  lay. 
Kor  taught  tbe  Fan  in  fickle  fbrms  to  play. 

How  are  the  sex  improv*d  in  amorous  arts  ! 
What  new-ibund  snares  they  bait  for  buman  bearts ! 

Wben  kindling  war  tbe  TavagM  globe  ran  o'er. 
And  fatten'd  tbirsty  plains  with  buman  gore, 
At  ftrA,  tbe  brandisb'd  arm  tbe  ja%'eUn  threw, 
Cr  sent  wing*d  arrows  from  the  twanging  yew ; 
In  tbe  brigbt  air  the  dfeadful  falcbion  sbone, 
Or  wbistling  slings  dismiss^d  th'  uncertain  stone« 
Now  men  those  less  destructive  arms  despise ; 
Wide-wasteful  deatb  from  tbundering  cannon  iłics  : 

Cne  bour  witb  morę  battalions  strows  tbe  plain, 
han  were  of  yore  in  weekly  battles  slain. 
So  IiOve  with  fatal  airs  the  nympb  supplies, 
Her  dress  disposes,  and  directs  ber  c>'es. 
The  bosom  now  its  pantini;  beauties  shows ; 
Tb*  experienc*d  eye  resistłess  glances  throws ; 
Kow  Yary^d  patrbes  wandcr  o'er  the  face, 
And  sstrike  eaćb  gaser  Witb  a  bomnHd  grace ; 
Tbe  fickle  bead-dress  sinks,  and  now  aspireą 
A  towery  front  of  lace  on  branching  wires  ; 
Tbe  curling  bałr  in  tortnrM  ringlets  flows, 
Or  roand  tbe  face  in  labour*d  order  grows. 
How  sball  I  sonr,  and  on  unweary  wing 
Traoe  varying  bnbits  upward  to  tbeir  spring ! 
What  force  of  tbought,  what  numbers,  can  eipress 
Th'  inconstant  equipage  of  female  dress ! 
.  How  tbe  strait  fttays  the  slender  waist  conf>train, 
How  to  adjiist  tbe  mantean's  sweeping  train ! 
"What  lancy  ran  the  petticoat  surroinid, 
Witb  the  capaeions  boop  of  whala-bone  bou^d ! 


But  stay,  presamptnous  Moae !  nor  boldlj  łan 
Tbe  toilette*s  sacred  mysteries  dedare. 
Let  a  just distanee  be  to  beauty  p«d; 
Nonę  here  must  enter  but  tbe  tmsty  maid* 
Should  you  tbe  ¥rardrobe's  magazine  reheauiej 
And  glossy  manteau*s  mstle  in  tby  renę  , 
Sbould  you  tbe  ricb  brocaded  suit  anfoUly 
Wbere  risirąg  flowf*rs  grow  stiff  with  frosted  S^  < 
Tbe  dazzled  Muse  would  from  ber  sutject  ^xbj. 
And  in  a  maże  of  fiisbions  kMe  ber  way. 
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OŁYtirtTs*  gates  uńfold;  in  HcaTen's  bigfi  towas 
Appear  in  coandl  all  tb'  immortal  poiicn. 
Great  Jore  above  tbe  rest  ezalted  sate. 
And  in  bis  mind  revolT'd  succeediiig  fiśte  ; 
His  awful  eye  witb  ray  superior  shoife; 
Tbe  tbunder-grasping  eagle  guards  bis  tknaie  ; 
On  silver  clouds  the  s^te^t  assembly  laid, 
,Tbe  wbole  creation  at  one  view  6urTey'd. 

But  see !  fiiir  Venus  conies  in  all  ber  state; 

I  Tbe  wanton  Lores  and  Graces  round  ber  wait; 
Witb  ber  loose  robę  officioos  Zepbyrs  play» 
And  strew  witb  odorifcrous  flowen  the  way ; 
In  ber  brigbt  band  sbe  wafes  tbe  flnttering  Faa ; 
And  tbus,  in  melting  sounds,  ber  speech  began : 

'*  Assembled  powers !  wbo  fickle  mortals  guide, 
Wbo  o^er  the  sea,  tbe  skies,  and  eartb,  preside ; 
Ye  fountains !  whence  all  buman  bles»inga  flow, 
Wbo  pour  your  bounties  ob  tbe  world  bckiw  ; 
Baccbus  first  raiVd  and  pfan*d  the  cllmbing  iioe; 
AnA  taught  tbe  gtape  to  Strcam  witb  gencfous  winę; 
Industrious  Cćrcs  tamM  tbe  savage  gromid, 
And  prcgnant  ficlds  witb  golden  barrests  cro«tt*d; 
Flora  witb  bloomy  sweets  enrich'd  the  year ; 
And  frujtfnl  Autumn  is  Pomona's  care. 
I  first  taught  woman  to  subdue  mankind. 
And  all  ber  nativc  cbArms  witb*dress  refiia'd ; 
Celestial  synod  f  tbis  machinę  sarvey, 
That  shadcs  the  fiice,  or  bids  cod  Z<-phyi3  play, 
If  cońscious  blusbes  on  ber  cheek  ariae, 
l^ltb  tbis  sbe  reils  them  from  ber  loYer^s  eyes; 
No  lerellM  glance  betrays  ber  amorous  hf^ait, 
From  the  Fan*s  ambnsb  sbe  directs  tbe  dart. 
Tbe  royal  sceptre  sbines  in  Juno's  band» 
And  twisted  thunder  spc^aks  grcat  Jove*s  conunaBd; 
On  Pallas'  arm  the  Gorgon  shield  appcara^ 
And  Neptune*s  mi];hty  grasp  tbe  tridentbean; 
Ceres  is  witb  tbe  bcnding  sickfe  seen. 
And  the  strong  bow  points  out  tbe  Cynthian  queai; 
Hcnccforth  tbe  waving  Fan  my  bands  shall  grace, 
The  waving  Fan  supply  tbe  sceptre*s  place. 
Wbo  sball,  ye  powers !  tbe  forming  pencil  holdł 
What  story  sball  the  wide  machinę  unfold  ? 
liet  Lovps  and  Graces  lead  ttie  dance  around, 
Witb  myrtle-wreaths  and  flowery  chaplets  oromM; 
Let  Cupid^ti  arrow  strow  tbe  smiling  plaiss 
Mltb  unresisting  nympbs  and  amorous  swains : 
May  glowing  pictures  o'er  the  surface  shine. 
To  melt  slow  virgins  with  a  warm  design  !*' 

Diana  rosę,  witb  silrer  crescent  crownM, 
And  fix'd  hef  modest  eyes  upon  tbe  giound  ; 
Then  witb  becoming  mień  sbe  Tai8'd  ber  head» 
And  tbus,  with  graoeful  Toice,  tbe  ńrgin  said  i 

'*  Has  woman  then  forgot  all  former  wUoi^ 
Tbe  watchfttl  ggle,  «nd  dalasiTe  sau&ei  ? 
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loes  man agminttber  chamoi  too  poirerful  piofe ? 
>r  are  the  ses  grown  iiovices  in  love  ? 
^by  then  these  arms  ?  or  why  sbould  artfal  eya, 
Wmd  tbisslight  ambosh,  conquer  by  surpriie  ? 
To  guilty  thought  tbe  itpotlcss  Yirgin  knows, 
.nd  o*er  ber  cbeek  do  consciou^  crimson  giows. 
inoe  bliuho<  then  from  thimie  alone  arifle, 
IThy  sbould  we  ve\\  thcm  from  ber  loTcr^t  tsyet  ? 
«t  Cupid  rather  give  up  bis  command, 
jBd  trust  bis  anows  in  a  female  band. 
Ure  not  the  gods  already  cberish'd  pride, 
knd  woman  with  destroctiTe  arms  sapply'd  ł 
feptauie  on  her  beslowtf  his  choicest  storea, 
^or  her  tbe  cbambeis  of  tbe  deep  explore8; 
lie  gaping  tbell  ats  pearly  charge  resigns, 
Lnd  found  her  neck  tbe  hicld  braceiet  twines^ 
Mntus  lor  ber  bids  eartb  its  wealth  unibld, 
Vh6r«  the  wafm  ore  is  ripen*d  into  gold ; 
)r  where  tbe  niby  reddens  in  the  soił, 
Vbefti  the  green  emerald  pays  the  searcber'!  toiU 
)oes  not  tbe  diamond  sparkle  in  ber  ear,  ^ 
3k)w  on  ber  hand»  and  tremble  in  ber  bsir  ? 
^rom  the  gay  nymph  tbe  glancug  lustre  flies, 
knd  iniłtates  tbe  lightning  of  ber  eyes. 
lut  yet,  if  Yenus*  wisbes  must  succeed, 
Lnd  thb  fiuitastic  engine  be  dccreed, 
iay  sonie  chaste  story  from  tbe  pencil  floir, 
;in*sjoy,  and  Hymen^swoe! 


M 


\>  speak  the  virgin 

"  Herę  let  the  wretched  Ariadnę  stand, 
!cdac'd  by  Theseus  to  some  destrt  land, 
I«r  locks  disbeyelPd  vaviog  in  thc  wind, 
Phe  crystal  tejirs  confess  ber  tortnr*d  mind, 
lie  perjor^d  youth  unfuris  his  treacherous  sails, 
knd  tbeir  wbite  bosoms  catch  the  swelling  gale& 

Be  still!  yc  winda,'  she  criesj  *  stay,  theseus 
fctoy!' 
lat  iaitbless  Theseus  bears  no  morę  tban  they. 
Ul  desperete,  to  some  craggy  cliff  she  flies, 
knd  spreads  a  wcil-known  signal  in  the  skies ; 
)is  lessming  Yćssel  plows  tbe  foamy  mam ; 
the  sighSf  she  calls,  she  waves  the  sign  in  vatn. 

**  Paint  Didotbere  amidst  ber  last  disgress^ 
*ale  cbecks  and  blood*diot  eyes  ber  Kr\r{  expres8 : 
!>etiHn  ber  breast  tbe  ret  king  sword  is  drtiwnM ; 
kml  gtuhing  blood  streams  purple  from  tbe  wouód ; 
Icr  sister  Anna  hovering  oVr  her  standś, 
Ircnses  łfa»Teii  with  lifted  oycs  and  hsinds, 
Tpbraids  tbe  Trojan  with  re|)eated  cries, 
ind  mixes  curses  with  ber  brokcn  si^s. 
fiew  this,  ye  maids;  and  then  fach  swain  believe: 
rhey're  Trojans  all,  and  vow  but  to  dcceive. 

**  Hcre  draw  (£nonc  in  tbe  l«nely  grore, 
¥here  Paris  first  hetrayM  ber  intoJove : 
jet  wftberM  garlands  hang  on  eveiy  bough, 
^bicb  the  fa^ise  youth  wove  for  CRnone^s  brow ; 
(lic  garlands  lose  their  sweets,  tbeir  |>ride  is  shed, 
liod,  likę  tbeir  odoars,  all  his  voas  are  flcd. 
)n  her  faii  arm  ber  pensiice  head  she  lays, 
knd  Xantbtt8'  warrs  with  moumful  look  snrveys; 
liat  flood  wbich  witnessM  his  inconstant  flame, 
l^hen  thus  be  sw(n«,  and  won  tbe  yielding  damę; 
Theae  streams  sball  sooner  to  their  fountain  iiK»re» 
lian  I  Ibrget  my  dear  (Enone^s  love.' 
loll  back,  ye  streams !  back  to  your  Ibnotam  run ! 
*aris  is  fklae ;  (Enone  is  nndone. 
kh,  wretched  maid  !  think  how  the  moments  flew, 
Ire  yoa  the  pangs  of  tbis  curst  paasion  kncw, 
Vhen  groves  oould  please,  and  when  yoa  loT^d  tbe 

plain, 
ISiibout  tJbe  pr^pence  of  your  peijurM  iwain* 


Tbns  may  the  nympb,  whene^er  she  sprestdii 
bi  bis  tme  ootonrs  riew  perfidions  man ;  [tbe  FM» 
Fleas'd  with  her  virgin  state,  in  forests  rove. 
And  aever  trust  the  dangerous  hopes  of  Lorę.** 

Tbe  goddess  cnded !  merry  Momus  rosę, 
With  smiles  and  grins  be  waggish  glances  tbr4ws; 
Then  #ith  a  noisy  laugh  fbrestalls  his  joke, 
Miith  flashesfrom  his  eyes  wbile  thus  be  spoke^ 
"  Rather  let  heavenly  deeds  be  painted  tbere^ 
And  by  yonr  own  ezaroples  teach  the  fair. 
Let  chaste  Diana  on  the  piece  be  secn, 
And  the  bright  crescent  own  the  Cynthian  ąueeok 
On  Latmos*  top  sec  young  Endymion  lies, 
Peign'd  sleep  bas  clos*d  tbe  bloomy  lover*s  eyes  : 
See,  to  his  soft  embraces  how  sbe  steals, 
And  on  his  Itps  ber  warm  can  sses  seals; 
No  morę  ber  band  tbe  glittering  javelin  bolds^ 
But  ronnd  bis  neck  ber  eager  arms  she  folds. 
Why  are  oursecrets  by  our  blusbes  shown  ? 
Ybrgins  are  rirgins  still — ^whilc  'tis  unknown. 
Herę  let  ber  on  some  ftowery  bank  be  ItUd, 
Where  meeting  beecbcs  wea^e  a  graceful  sbade; 
Her  naked  boaom  wanton  tresses  grace, 
And  glowing  espectation  paints  her  lace  ; 
0'er  ber  iair  limbs  a  thin  loose  Teil  is  spread, 
(Stand  off!  ye  shepherds ;  fear  ActSBon*s  head !') 
Let  Tigoroos  Pan  th'  unguarded  minutę  seize, 
And  in  a  tbaggy  goat  the  virgin  pleasc. 
Why  are  our  tfecrets  by  our  blusbes  shown  ? 
Yirgins  are  rirgłns  still — ^while  *tis  nnknown. 

"  There  with  j ust  warmtb  Aurora's  pnssion  trac^ 
Let  spreariing  crimson  stain  ber  Tiigin  face. 
See  Cephalus  her  wantoii  atrs  despisc, 
Wbile  she  prOTokcs  him  with  riesiring  eyes ; 
To  raiso  his  passions,  she  displays  h(T  charms. 
His  modest  band  upon  ber  bosom  warois : 
Nor  looks.  nor  prayers,  nor  force,  bis  boart  per- 

suade ; 
But  with  disdatn  be  ąuits  the  rosy  maid. 

''  Herę  let  dissoWin^  Ijeda  grace  tbe  toy, 
Warm  cheeks  and  hcavinf;  brcast?  rereal  her  joyi 
Beneath  tlie  pressin.^  swan  she  pantsfor  air, 
Wbile  with  his  iluttering  wings  be  fans  the  fair. 
There  let  all-conqarring  jcold  exert  its  pow^. 
And  sofiten  Donac  in  a  glittering  shower. 

"  Would  you  wani  Beonty  not  to  cberisb  prid^ 
Nor  vainly  in  the  treacherous  bloom  confide^ 
On  the  machinę  the  snge  Miner«'a  place, 
WłCb  lineaments  of  wbtdom  mark  her  face. 
See,  where  she  lies  near  some  transparent  fiood. 
And  with  ber  pipc  cheers  the  rcsounding  wood  ; 
Her  image  in  tbe  fkating  glass  !ihe  spies, 
Her  błoated  cheeks,  wora  lips,  and  sbriv(>U'd  eyes ; 
Sbe  breaks  the  guiltlens  piije,  and  with  disdain 
Its  shatter*d  ruins  flings  upon  the  plain; 
With  tbe  loud  recd  no  morc  ber  cheek  sball  swetl, 
What!  spoit  ber  ficc !     No.     Warbling  strains, 

larewrlt 
Sball  ąrtk,  shall  scienccs,  employ  tbe  fair  ? 
Those  trifles  are  beneath  Miaen'a*s  care. 


From  Venns  let  her  learn  the  married  lifip. 
And  all  the  Tirtuous  duties  of  a  wtfew 
Herę  on  a  couch  extend  the  Cyprian  damę, 
Let  her  eye  sparkle  wi^b  tbe  glowing  flame  | 
The  god  of  War  within  ber  clinging  arms 
Sinks  on  her  lips,  and  kindles  all  ber  charmt. 
Paint  limplng  Yulcan  with  a  husband's  care. 
And  let  bis  brow  the  cuckold's  honours  wear  ^ 
Beneath  tbe  net  the  captire  lo^ers  place, 
Their  linbs  eataagled  in  a  cloae  embcacc. 
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wherewitb  tbey  to  nlcely  bedeck  their  oourt 
doirnSy  or  down  eourtiera,  (for,  which  to  cali 
them  rightiy,  I  wot  not)  as  would  a  prudent 
citizen  jouroeying  to  his  country  fttrms,  sfaould 
be  find  them  oocupied  by  people  of  this  motJey 
inake,  instead  of  plam  downrigb^  bearty  cleanly 
folk,  such  as  be  mur  tenadts  to  ibe  burgetses  ii 
this  realm.  , 

Furtbcrmore,  it  is  my  poipoie,  gcntle  reader, 
to  set  before  thee,  as  it  were  a  picture,  or  ratber 
live!y  landschape  of  tby  own  coantry,  jttst  as  thou 
mightest  see  it,  didest  thou  take  a  irilk  intó  the 
fieUs  at  the  proper  season :  eren  as  maister  Milton 
hatb  cłeganUy  set  forth  the  same : 

.  As  one  wbo  kmg  in  populous  city  pent, 
Wbere  bouses  thick  and  sewers  annoy  the  air, 
Foith  issuing  on  a  summer^s  mom  to  breatbe 
Among  the  pleasant  villages  and  fimns 
Af^oin^d)  from  each  thing  met  conceiTes  deligbt; 
The  smell  of  gratn  or  tedded  grass  or  kmo 
Or  dairy,  each  rural  sight,  each  niral  sound. 

Tboo  wilt  not  find  my  shepberdesses  idiy  piping 
on  oaten  reeds,  but  milking  the  kine,  tying  up 
the  sheaTes,  or,  If  the  b<^  aie  astray,  driving 
th^ih  to  the  styes.  My  shepherd  gatbereth  nonę 
other  nosegays  but  what  are  the  growth  of  our 
ownfields)  be  sleepeth  not  under  myrtlesbades, 
but  under  a  hedge;  nor  doth  be  TigUantly  defend 
bis  flocks  from  wolves,  becauw  thete  are  nooe,  as 
naister  Spenser  weU  dbsefrelhi 

Weil  is  known  tbat  sińce  the  Sakon  king 
Kever«raswolfie«n,  manyorscmie 
Kor  in  all  Kent  bor  In  Chiistendom. 

for  as  mticb  aS  I  ltave  mentioned  maister 
9penwr,  Kootbly  1  must  aoknowledge  him  a  bard 
of  sweetrst  memoriil.  Y^t  hath  his  sbepherd^s 
boy  at  some  tim«s  rałsed  his  m^tic  reed  to  rhymes 
morę  rumbling  than  rtfriil.  Divef»e  grave  points 
aiflo  hath  be  htndled  of  churchly  matter,  and 
doubts  in  nligion  dally  arising,  to  great  clerks 
only  appertaining.  What  likcth  me  best  are  his 
names,  indecki  right  simpte  and  meet  for  the  ooun- 
try,  such  as  Lobbin,  Cuddy«  Hobbitiol,  Diggoo, 
ttid  others,  some  of  which  I  bitve  madc  bold  to 
borraw.  MoreoTcr,  as  be  called  his  eclogues,  the 
9hephetd's  Cakntlar,  and  dtvided  the  same  into 
twelve  montbs,  I  hare  choaen  (peradvent«re  not 
ovfT-ra8hly)  to  name  młne  "by  the  days  of  tbe 
week»  omilting  Sumlay  or  the  Sabbath,  ours  being 
minpostMi  to  be  Christian  shepherds,  and  to  be  then 
at  tfhurch-M«rshłp.  Yet  further  of  many  of  majs- 
ter Spei!ser*8  c^^o?ue8  it  may  be  obscnred ;  tbough 
months  th<y  be  called,  of  thi  said  months  therein 
notbing  is  speciticd  ;  whorcin  I  bave  aisoesteemed 
faim  worthy  minę  iniitation. 

That  priiicipally,  courteows  reader,  whcreof  I 
would  hare  thce  to  be  adyertised,  (seeing  I  depart 
froDi  the  Tulgar  usage)  is  touching  the  langtiage 
of  my  shepheids  ;  which  is,  soothly  to  say,  such 
as  is  "noither  spoken  by  the  eountry  matden  or  the 
courtly  damę;  iiay,  not  only  such  as  in  the  pre- 
sert  times  is  not  uttered,  but  was  never  uttered 
in  times  past ;  and,  If  1  judge  aright,  will  never 
be  uttered  ło  times  futurę:  it  hańng  too  much  of 
the  country  to  be  fit  for  the  oourt,  too  much  of 
tbe  court  to  be  fit  for  the  coimtr>' ;  too  much  of 
the  langttage  of  M  Hoka  to  be  fit  for  the  present. 


too  much  of  tbe  preisiit  to  haire  beeD  fit  Ibrtti 
old,  and  too  much  of  botbto  be  fit  for  any  tims 
to  comŁ  Granted  also  it  is,  that  in  tbis  mjr  laft* 
guage  I  s6em  unto  myself  as  a  Londoii  mason, 
who  eakuUted  hit  work  for  a  teim  of  yeus,  wbea 
be  buildeth  witb  old  maieńals  upoo  a  gronad-tcBit 
that  is  not  his  own,  which  aooo  tnrns  to  xvMA 
and  ruitts*  For  this  point,  no  reason  cbb  I  aUege, 
only  deep-leamed  ensamnles  haTiog  led  me  tbefe- 
unto. 

But  here  again  much  ooiiifart  ariaetfa  in  me, 
finom  the  bopes,  in  that  I  oonceJTe,  when  tbese 
woids,  in  the  course  of  tnutsitosy  things.  shafl 
decay,  it  may  so  hap,  hi  meet  time,  that  aomc 
ioTer  of  simpiłcity  shall  arise,  who  ahall  hare  the 
hardiiiess  to  render  these  minę  ech>giies  into  soch 
modem  dialect  as  shąll  be  then  nndentood,  ta 
which  end,  glosses  and  explicatieiia  of  uncoath 
pastorał  teims  ara  asmexed. 

Gentle  reader,  tom  over  the  lea^  and  entcrtani 
thyself  witb  the  prospect  of  thine  own  ^country, 
limned  by  tht  painful  band  of 

thy  loving  conntiyman, 

JOHN  6AY. 


faoŁoetfB  it>  TRI  atoRt  jiofi* 
TH£  LORD  YISCOtTMt  BOLINGHROKS^ 

Lo,  I  who  erst  ieneath  a  tree 
Sung  Bumkinet  and  Bowzybee, 
And  Blouaelind  and  Marian  bright, 
In  apron  blue  or  aprop  white, 
Now  writo  my  sonoets  in  a  book. 
For  my  good  lord  of  Bolingbtoke. 

As  lads  and  lasses  stood  around 
Tq  bear  my  boxen  bautboy  sonnd. 
Our  elerk  came  posting  o*er  the  green 
Witb  doleful  tidings  of  the  gvten  ; 
'*  l}Mtque€n,"  be  said,  *'  to  whom  we  o«e 
Sweet  peacćj  that  maketh  rithesjłaoi ; 
That  ifueen^  wbo  eas*d  our  tax  of  late. 
Was  dead,  alas  t-^-^nd  lay  in  state." 

At  tbis,  in  tears  was  Cicely  secn, 
Buxoma  tore  ber  pinners  clean, 
(n  doleful  dumps  stood  every  down, 
Tbe  parson  rent  bis  band  and  gown. 

For  me,  wheyi  as  I  heard  that  Death 
Had  snatch^d  qu<en  Annę  to  Elizabeth^ 
I  broke  my  reed,  and,  sighing,  swore, 
rd  weep  for  Blouaelind  no  morę. 

While  thus  we  stood  as  in  a  stound. 
And  wet  witb  tears,  like  dew,  tbe  gromidi. 
Fuli  soon  by  bonfire  and  by  beli 
We  learet  our  licge  was  passing  weU. 
A  skilfttl  leach  (so  God  him  speed) 
They  said,  had  wrought  tbis  blessed  deedL 
This  leach  Arbutfanot  was  yelept, 
Who  many  a  night  not  ooce  had  slept ; 
But  watob'd  our  gracious  sovereign  stiU  ; 
For  wbo  oould  rest  when  she  was  ill  ł 
Ob,  may*8t  thou  henceforth  sweetly  sleep  ! 
Sheer,  swafais,  oh  !  sheer  yoor  softest  sbe^i. 
To  swell  his  ooueb ;  for,  well  I  ween, 
He  savM  the  lealm,  who  sarM  tbe  ąneen. 

Quoth  I,  *<  Please  God,  III  hye  witb 
To  court,  this  Arbuthnot  to  see." 
I  sold  my  sheep,  and  lambkinstoo. 
For  sUver  loops  and  garment  blue  \ 
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If y  boxeii  hauibosr,  sw^et  of  sound. 
Por  lace  that  ^^'d  minę  hat  around  | 
Por  Uglitiboty  and  my  scrip,  I  goi 
h  gorgeoua  twonlf  and  eke  a  ksnoL 

So  iorth  I  fiur^d  to  oourt  with  qieedy 
Df  loktier^t  dmm  withouten  drced ; 
Por  peace  allays  tbe  shepberd^t  feąr 
Of  wearing  cap  cj^grenadier. 

There  taw  I  lądies  all  a-ro<r» 
Belbre  their  ąakea  in  feemJy  thowm 
No  mpfe  I*|l  tihg  Ba|oma  brtnm, 
Łike  Goldflnch  in  her  Sunday  goirn ; 
Kor  Clmi»il|s»  nor  Marian  brigbt, 
Nor  damaei  that  Hobnelia  hight 
But  Lantdowne,  iresh  as  flower  of  May, 
And  Berkeley,  lady  blitbe  and  gay ; 
And  Angleiea,  whoK  apeecb  esoeeds 
The  nMoe  of  pipę,  or  oaten  feeds ; 
And  blooming  Hyde,  with  eyes  lo  ra*e  | 
AAd  Montague  beyond  compare  t 
Soch  ladies  iair  would  I  depaint, 
In  ronndelay  or  aonnet  ąoaint 

There  many  a  worthy  wight  rv6  seeiii 
b  Hbbon  blue  and  ribbon  green  : 
Aa  Oidbrd,  who  a  wand  doth  bear» 
Łike  Mosef,  in  our  Bibles  fair; 
Who  for  our  traffic  formi  de«igns. 
And  gives  to  Britain  Indian  mlnes. 
Notr,  ahepherdt,  clip  your  lleecy  eare  $ 
Ye  maida,  your  ipinning-wbeels  prepare  ; 
ye  weaven,  all  your  shottlef  throw, 
And  bid  broad*«loths  and  serget  grow  j 
For  tradiog  free  shall  thrive  again. 
Nor  leksfaigi  lewd  afirigbt  the  swain, 

There  saw  1  SŁ  Joho,  sweet  of  mień, 
Puli  Ktedfast  both  to  church  and  qpicen ; 
With  whoae  hlY  name  TU  deck  my  strain  | 
8t  John,  right  courteous  to  tbe  iwaip. 

For  thus  ł|e  told  me  on  a  day, 
'*  Trim  a^e  thy  aoniiets,  gen(le  Gay  | 
And,  certes,  mirth  it  were  to  aęe 
Thy  joyous  madHgals  twice  tiiree, 
With  prelace  meet,  and  notes  profonnd, 
Imprinted  iur,  and  well  ye-bound." 
AU  fuddcnly  then  home  I  spęd, 
And  did  er^n  aa  my  lord  had  said. 

■ 

Łs,  here  tbou  hast  minę  eciogues  fair. 
But  let  not  these  detain  thine  ear. 
Let  not  th*  aitairs  of  states  and  kings 
Wait,  while  our  Bouzybeus  sings. 
Rmther  than  rtm  of  simple  twain 
Sliould  Btay  the  trade  of  France  or  Spain  ; 
Dr,  for  the  plaint  of  parson^s  maid, 
yon  cniperor*s  packets  be  delay'd ; 
In  aooth,  I  swear  by  holy  Paul, 
PU  bum  book,  prefooe,  notes,  and  all* 


MONDAY;  OR,  THE  SQUABBŁE. 


Ko  ebirping  lark  the  welkin  sheen  luToices, 
No  damsel  yeC  the  swelling  udder  strokes ; 
0*er  yodder  hiU  does  scant  the  dawn  appear  t 
Then  why  does  Cuddy  leare  hif  oot  so  rear  ł 

CODOT. 

Ah  Lobbitt  Clout !  I  ween,  my  plight  is  guest. 
For  ke  thai  ieauet,  a  słranger  u  to  resi  .* 
If  swains  belye  not,  thou  hast  prov'd  the  smart. 
And  BlousEelinda*s  mistress  of  thy  heart.  |0^ 

This  rislng  lear  betokeneth  well  thy  mind, 
Those  arms  are  fo|ded  for  thy .  Blouzelind. 
And  well,  Itrów,  ourpiteousplights  agree: 
Thee  Bbuzelinda  smites,  Bosoma  me. 

ŁOBBIN  CL0U1\ 

Ah,  Biouselindl  I  ]ove  thee  morę  by  half, 
Than  does  theis  ikwns,  or  cows  thenew-iaU'ncałf  | 
Woe  worth  the  tougue !  may  blistets  sore  it  |^« 
That  names  Buxoma  Blouzelind  withaL 

CODDT. 

Hołd,  witless  Łobbin  Clout,  I  thee  ad^ise, 
Lest  blłsters  sore  on  thy  own  tongue  arise.  Ml 

Ło,  yonder,  Cloddipole,  the  biithsome  twain, 
The  wi8e«t  lout  of  a«l  the  neighbonring  plain !' 
Prom  Cloddipole  we  leamt  to  read  the  aldes, 
1*0  know  when  hail  will  fali,  or  winds  arise. 
He  taugbt  U8  ersŁ  the  beifer*s  taił  to  Tiew,  ^ 

When  stuck  aioft,  that  showers  wonid  straighC 

ensue: 
He  first  that  useful  secret  did  esplain, 
That  pricking  corns  foretold  the  gatberipg  rato.    . , 
When  swallowf  fleet  soar  high  and  sport  in  air, 
He  told  us  that  the  welkin  would  be  elear.  30 

Let  Cloddipole  then  hear  us  twain  rehearse. 
And  praisę  his  sweetheart  in  altemate  Tcrseb 
rU  wa^er  thiff  same  oaken  staff  with  thee, 
That  Cloddipole  shall  gire  tbe  prize  to  mm 

ŁOBBIIf  CtOVT. 

'  See  this  tobacoo  pouch,  thafś  lin'd  with  haiC} 
Madę  of  the  skin  of  sleekest  iallow-deer. 
This  pouch,  that*s  tyM  with  Upe  of  reddest  h^« 
rU  wager,  that  tlw^iise  shall  be  my  due. 


BOlBIir  CŁOOT,  CITDOY,   CŁODDIPOŁS. 
ŁOB9IH  CŁOVT. 

Tor  yoonglings,  Cuddy,  are  bot  just  awake, 
Ko  thnuttlfli  shnłl  the  bramble-bush  foisake. 


CUDBT. 

Begin  thy  carols  łhen,  thou  vannting  slouch  ? 
Be  thine  the  oaken  staff,  or  minę  the  poudi.      4§ 

ŁOBSIW  CLOUT. 

My  Blouzf  linda  is  the  blithest  laas, 
Than  priiprose  sfreetcr,  or  the  clover-gltei. 
Fair  is  the  king-cop  that  in  meadow  blowB^ 
Fair  is  the  daisie  that  beside  her  grows  ; 

Ver.  3.  Welkin,  the  same  as  %t/lkM,  aa  M 
Saxoa  word,  signifying  a  cloud;  by  poetical  li-! 
cence  it  is  freąuentiy  taken  for  the  elementy  ^ 
skif,  as  may  appear  by  this  Tene  in  the  OniHB  of 
Chaucer — 

Ne  in  all  the  welkin  was  no  dood. 

— Sketn,  or  skinę,  an  oM  word  lor  tkining^  or 
irigki. 

Ver.  5.  Sami,  osed  in  the  andent  Britisb  aa* 
thors  for  teuret^ 

Ver<  6.  Rear,  an  expressioo  in  sevwal  ^oosticB 
of  Bnglaad,  for  earltf  in  the  mondng. 

Vcr.  t*  To  jBten,  derived  lirom  the  S»con,  to 
ihink,  or  eoncehe. 

Ver.  85.  Erst,^  a  contraction  of  erę  ikiśs  H 
I  signtftes  smietime  ago,  w/inmerhf. 


.1 
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GAY'S  FOEMS. 


Fair  is  the  silliflowcr,  of  gardem  fweet. 
Fair  ti  the  maiygold,  for  pottage  meet : 
But  Bkmzelind*!  than  gilliflower  morę  (air, 
Than  daisie,  marygold,  or  king -cup  raie. 

CUDDT. 

My  brown  Biucoina  is  the  featest  maid, 
That  e^er  at  wake  ilelightsome  gambol  play*cL    50 
Clean  as  young  lambkint  or  the  gooee^i  down. 
And  like  the  goldfinch  in  ber  Sunday  gown. 
The  witle«  iunb  may  sport  upon  the  plain, 
The  friskiDg  kid  delight  the  gaping  swain, 
The  wanton  calf  may  skip  with  maoy  a  bound, 
And  my  cur  Tray  ptay  deftest  ieats  around  i 
But  neither  lamb,  nor  kid,  nor  calf,  nor  t^ay, 
Dance  like  Bmooma  on  the  firstof  May. 

ŁOBBIN  CŁOUT. 

Sweet  is  my  toii  when  Bloozelind  is  near; 
Of  ber  bereft,  'tis  winter  alt  the  3rear.  60 

With  ber  no  sulćry  summer**  heat  I  know ; 
In  irinter,  when  she*8  nigh,  with  love  I  glow. 
Come,  Blouzelinda,  ease  thy  swain^s  desire. 
My  8ummer's  shadow,  and  my  winter^s  fire ! 

coDmr. 
Aa  witk  Boaoma  onoe  1  work'd  at  hay,  ^ 

Ef*n  noon-tide  labour  seemM  an  boliday; 
And  holidays,  if  haply  she  were  gone, 
like  worky-dlays  I  wii^'d  would  soon  be  done. 
Bfbaons,  O  sw^etheart  kind,  mylo^eiepay, 
•And  all  the  year  shall  then  be  hotiday.  10 

ŁOBSIM  CŁ0VT. 

As  Bloozelinda,  in  a  gameaome  mood, 
Bebind  a  haycock  londly  laughing  stood, 
f  slily  ran,  and  snatchM  a  hasty  kiss ; 
She  wipM  ber  lips,  nor  took  it  much  amiss. 
Beliere  me,  Cuddy,  while  Pm  bold  to  say, 
Her  breath  was  sweeter  than  the  ripen'd  hay.  . 

*  CUODY. 

As  my  BuKoma,  in  a  moming  fair, 
With  gentle  ftoger  strok^d  ber  milky  care, 
IqueintlystoleakJ88,  atflrst,  *tistrue, 
Sbefrown'^,  yet  aiter  gpranted  one  or  two.  80 

Łobbin,  I  swear,  believe  who  will  my  yows, 
Her  breath  by  ikr  exoeird  the  breathing  cows*   « 

ŁOBBIN  CŁOUT. 

Lpek  to  the  Welch,  to  Dutchmen  butter^s  dear, 
Of  Irish  swains  potatoe  is  the  chear ; 
Oats  for  their  feasts  the  Scottish  shepherds  grind. 
Sweet  tomips  are  the  food  of  Biouzelind. 

Ver.  56,  D^,  an  old  word,  signiiying  britk,  or 

Ver.  69.  Efłsooru,  finom  eflj  an  ancient  British 
word,  signifying  soon.  Sc  that  ^łsoons  is  a  donbling 
of  the  word  toon :  which  is,  as  it  were,  to  say  iwice 
aoottf  or  very  soon. 

V€Kc»  79.  2ueint  bas  various  sl^nifications  in  the 
ancient  English  authors.     I  have  used  it  in  this 
plaoe  in  the  same  sense  as  Chaucer  kath  done  in 
his  Miller^s  Tftle.     "  As  cierkes  being  iiill  subUe 
and  queint,"  (by  which  be  means  arch,  or  toaggish) ; 
and  not  in  that  obscene  sense  wherein  he  useth  it 
in  the  linę  immediately  foUowing. 
Ver.  85. 
Populus  AlcłdK  gratissima,  vitis  laccho, 
Formosa  myrtus  Yeneri,  sua  laurea  Phoebo, 
Phillis  amat  córy  los.  i  i  las  dum  Pbillis  amabit, 
Kec  myrtua  Tuicet  coryUw  nęc  laurea  Phoebi.  &c. 

Viig. 


While  she  lo^es  tanipa,  botter  Fil 
Norleaks,  noroatmeal,  nor  potatoe. 


CUDDY. 


In  good  roesUbeef  my  landloid  sticks  hb  knife, 
The  capon  fst  deiights  his  dainty  wifo,  f 

Pudding  our  petson  eats,  the  squire  U/ytm  bare^ 
But  white-pot  tbiok  is  my  Bu»ima's  forew 
While  she  loroi  white-pot,  capon  neVr  ahnll  be. 
Nor  hare,  nor  beef,  nor  pudding,  food  for 


ŁOBBIN  CŁOUT. 

As  once  I  plajr^d  at  Uindman^s  htf,  h  hapt 
About  my  eyes  the  towel  tfaick  was  wrapt. 
I  miss'd  the  swains,  and  seiz'd  on  Bkwselind. 
Tnie  speaks  that  ancient  proTerb,  "  Łcnre  is  bGnŁ* 

OUDDT. 

As  at  koi-eodkletoacel  laid  me  down, 
Andfehtheweightyhaiidof  manyadDYiii     100 
BoBoma  gare  a  gentle  Cap,  and  I 
Quick  rosę,  and  read  soft  miscbief  in  lier'eye. 

ŁOBBIN  CŁOUr. 

On  two  near  elms  the  słackenM  oord  I  hung, 
Now  high,  now  Iow,  my  Bloozelinda  swong, 
With  the  rude  wind  her  mmpled  garment  rose^ 
And  show'd  her  taper  leg,  and  scaulet  bose. 

CU  DDT* 

Across  tbe  fidten  oek  the  plank  I  laid. 
And  myself  poisM  against  the  tottering  oani^ 
High  lei^'d  the  plank;  adown  Bmoma  Ml; 
I  spy'd--but  faitbfol  sweethearts  never  tnll.       110 

ŁOBBIN  CŁOUT. 

Thisriddle,  Cuddy,  if  thou  canst  ezplain, 
Tbis  wiły  riddle  puzzles  every  swain. 
**  What  flower  is  that  which  biears  the  ttirgin^M  Bone^ 
*<  The  richest  melal  joined  with  the  same  ?** 

CUDDT. 

Answer,  thou  carle,  and  judge  tbis  riddle  rigbt, 
PU  frank  ly  own  thee  for  a  cunning  wigbt. 
**  What  flower  is  that  which  royal  bonour 
A^oin  the  oirgin,  and  'tis  strown  on  grave8  ?" 

^  CŁODDIPOŁB. 

Foibear,  contending  louts,  give  o'er  yoor 
An  oaken  staff  each  merits  jRor  his  pains. 
But  see  the  sun-beams  bright  to  labour  wmn. 
And  gild  the  thatch  of  goodman  Hodge^s  barn. 
Your  herds  for  want  of  water  stand  a-diy, 
They're  weary  of  your  songa— and  so  am  I. 


I 
190 


TUESDAY  i  OR,  THE  DimU 


MABIAN. 

YouKG  Colin  Clout,  a  lad  of  peerlew  meed. 
Fuli  well  could  dance,  and  dcftly  tune  the 
In  erery  wood  his  carols  sweet  were  known, 
At  every  wake  his  nimbie  foats  were  shown. 


Ver.  103 — 1 10  were  not  in  tbe  early 

Ver.  113.  MarygoR 

Ver.  117,  Rosemary. 

Dic  quibus  in  terris  inscripŁi  nomii  a 

Kascantur  flores. 

Ver.  120.  £t  vitula  tu  dignus  &  hic 


rced; 


X 


\tTf. 

Viig. 
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KHien  m  tte  riii(  tbe  rastic  rtmts  be  tbranr. 

Im  damfels'  pleamres  with  his  compiots  gnwi 

>r  when  asknl  tbe  cudgel  threata  his  bead, 

9ji  dangw  smites  tbe  bretst  of  ereiy  mmć, 

lat  cbief  of  Mariaa.    Marian  lov'd  tbe  swain, 

rha  panon'f  maid,  and  neatect  of  tbe  plain }      10 

tf anan,  tbat  soft  oould  stiobe  tbe  udder^d  cov, 

>r  Icasen  witb  ber  sieve  tbe  barl€Qr-mow ; 

kf  arUed  witb  sagę  tbe  bardening  cbeese  she  preisM, 

Ind  yeUov  battar  Marianka  skUl  oonfessM  j 

lat  Harian  now,  devoid  of  country  caresy 

4br  jellow  botter,  nor  sage-cheese,  prepares, 

^or  ^Mnung  lofe  tbe  witless  maid  employs, 

knd  "  Love**  say  swains*  '*  all  busy  heed  destioyi." 

>)Un  makes  mock  at  all  ber  piteous  smart  i 

i  lass  that  Cioely  bigbt  bad  won  bis  beart,         30 

^iceły,  tbe  western  lass,  tbat  tends  tbe  kee, 

rbe  riTal  of  tbe  paiaon's  maid  was  sbe. 

In  dneary  sbade  now  Marian  lies  along, 

Ind,  mixt  witb  sighs,  tbus  wails  in  plaining  song : 

"  Ab,  woeful  day  1  ab,  woeful  noon  and  mom ! 
When  im  by  tbee  my  younglings  wbite  were 
rben  first,  I  ween,  I  cast  a  lo^er^s  eye,       [sbora ; 
tij  śbeep  were  rilly,  but  morę  silly  I. 
Beneatb  tbe  sbeaM  tbey  felt  no  lasting  smart, 
PMy  lost  but  fle^bes,  wbile  I  lost  a  beart.  30 

**  Ab,  Golin !  canst  tbon  lea^e  tby  sweetbeart 
tme? 
Whulk  I  baiw  done  ibr  tbee,  will  Cicely  do  ? 
WiU  sbe  tby  linen  wasb,  or  bosen  dam, 
Ind  knit  tbee  gloves  madę  of  ber  own  spun  yam  ? 
Wn\  sbe  witb  bu8wile's  band  provide  tby  meat  ł 
Ind  every  Sunday  mom  tby  neckclotb  plait, 
iVbicb  6*er  tby  kersey  doublet  spreading  wide, 
[n  senriee-time  drew  Cieely*s  eyes  aaide } 

"  Wbere'er  I  gad,  I  cannot  bida  my  care, 
^7  new  disastera  in  my  look  appear.  40 

^^te  as  tbe  cord  my  ruddy  cbeek  is  grown, 
»o  tbin  my  features,  tbat  Fm  bardly  known. 
>ar  netgbbonrs  lali  me  ofl,  in  jokiog  talk, 
>f  asbes,  leather,  oatmeal,  bran,  and  cbalk  ; 
Tnwittingly  of  Marian  tbey  divme, 
Ind  wist  not  that  witb  tboughtful  love  I  pine. 
fet  Golin  Cloot,  natoward  sbepherd  swain, 
^alks  wbisUing  blitbe,  wbile  pitiful  I  plaiiu 

"  Wbiiom  witb  tbee  'twas  Marian*s  dear  deligbl 
To  moil  all  .dty,  and  merry-make  at  lugbt       ^0 
f  in  tbe  soil  you  guide  tbe  crooked  sbare, 
ITour  early  break&st  is  my  constant  care ; 
Ind  wben  witb  eren  baikl  yon  strow  tbe  grain, 
I  frigbt  tbe  thieyisb  rooks  firom  oif  tbe  plain. 
[n  misling  days,  wben  I  my  thresber  beard^ 
with  nappy  beer  I  to  tbe  barn  repair^d  ; 
Lflst  in  Uie  musie  of  tbe  wbirling  flail, 
Po  gazę  on  tbee  I  left  tbe  smoking  pail :  ^ 
In  banrest,  when  tbe  Son  was  moanted  bigb, 
If y  leathem  bottle  did  tby  dfaught  supply ;      60 
H^hene'er  you  mow'd,  I  follow'd  witb  tbe  rake, 
Ind  ba^e  fuli  ofl  been  sun-bumt  for  tby  sake : 
k¥ben  in  the  walfcin  gathering  showers  were  seen, 
[  lagg*dtbe  last  with  Golin  on  tbe  green; 
Ind  wben  at  eve  retuming  with  thy  car, 
Iwaiting  beard  tbe  jinglmg  bdla  from  far, 
Straight  on  the  ńrt  tbe  sooty  pot  I  plac'd. 
To  warm  tby  brotb  I  burat  my  bands  for  hastę. 
iVben  bungry  tbou  stood*5t  staring,  like  tui  oąf, 
\  slic^d  tbe  luncbeon  ffom  the  barley-loaf ;  '70 

Ver.  21,  jr«fj  »  weii-countfy  woid  ibr  kmg,  or 


Witb  cromUed  hrsad  I  thicken'd  well  thy 

Ab,  loTe  me  morę,  or  love  thy  pottagc  less ! 

"  tast  Friday*s  eve,  -wben  as  tbe  Sun  wassst^ 
I,  nour  yon  stile,  three  sallow  gyp^es  met 
Upon  my  band  tbey  cast  a  poring  look. 
Bid  me  beware,  and  thrice  tbeir  beads  tbey  sbookt 
They  said,  tbat  many  crosses  I  must  prove  ; 
Some  in  my  worldly  gain,  but  most  in  loTe. 
Next  mom  I  miss^d  tbree  beos  and  our  old  coek. 
And  off  the  bedge  two  pinners  and  a  smock  ;      80 
I  borę  these  losses  witb  aGhristian mmd. 
And  no  mishaps  could  feel,  wbite  tbou  wert  kfaid. 
But  sinoe,  alas !  J  grew  my  Colin's  scora,  ,• 
rve  known  no  pleasure,  nigbt,  or  noon,  or  monu 
Help  me,  ye  gypaies;  bring  bim  bome  agam. 
And  to  aconstant  lass  give back  her  swmin. 

**  Haye  I  not  sat  with  tbee  fuU  many  a  nigbt^ 
Wben  dying  embers  were  our  only  light, 
Wben  CTery  creatnre  did  In  slumbers  lie, 
Besides  our  cat,  my  Golin  Clout,  and  I }  90 

No  troublous  thoughts  the  cat  or  Golin  morę, 
Wbile  I  alone  am  kept  awake  by  love. 

"  Remember,  Golin,  wben  at  last  year^s  wake 
I  bought  tbe  oostly  present  for  thy  sake ;        ^ 
Gould'st  tbou  spell  o'er  tbe  posy  on  thy  knife. 
And  witb  anotber  change  thy  State  of  Ufe  ? 
If  tbou  foigett*st,  I  wot,  I  can  repeat. 
My  memory  can  tell  tbe  Terse  so  sweet  s 
'  As  this  is  graT>d  upon  tbis  knifie  of  tUne, 
So  is  thy  image  on  this  beart  of  minę.*  100 

But  woe  is  me !  such  presents  luekless  prowe. 
For  kjthet,  tbey  tell  me,  alwmfs  »«ver  /bas;" 

Thos  Marian  waiPd,  ber  eyes  witb  teaia  brimful. 
Wben  Goody  Dobbins  brought  ber  oow  to  buU. 
With  apron  blue  to  dry  ber  tears  she  sougbt» 
TheA  saw  tbe  oow  weU«erv'd,  and  took  a  groat 


WEDNJESDAYi  OR,  THE  DUMPS*. 


SPAKABIŁŁA. 


Tbe  wailings  of  a  maiden  I  recite, 
A  maiden  fair,  tbat  SparabeUa  hight. 
Such  strains  ne^er  waible  in  the  linnet^s  throat^  ■ 
Nor  the  gay  goldflncb  chants  so  sweet  a  notę. 
No  magpye  chatter*d,  nor  tbe  painted  jay. 
No  ox  was  beard  to  Iow,  nor  ass  to  bray ; 
No  rastling  breezes  play^d  tbe  lea^es  among, 
Wbile  tbus  ber  ma^hrigiu  tbe  damsel  sung. 

'  Dtimps,  or  dttmhtt  madę  use  of  to  espiess  « 
flt  of  the  MuUent.    Some  have  pretooded  tbat  it  is 
deriyed  from  Dumopt,  a  king  of  Egypt,  tbat  buile 
a  pyramid,  and  died  of  melancboiy.     So  mapet^ 
afttfr  the  same  manner,  ii  thought  to  bave  come 
from  Meropt,  anotber  Egyptian  king,  that  died  of 
tbe  same  distemper.     But  our  Bngli<b  aatiąuaries 
haTe  conjectured  that  dumpt,  which  is  a  gritwmt 
htamnes*  of  spirits,  oomes  from  tbe  word  wmpiin^ 
the  heaviest  kind  of  pudding  tbat  is  eateii  in  tbis 
country,  mach  used  in  Norfolk,  and  otber  oomitiea 
of  Engiand. 
Ver.  5. 
Immemor  herbaram  ijoos  est  mirata  juTenea 
Gertantee,  queriun  stupefactscarmine  lynocs. 
Et  mutata  suos  req[ui£mnt4hunina  cnrsus. 

Viif. 
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GAY'S  POEMS. 


Awbile,  OiyiTrfeyl  Icnd  an  «ftr  or  twshi^ 
.  Kor,  tho*  in  homely  guiae,  my  vene  diBdain  ;      10 
Whetber  tbcm  teek*tA  new  kmgdoms  m  tłie  Son, 
Whether  tby  Mute  does  at  Newmarket  nni» 
Cr  does  with  gonipi  at  a  feast  regale, 
Aad  heightCD  berconceits  witb  sack  and  ale, 
Cr  elae  at  wakes  witb  Joan  and  Hodge  rejoice, 
Wbere  D'Urfe]r*B  lyrici  swell  m  eveiy  roice ; 
Yet  sufler  me,  tbou  bard  of  wondroiis  meed, 
Amid  tby  bays  to  weare  tbis  mral  weed. 

Now  the  Sun  drore  adown  tbe  western  road. 
And  oxen,  laid  at  rest,  forgot  tbe  goad,  30 

The  clown,  ibtigued«  trudg'd  honiewajŃi  with  his 

spade, 
Acroai  tbe  meadows  stretchM  tbe  1engthen*d  shade ; 
When  Sparabella,  pensiTe  and  forlom, 
•  Alifce  witb  yeaming  love  and  labour  wom, 
JLean'd  on  ber  nke,  and  straight  witb  doleful  guiae 
Pid  tbis  sad  plaint  in  moumfiil  notes  derise : 

**  Come  KightasdaTk  aspiteh,  surround  my  b^, 
From  SpaimbeDa  Bnmkinet  is  fl€d ; 
The  ritaiiion  that  bis  Yalorous  cudgel  won, 
Łaat  Snnday  happier  Clumsilis  put  on.  30 

Surę  if  be*d  tyes,  {bui  Loi;«,  tkey  mf,  hot  nonę) 
1  wbilom  by  that  ribbon  had  been  known. 
Ab,  weli-a-day !  Pm  shent  with  baneful  smart. 
For  with  the  ribbon  be  bestow*d  his  beart. 

"  My  plaint,  ye  lasses,  with  tbis  burthen  aid, 
*  Tis  bard  so  tnie  a  damśel  dies  a  maid.' 

"  Sball  beary  Clumsilis  witb  me  oompare  ? 
View  tbis,  ye  loven,  and  like  me  despair. 
Her  blubber^d  lip  by  smutty  pipes  is  «om. 
And  in  ber  breatb  tobaooo  wbiffs  are  borne !        40 
Tbe  deanly  cbeese-press  she  could  neTer  tum, 
Her  awkwud  ftst  did  ne^er  employ  the  churn ; 
If  e*er  she  brew^d,  the  drink  would  stiaight  go  sour, 
Belbre  it  ever  felttbe  tbunder^s  power ; 
Ko  buswifery  the  fkiwły  caeature  knew ; 
To  sum  up  fUl,  ber  tongue  confess^d  tb^  shrew. 

<'  My  i^aint,  ye  laJKes,  with  this  burtlien  aid, 
'  Tis  bani  so  true  a  damsel  dies  a  maid.' 

«  I*ve  often  seen  my  risage  in  yon  lakę, 
Kor  are  my  features  of  the  liomeliest  make :       50 
Though  Clumsilis  may  boast  a  whiter  dye, 
Yet  the  black  aloe  tums  in  my  roliing  eye ; 
And  fairest  blotsoms  drop  with  every  blast. 
But  the  bfown  beauty  will  like  hollies  laat 

Vcr.9. 
Tu  mihi,  seu  magni  snperss  jam  saxa  TimaW, 
ŚiTe  oram  IHyrici  legis  ąąworisT-  Yirg. 

Ver.  1 1.  An  opera  written  by  this  auŁhor,.cftUod 
Tbe  World  in  the  SAi,  or  the  Kingdom  of  Birds  i 
be  «  abo  famoiis  for  his  song  on  the  Newmarket 
KoTse-race,  and  sereral  otbers  that  are  sung  by  tbe 
Britisb  swains. 

Vcr.  17.  Meed,  an  old  wotd  for  famę,  or  re- 
ncv:n. 

V«r.  18.    »^Hanc  »n^  tempora  circum 

Inter  Yictriccs  bederam  tibi  serpere  lauros. 

Ver,  ^.  Virg. 

lacumbens  tereti  Bamon  sic  rocpit  olivip.  Vrrg. 

Ver.  33.  Shśnt,  an  old  word,  signifyiniLAttr/,  or 

Ver.  37. 
Mopso  Nisa  datnr,  quid  non  speremus  amantes  ? 

Ver.  49.  Vłrg, 

Kec  sum  adieo  informii,  nupcr  ine  in  littote  Tidi. 

Ver.  53.  Virg. 

Alba  ligustracadunt,  TafecinSs  ttigra  l^onton  Virg. 


Her  wan  oomploaon  H  like  the  wkher^d  feek, 
Wbile  Katharine  pears  adom  my  mddy  cheeie. 
Yet  she,  alas !  tbe  witless  lout  batb  wob. 
And  by  ber  gain  poor  Sparaben*s  undone ! 
Let  bares  and  hounds  in  ooupling  strap*  unitę, 
The  clucking  hen  make  friendship  irith  tbe  kile  ; 
Let  the  fox  simply  wear  the  nupdal  nocce,         61 
And  jom  in  wedlock  witb  tbe  iraddling  goose  $ 
For  lov'e  batb  brougbt  a  stranger  tbing  to  pass, 
The  fairest  sbepbenł  weds  the  foul««t  Taas. 

*'  My  plaint,  ye  lasses,  with  this  burthen  aid, 
'  TU  bard  so  true  a  damsel  dies  a  maid-' 

"  Sooner  sball  cats  disport  in  waters  elear. 
And  speckled  mackrel  graye  tbe  meadows  fiur; 
Sooner  sball  screecb-owls  bask  in  sunny  day. 
And  the  sfow  ass  on  trees,  like  «quirrela,  play ;   70 
^Sooner  shall  snails  on  insect  pinlons  rowe  ; 
Than  I  forget  my  shepberd's  wonted  bnn& 

<*  My  plaint,  ye  hases,  whb  this  burthen  aid, 
'  *Tb  haid  so  trae  a  damsel  dies  a-maid.* 

<*  Ab !  didst  tbou  know  wfiat profiets  I  wHhsIood, 
When  late  1  met  the  squb«  bi  yonder  wood ! 
To  me  be  spęd,  regardless  of  bis  gamę, 
Wbile  all  my  cheek  was  glowing  red  witii  altaine ; 
My  lip  be  kissM,  and  praisM  my  healthfiil  look, 
Then  from  bis  purse  of  silk  a  guinea  took, 
Into  my  band  he  fore^d  the  tempting  gold, 
Wbile  I  with  modest  struggiing  broke  bis  hoUd* 
He  swore  that  Dick,  in  livery  strip*d  with  lai-^e, 
Should  wed  me  soon,  to  keep  me  from  disgrace; 
But  I  nor  footman  priz'd,  nor  golden  fce ; 
For  what  is  lace  or  gold,  OGmfMr^d  to  thiae  ?   - 

**  My  plaint,  ye  lasses,  witb  this  burthen 
'  'Ta  bani  so  true  a  damsel  dies  a  maid.* 

^**  Now  plain  I  ken  whenoe  Lo^e  his 
Surę  he  was  bom  some  bloody  botcber^ 
Bred  up  in  shambles,  where  our  youngliDgs  slain 
Erst  taoght  him  mischief,  and  to  sport  with  pń, 
The  fatber  only  silly  sheep  aanoys, 
The  son  the  sillier  aheplH^ess  destroys. 
Does  son  or  fi&ther  greąter  miscbief  do  ł 
The  sire  is  cmel,  so  the  son  is  tpa 

"  My  plaint,  ye  lasses,  with  thia  bortHea  aid, 
'  TU  hard  so  true  a  daińsel  dies  a  Ba|d.* 

**  Farewell,  ye  woods,  ye  mead^.  ye  iCnana 
that  flow ; 
A  sudden  deatb  shall  rid  me  of  my  WQe«  160 

Ver.  59. 
Jungentur  jam  grypbes  cquis;  Bvoque  ie<qaeDti 
Cum  canibus  timidi  venif4it  ad  pociUa  dainuB. 

Ver.  67.  Tag, 

Antę  le^es  ef^  pascentur  in  srtbere  oerri. 
Et  freta  destituent  nudos  ia  littore  piscce 
Quam  nostru  illius  labatur liectore  ▼ułtUŁ       Vitp 

Ver.  89.  To  ken»  Scire.,'.  Cbaooer,  io  tem^  aq| 
kende ;  notus  A.  S.  atnnan.  Gk^b.  htnmwu  G^ 
roants  kennetu  Danis  kiende,  Islandia  htmm^ 
Bełgis  kennen*  Thb  word  is  of  ^generml  uae,  bat 
not  very  common,  though  not  nnknofwn  to  tka 
Yulgar.  Ken,  tor  fnftpkere^  |b  weU  known,  aaa 
uaed  to  discover  hy  the  eft.     Rojft  F.  R,  S. 

Nunc  scło  quid  sit  amo^,  lec 

Crudelis  mater  niagis  an  puer  impiobus  flle  1^ 

Improbus  Ule  puer,  cm46lis  tu  quoqae  mater. 

Viif. 

Ver.  99.  •-▼ivite  sylvaa : 

Pncceps  aerii  ipeculft  d«  montis  hi  rnadbia 
DeMir. 


« 
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This  penkidfe  keen  my  windpipe  shall  divide. 
What '  sImII  i  fidl  as  sąueaking  pigs  haTe  dy*d  } 
Ko— To  lAme  tree  thw  carcase  IMl  tospend. 
But  fPoriTłng  cun  fiad  tach  untimely  end ! 
I'ti  speed  me  to  the  pond,  where  the  hi^h  stool 
On  tbe  kmg  plank  haDgs  o'erthe  maddy'pooI, 
Tbat  stool,  the  dread  of  every  acolding  quean  ; 
Yet,  fure  a  lover  sbould  not  die  so  mean  ! 
There  placM  aloft,  TU  rave  and  raił  by  fits, 
Tbough  all  the  parish  tay  Pve  lost  my  wit> ;      110 
And  thence,  if  courage  holds,  myself  TU  tłóowy 
And  qiieiicb  my  paBsion  in  ^e  lakę  below. 

"  Ye  lajBcft,  cease  yonr  bnrtheo,  cease  to  moan. 
And,  by  my  case  fbrewam'd,  go  mind  your  owo." 

The  Sun  wais  set ;  the  night  came  on  apace. 
And  fallingdewa bewet  around  the  place; 
Tbe  bat  takes  airy  roundson  leathern  wings,. 
And  the  hoane  owi  his  woefal  dirges  stngs ; 
Tbe  prudent  maiden  deems  it  now  too  late. 
And  till  to  monow  oomes  defers  ber  fiite.         120 


THURSDAY;  OR,  THE  SPEUU 


■OBHEŁU* 


HoiifBŁU,  fleated  in  a  dreary  va1e, 
In  pentive  mood  rehearsM  her  piteous  tale; 
Her  piteons  t^e  the  winds  in  sighs  bemoan* 
And  pining  Echo  answers  groan  for  groan. 

'*  I  me  the  day,  a  meful  day  I  trow, 
The  woefbl  day,  a  day  indeed  of  woe ! 
Wlien  Lubberkin  to  toim  his  catUe  drore, 
A  maiden  fine  bedight  he  hapt  to  lovd ; 
The  maiden  fiue  bedight  his  iove  retains, 
And  for  the  village  he  fonakes  the  plains«  10 

Itetnm,  my  Lubberkin,  thesedittieahear; 
Spells  will  I  try»  and  spelb  shall  ease  my  care. 

•  With  my  sharp  heel  I  three  times  maik  the 
ground. 
And  tam  me  thrice  anmnd,  troond,  around.' 

•«  When  first  tlfe  year  I  hcard  the  cuckow  sing. 
And  cali  with  welcome  notę  the  budding  spring, 
I  straightway  set  a-ranning  with  such  hastę, 
Deborah  that  won  the  smock  scarce  ran  so  iast ; 
Till  spcnt  for  lack  of  breath,  ąuite  weary  grown, 
l'pon  a  rising  bank  I  sat  ado%n,  20 

Then  doflfd  my  shoe,  and  by  my  troth,  I  swear» 
Therein  I  spy'd  this  yellow  frizzled  bair, 
As  like  to  Lubberkin'8  in  curl  and  hue. 
Aa  tf  upon  his  comely  pate  it  grew. 

'  With  my  sharp  hed  I  three  times  maik  the 
ground 
And  tura  me  thrice  around,  around,  around,' 

"  At  ere  last  Midsummer  no  sleep  1  sought. 
But  to  the  field  a  bag  of  hemp-seed  brought  -, 
]  8catteT'd  round  the  seed  on  every  side. 
And  three  times  in  a  trembling  accent  cry'd,      SO 
*  This  hemp  seed  with  my  Tirgin  band  I  sow, 
Wlio  shall  my  trae-lore  be,  the  orop  shall  mow.' 

Ter.  8.  Dighł,  or  btdigki,  ftom  the  Sa»m  wMd 
£ghtany  which  signifles  łotetm  order, 

Ver.  21.  D^anddbiiy  coBtractedfromtha  words 
^'off  aal  do  aih 

YOLZ. 
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I  straight  look'd  back,  and,  if  my  eyes  apeak  tmth^ 
With  his  keen  seytbe  behind  me  came  the  youth. 
'  With  my  sharp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 
ground. 
And  tum  me  thrice  around,  around,  around.* 

"  Last  Yalentine,  the  day  when  birds  of  kind 
Their  paramours  with  mutual  chirpings  find  | 
I  rearly  rosę,  just  at  the  break  of  day^ 
Before  the  Sun  had  chas^d  the  stars  away ;         40 
A-field  I  went,  amid  the  moraing  dew. 
To  miU^  my  kine  (for  so  should  huswiyesdo)  ; 
Tbee  first  I  spy^d ;  and  the  first  swain  we  see, 
In  spite  of  Fortune,  shall  our  trae>loye  be. 
See,  Inbberkin,  each  bird  his  partner  take ; 
ind  canst  Łhou  then  thy  sweetheart  dear  fonake  f 

*  With  my  sharp  beel  I  three  times  mark  the 

ground. 
And  tum  me  thrice  around,  around,  around.' 

"  LasC  May-day  fiiir  I  search'd  to  find  a  snail, 
That  might  my  secret  loyer^s  name  re^eal.  JO^ 

Upon  a  gooseberry-bush  a  snail  I  found, 
( Por  always  snails  near  sweetest  fruit  abound). 
I  seiz'd  tbe  yermine,  ^hom  I  quickly  spęd,  - 
And  on  the  earth  the  milk-white  embers  spread* 
Slow  crawPd  the  snail,  aikl,  if  I  right  cao  spell^ 
In  the  soft  ashes  mark'd  a  curious  L ; 
Oh,  may  this  wondrous  omen  lućky  prove  I 
For  L  is  fbund  in  Lubberkin  and  Lotc. 

*  With  my  sharp  heel  I  three  timea  maik  tht 

ground, 
And  tum  me  thrice  around,  around,  around.'    6Q 

"  Two  hazel  nuts  I  threw  into  the  fiame. 
And  to  each  nut  I  ga^e  a  sweethearfs  name  i 
This  with  the  loudest  bounce  me  sore  amaz^d, 
Tbat  in  a  fiame  of  brightest  colour  blaz^d. 
As  bla2'd  the  nut,  so  may  thy  passion  grow  ; 
For  'twas  thy  nut  that  did  so  brightly  glow. 

'  With  my  sharp  heel  I  three  times  mark  th« 
ground. 
And  tum  me  thrice  around.  around,  around.'    C9 

**  As  peaseoods  once  I  pluck*d,  I  chanc'd  to  see 
One  that  was  closeły  fillM  with  three  times  three^ 
Which,  when  I  croppM,  I  safely  borne  conv€y'd. 
And  o'er  the  door  tbe  spełl  in  secret  laid ; 
My  wheel  I  tum*d,  and  sung  a  ballad  new, 
While  from  the  spmdie  I  the  fleece^  drew ; 
The  latch  mavM  up,  when,  who  shonld  first  come  in^ 
But,  in  his  proper  person — Lubberkin 
I  broke  my  yarn,  surpris^d  the  sight  to  see  ;     ' 
Surę  sign  that  he  would  break  his  word  with  met 
Eftsoons  I  join'd  it  with  my  wonted  slight : 
So  may  a^In  his  lorę  with  minę  unitę  I  80 

'  With  my  sharp  heel  I  Uuree  times  mark  the 
ground. 
And  tum  me  thrice  around,  around,  around.'  ^ 

''  This  lady-fly  I  take  from  off  the  gran, 
^Hiose  spottod  back  might  searlet  red  surpeai, 
*  Fly,  lady  bird,  North,  South,  or  :'j«t.  or  W«^ 
Fly  where  the  man  is  found  that  I  loTt  beat.' 
He  leaTes  my  band ;  see,  to  the  W^^t  he's  flowOg 
To  cali  my  trae-lore  from  the  fiuthlcss  town. 

Yer.  64. l^t  M  AUf«^)^S^ff 


Yer.  66.  Theoc* 

Daphnis  ma  malos  nrit,  ego  banc  hi  Daphnide. 
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G\TS  P0EM3. 


'  With  my  Bhftrp  heel  I  throe  limes  mark  Łhe 
px)und, 
And  tura  mc  thrtce  around,  aroimd,  around.'    90 

"  1  pate  this  ptppin  roimd  and  ronnd  again,- 
My  sbepherd's  name  to  lloańsh  on  the  plam, 
1  fliDg  th'  unbroken  paring  o*er  my  head, 
Upon  the  grass  a  pcrfect  L  is  read ; 
Vct  on  my  hoart  a  fairer  L  is  secn 
Than  whatthe  paring  makes  upon  the  green. 

*  With  my  sharp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 

ground. 
And  tum  me  tbrice  aroand,  aróund,  around.' 

*'  This  pippin  shall  anothcr  trial  make, 
See  from  the  core  two  krraels  brown  I  take ;     100 
This  on  my  cheek  for  Lubberkin  is  wom; 
And  Boobyclod  on  t'  other  $i^e  is  borne. 
But  Boobyclod  soon  drops  upon  the  ground, 
A  certałn  tokcn  that  his  iove's  unsound ; 
Whłłc  LublK^kin  sticks  firmly  to  the  last ; 
Oh,  wcre  his  lips  to  minę  but  join*d  so  iast  1 

'  With  my  sharp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 
ground, 
And  tura  mc  thrice  around,  around,  around.' 

*'  As  Lubberkin  once  slept  beneath  a  tree, 
I  twkchM  his  dangling  gartcr  from  his  kncc.      1 10 
Be  wist  not  whcii  the  hempen  string  I  drcw« 
Now  mńic  I  quickly  dofT,  uf  inkle  blue. 
Together  fast  [  tye  the  garters  twain  ; 
And  while  I  knit  the  knot  repcat  this  strain : 
*  Three  times  a  true-love's  knot  I  tyc  sceurc, 
tmn  be  the  kuot,  ftrm  may  his  lovc  cndure  !* 

*  With  my  sharp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 

ground, 
And  tura  me  thrioe  around,  around,  around.' 

"  As  I  was  wont,  I  trudg'd  last  markct-day 
To  town,  with  new-laid  eggs  preserv*d  in  hay.  \'20 
I  madę  my  market  long  before  'twas  night, 
My  purse  grew  heavy,  and  my  baskct  light. 
j^raight  to  the  'pothecary^s  shop  I  went. 
And  in  1ovc-powdcr  atl  my  moncy  speut. 
Behap  what  will,  next  Sunday.  ailer  prayers, 
When  to  the  ale^housc  Lubberkin  repairs, 
These  gnldtn^fiies  into  his  mug  Fil  tlirow, 
And  HOun  the  swain  with  fervent  love  shall  gfow. 

*  Witli  my  sharp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 

grouud, 
^nd  tum  mc  thrice  around,  around,  acound.'  130 

"  But  holil— H)ur  Lightfoot  barks,  and  cocks  hb 
ears, 
0*er  yonder  stile  soe  Lubberkin  appcars. 
Ho  comrtł !  be  conios  !  Hobnelia^s  not  bewmy*d. 
Kor  shall  she,  crown'd  with  willow,  dic  a  maid. 
Ho  rows,  he  swcar^  be*!!  givc  me  a  green  gown : 
Oh  dear !  I  fali  adown,  adown,  adown  !*' 

Vor.  93.  Transquecaputjace;  jae  re8pexeris. 

Ver.  109.  Virg. 

Kcctc  tribus  nodis  teraos,  Amarylli,  colores : 
Necte,  Amarylli,  modo;  &  Yeneris  dic  vincula 
necto.  Vji^. 

Ver.  123. 
Has  herbas,  atque  haec  Ponto  miGi  lecta  Tencna 
Ipse  dcdit  Mcsris.  Virg. 

Ter.  i  27, Xl*rn  ««««»  «v^i«v  Wrw.        Theoc. 

Ver.l31. 
Nescio  quid  oeiie  cat;  &  Ilylas  in  liminc  latrat 


FRIDAYj  ÓR,  THE  DIROE^ 


BITMKtKET,  CaCBBllIOt. 
BUMKIHCT. 

Why,  Gmbbinol,  dost  tfaou  bo  wifttfa] 
There's  sorrow  in  thy  look,  if  right  I  decm. 
Tis  tnie  yon  oaks  with  yellow  tops  appear. 
And  chilly  blasts  begin  to  nip  the  year ; 
From  the  tali  elm  a  shower  of  leares  źs  bornej 
And  their  lost  beauty  riven  beechcs  mouni. 
Yet  eT'n  this  season  pleasancc  błttbe  afibrds 
Now  the  8qaecz'd  pree  foams  with  our  apple  hoaad% 
Come,  let  us  hie,  and  ąoaff  a  cbeery  bowJ, 
Let  cyder  new  "  wash  sorrow  from  thy  booL"      19 

GRUBBINOŁ.  « 

Ah,  Bumkinet !  sinec  thou  from  bencc  wert , 
TVom  thcse  sad  plains  all  merriment  is  il<nm ; 
Should  I  revca]  my  grief,  'twouUl  spoil  tby  cłmt, 
And  make  thiue  eye  o*erflow  wjth  many  a  tcar. 

BUMKIMET. 

"  Hang  sorrow  !"  Lcfs  to  yonder  hut  rQair, 
And  with  trim  sonnets  *'  cast  away  our  caie." 
**  Gilliau  of  Croydon^'  wełl  thy  pipę  can  play: 
Thou  8ing'st  most  sweet,  "  0*er  hills  and  ikr  away .• 
Of  "  Paticnt  Cirissel"  I  derise  tosin^. 
And  catches  ąuaint  shall  make  the  vallics  ring.  » 
Come,  (irabbiłK'1,  beneath  this  shciter, 
From  hence  we  vicw  our  flocks  sccureiy 

CKUBBIMOŁ. 

Yes,  blithsnmc  lad,  a  tale  1  mean  to 

But  with  my  woe  shall  distant  vallies  ring. 

The  tale  shall  make  our  kidlings  droop  their  hcad^ 

For,  woe  is  me ! — our  Blouzelind  is  ^^^*>d  ! 

BUMKINBT. 

Is  Blouzelmda  dead  ?  £eu«wc11,  my  glee! 
No  happiness  is  now  reservM  for  me. 
As  the  wood-pigeon  coos  withont  his  mate^ 
So  shall  my  dolcful  dirge  bewail  her  Ikte.  S^ 

Of  Błouzelinda  fair  I  mean  to  tell, 
The  pcericss  maid  that  did  all  maids  ezoeL 

Hencefurth  the  mornsliall  dewy  sorrow  alied. 
And  cYoning  tears  upon  the  grass  be  spcesMl ; 
The  ix>I  ling  streams  with  watery  grief  shall  flow. 
And  winds  shall  moan  ak>ud — ^when  loud  they  hbc 
Henceforth,  as  oft  as  Autnmn  shall  retam» 
The  droopiug  trccs,  whene*er  it  rains,  shall  moam; 
The  seAson  quite  shall  strip  the  couutry^s  pride. 
For  'twas  in  Autumn  Błouzelinda  dy'd.  4d 

Whcre'er  I  gad,  1  Blouzelind  shall 
Woods,  dairy,  bara,  and  mows,  our  ^_ 
When  I  direc-t  my  eyes  to  youder  a*ood, 
Fresh  rising  sorrow  curdles  in  my  blo(»dl 

*  Dirge,  OF  dffrge,  a  moumful  ditty,  or  so^ 
of  lamenfation,  over  the  dead ;  not  a  coatractka 
of  the  Latin  dhige  in  the  popish  hymn,  dirkt 
gretsits  meos,  as  some  pretcnd  ^  but- from  the  Tea- 
tonie  dfrke,  lauHare,  to  piaise  and  cxtoL  Whest 
it  is  possible  their  dyrke,  and  our  d^e,  w»  t 
laudatoiy  song  to  oommemorate  and  mppiand  tk 
dead.  G#wełl'a  Intemeto. 

Ver.  15.  *^ 

Incipe,  Mopse,  prior,  si  quo6  aut  Phyllidts  ignes 
Aut  Alconis  habes  laudcs,  aut  jurgia  Codń.    Ya^. 
Ver.  «7.  OVw,  joy  j  from  the  Dotch  gtooret,  m 
recreat€. 
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Diither  Pre  albsii  Wen  the  damiert  ipiide, 
^hcn  rott^  tticks  our  fud  haire  lapply^d; 
rbere  I  remember  how  her  faggots  largo 
K^ere  fn!quently  thoe  happy  shouldeni'  chari^e. 
bmetimes  thii  crook  drew  hazel-bouglis  adown, 
ind  stufPd  hor  apron  wide  with  nuts  to  tnrown ;  50 
>r  wben  hcr  feedin^c  hogi  had  miis*d  tkeir  way, 
>r  waltowini^  'mid  a  feait  of  acorns  lay ; 
Pb*  untowaid  creaturcs  to  the  stye  I  draye, 
Ind  whtfttled  all  the  way-^or  told  my  love» 

If  by  the  dairy*s  hatcb  1  chaoce  to  hie» 
ahall  ber  goodjy  coiintenaoce  cspy^ 
''or  thurc  her  gooilly  coantcnaoce  Vve  sera, 
Ict  oflP  with  kcn-hief  8tan*bM  and  pinnera  clean. 
>oini'Łiincs,  Ukt;  waxy  she  roUs  the  butter  round, 
^r  with  thr  woodon  lity  prints  the  pound.  60 

i^'hilom  rresecn  ber  skim  the  clotitod  crearo, 
Uid  pr&is  froin  spuniry  cunU  the  mtiky  stream : 
%t  no'»v,  alas !  thcmt  ears  shall  bear  no  morę 
The  ^biniD^s:  swine  surround  the  dairy  door; 
^o  inore  ber  care  shall  fili  the  hollow  tray^ 
Po  fat  the  guzzling  hogs  with  Acx)d«  of  wbcy. 
Lamciit,  ye  swine,  in  grunting  spend  yoar  grief. 
Por  youy  like  me,  bave  loet  your  sole  relief. 
Wben  in  the  barn  the  tounding  flail  I  ply, 
n^here  froin  ber  sie%'e  the  chaff  was  woot  to  fly  ;  70 
Fhe  poultry  there  will  seem  around  to  stand, 
^aitiDg  upon  her  charitable  band. 
^fo  8ucf.-our  meet  the  poultry  now  can  find. 
Por  they,  like  me,  l»ave  tost  their  Blouzelind. 

Whencrer  by  yon  harley  mow  I  psn, 
Before  my  eyes  will  trip  the  tidy  lass. 
I  pitch*d  the  shearcs,  (ob,  coald  I  do  so  now !) 
Wbłcb  sbe*'  in  rows  pilM  on  the  growing  mow. 
rbere  every  deale  my  heart  by  loTe  was  gain*d, 
rhefe  tbe  sweet  kiss  my  courtship  has  e]Lplam*d.  80 
Ah,  Bkiuzelind !  that  mow  I  ne'er  ihall  tee. 
But  thy  memoriał  will  reńve  in  me. 

Łanient,  ye  fields,  and  rueful  symptomt  ibow  ; 
llenceforth  let  not  tbe  smelUng  primroee  grow ; 
Letweods,  instead  of  butter-flowers,  appear, 
Andmeadst,  instead  of  daisies,  hemlockbears 
Por  cowslips  sweet  let  dandeligns  spread ; 
Pbr  Blouzelinda,  blitbsome  maki,  is  dead  ! 
Lament,  ye  swains,  and  o*er  her  grave  bemoany 
ind  spell  ye  rigbt  tbis  verse  upon  her  stone :        90 
*  Herę  BJonzelinda  lics — Alas,  alas ! 
HTeep,  sbepherds— «nd  remember  fleth  ic  grass.'* 

OmUBBISOŁ. 

Albcit  thy  longs  are  sweeter  to  minę  ear, 
Dian  to  the  thirsty  cattlc  rivers  elear ; 
3r  Winter  porridge  to  the  labouring  youth, 
>r  Imns  and  sngar  to  the  damscFs  tootb ; 
fet  Blouzclinda^s  name  shall  tune  my  lay^ 
>f  her  rU  sing  for  erer  and  for  aye. 

Ver.  84 
Pro  molłi  ^iolA,  pro  ptrpureo  nardsso, 
Carduus  &  spints  surgit  paliunis  acutis.      Yirg. 

Ver.  90. 
St  tumnlum  fiuułe,  &  tomnlo  superaddSte  carmen* 

Ver.  93.  Yiig. 

Hale  tnum  carmen  nobis,  diyine  poeta, 
)uale  ibpor  fesiis  in  gramine :  qna]e  per  SBitum 
3nlcis  aquae  saliente  sitim  restingucre  rivo. 
>fos  tamen  biec  quocunque  modo  tibi  noBtraTicissim, 
Dicemus,  Dapbnlnque  tuum  tollcmus  ad  astra. 

Vii|f. 
Ver.  9d.  An  imitation  of  Theocritn*. 


^'(nien  Blouzelind  e3qur'd,  the  wethei^s  bcU 
Before  the  drooping  flock  toU'd  fortb  her  knell ;  1 00 
Tbe  solemn  death^watcb  click*d  tbe  bour  she  ńy'óf 
And  shrillhkg  crickets  in  the  chimncy  cry'd  j 
The  bodjng  raven  on  ber  oottage  sate. 
And  with  hoarse  croaking  wam'd  us  of  her  iiite  ; 
The  lambktn,  wbich  her  wonted  tendance  l^red, 
Dropp*d  on  the  plains  that  fatal  instant  dead  i 
Swarm*d  on  a  rotten  stiok  the  bees  I  spy^d, 
Which  erst  I  saw  wben  Goody  Dobtion  dy^d. 

How  shall  I,  void  of  tcars,  her  death  relate, 
Wben  un  her  darłing'8  bcd  her  motber  sate !       110 
Tliese  words  tbe  dying  Blouzeiinda  spoke^ 
And  of  the  dead  let  nonc  tbe  will  rerukc : 

"  Mother/*  quoth  she,  '*  let  not  the  ponłtry  need. 
And  give  the  goosc  wherewith  to  raise  ber  breed : 
Be  these  my  8ister's  care— -and  erety  mom 
Amid  tbe  ducklings  let  her  8catter  com; 
The  siekły  ealf  tbafs  hous*d  be  surc  to  tend, 
Peed  him  with  milk,  and  from  bleak  colds  defend* 
Yet  cre  I  die — see,  motber,  yonder  shelf, 
There  secretly  rve  hkl  my  worldly  pcl£  120 

Twenty  good  shillings  in  a  rag  I  laid ; 
Be  ten  the  parson^s,  for  my  sermon  paid. 
The  rest  is  yours— my  spinning-wheel  and  nk% 
IM  Susan  keep  for  her  dear  sister^s  sake ; 
My  new  straw  bat,  thafs  trimly  lin'd  with  fgrecD^ 
I^t  Peggy  wear,  for  she^s  a  damsel  clean. 
My  leathenn  bottle,  long  in  barvests  try*d, 
Be  GrubbinoPs — tbis  silver  ring  beside : 
Tbree  silver  peifnies,  and  a  ntne>penoe  bent, 
A  token  kind  to  Bumktnet  is  sent"  135 

Tbtts  spoke  the  maiden,  while  the  motber  cvy*d ; 
And  pmoeful,  like  the  harmleis  lamb,  she  dy'd. 
To  show  their  love,  the  neigbbours  for  and  near 
FollowM  with  wistful  U>ok  the  damsePs  bier. 
^Mrig^d  rosemary  tbe  lads  and  lasses  borę, 
Wbtle  disraally  the  parson  walkM  before^ 
Upon  her  gmre  the  roaemary  they  tbrew, 
The  daisie,  bntter-flower,  aind  endive  bluet 

After  the  good  man  wam'd  us  from  his  test,  199 
That  nonę  could  tell  whose  tum  wonid  be  the  next; 
He  said,  that  HeaTen  would  take  ber  foul,  no 

donbt. 
And  spoke  the  hour-glan  in  her  praise-Hinite  out* 

To  her  sweet  memory,  flowery  garland*  strung, 
0'er  ber  now  empty  seat  alofb  were  hnng. 
With  wicker  rods  we  fenc'd  her  tomb  aroond. 
To  ward  from  man  and  beast  the  hallow*d  ground  | 
Łest  her  new  grare  the  par8on*8  cattle  raze, 
For  both  his  borse  and  cow  tbe  church-yard  gras^ 
Now  we  trudg'd  bomcward  to  her  mother'tfom^ 
To  drink  new  cyder  mulPd,  with  ginger  wsnn.  150 
For  Gaffer  Treadwell  told  us,  by  tbe  by, 
**  Bxoe9siTe  mrrow  is  exceeding  dry.'' 

While  bulls  bear  borna  upon  their  curled'brair9 
Or  lasses  with  soft  stroakings  milk  the  cow; 
While  paddling  dncks  tbe  standing  lakedesire^ 
Or  batiening  hogs  roU  in  the  sinking  mirę; 
While  molet  the  crumbled  earth  in  hiiiocks  ratia ^  . 
So  loog  shall  swams  tell  Blouzelinda's  praise. 
Thus  wailM  the  louts  in  melancholy  strain, 
TUI  bonny  Soian  spęd  acroM  Uie  plain.  16({ 

Ver.  153. 

Dum  jnga  montis  aper,  6uvio8  di  m  pisdi  amabit, 
Dumque  thymo  pascentMir  apes,  dum  rore  cicada^ 
Semper  honos,  Mineoąne  tuum«  U«dei^  Aan** 
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GAY'S  POEMS. 


•They  seiz'd  th€  łan  In  apron  clean  arrtiy'd, 
And  to  thc  ale-houae  forc*d  the  wiUinir  maidj 
In  ale  and  kiases  they  forget  thfeir  ca.r«8| 
And  Suaan  BlouzeIiiida*8  loss  repairs. 


SATURDAYj  OR,  THE  FLIGHT& 


BOWZTBEUt. 


StBŁiMsa  Stratna,  O  rustic  Mttse !  prepara  ; 
Torget  awhile  the  bani  and  dairy^a  care; 
Thy  honi<  ly  voice  to  loftier  numben  raise, 
Th«  drunkafd*9  flighta  requirc  sonorous  layg; 
With  Bowzybeus*  aoogs  exali  thy  verie, 
While  rocka  and  woods  the  varioua  notes  rehearse. 

'Twas  in  the  season  when  the  reapen*  toil 
Of  the  ripe  harrest  *gan  to  rid  the  soil ; 
Wide  thróngh  the  field  was  aeen  a  goodly  rout, 
Clean  damsels  bound  the  gatherM  aheaTea  about ;  1 0 
The  lads,  wHh  sharpen^d  hook  and  aweating  btaw, 
Cut  down  the  labours  of  the  winter  ptougłi. 
To  the  near  hedge  young  Suaan  ateps  aside, 
She  feign'd  her  coat  or  garter  was  iu]ty'd ; 
lVhate*er  she  did,  she  atoop^d  adown  unseen,. 
And  menry  reapers  what  they  list  wU|  ween. 
Soon  she  rosę  np,  and  cry^d  with  voice  so  abrill, 
That  Echo  answer'd  from  the  distant  hill ; 
The  youths  and  damsels  ran  to  Sasanka  aid, 
Who  thought  some  adder  had  the  łasa  dismay'd«  30 

Whąn  faat  aslecp  they  Bowzybeua  8py'd, 
His  hat  and  ooken  staff  lay  cloae  beside; 
That  Bowzybeus  who  coiiid  aweetly  siog, 
Or  with  the  rosinM  bow  torment  the  strmg  ; 
That  Bowzybeus.  who,  with  flngers  speed* 
Could  cali  soft  warblinga  from  the  breathing  r«ed ; 
That  Bowzybeua  who,  with  jocand  tongue, 
Ballads  and  roiuidelays  and  catches  sung : 
They  londly  laugh  to  aee  the  daaisel*a  fiight, 
Andindisporfsurround  the  drunken  wight.        SO 

**  Ab,  Bowzybee,  why  didat  tt^u  stay  ao  tog? 
The  muga  were  Istrge,  the  drink  waa  woodfoos 

ftrong! 
Tbo«  shottld'st  have  left  the  fair  before  'twaa  night ; 
But  thou  safst  toff^ng  till  the  naoming  light''' 

Cicely.  brisk  maid,  ateps  (brth  ht^Sce  the  roul, 
An  1  k  Bs'd  with  smacking  lip  the  snoaring  lout : 
(For  CU  t. na  saya,  **  Whoe'er  this  Tenture  piotes, 
Fe  r  such  a  kiss  demands  a  pair  of  gloYcs.") 
By  her  omnple  Dorcas  bdder  grows, 
At  d  pi  ty.«  atickling  straw  within  his  noae.  40 

He  rub?  łis nostril,  and  in  wonted joke 
Tl.e  sneoiing  swains  with  stammering  speech  be- 

spoke : 
"  To  you,  my  lads,  Vl\  sing  my  earols  oVr, 
As  for  tbe  mada— rve  seraething else  in  atore.'* 

Ko  scwncr  'gan  be  raise  his  tuneful  song, 
But  lada  And  lasses  round  aAioat  him  throng. 

» 

vrer.  S9. 
Serta  procul  tantum  capiti  delapsa  jacebant  Virg. 

Ver.  40. 
Sanguhicis  frontem  moris  8r.  tempora  pingit.  Virg. 

Ver.  43. 
Carmina,  quB  YuTtis^  cognoflcite :  carmtoa  vobis  ; 
Umc  aitud  mercedis  eńt*  Virg. 


f^ot  bkllad-singer  placM  abore  the  crow^ 
Sings  with  a  notę  so  shrilłing  sweet  and  lood  ; 
Nor  parish-clerk,  who  caHs  the  psahn  sockaLf, 
Like  Bowzybeus  aoothes  th'  attentive  ear.  50 

Of  Natura*8  laws  his  earols  fint  be^n, 
Wby  the  grare  owi  cah  nerer  fisce  the  Sam 
For  owls,  as  swains  obserre,  detest  the  ligbt^ 
And  enly  sing  and  seek  thehr  prey  by  night. 
How  tiimipa  faide  thehr  swelłing  headabelow  $ 
And  how  the  cloaiog  coleworts  upwaida  grow  ; 
How  Will-a-wisp  misleads  night-fariog  downa 
0'erhi]|s,  and  ainking  bogft,  and  pathleaa  downie 
Of  stars  betold,  that  shoot  with  shining  tratl. 
And  of  the  glow-wonn'8  lightthat  gilds  his  taiL  60 
He  sung  where  woodcocks  in  the  SunmieT  feed^ 
And  in  what  cKmatesthey  renew  their  breed 
(Some  tbink  to  nortliem  coaaU  tbeir  fligfat  tfaey 
Or  to  the  Moon  in  midnight  hours  aacend) ;  [tcad, 
Where  swailows  in  the  \^1nter'8  season  kecp. 
And  how  the  drowsy  bat  and  donnooae  sleep ; 
How  Naturę  does  the  puppy's  ayelid  cloae 
Till  the  bright  San  has  nine  tioiea  aet  and  roae 
(For  huntsmen  by  their  longesperienoe  find^ 
That  puppies  still  nine  rolling  sana  are  bliod).     *?§ 

Now  he  goes  on,  and  sings  of  iiiin  and  abowa^ 
For  still  new  fairs  befbre  hiseyes  aroae. 
How  pedlars'  stalis  with  glittering  toys  are  laid, 
The  Tarioos  fairings  tf  tbe  country  maid. 
I/rng  silken  laoes  hang  upon  the  twine. 
And  rows  of  pins  and  amber  braoelets  ahine; 
How  tbe  tight  lass  knirea,  comba,  aod  sciasars  spie^ 
And  looks  on  thimbles  with  deairing  eyes, 
Of  lotteries  nest  wHh  tnneful  notę  he  told, 
Where  silTcrspoons  are  won,  andrings  of  gold.  iO 
I  The  lads  aod  lasses  trudge  the  street  aioog, 
I  And  all  the  fair  is  crowded  i»  his  sotig* 
The  mottntebank  now  tieads  the  stage,  and  seOa 
His  pills,  his  balsama,  and  his  agne-^ieKa ; 
Now  o^er  «nd  o^er  tbe  nimbie  tumbler  springi^ 
And  on  the  ropę  the  ▼entorons  maiden  swings  i 
Jack  Pudding  in  hia  party-colour'd  jacket 
Toases  thc  gloTe,  and  jokes  at  e^ery  packet. 
Of  raree-ahows  he  sung,  and  Punch^s  feata, 
Of  pockets pick'd  incrowds, and  variotia cbe3it&. 9# 

Then  sad  he  sung  the  Chridren  in  the  Wood : 
(Ah,'foarbaroo8  ancie,  stainM  with  in&nt  blood  !> 
How  blackberries  they  plack'd  in  deaerts  wild. 
And  fearless  at  the  glittering  falchion  smiPd; 
Tbeir  little  corpse  the  robin-red-breasts  fóuad. 
And  strowM  with  piotis  bill  the  leaTes  aiound. 
(Ab,  gentlc  birds  f  if  this  verse  łaats  ao  long, 
Your  namea  shall  Uve  for  e^er  rn  my  song.) 

For  Baxom  Joan  he  sung  the  doubtftil 
How  the  sly  sailor  madc  the  maid  a  wife.  100 

To  loud<*r  strarns  he  rais*d  hia  Toice,  to  tell 
What  woeful  wars  in  Chery-chace  befejj^ 

Ver,  47. 
Nec  tantum  Phccbo  gaudet  Pamassia  nipea : 
Nec  tantum  Khodope  mirantur  9t  lamaroa  Oiphea. 

Vir^ 

Ver.  51.  Oor  awain  had  poasibły  resal  TtaaKr, 
from^  whence  he  might  hate  collected  theae  phih»- 
sophical  observationa : 

Namqae  canebat,  uti  magnum  per  inane  ooaota  kc 

Ver.  §7. 
Fortunati  ambo,  si  quid  mea  carmina  possmit. 
Nul  la  dies  uiiąuam  muinori  ros  eKimet  kto.    A^iig. 

Ver.  99.  A  song  ip  the  comedy  of  Łove  lor  l0V^ 
bcginning  ^  A  loldier  and  a  sailor/'  4c. 
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RHien  Percy  drore  thc  deer  wtth  hound  and  horn» 
^'bxs  to  be  wept  by  children  yet  uoborn ! 
kh,  Witherington !  moreyean  thy  life  had  crown^d, 
[f  thou  hadit  never  heard  the  hora  or  hound ! 
iTet  shall  the  aąuire,  who  f>U{fht  on  bloody  stumps, 
3y  futurę  bardt  be  waird  in  doleful  dumps. 

Ali  in  the  land  of  Ei8ex  next  he  chants,         109 
How  to  deck  mares  staruh  ąuakera  tiirn  gallants : 
9ow  the  grave  brother  stocNl  on  bank  so  green— « 
lappy  for  him  if  maret  had  nevcr  heen ! 

Then  he  waa  teiz'd  with  a  religions  qnalm, 
ind  on  a  sudden  sung  the  hundredth  psalm. 

He  sung  of  Taffi^y  Wcich,  and  Sawney  Soot, 
illy-bullero,  and  the  IrifhTrot. 
^hy  shoald  I  tell  of  Bateman.  or  of  Shore, 
>r' Wantley^s  Dragon,  slain  by  yaliant  Moor, 
The  Bower  of  Rosamcind,  or  Robin  Hood, 
Ukd  how  the  grass  nofr  grows  where  Troy  town 
•tood?  120 

His  carols  ceasM :  the  littening  maidi  and  nraios 
teem  $tiU  to  hear  9ome  soft  imperfect  straina. 
ludden  he  rosc ;  and,  aa  he  reels  along, 
Iwean  kisses  sweet  sbould  well  reward  his  song, 
lne  damseh  laughing  fly  :  the  giddy  olown 
Lgain  upon  a  whcat-sheaf  drops  adown ; 
rhe  power  that  guards  the  dnink,  his  sleep  attends. 
Pili  ruddy,  like  his  face,  th^  Sun  descends. 

Ver.  109.   A  song  of  sir  J.  Deiiham*8,    See  his 
loems. 

Vcr.  112, 
£t  fortunatam,  si  nunquam  armenta  fuissent, 
^iphaeo.  ViTg. 

Ver.  117.  Qaid  loouar  aut  Scyllam  Nisi,  &c. 

Virg. 

Ver.  117—1 20.    Old  EnglUh  ballads. 
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Potaioe 

Ptidding 

Piimraett 
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Rake 
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Robin  Hood 
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mng 
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W 
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Wrather 
Winter 
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Will-a-wisp 
Whcat-slicieif 
Whey 
Whitepot 
Wood 
Worky-day 
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Wliistling 

Y 
Ynm 
Youugling 


iv. 

37 

1   4 

ii  4 

V. 

99 

• 

1. 

60 

V. 

85 

vi. 

57 

vi.  1 

126 

V. 

66 

* 

1. 

92 

V. 

43 

■ 

1. 

63 

vi. 

61 

V. 

54 

iv. 

77 

•  ■ 

11. 

26 

TR/ri.1 ; 

OR. 


rnr.  arY  or  walkinc  thb  strbets  Op  lokpok. 

IN  THRER  MOf*KH. 

^uo  te  Mcpri  pcdes  ?  an,  quo  yie  ducit,  in  urbera  ? 

Virg. 


OP  THB  mPŁBMBNTf  POB  WAŁKISIG  THB  SlEBBrt,  Aff» 

SlGMf  OP  TRB  WBATHBB, 

TuBoucR  Winter  itreets  to  tteer  yoar  coone  «ń|t^ 
How  to  walk  clcan  by  day,  and  safe  by  nig^t ; 
How  jostling  crowds  with  pnidence  to  dccline, 
Wben  to  assi*rt  the  wali,  and  when  mign, 
1  sing :  thou,  Trivia,  goddefs,  aid  my  song, 
Through  spacłous  stit^ets  ONiduct  tby  bani  alodg  ; 
By  thee  traiiS]ioited,  I  secnrely  stray 
Where  winding  allcys  lead  the  donbtlul  vray, 
The  silent  c«)urt  and  opcuing  8quare  esplorc. 
And  long  p<*rpIoxiiig  lancs  untród  beCiifc.  1# 

To  pave  thy  rcalm,  and  smootii  the  brokco  wayi^ 
Earth  from  her  womb  a  flinty  tribate  pays  i 
For  thee  the  sturdy  pavior  thumps  the  ground, 
Whłist  cYery  strake  his  labouriiig  lungs  rtsoiind; 
For  thee  the  scavcng%^r  bids  kenncls  glide 
Within  thińr  bounds,  and  heaptf  of  dirt  sufaside. 
My  youthfiil  busom  bums  with  tbirst  of  feme, 
From  the  great  thcmc  to  build  a  prlorious  nasie. 
To  tread  in  pathit  to  ancient  bards  unkuown. 
And  bind  my  teiuples  with  a  civic  crown  :  SO 

But  morc  tny  country's  love  demands  my  lays; 
My  country'8  be  tbe  profit,  minę  the  praisc  ! 

When  the  black  youth  at  chosen  stamte  rejoice. 
And  "  clean  your  shoes"  reaounds  from  cYcry  voiee; 
When  late  thcir  miry  sides  stage-coacbes  show. 
And  thetr  stilT  horscs  through  the  town  iiiove  skńr ; 
When  aH  the  Mali  in  leafy  min  lies, 
And  damseli  first  rencw  thcir  oyster-cncsi 
Tlien  Ict  the  prudcnt  walker  shocs  proTide, 
Not  of  the  Spanish  or  Morocco  hidc ;  90 

The  wiiOfien  heel  may  raise  the  dancer*s  bound. 
And  with  the  scallop^d  top  his  step  be  crowii'd: 
Ijet  firm,  wen-hammer'd  soles  protect  thy  feet 
Thro*  freezing  siiows,  and  raiiu,  and  soaking  sletŁ 
Should  the  big  last  cxtc'nd  the  shoe  too  wid«. 
Fach  stone  will  wrencłi  tb*  unwajy  step  aside  ; 
'I1ie  Budden  tum  may  stretch  the  swelling  vein, 
Thy  cracking  joint  uidiinge,  or  ankle  sprain  ; 
And,  when  too  short  the  modish  shoes  are  wam. 


ADVERTISRMENT. 

Thf  world,  I  believc,  will  Ukc  to  littlc  notice 
of  mc,  that  I  need  not  tako  much  of  it  The 
^^riticN  may  s^e  by  this  poeui,  tliat  I  walk  on  fbot, 
whiith  probably  may  save  m'>  from  their  cn\  y.  I 
should  bp  sorry  to  raise.  that  pasmon  in  men  «hom 
I  am  50  much  obliiJ^cd  to,  sin('<;  Łhej^^llow  me  an 
łionour  hitherto  oniy  shown  to  better  wnters, 
that  of  dcnying  mc  to  be  the  atithor  of  my  own 
workff. 

Genticmen,  if  thrrc  be  any  thm?  tn  this  pocm 
^ood  «*noufrh  to  rli^p!('Hse  yoti,  and  if  it  be  any  ad- 
vantagf  to  you  to  ascribe  it  to  somc  poi^on  of 
grcater  mrrit;  I  shall  arqiinint  yon,  for  your 
romfort,  that,  among  many  ot  litr  obligatiuiifi,  I 
owr  s^^Mral  hints  of  it  to  Dr.  Suit>  And,  if  you 
will  50  fąr  continuc  j'our  favoiir  an  to  >*rite  ac:.iinst 
it,  1  beg  you  to  obiige  mc  iii  a('r< -pting  the  folłuw- 
iuff  motto : 


— Non  tu,  in  /rńu/jr,  indocfc.  v*!»łł)ajł 
Stridcnti,  miseram,  stipula,  di^i>rrtl(  ro 


[Vinr. 
carmtKr 


You'll  judge  the  aeasona  by  yoar  shooting 

Nor  should  it  pnne  thy  less  importaint  cafe. 
To  choose  a  proper  coat  fhr  winter's  w(^ar. 
Nuw  in  thy  tmok  thy  D'Oily  habit  fold, 
The  silki-n  drogect  iii  can  fence  the  cułd  ; 
The  frit>zc's  spongy  nap  is  «>ak'd  with  raiii. 
And  showors  soon  drench  the  camlet*s 

gmin;  ' 

TroeWitncy »  broad-cloth,  with  its  shag 
rupłorc'd  i»  in  the  lasting  tempest  wom : 
Be.  this  the  horitcman's  fcnoe,  for  who  wouid 
Amid  the  town  thu  Kpuilii  of  Ru«sia*8  bear  ? 
Within  the  roqucl/iureV  clasp  thy  bands  are  prat, 
Ihinds,  that,  stretchM  forth,  in^ading  banns  pr^ 
Lei  the  loopM  ha\aro5'  ^^*^  ^^p  embrace,         [tcgfa 
Or  his  d(  cp  i-loke  bespatUT^d  o'er  with  lace. 
That  garmcnt  bestthe  winter*s  ragę  dcfenda, 
WhoHP  ample  form  without  one  plait  depends; 
]ly  varioi}s  names '  in  various  oonntjes  known, 
Yft  bcld  in  all  the  tmc  surtout  ałonc ; 
Be  ihine  of  kerfic-y  lirm,  though  smali  the  cost^ 
ThcB  brave  onwcŁ  the  rain,  uQcbiIi'd  the  finst. 


50 


€0 


'  A  town  inO^forrislurc. 
'  A  Joseph,  wrap-rascal,  &c 
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If  the  stroD^eMietappoft  thy  walktog  haod, 
hainnen  qo  longcr  shall  thc  wali  cooimand ; 
v'n  sturdy  carmen  shall  thy  nod  obcy, 
tul  rattling:  coaches  stop  to  make  tbec  way : 
his  shalł  dirccc  thy  cautious  tread  arijcbt, 
hough  not  one  głaring  lamp  enlWca  iłiifht. 
et  beaux  their  canes,  with  amiMT  Łipt,  produce ; 
le  theira  for  eiiipty  show,  but  thinc  for  u«e. 
I  gildcd  cbarioU  while  thry  ioll  at  ease, 
nd  lazily  eiisure  a  Itfe^ii  discasc;  70 

rhilK  softer  cbairs  thc  tawdry  load  coi|vry 
'o  oourt,  to  Wh)to'8  ',  BBsemblies,  orthe  play ; 
XMy-complcxion*d  Health  thy  sleps  attencU, 
•nd  exerCMe  thy  lasting  youth  defcnds. 
DSpradent  men  Heaveo*8  choicest  gifts  profane: 
"hus  Mme  beneath  their  ann  support  the  cane ; 
lie  dirty  point  oh  checks  the  carelett  pace, 
Lnd  miry  spots  the  clean  cnivat  disgrace. 
^h !  may  I  never  such  misibrtune  meet ! 
(ay  no  tuch  viciou8  walkers  crowd  the  street !  80 
Tay  Providence  o*ershade  me  with  ber  wiugs, 
V^hilc  the  bołd  Muse  expcriencM  danger  sings ! 

Not  that  I  wander  from  my  nativti  home, 
ind  (tempting  pcrits)  forci^sni  oittes  roam. 
jei  Paris  be  the  th^mc  of  (2;illia*s  Muse, 
VLeru  Slavery  trcads  the  strects  in  wooden  shoes. 
<ior  do  I  rovc  in  Be)gia's  f rożen  c linie, 
Ind  teach  thc  clumsy  boor  to  &kate  in  rhyme; 
rVh<are,  if  the  warmer  cłouds  in  rain  descend, 
io  miry  waya  industńous  stcps  otiend ;    '  90 

Phe  rushing  flood  from  sloping  paveu)ent8  poois, 
ind  blacki*ns  thc  canals  with  dirty  showtrs. 
[jct  othera  Naplcs'  siuoother  stretts  reheaiae, 
\nd  with  proud  Roman  structures  ^race  their  rcne, 
kVbere  fhtiuent  murdcrs  wake  the  nigbt  with 

groans, 
ind  blood  iu  purplc  torrcnts  dycs  tbe  stoncs. 
Sor  shaił  the  Muse  through  narrow  Yenicc  stray, 
Mlicre  gondolas  their  paiiit(-d  oors  display. 
[)  happy  Ktrecls !  to  ruiuhling  whefls  unkuown, 
Ko  carts,  no  coaches,  bhakc  the  (loating  townl  100 
llłus  wa4  of  old  Britannia  »  ciiy  blea^^^d, 
Ere  pride  and  iuxury  her  tions  posscss^d ; 
Coaches  and  vhariots  yet  uiifash-on^d  lay. 
Nor  late-inYentiid  chaini  pcrplex'd  the  way : 
Then  the  proud  lady  tripp*d  along  tbetown, 
Aud  tuck'd*up  ptitticoats  si-cur^d  her  gown; 
Her  rosy  cboek  with  distaut  ^ńsit8  glowM, 
And  exercisc  unartful  charms  be9tow'd : 
But  sińce  in  braid«d  gold  hcr  ibot  is  łwund. 
And  a  long  training  mantua  swceps  the  ground, 
Hor  shoe  disdains  the  street ;  the  lazy  fair,       111 
With  narrow  step,  affpcts  a  Umpinp^  air. 
Now  gaady  pride  corrupts  thc  \v^''tsh  agc. 
And  the.  streets  flaine  with  glaring  cquipage; 
Thc  tricking  gamestcr  insolently  rides, 
With  Ijuves  and  Graoc8'on  his  chariot  sides; 
la  saucy  State  the  ^iping  broker  sits, 
And  łaugbs  at  houesty  and  trudging  wits. 
Tor  you,  O  houi^t  men !  these  uscful  \nys 
Tl>e  Muse  pnparcs^  I  seck  no  othcr  praise.     120 

Whcnslecp  isfirst  disturbM  by  nft)rning  cries, 
Trom  surę  proguoe»tici»  leani  to  know  the  skies, 
l£8t  you  of  rhcuuis.and  coughs  at  nigbt  com- 

plain ; 
Surpris^d  indreary  fogs,  or  driving  rain. 
Wh^n  sutlbcating  mists  obsciire  the  mom» 
Ją^  thy  worst  wig,  long  usM  to  storms^  be  wom  j 

*  A  chocolate  housc  iu  St,  Jauies^s  ainsi-.U 


This  knows  the  powdrrM  fbotman,  and  with  care 
Beneath  his  ttapping  bat  secures  his  hair. 
Be  tbou  for  every  scasoo  justły  drcst. 
Nor  brave  the  picrcing  frost  with  open  brcast ;  130 
And,  whcn  Ute  bursting  elouds  a  deluge  pour, 
Lot  thy  snrtottt  dcfend  the  drenrhing  shower. 
The  changing  weather  certaiu  signs  rcvoal. 
Rre  Wint<»r  sheds  her  snów,  or  frosts  congcal, 
Vou'll  see  th«  coals  in  brightcr  tlamc  aspire. 
And  sulphur  tiiige  with  bluc  the  rising  tire ; 
Yoiir  tciidt.  r  shinfl  |be  scon  bing  beat  declinc, 
And  at  thc  dearth  of  coals  the  poor  repiiie ; 
Before  her  kitchen  hearth,  the  nodding  damę, 
In  flannel  mantle  wrrpt,  enjoys  the  flame;        140 
Hovttring,  upoo  her  feeble  knecs  she  bcnds, 
And  all  around  the  grateful  warmth  asccnda. 

Nor  do  less  certain  signs  the'town  advise 
Of  milder  weather  and  serener  skies. 
Ilie  ladies,  gaily  dressM,  the  Mali  adom 
With  various  dyes,  and  paint  tbe  sunny  mom : 
The  wanton  fawns  with  frisking  pleasiire  rangę, 
And  chirping  sparrows  greet  the  welcomc  change  ; 
Not  that  their  minds  with  greatcr  skill  arc  fraught  \ 
Rudued  by  instinct,  or  by  reason  taught:  150 

Tł)c  seasons  operatc  on  cvery  brcast ; 
'Tis  hence  tlie  fowns  are  brisk,  and  ladies  drest. 
Włien  on  his  b<>x  the  nodding  coachman  snores, 
And  di-eauis  of  fancyM  farus;  w  ben  tavcm  doors 
The  chairmttn  idly  crowd  ;  tłieu  ne^r  rcfuse 
To  trust  thy  busy  stcp.«  in  thinner  shocs. 

Bot  when  the  swinging  sigiig  yi>ur  ears  ofTcnd 
With  creakiug  noisc,  Ahen  raiiiy  (UmnIs  impend ; 
Soon  sl.^l  thc  kennels  swell  with  rapid  streams* 
And  rush  m  niuddy  torrcnts  to  the  Thaines.   160 
The  booksł-lliT,  wbose  $hop*s  an  opt>n  squai-e, 
Foresees  the  Łf>mpest,  and  with  early  care 
Of  learning  strips  the  rails;  the  n»wing  crew. 
To  tcmpt  a  &re,  clothe  all  their  tilts  in  btuc  ; 
On  hosicr'8 poies  <lcp(iiding stockings  ty'd, 
flag  with  the  slackenM  pde  from  side  to  side ; 
C'hureh-moauineitts  foretel  thc  changing  air, 
Thcn  Niobe  dissohc^s  into  a  tear,  f sounds 

And  sweats  with  sacnd  grief ;  you^Il  hcar  thc 
Of  whistling  winds,  crc  kennels  break  their  bounds^ 
Ungrateful  odours  common-^hores  difTusc,         171 
And  dropping  vaults  distil  unwholesonie  dews, 
Kre  the  tii(>s  rattlc  with  thc  smoking  shower, 
And  si>outs  on  heedh^ss  men  their  torrcnts  fwur, 

AU  super8titi«>n  from  thy  breast  repel  ■* 
TiCt  crcdulous  boys  and  prattling  nunies  tell, 
How,  if  tbe  ftsti\'al  of  Paul  be  elear, 
Plcnty  from  liberał  born  shall  strew  the  year  ; 
When  thc  dark  skies  dis9olvc  in  snów  or  rain, 
Tbe  labouring  bind  shall  yoke-  thc  stcer  iii  vain ; 
But,  if  the  threatening  winds  in  tempests  roar,    181 
Then  War  shall  bathe  her  wasteful  sword  in  gore. 
How,  if  on  S«ith«n'8  ieast  the  welkin  lours. 
And  every  pentoou«e  streams  with  hasty  sbowers, 
Twice  twenty  days  shall  clmids  their  flcćccs  draia. 
And  vrash  tbe  paremcnts  with  incessant  rain. 
Let  not  such  vulgar  tales  dehaa?  thy  niind ; 
xMor  Paul  nor  Swithin  rulc  tbe  clowls  and  wind. 

If  you  the  preccpts  of  the  Muse  dcspise, 
And  slight  the  faitbfid  waming  o(  the  skies,      190 
^Hhers  youMl  see,  when  all  tiie  town's  aHoat, 
V\'rapt  in  th*  embraces  of  a  kersey  coat, 

*•  l^aud  equidem  credo,  quia  sit  dirinitus  illis, 
Ingenium,  aut  rerum  fato  prud^ntia  major. 

Vii;g.  G«oiY.  k 
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Cr  double-bottomM  Metę;  thdr  guardedfeet 
Defy  the  muddy  dangen  of  the  itreei ; 
While  you,  with  hat  unloop'd,  tbe  fury  dread 
Of  spouts  high  streaming,  and  with  cautious  tread 
ShuQ  eveiy  da«bing  pool,  or  idly  stop. 
To  seek  the  kiiid  prątection  of  a  shop. 
Bttt  business  summons ;  now  with  hasty  scpd 
You  jostle  for  the  wali  ^  the  spatter^d  mud        800 
Hides  all  tfay  bose  befaind  ;  in  vain  you  soower, 
Thy  wig,  alas !  uncurrd,  admits  the  shower* 
So  fiercc  AlecWs  snaky  tresses  ftll, 
WhenOrpbe^u  charm^d  the  rigorous  powers  ofHell ; 
Or  thos  l^ung  Glaucjis'  beard,  with  briny  dew 
Clotted  and  straight,  when  6r8tbis  amofous  viev 
SarprisM  the  bathiog  fair;  the  frighted  maid 
Vow  stąnds  a  rock,  transfonn*d  by  Ciroe*s  aid. 

Oood  housewives  all  the  winter^s  raga  despise, 
Pefended  by  the  riding--hood's  disguise ;  SIO 

Or,  undemcatb  th'  umbrella^s  oUy  shed, 
gafę  through  the  wet  on  cUnkiog  pattens  tread. 
Let  Persian  dames  th*  umbpella*s  ribs  display^ 
To  guard  tbeir  beauties  fioro  the  sunny  ray ; 
Or  sweating  slaves  support  the  shady  load, 
When  eastcro  monarchs  show  their  state  abroad : 
Britaio  in  winter  only  knows  its  aid, 
To  guard  fióm  chilly  showers  the  walking  maid. 
But,  O !  forget  not,  Muse,  the  pattcn's  praise, 
Tbat  femąte  tmplement  sball  grace  thy  lays;   220 
Say  firom  what  art  diTine  th'  invention  came, 
And  from  its  origin  deduce  its  name. 

Where  lincoln  wide  extends  her  fenny  soil, 
A  goodly  yeoman  liv'd,  grown  wbite  with  toil ; 
*>One  cmly  daiighter  bleas^d  his  nuptial  bed, 
Who  (rom  her  infant  band  the  ponltry  fed : 
Martbk  (hef  careful  mother*s  name)  she  borę, 
But  now  ber  oareful  mother  was  no  mpre. 
ll^^hilst  on  her  father^s  knee  the  damsel  pla7'd, 
Patty  be  fondly  caU'd  the  imiling  maid ;  230 

As  years  increas'd,  her  ruddy  beauty  grew. 
And  Patty's  famę  •*er  all  the  nllage  flew. 

Soon  as  the  grey-ey^d  rooming  streaks  the  skies. 
And  in  the  doubtful  day  the  woodcock  flies, 
Hpt  cleanly  pail  the  pretty  bousewife  bears, 
Ąaó  singing  to  the  distant  field  repairs ; 
And,  when  the  plaina  with  erening  dew*  are  spread, 
The  millLy  burthen  smokes  upon  her  bcad, 
|>eep  through  a  miry  lane  she  płck'd  her  way, 
^bove  her  ancie  rosę  the  chalky  clay.  240 

Yiilcan  by  chance  the  bloomy  maiden  spies, 
With  innoeence  and  bcauty  in  her  eyea  :- 
He  saw,  he  lov'd ;  for  yet  be  ne*er  had  known 
Sweet  innoeence  and  beaaty  meet  in  one. 
Ab,  Mulciber !  recal  thy  nuptial  rows, 
Tbink  on  tbe  graces  of  thy  Paphian  spouse ; 
Tbink  bow  ber  eyes  dart  tnexhausted  charms, 
And  canst  thou  Iea\e  ber  bed  for  Patty's  arms  } 

The  Lemnian  power  ibnakes  tbe  realms  above, 
His  boaom  glowing  with  terrestrial  love :  250 

Far  in  the  lane  a  Tonęły  hut  he  (bund ; 
Ko  tenant  yentur^d  on  th*  unwholesome  groond. 
Herę  smokt  s  his  fbrfe,  he  bares  bis  sinewy  arm. 
And  esu-ly  sŁrokes  the  sounding  ani-il  warm  s 
Around  his  shop  tbe  steely  sparkles  flew,    ' 
Aa  ibr  the  tteed  he  shapM  the  b^ding  sboe. 

Wheń  blue-ey^d  Patty  near  his  window  came^ 
His  anVil  rests,  his  fbrge  forgets  toflame. 
To  heair  his'  soothing  tales,  she  feigns  delays  ; 
Wbat  woman  can  resist  the  force  of  praise  ł      860 

At  fiirsl  she  coyly  every  Jusa  withttood, 
^^ałl^ker  cbeek  wa«flufh*d  with  modat  biood»     I 


With  haadlewnąilc  h«  mm  nmtmg^  ^  ^>óeif 
To  save  ber  steps  from  rains  aaid  pieicing  dewBi 
She  likM  his  soothing  tales,  his  preaents  arore, ' 
And  granted  ktsses,  but  woold  grant  no  nora. 
Yet  Winter  chiUd  her  feet,  with  cold  sbe  pmes. 
And  on  her  cheek  the  fading  rosę  dediiies  » 
No  morę  her  humid  eyea  their  lustce  boaat. 
And  in  boaree  sounds  her  melting  vbioe  is  lost.  7*0 
Thua  Yulcan  aaw,  and  in  his  heaveii)y  tbod|^h( 
A  new  machinę  ląeabanic  &nćy  wrougbt, 
Above  the  mirę  ber  chelterM  stępa  to  raise. 
And  bear  her  safely  througli  the  wintery  waff. 
Straight  the  new  engine  on  his  auTil  glowB, 
And  the  pala  Yiigin  on  the  patten  rose.^ 
No  morę  her  lungs  are  shook  witb  dropping  riiefin% 
And  on  her  cheek  reńvtng  beauty  bkioaia. 
Tbe  god  obum'd  his  suit:  ihough  flattery  fiul^ 
Prescnts  with  female  virtue  mnst  preraiL  MO 

The  patten  now  supports  eacb  frugal  damę, 
Which  from  tbe  blue-ey*d  PaUy  tokes  tJae 
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Tnys  lar  the  Muse  has  tnu^d,  in  usefiil  1ay% 
The  proper  implements  for  wintery  ways ; 
Has  taught  tbe  walker,  with  judicioiis  eyes. 
To  read  tbe  rarious  wamings  of  the  skiea : 
Now  venture,  Muse,  from  borne  to  rangę  the  iowi^ 
And  for  the  public  safety  risk  thy  own. 

Por  ease  and  for  dispi^di,  tbe  moming^a  bcst; 
No  tides  of  passengen  the  streets  moksc 
You'll  sce  a  draggled  damsel  here  and  tbere^ 
From  Billingsgate  her  fishy  trafik:  bear  ;  10. 

On  doors  the  sallow  milk-maid  ^halks  her  gama; 
Ab  !  how  anlike  the  milk-maid  of  the  plaina ! 
Before  proud  gates  atteoding  aases  biay, 
Or  arrogate  with  solemn  pace  the  way  ; 
'lliese  grave  physiciaas  with  their  milky  ^^er  ' 
The  love-8łck  maid  and  dwindling  be^u  repair  ; 
Here  rows  of  drummen  stand  in  martial  file,' 
And  with  their  Tełlum  thundcr  shake  the  pile. 
To  greet  the  new  -madę  bride.  Are  sounda  like  theaa 
The  proper  prelode  to  a  state  of  peace  \  90 

Now  Industry  awakes  her  busy  sons ; 
Pull-cbarg'd  with  news  tiie  breathless  bavker  ruas : 
Shops  open,  coaches  roli,  carts  shake  the  gTOund, 
And  all  the  streets  with  passnig  cries  reśoumL 

If  cloth'd  in  black  you  tread  tbe  busy  łown, 
Or  if  distinguish*d  by  the  reverend  grown, 
Three  trades  aroid  :  oft  in  the  mingling  presa 
The  barber*s  apronsotls  tbe  sable  dress; 
Shun  the  perfumer*s  touch  with  cautious  eye. 
Nor  Ict  the  baker^s  stq>  adyance  too  nigh.  30 

Ye  walkers  too,  tbat  youthful  colouia  weai^ 
Three  sullying  trades  avoid  with  equal  cace: 
Thti  little  chimney-sweeper  skulks  ałong. 
And  marka  with  sooty  stains  the  beedlesa  thron^  s 
When  small-coal  murmurs  in  the  hoarser  thnwt» 
From  smutty  dangera  guard  tby  tbreaten'd  coat; 
The  dustman^s  cart  offihids  thy  ciothea  and  eyes^ 
When  through  the  street  a  doud  of  aabea  flies; 
But,  wheth^  black  or  lighter  dyea  aie  wora, 
The  cha^dler^s  basket,  on  his  shoulder  bonie,      4^ 
With  tallow  spots  thy  coat ;  resign  tbe  way^ 
To  shun  tbe  iurlybutcher^tgreaay  tnj. 
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Intclieri,  wliofe  b^ndi  sk  dyM  with  blood'gfool 
And  i4ways  foratnost  m  the  han^an*!  traii|.[itain, 

Ut  due  ci^Uities  be  stricUy  patd : 
The  wali  tuTrender  to  the  hooded  maid; 
Kor  let  thy  fturriy  elbow>t  hasty  rago 
Jostle  the  feeble  stept  of  trembling  age ! 
And  when  the  porter  bendi  beneath  his  load,     [49 
And  pantB  for  breath,  dear  thou  the  orowded  road. 
But,  ąb^ye  %\U  the  groping  blind  direct ; 
And  frooi  the  pressiag  thnmg  tb«  lamę  protect, 

Yoii'll  tometmies  meet  a  fop,  of  ntcest  tread, 
Whose  mantling  pepike  yeilt  his  empty  head ; 
At  erery  step  he  dreadt  the  wąll  to  lose, 
And  riaks,  toaaye  a  coach,  his  red-heePd  thoei  j 
Hin,  likethemiUer,  pass  with  caution  by, 
Łest  ftom  his  shoulder  clouds  of  powder  fly. 
Bnt,  when  the  bully,  with  assuming  pace, 
Cod»  his  bioad  hat,  edg^d  round  with  taniiąh*d 

lace,  60 

Yield  not  tho  way,  defy  his  stnittmg  pride,. 
And  thrust  him  to  the  muddy  kenners  side  ; 
He  nerer  ttims  again,  nor  dares  oppose, 
Batmutlers  ooward  curses  as  be  goes. 

If  drawn  by  business  to  a  streetunknpwn, 
Let  the  swom  porter  point  thee  through  the  town ; 
Be  snre  obierve  the  signs,  for  signs  retnain, 
Łike  fiath^  landmarks,  to  the  walking  train* 
Seek  not  from  'prentices  to  leam  the  way, 
Tbose  fiibling  boys  will  turn  thy  steps  astray ;      V0 
Ask  the  gmve  tradesman  to  direct  thee  right^ 
He  ne'er  deceif es— but  when  he  profits  by*t 

Wbere  fiim*d  St  Oiles^s  ancient  limits  sppead, 
Aa  anrailM  colanm  rears  its  lofty  head, 
Hcre  to  seFen  streetsseTen  dials  count  the  day. 
And  firom  each  other  cateh  the  circling  my. 
Herę  olt  the  peasant,  with  inquiring  fhce, 
Bewilder^d,  tmdges  on  from  place  to  płace- 
Be  dwells  on  etery  sign  with  stupid  gazę, 
Enters  the  Murrow  alicjr^s  donbtfal  maże,  80 

l^ies  erery  winding  court  and  street  in  Tain^ 
^nd  donbles  o'er  bis  weary  steps  again. 
rbns  Inidy  Tbeseus  with  intrepid  feet 
lYaYeifd  Uie  dangerons  labyrinthof  Crete ; 
But  ftill  the  wandering  passes  foccM  his  stay, 
nil  Arndae's  cine  unwinds  the  way. 
Intdpnottboa,  Hke  that  boM  chief,  confide 
rhy  ▼entuions  jbotsteps  to  a  female  guide : 
lbe*II  !ead  thee  with  delu$ive  smiles  along, 
)ive  in  thy  fob,  and  drop  thee  in  the  tbrong*     90 

When  waggish  boys  the  stunted  beesom  ply, 
*o  rid  the  slid>by  paveoient,  pass  not  by 
ure  thott  hast  held  thdr  hands;  some  heedless 

flirt 
(^11  overspread  thy  caltet  with  ipattering  dirt 
IThere  portiers'  hogsheads  roli  from  carts  aslope^ 
^rbrewers  down  steep  cellars  stretch  the  ropę, 
Hiere  counted  billets  are  by  carmen  tost, 
tay  thy  rash  step,  and  walk  without  the  post 
What  thoagh  the  gathering  mira  thy  ieet  be- 

smear, 
he  mice  of  Indnstry  ik  alwayi  near.  100 

[ark  !  the  boy  calls  thee  to  his  destinM  stand, 
nd  the  shoe  shines  beneath  his  oily  hand. 
[era  let  the  Mnse,  iatigaed  amid  the  throog^ 
dom  her  pracepts  with  dtgressire  song ; 
f  sbirtless  yonths  the  secret  rise  to  traoe, 
nd  show  the  parent  of  the  sable  raee. 
Like  mortal  ma^,  great  Jotę  (grown  Ibnd  d 

change) 
r  dd  w«f  wont  thit  nethier  woild  to  ntfo^ 
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To  seek  ampnn ;  the  ^ee  tttt  monarełi  loT'd   109 
Soon  thK>ugh  the  wide  ethereal  court  improv>d : 
And  et^n  the  proodeft  gbddęs9)  now  and  tben, 
Woiild  kklge  a  night  amoi^g  the  sons  of  men  ; 
To  Yfilgar  deities  de^oends  the  fashion, 
Each  Iłke  her  bettery,  hą4  her  earthiy  passioo* 
Then  Cioacma'  (goddess  ortbe  tide, 
Whose  sable  strounfbeneath  the  city  glide) 
Indulg'd  the  modish  flame ;  the  town  she  rov'd, 
A  mortal  scavenger  she  saw,  she  lov'd ; 
The  mnddy  spots  tliat  dry'd  upon  his  iącei^ 
Uke  femaie  patehe«,  heighten'd  every  grace  s  120 
She  gaz'd ;  she  sigh'd  $  (for  k>ve  can  botuties  spy 
In  wh^t  seem  iaułts  to  etery  oommon  eye.) 

Now  had  the  watchman  walk'd  his  second  round, 
When  Cloacina  henn  the  nimbling  sound 
Of  her  browq  loTer's  cart  (for  well  she  knows 
Tbat  pleasing  thunder) :  swift  the  goddess  rosę. 
And  through  the  streets  punu^d  the  distantnoise^ 
Her  bosom  pantiog  with  expected  joys. 
With  the  night-wandering  harlofs  airs  she  past, 
Bnish*d  near  his  side,  and  wanton  glances  cast  $13^ 
In  the  black  form  of  cinder-wench  she  came, 
When  love,  the  hour.  the  place,  had  banish^d  shame  t 
To  the  dark  aJtey  arm  in  a^ m  they  mote : 
O  may  no  link-boy  interrupt  their  Ipte ! 
When  the  pal€  Moon  had  nine  timef  liird  hec  • 
space, 
The  pregnant  goddess  (cautions  of  dtsgrsce) 
Descends  to  Earth ;  bot  sooght  nomidwife*said. 
Nor  'midst  her  anguish  to  Lucina  pray^d ; 
No  cheerfbt  gosstp  wishM  the  moŁher  joy, 
Alońe,  beneath  a  bulk,  she  dropt  the  boy.        140 
The  child,  through  various  risks  in  years  im- 
prov'd, 
At  first  a  beggar's  brat,  compassiop  mov'd  ; 
His  infant  tongue  soon  leanat  the  canting  art, 
Knew  all  the  prayers  and  whines  to  touch  the 
heart. 
Oh  happy  nnown*d  youths!  yonr  limbs  can  beaiU 
The  scorching  dog-star,  and  the  winter^s  air; 
While  the  rich  infent,  nursM  with  care  and  pain, 
Thirsts  with  each  beat,  and  coughs  with  etery  rain  ! 
The  goddess  long  had  markM  the  chiid's  distress. 
And  long  had  sought  his  suffaringsto  rodress.    150 
She  prajrs  the  gods  to  take  the  fondling'8  part. 
To  teach  his  hands  some  beneficial  art 
Practis^d  iu  atreels :  the  gods  her  snit  allowM, 
And  madc  him  uscful  to  the  walking  crowd  ; 
To  cleanse  the  miry  feet,  and  o*ar  the  shoe, 
With  nimbie  ski II,  theglossy  black  renew. 
Each  power  contribut«s  to  reliete  the  poor : 
With  the  strong  bristles  of  the  mighty  boar 
Diana  forms  his  brush  ;  the  god  of  day 
A  tripod  gites,  amid  the  crowded  way  160 

To  raise  the  dirty  foot,  and  ea«e  his  toil ; 
Kind  Neptnne  fills  his  tase  with  fetid  oil 
Prest  from  th*  enormous  whale ;  the  god  of  fire, 
From  whose  domtnions  smoky  clouds  aspire, 
Among  these  generous  presentsjoins  his  part, 
And  aids  with  soot  the  new  japanning  art. 
PIeas*d  she  rerei^es  the  gifU ;  she  downward  gli«let, 
ligfats  in  Fleei-ditch,  and  shoots  beneath  the  tides. 


^ras  a  goddess,  whoie  image  Tatios 
(a  king  of  the  'Sabines)  found  in  the  common 
shore ;  and,  not  knowing  what  goddess  it  was,  he 
called  it  Cloacina,  from  the  place  in  wbich  it  waa 
fonnd,  and  paid  to  it  ditine  honooca.  lAOtant.  U 
90.  Miottc  FeL  Oct  p.  Sd8. 
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Now  dawni  the  mora,  the  stnrdy  lad  awakes, 
Leaps  from  bis  ttall)  bis  taogled  bair  be  sbakes ; 
Theo  leaaing  o'er  the  rails,  he  muung  stood,    171 
And  view'd  below  the  black  canaL  of  mud, 
Where  common  shorcs  a  lulling  munnur  keep, 
WhoM  torrenu  rush  from  Hoiborn's  fatał  »teep: 
Penfire  tbrougb  idłeness,  tears  flowM  apace, 
Wbich  easM  his  loaded  hcart,  and  wa8h'd  bit  face ! 
At  length  be  sighing  cry^d,  '*  That  boy  waa  blest, 
Whose  infant  lipa  bare  dniin'd  a  mother'*  breauŁ ; 
But  bappter  &r  ara  those  (if  such  be  known) 
Wham  both  a  father  and  a  moŁher  own :  1 80 

Bat  I,  alas!  bard  Fortune^s  utmost  soora, 
Wbo  ne'er  knew  paient,  was  an  orpban  boro ! 
Some  boys  are  rich  by  birtb  beyond  all  wants, 
BelOY^d  by  uncles,  and  kind  good  oki  aunts; 
When  tim«  oomes  round,  a  Cbiistmas-boz  they 

bear, 
And  one  day  makes  tbem  nch  for  all  the  yeaiw 
Had  1  the  precepU  of  a  father  leąn^d, 
Pcrbaps  I  then  the  coachman^s  farę  had  eafn'd« 
Por  iesser  boys  can  dnve ;  I  tbirity  stand, 
And  see  the  double  6aggon  charge  their  band,  190 
See  tbem  puff  off  the  froth,  and  gulp  amain, 
^'hile  with  diy  tougue  I  lick  my  lips  in  vain.'* 

While  thu6  he  fervent  prays,  the  heaving  tide, 
In  widen*d  rircles,  beat«  on  either  side ;  J 
The  goddessrose  amid  the  inmost  round, 
With  wither^d  tornip-tops  ber  temples  crown*d ; 
lam  reach'd  ber  dripping  tnsses,  lank,  and  black 
As  the  smooth  jet»  or  glossy  raveQ*s  back  j 
Around  taer  waist  a  ciroUng  cel  was  twin^d, 
Which  bound  ber  robę  that  hung  in  rags  behind. 
Kow  beckoning  io  the  boy,  bhe  thus  bcgun :     201 
•*  Thy  prayers  are  granicJ  ;  weep  no  morę,  my 

ton: 
Go  thrive.    At  some  freąuented  coroer  stand ; 
'  This  brush  I  gtre  thce,  grasp  it  in  thy  hand. 
Temper  the  soot  witliin  this  vase  of  oil, 
And  let  the  little  tripod  aid  thy  toil  i 
On  this  methinks  1  see  the  walking  crew, 
At  thy  reąuest,  support  the  miry  sboe  j 
The  fuot  grows  black  that  was  »ith  dirt  embiown»d, 
And  in  thy  pockct  gingling  halĄwnce  sound."  210 
The  goddess  plunges  swift  t^neatb  the  flood. 
And  dasbes  all  around  ber  sboweis  of  mud : 
The  youth  straight  chose  his  post ;  the  labour  ply^d 
Where  branching  streets  from  Cłiaring-cross  dividei 
His  treble  voice  resounds  along  the  Meuse, 
And  Whitehall  echoesr-"  Clean  your  bonour*! 
shoes!" 
like  tbe  sweet  balhid,  this  amusiog  lay  . 
Too  long  deuins  the  walk<?r  on  his  way  ; 
While  he  attcnds,  new  dangcre  round  him  throng ; 
The  busy  city  asks  uistructiTc  song.  220 

Where,  elevated  oVr  thr  gaping  ciowd, 
ClaspM  in  the  board  Uie  peijur^d  head  is  bow'd, 
Betimes  retreat  j  here,  thick  as  hailstoneb  pour, ' 
Tumips  and  half-hatch'd  eggs  (a  mingled  shoaer) 
Among  the  rabble  lain  :  some  randum  throw 
Afay  with  the  trickling  yolk  ihy  cheek  o'crtlow. 

Tboogb  expedJtion  bids,  yei  uever  stray 
Where  no  rang*d  posts  defend  the  rugged  way. 
Here  ladcn  carte  with  tlmiid*iring  waggoiis  meet, 
Wheels  dash  with  whccls,  and  bar  the  nanvw 

Street;  .      230 

The  lashing  whip  resounds,  the  horses  strain. 
And  blood  in  anguihh  burst-s  tlie  suUling  vcin. 
O  barbarous  men  !  your  cruel  breasts  aasnagc^ ; 
Why  vent  ye  on  the  generous  steed  yoiir  mi^c  i 


Does  not  bis  serrioe  «ani  your  daify  hnmi  ł 
Your  Yivei,  your  children,  by  bis  łabour&  fed ! 
If,  as  the  Samian  taught,  the  soul  reYiref , 
And,  shifting  seats,  in  othcr  bodies  Uves ; 
Severe  shall  be  the  brutal  coachman*a  changc, 
I>oom*d  in  a  hackuey  hoise  the  town  to  rangę ;  241 
Carmen,  transfbrmM,  the  groaning  load  shall  diaa, 
Whom  other  tyrants  with  the  lash  diall  ave. 
Wbo  would  of  Watling  Street  the  dangera  share, 
When  tbe  bn>ad  par^m^ntof  Cheap^idc  ia  near? 
Or  wbo  that  rugged  street  *  would  traTerse  o'er, 
That  stretcbes, O Fleetditch, from tby  black shoia 
To  tbe  Tower's  moated  walls  ?  Here  steams  aśccad 
That,  in  mix'd  fiimcs,  the  wrinkled  notę  offend. 
Where  chandlers*  canldrons  boil ;  wbere  fiahy  picy 
Hłde  the  wet  stall,  loog  abaent  from  tbe  sea ;  251 
And  where  the  cleaver  chops  the  beitrr*!  ^oil. 
And  where  huge  hogsheads  sweat  with  trainy  oS| 
Thy  breathing  nostril  hołd ;  but  how  shall  1 
Pass,  wbere  m  piles  Carnavian'  cheescs  lie  ; 
Cheese,  that  the  tableau  closing  ritea  deoies. 
And  bids  me  aith  th'  unwilling  chaplain  rise  ł 

O  bear  me  to  tbe  potbs  of  fair  Pall- mail  I 
Safe  are  thy  pavemcnts,  grateful  is  tby  amell ! 
At  distance  rolls  along  the  gildcd  coacb. 
Nor  stordy  carmen  on  thy  walks  encniacb  ;      Sfil 
No  lets  would  bar  thy  mays  w(  re  chairs  deny^d, 
The  soft  supports  of  lazincss  and  pride : 
Shopa  breathe  perfumet,  tbrougb  saahes  ribboas 
The  mutual  attns  of  ladks  and  the  beau.       f glov, 
Yet  stiłl  ev*n  here,  when  rains  the  paasage  łude, 
Git  the  toose  stone  spirts  up  a  muddy  tide 
Bcneath  thy  carek-ss  foot;  and  from  on  high, 
Where  masons  mount  the  ladder,  fragments  fly, 
Mortar  aud  crumbłed4ime  id  showen  deacend. 
And  oYt  tby  head  destructire  tiles  impcnd.      S79 

But  sometimcs  let  me  teave  the  noisy  roada, 
And  silctit  wander  in  the  close  abodcs,  [stnf. 

Where  w  hi  cis  ne^crsbake  the  ground ;  tberepcsń 
In  studious  thought,  the  long  uncnnrdcd  way. 
Here  I  remaTk  each  walker*s  dificrcnt  itce. 
And  in  their  look  their  variou8  business  tracc 
Tbe  broker  here  bis  spacious  beavcr  mcars, 
l^poo  his  brow  ńt  jealousies  and  carea  ; 
Bcnt  on  sonie  mortgage  (to  avoid  reproach)       79 
He  seeks  by-streets,  and  sares  th'  eaLpensiTe  coaci 
Soft,  at  Iow  doars,  old  letchcrs  tap  their  cana, 
For  &ir  recluse,  wbo  travels  Drury-lane ; 
Here  roams  unoomb*d  the  Iavish  rake,  to  rinm 
His  Flect-street  draper*s  ererłasting^  dun. 
Careful  observen,  studious  of  the  toam, 
Sbun  the  misfortuncs  that  disgrace  the  clown  s 
Untempted,  they  contemn  the  jugglcr*^  feats. 
Pass  by  the  Mcosg,  nor  try  the  thimblc'6  cb<Ati', 
When  drays  bouna  high,  they  nevcr  eros  befaisd, 
Where  bubUing  yest  is  bto  wn  by  gusta  of  wiod :  2N 
And  when  up  lAidgate-hiU  huge  carts  moTe  siar, 
Far  fkom  the  straining  steeds  securel j  go, 
Whose  dasbing  hooft  behind  them  fling  the  miie. 
And  mark  with  muddy  blots.the  gazing  'aąutre. 
Tbe  Parthian  thus  his  jarelinbackward  throws, 
And  aa  he  flies  iuft^ts  punuing  focs. 

The  tboiigbtless  wits  shall  frequcnt  Ibrfńls  ftj, 
Wbo  'gainst  the  sentry^s  box  discbar|$e  ihiir  la. 
Do  thoii  some  oourt  or  socrct  corner  6(,i  k,         SP9 
Nor  flush  with  shame  the  passiug  lirigiti^s  cfaedL 

'Thames-str^^et  *  Chcbbirc,  ancicntly  so  ralki 
'  A  choat  (X)nmionly  pra<  fisrd  tn  thc»li«ct&vA 
I  thrae  thimblus  and  a  litUa  balL 
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Yct  leŁ  u«  noC  deaoend  to  triria]  long. 
Kor  Tulgar  ciicumitance  m^  rerse  prolong. 
Why  fhoidd  I  teach  the  maid,  wKen  torrentt  ponr, 
Her  head  to  thelter  from  the  tuddcn  shower  i 
Naturę  will  bett  ber  ready  hand  inform^ 
With  ber  spread  pettiooat  to  fenoe  the  storm. 
Does  not  each  walker  know  the  wammg  sign, 
When  wispi  of  straw  depend  upon  the  twine 
Croas  the  doae  street,  that  then  the  parer^s  art 
Reiiew*  the  wayt,  denyM  to  coacb  auid  cart?    310 
Who  knowt  not  that  the  ooachman  lashing  bj- 
Oft  with  his  flourish  cuU  the  bccdlcss  eye ; 
And  when  he  takes  bis  stand,  to  wait  a  farę. 
His  horses  Idreheads  shun  the  Wintcr^s  air  ? 
Nur  will'  I  roam  where  Sammer*s  sultiy  rays, 
Faich  the  dry  gionnd,  and  spread  wHh  dust  the 

ways; 
With  whirliog  gosts  the  rapid  atoms  rise, 
Smoke  o*er  the  pa^ement,  and  involve  the  skies. 
Winter  my  theme  oonfines ;  whgse  nitry  wind 
Shall  crust  the  slabby  mire,  and  kennels  bind ;  320 
She  bids  the  snów  dcscend  in  flaky  shcets. 
And  in  her  hoary  mantle  clothe  the  streels. 
I^  not  the  virs?in  tread  thcse  slippery  roads, 
The  gathering  fleece  the  hol  Iow  patten  loads ; 
But  if  thy  Ibotstep  slide  with  clotted  frost, 
Strike  off  the  breaking  balls  against  the  post 
On  silcnt  wheds  the  passing  coaches  roli , 
Oft  look  behind,  and  ward  the  threatening  pole. 
In  hafden'd  orbs  theschool-boy  monlds  the  snów, 
To  mark  thecoachman  with  a  dext*roiisthrow.  330 
Why  do  ye.  boys,  the  kennePs  suriace  spread, 
To  tempt  with  foithless  pass  the  niatron'8  tread  ? 
How  can  you  laiigh  to  sec  the  daniscl  ^um, 
Sink  in  your  frands,  and  her  grecn  stocking  moum  ? 
At  White'8  the  hamessM  chairman  idiy  stands, 
And  swings  arouml  his  wai^t  his  tingling  hands ; 
The  sempstrtM  speeds  to  (^hange  with  red-tipt  nose ; 
The  Bclgian  stove  bi^neath  her  fiK»tstool  glows  ; 
In  half-whipt  iniislin  n(«dlcs  oscicss  lic, 
AndBhuttle-<*o«:ks  acroia  the  counter  fly.  340 

These  sports  warm  bamilcss ;  why  then  will  ye 

prove, 
J^iladed  maids,  the  dangeroiis  flame  of  lorę  ? 

Where  Covent-gard«»*s  fitmocis  tempie  stands, 
That  boasts  the  work  of  Joniit'  immortal  hands  ^ 
Columns  with  plain  magnifioence  appcar, 
And  gracefuł  porchos  lead  along  the  8quare : 
Herę  oft  my  coune  I  bend ;  when,  lo  f  ftom  hr 
I  spy  the  furics  of  the  foot-ball  war : 
The  'prrntice  quits  his  shop,  to  jotn  the  crew, 
Increasiog  crowds  the  ilyin?  gamę  pursue.        350 
Thiis,  as  yon  roli  the  balJ  oVr  snowy  gronnd, 
The  gathcring  gtobe  aogments  with  every  roond. 
Bot  whithcr  shall  1  run  ?  the  throng  draws  nigh, 
The  bali  now  skims  the  strcet,  now  soan  on  high , 
The  dext'rous  glazter  strong  retums  the  bound, 
And  jingling  sashes  on  the  pent-house  sound. 
O,  rDving  Musc !  recal  that  wondrous  year, 
When  Winter  reignM  in  blcak  Britannla^sair; 
When  hoary  Thaincs,  with  frosted  oKicrs  ciown^d, 
Was  three  lons^  nioons  in  icy  fc*cterB  bound.       360 
The  waternian,  forlom,  along  the  shore, 
PensiTe  reclin«*s  upon  his  usciess  oar ; 
See  harness'd  stceds  dcsert  the  stooy  town. 
And  wander  roaHs  unsstabłf ,  not  their  own  ; 
Whcels  o*er  the  harden'd  watcrs  smoothly  glide. 
And  n»e  with  whitenM  tracks  the  slippery  tide; 
Herę  the  lat  cook  pilcs  high  the  blaasing  firc, 
AndMarce  t|)e  spit  oao  tiim  th^  stoer  cntire ; 


Booths  sudden  bidę  the  Hiames,  long  sti«ets  ap« 

And  nomecoos  games  prodaim  the  crowded  fiur. 
So  when  a  generał  bids  the  martial  train 
Spread  their  encampment  o'er  the  spadous  plaia; 
Thick  rising  tents  a  canvas  dty  build, 
And  the  lo«ul  dice  resound  thrmigh  all  the  field. 
Twas  here  the  matron  Ibund  a  doleAil  iate : 
Let  elegiac  lay  the  woe  rdate, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  distont  ftutes,  aft  boon 
When  silent  evening  doses  np  the  flowen: 
Ijilling  as  ftilling  water^s  hdlow  noite  ; 
lodulging  grief,  like  Philomebi's  Toice.  38(| 

DoU  e?ery  day  had  walk'd  these  treacheroua 
roads; 
Her  neck  grew  warpt  beneath  antomnal  loads 
Ofvariouslruit:  she  now  a  basket  borę ; 
That  head,  aliks  !  shall  basket  bear  no  morę. 
Each  bgoth  she  firequent  past,  in  qnest  of  gahi 
And  boys  with  pleasare  heanl  her  shrilling  strain. 
Ab,  Doli !  all  mortals  must  resign  their  breath 
And  industry  itself  submit  to  Death  !  38g 

The  crackiog  crysUl  yietds;  she  sinks,  she  dies 
Her  head,  chopt  off,  from  her  lost  shoulden  ffies  • 
Pippins  she  cry»d ;  but  death  her  roice  confounds' 
And  pip-pip-jup  along  the  ice  resounds.  * 

So,  when  the  Thracian  ftiries  Orpheus  tore 
And  Icft  his  bleeding  trunk  ddbrm^d  with  goń 
His  serer*d  head  floats  down  the  stlrer  tide;      ' 
His  yet  warm  tongue  ibr  his  kMt  consort  cry»d  • 
Eurydice  with  quivering  voicc  he  moom'd      * 
And  Heber^s  banks  Euiydice  retumM.        ' 

But  now  the  western  gale  the  flood  Anbinds, 
And  blackening  doodsmore  on  with  warmer  windT* 
The  wooden  town  its  frail  foondation  lea^cs       401 
And  Thames'  ftiU  uin  lolls  down  his  plóiteois 

wave8; 
From  evcry  pent-house  streams  the  fleeting  snów 
And  with  dissoIving  frost  the  pavemc>nts  flow4      ' 
^  Expcrienc'd  men,  iour'd  to  dty  ways, 
Nced  not  the  calendar  to  count  thdr  days. 
When  throngh  the  town  with  slow  and  solema  air 
IjA  by  the  nostril,  walks  the  muzzlcd  bear:        ' 
Behind  him  movrs,  majestically  duli, 
The  pride  of  Hockley-hde,  the  suriy  bnU.       4l4l 
Łeahi  hence  the  periods  of  the  week  to  name^ 
Mondays  and  Thursdays  are  the  days  of  gamę. 
Wheu  ashy  stalls  with  double  stora  are  laidz 
The  goldeo-bellyM  carp,  the  broad-^nM  mai4 
Red  speckled  tnmts,  the  salmon^s  siWer  jowlT^ 
The  jdnted  lobster;  and  unscaly  soal. 
And  luscious  'scallops  to  allure  the  tastet 
Of  rigid  zealots  to ddickms  (issts; 
Wednewlays  and  Pridays  youll  obserrefttmi  hence, 
Days  when  our  sires  were  doom'd  to  abstinenoc.  420 

When  dirty  watcrs  from  balconies  drop. 
And  dcxt'rous  damsels  twirl  the  sprinkKng  nop, 
And  d<Ansc  the  spntter^d  sash,  and  scnib  the 

stairs; 
Know  Saturday's  oonc1usive  mom  appean. 

Succcssire  crics  the  seasons*  chaoge  dcclar«» 
And  mark  the  monthly  progrras  of  the  year. 
Hark !  how  the  streets  with  troble  twccs  ring. 
To  sell  the  bpunteous  prodnct  of  the  Spring ! 
Swect-smdlittg  Oowers,  and  elder^s  eariy  bud, 
With  nettle^K  tcndtr  shoot«,  to  dcanse  the  blood ; 
And,  when  Jnne>8  thondcr  rools  the  sultry  ski<^,  431 
Ei«i  Sumiayg are  prolanM  by  mackr«l  rries. 

Walnnts  the  fruitenT's  hand  in  Autumn  stain, 
Bhic  plumbs  aad  juicy  pean  angraent  kia  gaia  i 
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Kext  oraogei  the  loaging  boyf  entioe, 
To  trust  their  eopper  fortuoes  to  the  dicet 

When  Tosemaiy,  and  bays,  tbe  poetka  crown, 
Are  bawlM,  in  frequent  cries,  thnmgh  all  the  town, 
Then  judge  the  festiTal  of  Christmas  near, 
Christmas,  the  j<yyout  period  of  the  year.         440 
Kow  with  bright  hoUy  all  yoar  temples  itrow^ 
With  laurel  green,  and  sacred  mialetoe. 
Kow,  heaven>born  Charity  1  thy  bleasings  shed; 
Bid  meagre  Want  uprear  her  siekły  head ; 
Sid  8hivering  limba  be  wann ;  let  Plenty*8  bowl 
In  hiimble  roob  make  glad  ibe  needy  aoul  I 
Seei  see !  the  beaTen-born  maid  ber  blestingt  shed  ; 
Lo,  meagre  Want  uprean  ber  tickly  head ; 
ClothM  are  the  naked,  and  the  needy  glad, 
While  seifish  ATarice  alone  ts  sad.  450 

Proud  ooachts  paia,  regaidlesa  of  the  moan 
Of  in&Dt  orpham,  and  the  widów*!  groan ; 
While  Charity  etill  mores  the  walker^s  mind. 
His  liberał  porse  rełieret  the  lamę  and  blind* 
Jttdioiouily  thy  haUpence  are  bestow'd, 
Whire  the  laborious  beggar'sweeps  the  road. 
Whate^er  yoa  gi^e,  give  ever  at  demand. 
Nor  let  old  age  long  stretcb  bis  palsy'd  hand. 
Tbose  who  give  late  are  importanM  each  day, 
And  fltiU  aie  tea^M,  beoause  they  still  delay,    460 
if  e'er,the  miser  durst  bis  fnrthmgs  q»re, 
He  tbinly  spr^ads  them  thro^  the  pubtic  souare, 
Wherc,  all  beside  the  raił,  rang'd  beggars  lie. 
And  ffom  each  other  catch  the  doleful  ery ;  [score, 
With  HeaTen,  for  two-penoe,  cheaply  wipes  his 
lifts  np  his  eyes,  and  hastes  to  beggar  morę. 

Where  the  braas-knocker,  wrapt  in  ilannel  band, 
Forbids  the  thunder  of  the  footman's  hand ; 
ThI  upholder,  meful  haibinger  of  Death, 
Waits  with  impatienee  for  the  dying  breath ;    470 
At  viiltures  o'er  the  camp,  with  bovering  flight, 
Sr  uff  up  the  futurę  camage  of  the  fight 
Fere  canst  thou  pass,  unmindful  of  a  prayer, 
1  bat  lięąTen  in  mercy  mąy  thy  brother  spare  ł 

Come,  Fortescoe,  yincere,  esperienc^d  friend, 
Iby  briefii,  thy  deeds,  and  ev'|i  thy  fees  siispend; 
Comei  let  us  leave  the  Temple^s  sileot  walls, 
V  e  business  to  my  distant  lodging  calls ; 
'1  hrough  the  long  Strand  togetber  let  us  stray ; 
With  thec  couTertmg,  I  forgetthe  way.  480 

^hold  tbat  narrow  street  wbich  steep  descends, 
Wbose  building  to  the  slimy  sbore  extends ; 
Herę  ArundePs  fiun'd  structure  reai^d  its  frame, 
The  Street  alone  rctains  the  empty  name 
Where  Titian's  glowii^g  paint  the  canvae  warmM, 
And  Raphael'8  &ir  design,  with  judgihent,  charm'd, 
Kow  hanga  the  bellman^a  song,  and  pasted  here 
The  oolour'd  prints  of  OreTton  appear. 
Wbere  statues  breatb'd  the  worksof  Płudias*  bands, 
A  woodeo  pump,  or  lonely  waiteh-house,  stands. 
Tliere  JEsses'  stately  pile  adoni'd  the  sbore,      491 
There  Cecil'a»  Bedford's,  Yilliers',  now  no  morę. 
Yet  Burlington^s  fiur  palące  still  remains ; 
Beauty  witbin,  without  proportion,  raigns. 
Beneath  bis  eye  declining  art  leńres, 
The  wali  with  animated  picture  lives; 
There  Handal  stiikes  the  strings,  the  melting  strain 
Transports  the  spul,  and  thrills  tbrough  erery  vein ; 
There  oft  I  enter,  (but  with  cleanersboes) 
For  Buiiington's  beloT^d  by  erery  Masę.  500 

O  ye  asBOciate  walkers  1  O  my  fHends ! 
IJpon  your  state  what  bappiness  attends ! 
What  though  no  ooach  to  freąuent  Tisit  rolls, 
Kor  for  your  ahiUing  chairmcn  sling  their  polea; 


Yet  still  ^r  nenrw  thaaiiatie  palm  ddjr. 
Nor  lazy  jaundłce  duUs  your  safiron  eye  ; 
No  wasting  coogfa  dischwges  aounds  of  dńth. 
Nor  wheezing  asthma  heaves  in  vain  for  breath  ; 
Nor  irom  your  restless  couch  is  beard  tbę  groan 
Of  buming  gout,  or  sedentary  stone.  5]ft 

Let  otben  in  the  joltingcooch  oonfide, 
Or  in  the  leaky  boat  the  Tbames  diride  ; 
Or,  boxM  witbin  the  chair,  contemn  the  streeC^ 
And  trust  their  safety  to  another^s  feet  s 
Still  let  me  walk ;  fSÓir  oft  the  suddea  gale 
Ruffles  the  ttde,  and  shińs  the  dangerous  aail ; 
Then  shall  the  passenger  too  late  depk»re 
The  whelming  billów,  and  the  faithleas  oor ; 
The  drunken  chairman  in  the  kenael  ^nuru, 
The  glasses  shatters,  and  hit  chaige  o'ertiixiiiL  521^ 
Who  can  recount  the  coach'8  rarioas  harms, 
The  legs  disjointed,  and  the  brokec  arms  ? 
Pre  seen  a  beau,  in  aome  iłl-fiated  hoor, 
When  o*er  the  stones  clioak*d  keunds  awcil  tfaa 

shower, 
In  gilded  chariot  loll ;  he  with  disdain 
Yiews  spatter^d  passengers  all  dfench'd  in  frniB. 
With  mud  filPd  high,  the  nimbling  ca<t  drawi  near; 
Now  rule  thy  prancing  tteeds,  lac*d  ćhanoteer: 
The  dustman  lashes  on  with  spitefol  ragę,         529 
His  ponderous  spokes  thy  painted  wheel  cnirage ; 
Cnish'd  is  thy  pride,  down  falis  the  abriekńig  bea^ 
The  slabby  paTement  orystal  iiragments  tt^ow ; 
Black  floods  of  mirę  th*  emliroidfT*d  coat  disgraec^ 
And  mud  enwraps  the  honoors  of  his  lace. 
So,  when  dread  Jare  the  son  of  Phccbm  traiPdy 
Scar^d  with  dark  thunder,  to  the  nether  worid, 
The  headitrong  ćomaers  tore  the  ąilverreiną. 
And  the  Snn's  beuny  |iiin  gilds  th9  plains. 

If  the  pale  walker  pant  with  weakeaing  Sla, 
His  siekły  hand  is  stor^d  with  friendly  billa :      540 
From  benoe  he  leams  the  aeventh-bof&  dootori 

famę, 
From  hence  he  leams  the  cheapest  taylor^  name 
Shall  the  large  mutton  smoke  upon  yoar  boards) 
Soch  Newgate*s  copious  market  beat  afiords^ 
Would'st  thou  with  mighty  beef  augment  tby  meał ) 
Seek  Leaden-hali ;  St  James^s  senda  thee  veaJ ; 
Tłiames-streetgi^escheeseg;  Cowut-gardenfriuSs; 
Moor-fieldsoldbooks;  and  Monmonth-street  oU 

suits. 
Hence  mayst  thou  well  suppły  the  wanta  oi  life, 
Support  thy  family,  and  clothe  thy  wife.  650 

Yolumes  on  shelterM  stalls  expanded  Ije» 
And  various  science  lures  the  leatned  eye  ; 
The  liending  slieWes  witb  ponderpus  scboljastf 

groan. 
And  deep  diTlnes,  to  modem  shops  unknown : 
Here,  like  the  ł>ee,  tbat  on  indostriona  win; 
Gollects  the  Tarious  odours  of  the  Spring, 
Walkers,  ąt  leisore,  leaming^s  fiowera  may  ^loii. 
Nor  watch  the  wasting  of  the  midnight  oil ; 
May  morals  soatch  from  Plutarch*8  tatter^d  page; 
A  mildtw^d  Bacon,  or  Stagyra's  sagę :  5i(ł 

Here  sauntering  'prentices  o'er  Otway  weep, 
0'er  Congre^e  smile,  or  orer  D^Urfey  sleep ; 
Pleas*d  sempstresees  the  Lock*s&m'd  Rape  unloM| 
And  S(|nirts '  read  Garth,  till  apospems  grow  cokL 

O  Ljntot !  let  my  labours  obvious  lie, 
Rang'd  on  thy  stall,  for  every  corioua  eye ! 
So  shall  the  poor  these  precepts  graUa  know. 
And  to  my  Teise  their  futurę  safeties  owe. 

^  Ąn  apo^jbecary^sboy,  in  The  DvpeiMxfĘ 
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Wbat  walklr  fliudl  his  mem  ambitioo  fis 
>n  tbe £alse  luitre  of  acoach  aod  8tx } 
jet  theTainyirgin,  lor^dbygUuriDgsŁow, 
Sgh  for  tbe  Utreries  of  tb'  embroidei^d  beau. 

See  3ron  bńgbt  chariot  ou  iU  braces  swing, 
^th  Flandera  maiet,  and  on  an  arcbed  spring* 
Phat  wretcb,  to  gain  an  equipage  and  place, 
^etrajM  his  sister  to  a  lewd  6mbrace. 
rhis  ooacb,  that  witb  tbe  bla2oa'd  'scutcbeoa 

glows, 
ITain  of  his  unknown  race,  the  cozcomb  sbows. 
-lere  tbe  brib*d  lawyer,  sunk  in  velvet,  sleeps ; 
rbe  stanring  orphau,  as  be  passes,  weeps;      580 
rbere  flames  a  fool,  begirt  with  tinsel  ilayes, 
>Vho  wastes  tbe  wealth  of  a  whole  race  of  knayes  ; 
rhat  other,  with  a  clustering  train  behiod, 
>wes  his  new  bonours  to  a  sordid  mind  I 
rhis  next  in  court-fidelity  escels, 
rhe  pttblic  rifles,  and  bis  country  sells. 
May  the  proud  cbartot  nerer  be  my  (ate, 
f  porcbas'd  at  so  mean,  to  dear  a  ratę  ! 
>r  rather  give  me  sweet  content  on  footi  ' 
^rapt  ia  my  Tiitue,  and  a  good  soitoat !        590 


•OOK  III. 


Of  WAtUHO  TUB  STfttBTS  BY  VIORT«. 

O  TiiYiA,  goddess !  lea?e  these  Iow  abodes, 
Lud  traverse  o*er  tbe  wide  ethereal  roads ; 
>lestial  qoeen !  put  on  thy  robes  of  light, 
7ow  Cyntbia  nam^d,  fair  regent  of  tbe  nigbt 
Lt  tigbt  of  tbee,  tbe  villain  sheatbs  bis  sword, 
for  scales  tbe  wali,  to  steal  the  wealthy  boaid. 
>  may  thy  8ilver  lamp  from  Heaven's  high  bower 
Mrect  my  footsteps  in  tbe  midnigbt  hour ! 

Wben  Nigbt  fint  bids  tbe  twinkling  stan  appear, 
>r  with  her  cloudy  vest  enwraps  the  air,  10 

rben  swarms  the  busy  street ;  with  caution  tread, 
¥bere  tbe  sbop-whidows''  fidling  threat  thy  head ; 
łow  labouren  borne  return  and  join  tbeir  strength 
y>  bcar  tbe  tottering  plank,  or  ladder^s  leogth  i 
ttill  fix  tby  eyes  intent  upon  tbe  tbrong, 
ind,  as  tbe  passes  open,  windaloj^g. 

Wbere  tbe  iair  columns  of  St  Clement  stand, 
VhoBe  8traiten'd  bounds  encroacb  upon  the  Straud ; 
¥bfera  tbe  Iow  penthouse  bows  the  walker's  head, 
kod  the  rougb  paTcment  wounds  the  yielding 

tread;  SO 

Vhere  not  a  post  proteets'the  narrow  space, 
Lud,  stmog  in  twines,  oombs  dangle  in  thy  &ce  j 
lummon  at  once  thy  courage,  rouze  tliy  care, 
(taod  finn,  look  back,  be  resolute,  beware. 
''oTtb  issuing  irom  stecp  lanes,  tbe  coIlier's  steeds 
>rag  tbe  black  load ;  anotber  cart  succeeds ; 
Peam  follows  team,  crowds  heap*d  on  crowdi  ap- 

pear, 
knd  wait  impatient  till  tbe  road  grow  elear. 
*fow  all  tbe  pavement  sounds  witb  trampling  feet, 
knd  tbe  mix*d  burry  barricades  tbe  street         80 
Sntangied  here,  tbe  waggon's  lengthen'd  team 
>ackB  tbe  tougb  baness^  berę  a  ponderwisbcam 
Jes  OTer-tum*d  athwart ;  for  slaugbter  fed, 
Herę  lowing  buUocks  raise  tbeir  hmied  bead. 

i  Aipeciei  of  window  aoir  910011  forgottan.  K 


Now  oatbs  grow  loud,  with  ooaches  eoacbes  jar*     ' 
And  the  smart  blow  proTokes  the  sturdy  war; 
From  the  high  box  they  wbiri  the  thong  around« 
And  with  the  twining  lash  tbeir  shins  resound : 
Tbeir  ragę  fńments,  morę  daogerous  woonds  the^ 

try. 
And  tbe  blood  gushes  down  tbeir  painful  ejre.     40 
And  now  on  foot  the  frowning  wiirri.ors  light, 
And  with  tbeir  ponderous  fists  renew  tbe  fight ; 
Blow  answen  blow,  tbeir  cbeeks  are  smear^d  witli 

blood, 
Till  down  they  fali,  and  grappling  roli  in  mud* 
So  when  two  boors,  in  wild  Yteae '  bf«d, 
Or  on  We8tphalia*s  fiattening  chesnuts  fed, 
Gnash  thetr  sbaip  tusks,  and,  niuz|d  with  egualfire^ 
Dtspute  the  reign  of  some  luzurioos  mirę ; 
In  the  black  flood  they  wallow  o*er.aud  o^er, 
Till  tbeir  armM  jaws  distil  with  ibam  and  goi^   50 ' 

Wbere  the  mob  gathers,  swiftly  shooi  along. 
Nor  idly  mingle  in  the  nótsy  throog : 
Lur^d  by  the  siWer  hiit,  amid  tbe  swarm^ 
Tbe  subtle  artist  will  thy  side  disarm. 
Nor  is  tbe  flaxen  wig  with  safety  wom ; 
High  on  tbe  sbouider,  in  a  basket  borne, 
Lnrks  the  sly  boy,  wbose  band,  to  rapine  bied, 
Plucks  oif  the  curling  bonours  of  thy  bead. 
Herę  di^es  the  skulking  tbief,  with  practia^d  aleigbt, 
Aad  unfelt  fingers  make  tby  pocket  light  60  ' 

Where*s  now  the  watch,  with  aU  its  trinkets, 

flown? 
And  thy  late  snufT-boK  ts  no  morę  thy  own. 
But,  lo!  his  bolder  tbefbi  some  tradesman  spiM^ 
Swift  from  his  prey  tbe  scudding  lurcher  fljes ; 
Dext*rous  he  'scapes  the  coach  with  nimbie  boundt» 
Whilst  every  booeat  tongue  **  stop  tbief!,"  're- 
So  speeds  the  wiły  fox,  alarm'd  by  fear,    [soondlk 
Who  lately  filcbM  the  turkey's  callow  cai« ; 
Houuds  following  hounds  grow  louder  as  he  flies. 
And  injur^d  tenants  join  the  bunter^s  cries.  70 

Breathless,  he  stumbliog  falls.     Ili-fiited  boy ! 
Why  did  not  bonest  work  thy  youth  employ  ?  * 
SeizM  by  rough  hands,  he's  dragg'd  amid  the  lout^ 
And  stretchM  beneath  the  pump^s  incessant  spouti 
Or,  plung'd  in  miry  ponds,  be  gasping  liet, 
Mud  chokes  bis  mouth,  and  plaisters  o'er  his  6yei» 

Łet  not  the  ballad -singcr^s  shriliing  straio 
Amid  the  swarm  thy  JisŁening  ear  detain : 
Guard  well  thy  pocket ;  for  these  Syreos  stand    -^ 
To  aid  tbe  labours  of  the  diving  hand ;  80 

Confederate  in  the  cbeal,  they  draw  the  throog^ 
And  cambric  handkerchie&  reward  the  song. 
But  soon  as  coach  or  cart  drives  rattling  00, 
The  rabble  part,  in  sboals  they  backwani  runi 
So  Jore^s  loud  bolts  the  mingled  war  di^ide. 
And  Greece  and  Troy  retreaton  either  side. 

If  the  rude  throog  pour  on  with  furious  paoe^ 
And  bap  to  bn;ak  tbee  from  a  iriend's  embrace. 
Stop  short;  nor  struggle  through  the  orowd  ia  Tain, 
But  watch  witb  careful  eye  tbe  passńig  train.     90 
Yet  I,  (perbaps  too  fond)  if  cbance  the  tide 
Tumuituous  bear  my  partner  fiioro  my  side, 
Impatient  ?enture  back;  despising  barm, 
I  force  my  pa^s^  where  the  thickest  swarm. 
Thus  his  lost  bride  the  Trojan  sought  in  vain 
Througrh  night,  and  arms,  and  fluiies,  and  hillf  ÓC 

slain. 
Thus  Nisus  wander'd  o'er  the  pathless  grore^ 
Tofind  the  brave  companioa  of  his  loTe. 

I  I7«w  Foieit  in  Bampsbira^  aaciently  lo  calledą 
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ITie  iiathl^  grore  !n  vaiii  he  ««nden  o'er : 
Euryalus,  aias  !  is  uow  no  morę.  10() 

That  Walker  who,  regardless  of  his  pace, 
Tams  olt  to  porę  upon  the  danuel^s  face, . 
Trom  sidis  to  side  by  thnisting  elbows  tost, 
Shałl  strike  his  achmg  brcąst  against  a  post ; 
^  Or  water,  dashM  froin  fishy  stałls,  shall  stain 
His  hapless  coat  with  spirts  of  scaly  rain. 
But,  if  unwarily  he  chance  to  stray 
Whcrctwiriingtumstilcs  interccpt  the  way, 
The  tbwartinj?  pasH^nger  shall  forcc  thcm  #ound, 
And  beat  the  wretch  half  breathlesi»  to  the  ground. 

Let  constant  vigilance  thy  ftwtstcph  guide,    1 1 1 
And  wary  circuinspection  guard  thy  sidc ;    [night, 
Then  shalt  thou  walk,  unharmM,  the  dangerous 
Nor  oeed  th'  officious  linkboy's  smoky  light 
Thou  nevt'r  wilt  attempt  to  <to«»  the  road, 
Where  ałe-houM*  bcnches  rest  the  portrr'8  load, 
Grievou8  to  hei^less  sbins ;  no  barrow's  wheel, 
That  bniises  oft  the  truant  8chool-boy*s  beel. 
Behind  thee  rolling,  wjth  insidious  puce, 
Shall  mark  thy  stocking  with  a  miry  tracę.        120 
Lpt  not  thy  Tenturous  stcps  approarh  too  nigh, 
Where,  gaping  wide,  Iow  steepy  cełlars  lie. 
Shoold  thy  shoe  wrench  asidc,  down,  down  youfall, 
And  OTertum  the  scolding  huckster^s  stall ; 
The  sooldiug  huckster  shall  not  o'er  thee  moan, 
Bul  pence  cxact  for  nuta  and  pears  o'erthn>wn. 

Though  you  through  clcanlier  allies  wind  by  day, 
To  shun  the  hurries  of  the  public  way, 
Yet  ne'er  to  those  dark  paths  by  night  retire; 
J4ind  oniy  safety,  and  contemn  the  mirę.        130 
Then  do  imperytous  courts  thy  hastę  detain, 
Mor  sneering  alewives  bid  thee  tum  again. 

Wher6  Lincoln'8-inn,  wide  space,  is  raiPd  aroond, 
Crolą  not  with  renturous  step;  there  oft  is found 
.  The  lurking  thief,  who,  whilc  the  day-Iight  shonc, 
Madę  the  walls  echo  with  his  begging  tonę : 
That  crutch,  which  late  compassion  mov*d,  shall 

wound 
Thy  bleeding  head,  and  ftll  thee  to  the  ground. 
Thoogh  thon  arttempted  by  the  link-nian's  cali, 
Yet  trust  him  not  aloog  the  lonely  wali ',  1 40 

In  the  mM-way  he^ll  quench  the  flaming  brand. 
And  share  the  booty  with  the  pilfering  band. 
Stiil  keep  the  public  streets,  where  oily  ntys, 
Shot  ftom  the  crystal  lamp,  o^ersprcad  the  ways. 

Happy  Augusta  \  law-defended  town  ! 
Herę  no  dark  lantems  fthadc  the  villaiu*s  frown ; 
Ufo  Spanish  .jealousics  thy  lanes  hiffst, 
Nor  Roman  ▼engeance  stabs  th'  unwary  breast ; 
Herę  Tyranny  ne'er  lifts  her  pnrple  band, 
But  Liberty  and  Justice  guard  the  land ;  150 

No  brav06  here  profcas  the  bloody  tradc, 
Not  18  the  church  the  murdt- rer's  rcfuge  madę. 

Let  not  the  chairman,  with  aasuming  stridc, 
Prew  neor  the  wali,  and  rudely  thrust  thy  side  : 
The  lawa  hare  set  him  bounds ;  his  sennie  fect 
Shoukl  ne^er  encroach  where  posts  defend  the 

Street 
Yet  who  the  fbotman'8  arrogancc  cnn  quell, 
Whose  flambeau  gilds  the  sashcs  of  Pall-mall, 
When  in  kmg  rank  a  trAin  of  torches  flame, 
To  light  the  midntght  v!sits  of  the  damę  ?  1 60 

Others,  perbaps,  by  happier  guidancc  led, 
>Iay  where  the  chairman  ny>ts  with  safety  tread  ; 
Whene»er  I  pass,  thcir  polos  (unsreii  bclow) 
Make  my  knee  tremble  with  n  jarring  blow. 

If  whecls  barup  the  road,  whnre  strcets  aro  croat, 
With  gMxU«  nords  the  coacbioaD^s  mt  accost : 


He  ne'er  the  threat  or  fcaish  oomiMafl  iAeyt^ 

Bat  with  contempt  the  spatter^d  aboc  aurreys. 

Now  man  with  utmost  fortitude  thy  so«J, 

To  ciOBS  the  way  where  carts  and  cooches  roli ;  1% 

Yet  do  not  in  thy  hardy  skill  confide. 

Nor  rashly  ri«que  the  kcnners  spacious  stiide  j 

Stay  till  afarthe  di«tant  whed  you  hear» 

like  dying  thunder  in  the  breaking  air ; 

Thy  foot  will  alidc  npon  the  miry  stone. 

And  pacsiog  coaches  crush  thj'  tortur*d  bonę, 

Or  whei'łs  enclose  the  road ;  on  either  band 

Pent  round  with  pcrila,  in  the  midst  you 

And  cali  for  aid  in  vain  ;  the  coachmao 

And  carmen  drive,  unmindful  of  thy  praym.   1% 

Where  wilt  thou  tum  ?  ah  !  whithcr  wilt  thou  ly? 

On  e\ery  hłdc  the  prcssing  spokts  are  niffh. 

So  saiiors,  whilc  Charybdis»  gnłph  they  shnn, 

AmazM,  on  fn-ylla^s  craggy  dangers  run. 

Be  surę  ob8erve  where  brown  « )stn'a  standi, 
Who  boasts  hcr  shelly  ware  froni  WalMert  sad^ 
Thcre  may^st  thou  pas«  with  safe  nnmiry  ft  tt, 
Where  the  rais^d  pavement  leads  ath^ait  the 

Street. 
If  where  Fleet-ditch  with  muddy  current  flowt, 
You  chance  to  roam ,  where  oysU^r-tubs  in  Tomt  1* 
Are  rang»d  beside  the  posts ;  there  aUy  łby  ha^ 
And  with  the  savoury  fish  iiidulge  thy  taste: 
llie  damsoPs  knife  the  gaping  sbcU  ooD»aiand^ 
While  the  salt  liąuor  streains  between  hcr  haadL 

The  man  had  surę  a  palate  cofcr^d  o^er 
With  brass  or  steel,  that  on  the  rocky  sUom 
Rrst  broke  the  oo«y  oyster*s  peariy  coat. 
And  risąuM  the  livin|r  morsel  down  bis  thmat 
What  will  not  Luxury  taste  ?  Earth,  aea,  and  ar, 
Ai«  daiły  ransack'd  lor  the  bill  of  farę  I  ^ 

Blood  stuflPd  in  skins  is  British  Cbństisn's  food  ? 
And  France  rolw  marshes  of  the  croakin^  breed? 
Sptmgy  morels  in  strong  ragouts  are  Ibiind, 
And  in  the  soup  the  sliniy  snail  is  diwni'd- 

Whcn  froni  high  spoute  the  dashing  torrentsCdi, 
Fact  be  watchfiil  to  maintain  tbc  wali ; 
For,  shouWst  thou  quit  thy  ground,  the  rashioB 

throng 
Will  with  łmpctuous  fury  driw  along; 
Ali  prr<M  to  gain  those  hononrs  ttioa  hiast  loit, 
Aud  rudely  shove  thee  far  without  the  post       f* 
Then  to  retricvp  the  shed  you  striTC  in  wam, 
Dragglcd  all  o'cr,  and  soakM  in  Aoods  of  nin. 
Yet  rather  bearthe  shower,  and  taik  of  mnd, 
Than  in  the  doubtfiil  quarrel  risque  thy  blood. 
O  think  on  Oedipus'  dctested  state. 
And  by  his  wocs  be  warnM  to  shun  thy  late. 

WJmtc  three  roads  join*d,  be  met  his  sirt» 
known ; 
(Unhappy  sire,  but  morc  unhappy  soo  !)^ 
Each  ciaimM  the  way,  their  swords  the  strifeded^ 
The  hoary  monarch  fell,  hc  groan*d,  and  died!  fil 
Hcncc  spruug  the  fatal  plagne  that  tbini'd  tfcy 

rcign, 
Thy  cursed  incest !  and  thy  children  slaia ! 
łlence  wert  thou  doom'd  in  endless  nigbt  Id  rtaif 
Thro'  Theban  strects,  and  cheeriess  giope  thy  waf 

Contemplatp,  mortal,  on  thy  fletitinc  yeais; 
Sw,  wirh  black  tram  the  funeral  pomp  appean! 
Whethersome  heir  attends  iii  sable  state, 
A  ml  n:oums,  with  outward  gńef,  a  parent^s  fale; 
Or  the  fnir  virgin,  nipt  in  bcauty^s  bioom^ 
A  crowd  of  lovers  fol  Iow  to  ber  tomb :  231 

Why  18  the  hcarsc  with  'scutcheons  blazonM  ioob^ 
And  with  the  itodding  plume  of  ocUidi  ciowa^t 
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ift:  ńte  jead  knoir  it  not,  nor  profit  gain; 
It  oaly  terves  to  urove  th«  IWing  vaiii. 
How  sbort  it  life  1  how  frail  is  human  trust  I 
b  all  tbis  pomp  for  lajring  duit  to  dost  ? 

Where  the  naił*d  holop  defends  the  painted  stall, 
Brush  not  thy  sweeping  skirt  too  ncar  the  wali ; 
Thy  heedless  sleeve  will  drink  the  colour'd  oil, 
And  spot  indelibic  thy  pocket  soiL  240 

Has  not  wise  Naturę  strung  the  legs  and  feet 
With  finnestnervec,  design'd  to  walk  thcstreet? 
Has  she  not  gi^en  us  hands  to  grope  artght, 
Amidst  the  frpquent  daogers  of  the  night? 
And  think^st  thou  not  the  double  nostrii  meant. 
To  wam  from  oily  woes  by  preTious  scent  ? 

Who  can  the  rarious  city  frands  *  recite, 
^Ith  all  the  petty  rapines  of  the  night  ? 
Who  now  the  goinea-dropper^s  hait  regards,     249 
frickM  by  the  sharpcr^s  dice,  or  juggler^s  cards? 
(Vhy  shoald  I  wam  thee  ne^er  to  join  the  fray,   ' 
Where  the  sham  ąaartel  intemipts  the  way  ? 
Ures  there  in  these  our  days  so  soft  a  clown, 
BrayMby  the  bully's  oaths,  or  threatcning  frown? 
[  ueed  not  stricteióoin  the  pocket^s  care, 
i^hen  fmm  the  crowded  play  thou  load^st  the  fieur; 
(Vho  has  not  here  or  watch  or  snuff-box  lost, 
>r  handkenhiefs  that  India's  shuttle  boast  ? 
!) !  may  thy  Yirtue  guard  thee  tbrough  the  roads 
>f  Drury*s  mazy  coiuts,  and  dark  abodes !       260 
The  harlots*  guilcful  paths,  who  nightly  stand 
lVhere  Catharine-street  descends  into  the  Strand  ! 
»ay,  Tagrant  Muse,  thetr  wilcs  and  subtle  arts. 
Po  lurc  the  strangers*  unsuspecting  hearts : 
k>  shall  our  youth  on  healthful  sinews  tread, 
knd  city  cheeks  giow  warm  with  rural  red. 

Tis  she  who  nightly  stroUs  with  sauntering 
pace, 
fo  sŁubbom  stays  her  yiclding  shape  embrace ; 
leneath  the  lamp  her  tawdry  ribbons  glare,  ^ 
lie  new-scour'd  manteau,  and  the  slattem  air; 
ligh-draggled  petticoats  her  tra^els  show,        271 
Lod  holiow  cheeks  with  artful  blushcs  glow ; 
l^ith  flattering  sounds  she  soothes  the  credulous 

ear, 
'  My  noble  captam !  charme/ !  lorę !  my  dear !" 
n  riding-hood  ncar  tavem-^oors  fihe  plies, 
>r  muffled  pinncn  hide  ber  livtd  eyes. 
Vith  empty  bandbox  she  delights  to  rangę, 
^nd  feigns  a  distant  errand  from  the  Tbange; 
Tay,  she  will  oft  the  quaker*8  hood  prophaue, 
jid  trudge  demure  the  rounds  of  Drury-lane.  280 
he  darts  from  sarsenet  ambush  wiły  teers, 
'włtches  thy  sleeve,  or  with  familiar  airs 
Ter  fan  will  pat  thy  cheek ;  these  snnres  disdaip, 
Tor  gazę  behind  thee,  when  she  tums  again. 
I  knew  a  yeoman,  who,  for  thirst  of  gain, 
o  the  great  city  drove,  from  Devon's  plain, 
fis  numerouB  lowing  herd  | .  his  herds  he  sold, 
nd  his  deep  leathem  pocket  bagg*d  with  gold. 
»rawn  by  a  firaitdful  nympb,  he  gaz'd,  be  sigh*d : 
'amindful  of  his  home,  and  distant  bride,       290 
he  leads  the  willing  ▼ictim  to  his  doom, 
broiigb  windii^  alJeys,  to  lier  cobweb  room. 
Iicnoe  thro'  the  strcet  he  recis  from  post  to  post, 
'aliant  with  winę,  nor  kuows  hi^  treasurc  lost. 
he  yagrant  wretch  th*  aasembled  watchnitm  spics, 
le  waves  his  hanger,  and  thcir  polcs  defics ; 
»ccp  in  the  roundhoose  pcut,  all  night  he  snores, 
nd  the  next  morn  in  vałn  his  fate  dcpiores. 

Ą  Tsriotts  chaatfi  fbroierljr  in  practice. 


Ah,  haplesB  twain !  nnnsM  to  pains  and  ills ! 
Canst  thou  for^po  roast-becf  for  nauseous  piłls  ?  300 
How  wilt  thou  lift  to  Heaven  thy  eyes  and  hands, 
When  the  long  scioU  the  surgcon's  faea  demands  I 
Or  else  (ye  gmis,  a^ert  that  worst  disgrace !) 
Thy  ruin*d  nose  falls  leTel  with  thy  face ! 
Then  shall  thy  wife  thy  loathsomc  kiss  disdahi, 
And  wholesome  neighlwurs  from  thy  mug  reftain. 

Yet  there  are  watchmen,  who  with  friendly  light 
Will  teach  thy  reeling  steps  to  tread  aright ; 
For  sispence  will  snpport  thy  helpless  arm, 
And  home  conduct  thoe,  safe  firom  nightly  haiHf. 
But,  if  they  shake  thcir  lantems,  from  afar      31  i 
To  cali  their  brethren  to  confedemte  war, 
Wben  rakes  resist  their  power ;  if  hapless  yon 
Should  chance  to  wander  with  the  scowering  crcw  ; 
Though  Fortnoe  yield  thee  captivc,  ne*er  despair. 
But  seek  the  constable's  considerate  ear; 
He  will  re^erse  the  watchnian's  harsh  decree, 
Mov'd  by  the  rhetoric  of  a  siWer  fee.  •  [word, 

Thus,  would  you  gain  aome  ferourite  courtier^s 
Fee  not  the  petty  clorks,  but  bribe  my  lord.      320 

Now  is  the  time  that  rakes  their  rerels  keep; 
Kindlers  of  riot,  enemies  of  sleep. 
His  scatter^d  pence  the  flying  nicker  >  iltngf , 
And  with  the  copper  shower  the  casement  ringt, 
AVho  has  not  heard  the  scowerer's  midnight  Ikme  ? 
Who  has  not  trembled  at  the  Mohock*s  natoe  ? 
Was  there  a  watchman  took  his  hourly  rounds, 
Safe  from  thetr  blows,  or  new-in^ented  wounds? 
I  pass  their  despcrate  deeds,  and  mischiefs  done, 
WherefromSnow-hill  blacksteepy  torrents  run  533(1 
How  matrons,  hoop'd  withm  the  hogshead^s  womb, 
Werę  tumbled  furious  tbence ;  the  rolling  tomb 
iyer  the  Stones  thunderi,  bounds  from  side  to  sidH 
So  Regulus,  to  saTe  his  country,  dy'd. 

Where  a  dim  gleam  the  pały  lanthom  tbrows 
C^er  the  mid  parement,  heapy  rubbish  grows; 
Or  arched  Taults  their  gaping  jaws  estend, 
Or  the  dark  ca^es  to  common-shonra  desoend, 
Oft  by  the  winds  extinct  the  signal  lies, 
Or  smother'd  in  the  glimmeriog  socket  dies,     540 
£re  Night  has  half  rolPd  round  her  ebon  throne ; 
In  the  wide  gulph  the  sbatter^d  coach,  o'€rthrown, 
Smks  with  the  snorting  steeds ;  the  reins  are  brokei 
And  from  the  crackling  axle  fliesthe  spoke. 
So,  when  iam'd  Eddjrstone^s  ftir-sbootiog  ray, 
That  led  the  sailor  through  the  stormy  way. 
Was  from  its  rocky  roots  by  biUows  tom, 
And  the  high  turret  in  the  whirlwind  borne; 
Fleets  bulg>d  their  sides  against  the  craggy  laad, 
And  pitchy  ruins  blacken'd  all  the  strand.         350 

Who  then  through  night  would  hire  the  haraest'd 
steed? 
And  who  would  choose  the  rattling  wheel  for  speed  ? 

But  bark  I  Distrcss,  with  screaming  wice,  drawt 
.  nigher. 
And  wakat  the  dumbering  strect  with  oies  of  &nk 
At  first  a  glowing  rc<i  enwraps  the  skies. 
And,  borne  by  winds,  the  scattering  sparks  arise  ; 
From  beam  to  beam  the  fierce  oontagion  spreads; 
The  spiry  flames  now  lift  aloft  their  heads ; 
Through  the  burst  sasb  a  błazing  deluge  ponrs, 
And  splittingtiJcs  de«ccnd  in  rattling  showers.  360 
Now  with  tbick  crowds  th'  enlighten'd  pa^ement 

swanss, 
The  fireman  sweats  bcneath  his  crooked  arms; 

'  Gentlemen  who  dclighted  to  broak  windows  witk 
balfpcoce. 
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A  leatbem  ea9qiie  his  Yenturotis  head  defends, 
BoMly  he  climbs  where  thickest  smoke  a^pends; 
MoT*d  by  the  inother^s  streaming  eyes  and  prayen, 
The  helpless  infant  througb  tbe  Bupe  he  bean, 
Witb  no  leM  virtue,  tban  througb  hoctile  fire 
The  Dardan  bero  borę  hjs  aged  aire.. 
See,  ibrceful  engines  upout  their  JeTell*d  streams, 
ToqQench  the  blaze  that  runs  along  tha  beams  ;370 
The  grappling  hook  plucks  rafters  from  the  waiJt, 
And  beaps  on  he^ps  the  smoky  ruro  ftills ; 
l^luwn  by  strong  winds,  the  fiery  tempest  raars, 
Bean  down  new  walls,  and  poun  aknig  the  floors; 
The  Heavens  are  all  a-bkize,  the  face  of  Night 
Is  corer^d  with  a  languine  dreadful  light!        « 
'Twas  soch  a  light  invoW'd  thy  towers,  O  Romę ! 
The  dire  presage  of  mighty  Csnar'g  doom, 
When  the  Sun  vetl'd  in  rost  his  mourning  head, 
>  And  frightful  prodigies  the  skies  o'er8preBd.      380 
Hark !  the  dnim  thunden !  far,  ye  crowds,  letire : 
Behold !  the  ready  match  is  tipt  with  fire, 
The  nitroos  storę  is  laid,  the  smatty  train, 
With  running  blaze,  amdtes  the  barrePd  gmin; 
Fliunes  sudden  wrap  tbe  wajhi ;  with  suUen  sound 
The  8hatter'd  pile  sinks  on  the  smoky  ground. 
80,  when  the  years  sball  have  revolT'd  Uie  datę, 
Th'  meritable  hour  of  Naples'  fiite, 
Her  sapp'd  foundations  shall  with  thrniders  shake, 
And  bnve  and  toss  upon  the  sulphurous  lakę ;  390 
£arth's  womb  at  once  the  flery  flood  shall  rend. 
And  in  th'  abyss  ber  pluoging  towers  descend. 
Consider,  aeader,  whait  fotigues  Vve  known, 
Tbe  toils,  the  periis,  of  the  wintery  town; 
lyhat  riots  seen,  what  bnsUing  crowds  I  borę, 
How  oft  I  cross'd  wbere  carts  and  ooacbes  roar : 
Yet  shall  I  bless  my  labours,  if  mankind 
Their  futurę  safety  from  my  dangers  find. 
Thus  the  bold  traveller  (inur'd  to  toil, 
Whose  steps  ha^e  printed  Asia's  desert  soil,      400 
The  barbarous  Arabs  haunt ;  or  shi^ering  cratt 
Dark  Greenland'8  mountains  of  etemal  frost ; 
Whom  Providenoe,  in  length  of  years,  restores 
To  the  wish^d  haibour  of  his  natiye  shorcs) 
Sets  forth  his  joumab  to  the  public  Tiew, 
To  caution,  by  his  woes,  the  wandering  crew. 

And  now  complefce  my  generous  labours  lie, 
Finish*dy  and  ripe  for  immortality. 
Beath  shall  entomb  in  dust  this  monldring  frame, 
But  ne^er  reach  th'  etemal  part,  my  famę.      410 
When  W —  and  G — ,  mighty  names  * !  are  dead ; 
Or  but  at  Chelsea  under  custards  read ; 
When  critics  crazy  bandboxes  repair. 
And  tragedies,  tum*d  rockets,  bounce  in  air ; 
Hich  rais*d  on  Fleet-street  posts,  coDsign*d  to  Famę, 
This  work  shall  shine,  and  walkeis  bless  my  name. 
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TO  A  LADY. 

•CCilflOllKD  BT  TSB  ABBIYAŁ  OP  BBB  BOTAŁ  HIORIIBtS 

THE  PRINCB5S  OF  WALES. 

Maoam,  to  all  yoar  censiires  I  sobmit. 
And  fnnkly  own  I  sbould  łong  sinoe  baTe  wńt. 
Yon  told  me,  silmce  woaM  be  thoagbt  a  cńme. 
And  kłiiHIy  BtroYe  to  tease  me  into  rhyme : 
No  mora  łet  tńflinfc  tbemes  your  Mtiie  empky. 
Nar  lavish  rerse,  to  paint  a  female  toy : 
No  morę  on  plaiM  irith  nimi  damielB  sport  | 
Bat  sing  the  glories  of  the  Britisb  eourt. 

Ay  vofir  commands  and  inclinatioB  8W8y*d, 
X  raJIM  tb'  nnwillmg  Mumb  to  my  aid : 
R<>aolv'd  to  write,  the  noble  theme  I  chose. 
And  to  the  princen  thus  the  poean  rosc. 

"  Aid  mc,  bright  Phcebm  I  aid,  ye  sacred  Ninę ! 
Kxalt  my  genitn,  and  my  vene  refine. 
>1y  sŁtaim  witb  Carolma's  name  I  graoe, 
The  loTelv  parent  of  onr  royal  race. 
Briothe  soft,  ye  winda!  ye  wares,  in  snence  tleep ! 
Let  prmpormis  brnezea  wanton  o»er  the  deep, 
Sweil  the  wbite  laiK  and  with  the  straamersplay. 
To  waft  ber  gently  o^erthewatery  way," 

Herę  I  to  Ncptnne  lbrm'd  a  pompona  prayer. 
To  rem  the  wiwla.  ańd  goafd  the  royal  fair ; 
Bid  the  blue  Tritom  sonnd  their  twisted  sbRlls, 
And  cali  the  Nereida  firom  their  pearly  CfUiu 

Thns  my  warm  zeal  had  drawn  the  Masę  along, 
Y^t  knew  no  metbod  to  conduct  ber  Mmgr 
I  tłien  reiiolv'd  some  model  to  pnrsue, 
PeriMM  Fhmch  critics,  and  began  anew. 
liOng  open  panegyric  drags  at  beat, 
A  lid  praise  is  only  praiie  when  wcIl  addre^M. 

Streight  Tlorace  (br  some  lucfcy  ode  1  sought : 
AoA  all  alom;  I  traoM  bim  thought  by  thought 
Thi«  new  performance  to  a  friend  I  sbow*d: 
••  For  Bhame!"  tays  be;  **  what,  imitate  an  ode! 
IM  rather  ballads  write,  and  Gmb-itreet  layi, 
Than  pillage  Oesar  formy  patronce  praiac: 
One  oommon  fote  all  imitators  share. 
To  snTe  minee-pies,  and  cap  the  grocer*s  warfe.** 
V«c'd  at  the  charge,  I  to  the  flamet  commit 
Rh3rm<«,  stmilien,  lord'*  names,  and  ends  of  wit : 
la  blotted  stansas  Roraps  of  odos  expire. 
And  liaatian  nionnts  tn  pyramida  of  dre. 

T^adies !  to  yon  I  next  mBcrib'd  my  biy. 
And  writ  a  letter  in  famiłiar  way :  « 

For,  atill  impatient  tiłl  the  prinofst  came, 
Yoa  froro  d<ficription  wi8h'd  to  know  the  damę. 
Knch  day  my  pleasiiig  labour  larger  fi^tew. 
For  stiU  new  graces  open'd  to  my  riew. 
Tłrelve  lines  ran  on  to  introduc-e  the  thcme  j 
And  then  I  thiisi  pursued  th«  growing  Rcheme: 

**  fieauty  and  wit  wcre  aurę  by  Natnn?  juin*d. 
And  charms  are  fmanatioos  of  the  mind  ; 
The  śOiil,  tran!:piercing  through  the  shining  frama, 
Fumit  all  the  jrracoK  nf  the  princfly  damę: 
B«nieTolc*ncr'  hcr  ronrerwition  guides, 
Srniltss  on  ber  ch<  ck,  and  in  her  ^ye  rpsidet. 
SUch  harmony  upon  her  tongiie  w  found, 
Ast  aoftens  Fnglish  to  itulian  touiid  : 


Yet  in  tboae  Bminda  sneb  tentimeiiCi  a|ipeiir,    - 
As  cbarm  the  judgment,  wbile  they  «wthe  the  ear« 

**  Reltgion'8  cbeerfiil  flame  her  boBom  warms, 
Calms  ail  her  houn,  aad  brightens  all  her  cbannib 
Henceforth,  ye  foir,  at  cliiqpel  mind  yonr  prayen» 
Nor  catcb  yrar  loYer^s  eycB  wHb  artfnl  airi; 
ReBtrahiyoorlooks,  kneel^KNre,  and  wbifper  ICM, 
Nor  moBt  derootly  criticiie  on  drets. 

"  From  her  form  all  yonr  obatacten  of  lifc, 
The  tender  motber,  and  the  Ikithfal  wife. 
Oft  hare  I  teen  ber  Uttle  infimt-tniin, 
The  lovely  promise  of  a  futurę  reign ; 
Obaenr^d  witH  pleasure  eirety  dawniog  gnifie. 
And  ali  the  raotberopening  in  their  foca 
Tbe  Bon  shall  add  new  botioan  to  the  linę. 
And  early  with  patemal  ▼irtoeBabine  : 
When  he  the  tale  of  Audenaid  repeats. 
His  little  beart  with  emnlation  beats ; 
With  cooquestB  yet  to  oome  his  boaom  glows, 
He  dreams  of  trinmphs,  and  of  Tanquish'd  foes  t 
Gach  year  with  arts  ahall  storę  his  ripening  bratn. 
And  from  his  grandsire  he  ahail  leara  to  reign.'* 

Thus  ftir  I'd  gone :  propitkrna  riaing  gales 
Now  bid  the  sailor  hoiat  the  swelling  sails. 
Fair  Carolina  landa ;  the  cannons  roar ; 
Wbite  Albion^s  clifis  rcsonnd  fcom  sbore  to  shorab 
Behold  tbe  bright  original  appear, 
All  praise  is  foint  when  Caiolina*B  nean 
'l1iustothenatioQ'sjoy,  but  poefa  cost, 
The  prinCesB  came,  ind  my  new  plan  was  loat 

Since  all  my  schemes  were  baolk'd,  (my  last 
I  left  the  M oses,  to  f requent  the  coiirt :       fnaort) 


And  did  the  next  day,  and  the  next,  the  same* 
Płaces,  I  found,  were  daily  giren  away. 
And  yet  no  fńendly  Gazette  mention'd  Aay.    ' 
I  ask'd  a  friend  what  method  to  pursue ; 
He  cry'd,  "  I  want  a  place  as  well  as  yon." 
AnotheraskM  me,  why  I  had  not  writ  | 
"  A  poet  owes  his  fortnne  to  bis  wit." 
Straight  I  replyM,  "  With  what  a  conrtty  grace 
Flows  ea^  yerse  from  him  that  bas  a  place ! 
Had  Vii^I  ne'er  at  conrt  improtr'd  bis  strains, 
He  stiłl  had  snng  of  flocks  and  homely  swaioa ; 
And,  had  not  Horace  sweet  preferment  found, 
The  Roman  lyre  hacl  nerer  leamt  to  sonnd." 

Once  ladies  fair  in  homely  guiae  I  song, 
And  witb  their  names  wild  woods  and  monntains 
O  teach  me  now  to  strike  a  softer  strain !      [mng. 
The  conrt  re6nes  the  languai^e  of  the  plain. 

"  You  must,"  cries  one,  "  the  ministry  reheane. 
And  with  each  patriot^s  name  prolong  yoor  Yerse." 
Rut  snre  this  truth  to  |)Oc>ts  shouM  be  known, 
That  praising  all  alike,  is  praising  nonę. 

Anotber  told  mc    if  1  wish^d  socct^ 
To  some  dt8tingxiishM  loid  I  most  adiiress ; 
One  whose  high  virtnes  speak  his  noble  blood, 
One  always  zealoos  for  his  country^s  good ; 
\\'here  valour  and  stroog  ełoqueiice  unitę, 
In  conncil  cautioiis,  rcsolute  in  ftgbt ; 
Whoae  geiierous  temper  prompts  him  to  defend^ 
A  mi  patronize  the  nian  that  wants  a  friend. 
'*  You  have.  His  tnie,  the  noble  patron  slkowa. 
But  I,  alos!  ani  to  Arryll  unknou-n." 

StiU  fcvery  one  I  met  in  this  agrrcfd, 
That  writlng  was  niy  nu*t!iod  to  mciMwd ; 
Rut  now  prrfcrmentf 'So  prjfnessM  my  brain^ 
That  scaroe  I  could  prodncc  a  single  streiiąY 
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Witboot  oonnectioii,  aswithoutdetigiii 
One  nioni  iipoo  the  pńmoem  thw  I  writ, 
jkn  epigram  tb*t  boatts  morę  trutii  than  wH. 

"  The  pomp  of  tłUei  eesy  faitb  night  shake, 
She  scom'd  an  empire  for  leligioa^k  aake : 
ForfhisOBEarth  Uie  Britiah  crown  wat  giveB, 
And  an  immortal  erom  deereed  in  Heaven." 
Again,  whileGeoige*t  virtaet  rait^d  mytlKmght, 
The  foUowing  lines  prophetic  Fancy  wrouglit. 

"  Methinkt  I  aee  some  bard,  whoae  heatrealy  ragę 
Shall  rise  in  song,  and  warm  a  futore  age» 
Łook  back  through  time,  and,  vrapt  in  wonder, 
The  glorioas  aeries  of  tbe  Braniwiclc  lace.      [traoe 

**  Fiom  tbe  firstOeorge  ŁheM  godlike  kńigi  de- 
•cend, 
A  line  which  only  with  tbe  worid  shali  end. 
Tbenest  a  generous  prinoe,  renowoM  in  armi, 
And  bicM*d,  kmg  blem^d,  in  CaroUna't  charmi ; 
From  theae  the  reit  Tii  thut,  secure  in  peaee, 
We  pkm  tbe  fieUa,  and  reap  tbe  yeaf^s  increaae  i 
Now  Commeroe,  weaHby  godden,  raaraber  bead. 
And  bida  Britanma>s  ileeta  their  cantaM  apreadj 
Unnnmbet^d  sbipa  tbe  peopled  ocean  bidę. 
And  wealth  returna  with  each  revoWing  tMe.** 

Here  paui'd  the  sullen  Muae  -,  in  baate  i  dreti*d. 
And  through  the  crowd  of  needy  courtieri  prB«'d ; 
Thougfa  unsocce«ful,  happy  wbilit  I  see 
Thof e  eyea,  that  glad  a  nation,  sbine  oo  me. 


SPlITŁt  II. 


TO  THE  aiOHT  HONOURASŁt 

THE  EARL  OF  BURLINGTON. 

A  JOUaMIT  TO  aZBTU. 

1716. 

.  W01U  yott,  my  lord,  bid  stately  pilei  aaoend, 
Ór  in  your  Cbiiwick  bowers  eigoy ^our  friend ; 
Wheie  Pope  anloada  the  bougha  within  hii  reach, 
The  purple  vine,  blue  plom,  and  blushing  peacb ; 
I  joumey  far.— You  knew  fet  banb  might  tire. 
And,  mounted,  sent  me  fortb  yoor  tniity  K^aire. 

n>as  on  the  day  whea  city-damet  repair 
To  Uke  their  weekly  dote  of  Hyde-park  air ; 
When  forth  we  trot:  no  cacts  the  road  infiest, 
For  still  on  Sundays  country  borKi  rest 
Thy  gardens>  Kensington,  we  leavc  unseen ; 
Thro'  Hammerunith  jogon  toTumbam-grecn. 
That  Tornham-green,  which  dainty  pigeons  fed, 
Butfeeda  00  morę :  for  Solomon '  is  dead. 
Three  dusty  miles  reach  Brentford's  tedious  town. 
For  dirty  atreeU  and  white4egg»d  cbickeni  known. 
Thence,  o'er  wide  shrubby  beatha  and  furrow'd 
lanes,  [Staines 

We  come  where  Thamea  dividei  the  meada  of 
We  fenyM  o*er;  for  lata  the  winter^s  flood 
Rhook  her  frail  bridge,  and  tore  ber  piles  of  wood 
Pi«par'd  for  war,  now  BagBhot-beath  we  croai, 
Where  broken  gamesters  oft  repair  their  loss. 
At  Jlartlcy-row  the  foaming  bit  we  prest, 
While  the  fot  landlord  welcomM  every  guest. 
Supper  was  ended,  healtha  the  glaaei  cr(iwn*d, 
Our  host  extollM  his  winę  at  evcry  round ; 
Rebtes  the  jurtices  late  meeting  there, 
How  many  bottlei  dtank,  and  what  their  cheer; 

*  A  Aan  once  fomous  for  hreediog  pigtonf. 


What  forda  had  betn  bia  gueala  !a  Łkyt  dt  yoic. 
And  prais^d  their  wiadom  OMich,  tlMir  drinHag 

Let  tra^^ellen  the  moming-rigib  keep :     [moRi 
The  Moming  rotę,  but  we  Idy  fost  asieepb 
Twelve  tedioua  miles  we  borę  the  soltry  Sun, 
And  Popham-tane  was  scaroe  in  sight  by  one : 
The  straggiing  Tillage  harboui^d  tiiierea  of  old, 
*Twa8  here  the  stage-ooach'd  laaa  reBgn'd  ber  goU; 
That  gold  which  had  in  London  parcbaa'd 
And  sent  her  home  a  belle  to  country  towaa. 
But  robbert  haunt  no  morę  the  neigtaboortngi 
Here  unownM  infonts  find  their  daily  food; 
For,  shoald  the  matdeoHDoUier  nnne  ber : 
Twould  -apoU  ber  matcb  when  ber  good 
Our  jolly  hostess  nineteea  ehildren  bofe,       (gasfc 
Nor  faird  her  breaat  to  sudcle  nineteen 
Be  jost,  ye  prudcs,  wipeoff  the  loo|^ 
Be  Yirgins  stiil  in  town,  but  mothera 

Sutton  we  pass,  and  leafe  her  ^pnciooadown. 
And  with  the  setting  Sun  reach  Stoefcbridge  towik 
0'er  our  pareh'd  tongne  the  rich  methegim  giifo, 
And  the  red  dainty  trout  our  koife  divideL 
Sad  melaneholy  every  ▼imge  weara; 
What !  no  dection  come  in  serea  ioog  yean! 
Of  a.11  our  race  of  mayoia,  ahall  Soow  akne^ 
Be  by  sir  IUchanł's  dedicatkrn  knoam  ł 
Our  streets  no  morę  with  tldea  of  ale  abaU  Asat, 
Nor  ooblers  feast  thrae  yeafs  upon  ooe 

Neat  mora,  twelre  milas  lad  o^er  th' 
phdn, 
Wbera  tbe  cloak'd  sbephard  goides  his  fleecy 
No  leafy  bowers  a  noon-day  ahelter  lend. 
Nor  fooB  the  chilły  dews  at  nigfat  defend  s 
With  wondrotts  art,  be  eountt  the  atragglii^  M^ 
And  by  the  Sun  infoms  you  wbafa  o'clock. 
How  are  our  shepherds  fiUPn  from  mncieatt  dajfs  \ 
No  Amaryllis  chanti  alteraate  laya ! 
From  her  no  listening  Ecfaoa  lean»  to  mu^ 
Nor  with  bis  reed  tbe  jocond  raUesra  riog^. 

Here  sheep  the  pasture  bidę,  tbere 
See  Sarum^s  steeple  o^er  yen  bill  aaceod  ; 
Our  hofses  fointly  trot  beneath  the  beat. 
And  our  keen  stomachs  know  the  faour  to  eat. 

Who  can  forsake  thy  walb,  and  not  adauae 
The  prood  cathedral,  and  the  lofty  spiw  ? 
What  sempstiess  has  not  piw^d  thy  aciaaai*  pmii 
From  heoce  fint  came  tfa'  iotriguing  tidin^-kood. 
Amid  thiee  boarding-schools  weU  atockM  witt 

misses*, 
Shall  three  knigtat-errants  starre  for  want  of  Uaa  ł 

0*er  the  green  turf  the  milea  alide  swift  awsf, 
And  Blandford  ends  the  labouia  of  tbe  day. 
Tbe  moroiog  roae;  the  supper  reckooiag  poid. 
And  our  due  fees  diacharg'd  to  man  and 
The  ready  ostler  near  th^  stitrop  atanda. 
And,  aa  we  mouat,  our  halfpenoe  toad  hi 

Now  the  steep  bill  foir  Borcheiter  o^erioeks. 
Border'd  by  mcods,  and  wash'd  by  wahnr  bmokL 

'  Sir  Richard  Sleele,  member  for  StocUsid^ 
wrote  a  treatise,  called  The  Importanoe  of 


D«4 


kirk  considered,  and  dedicated   it  to  Mr.  JiA» 

Snów,  bailiff  of  Stockbridge.     G^. Dr.  Skś 

wrote  a  humorons  treatise  in  answer  to  it»  csBei 
The  Importance  of  the  Guardian  confikkred.  a 
a  secood  letter  to  the  bailiff  of  Stockbridge,  \11X 
N. 
*  There  are  thrae  boarding-achools  io  tkis  toea 


EPISTLE  III. 


469 


lerę  tUtep  my  two  ooniMi^ont  eyes  supprest, 
ad,  propt  fal  elbow-chun,  tbey  snoring  Test : 
weuy  ńt,  and  wHli  my  pencil  tracę 
lieir  paiirfiil  postares,  and  their  eyeless  fooe ; 
lien  dedicate  each  glass  to  tome  fair  name, 
ud  on  Łhe  tath  the  diamond  acrawb  my  flame. 
fow  o'6r  tnie  Roman  «ay  our  horses  sound, 
\tmvim  would  kneel,  and  kisi  the  sacred  gromd, 
>n  eitber  lide  Iow  fertile  valleys  lic, 
he  distantprospecti  tire  the  ^TelUng  eye. 
hroogb  Bridporft  steny  lanet  our  roDte  we  take, 
nd  the  proad  steep  descend  to  Morcombe^s  lakę. 
s  hearses  pafli'd,  our  landlord  robb*d  the  pall, 
nd  with  the  moumful  'acutcheon  hung  his  halL 
to^nadulterate  winę  we  here  regale, 
nd  strip  the  lobster  of  his  scarlet  mail. 
Weclimb>d  the  hills,  when  starry  Nigbt  arosf, 
nd  Asmioster  afibnls  a  khad  repose. 
he  maid,  subdued  by  fees,  her  tmnk  uniocks, 
nd  giTes  the  deanly  aid  of  dowlass-smocks. 
lean  time  oor  shirts  |ier  busy  ftngers  mb, 
niile  the  soap  ląthers  o'er  the  ibaming  tub, 
P  women^s  geef  such  pleasing  dreams  incite, 
end  us  yotif  smocks,  ye  damsełs,  every  night ! 
Te  riae,  our  beaids  demand  the  barber*s  art; 
.  iemale  enten,  and  performs  the  part. 
be  weigfaty  golden  chain  adoms  her  nec)i, 
nd  three  $oM  rings  her  śkilful  hand  bedeck : 
mq<^Łh  o*er  our  chin  ber  easy  fingers  move, 
uh  as  when  Venus  stroaH*d  the  beard  of  Jo^e. 
Now  from  the  steep,  midst  scatter*d  farms  and 

groves, 
»nr  eye  throiigfa  Honiton^s  feir  valley  rores. 
«hind  us  sopn  the  bosy  town  we  lcave, 
iThere  finest  lace  indu^rious  lasses  wea^e. 
fow swelling  clouds  folrd  on;  the  rainy  load 
bream'd  dowp  our  bats,  and  smok*d  along  the 

road; 
^hen  (O  blest  sight ! )  a  fnendly  sign  we  spyM, 
^ar  spurs  are  ąladienM  from  the  horaet  side  j 
or  surę  a  citiI  bost  the  house  commands, 
^poD  whose  sign  this  courteous  motto  standsi 
This  is  the  ancient  hand,  and  eke  the  pen ; 
[ere  is  for  horses  hay,  and  meat  for  men." 
kiw  rhyme  would  floarish,  did  each  son  of  ftaĘkt 
'doom  his  own  genius,  and  direct  his  flame  f 
lien  be,  that  could  not  epic  flights  rehearse, 
f  ight  sweetly  moum  in  elegiac  ▼erse. 
(u|,  were  his  Muse  for  elegy  un(|t. 
^erhaps  a  distich  might  not  strain  his  wit ; 
r  epigram  ofiend,  his  basmless  lines 
f  ight  in  gold  letters  swing  on  ale-house  signs. 
Iieo  Hobbinol  might  propagate  his  bays, 
Jid  TH^e-fields  reoord  bis  simple  lays ;       [eyes, 
Vhere  rhymes  like  these  miffht  lure  the  nurses* 
^bile  gaping  infiants  8quawl  for  forthing  pies : 
'  Tkeat  berę,  ye  sbepherds  blithe,  your  damsels 

•weet, 
'or  pies  and  cheeseeakes  are  for  damsels  meet.** 
Iien  Maurus  in  his  proper  sphere  might  shine, 
Ad  tbeąe  proud  numbers  grace  great  William's 

aign: 
'  This  b  the  man,  this  the  Nassońan,  whom 
Bam'd  the  brave  delirerer  to  come  V 
(ot  now  the  dri^ing  galea  suspend  the  raiią, 
ITe  monnt  our  steeds,  and  Devon's  city  gabu 
UU,  happy  native  land!— 4>ut  I  forbear 
WhaA  Oftber  counties  must  with  envy  bcar. 


tPISTŁE  III. 
TO  TBB  ItOHT  ROMOURABŁB 

WILLIAM  PULTENEY,  ESO. 

1717. 

PuLTBKBY,  metbinks  yon  blame  my  breach  of 
What !  cannot  Paris  one  poor  page  aAnrd  ?  [wOfd  ; 
Yes,  Icansagely,  when  tbe  times  are  past, 
Laagh  at  those  folUes  which  1  strove  to  taste, 
And  eaoh  amnsement,  which  we  shar^d,  iwiew, 
PleasM  with  merę  talking,  sińce  I  Ulk  to  you. 
But  how  sball  I  describe,  in  bnmble  prosa, 
Their  balls,  assemblies*  operas,  and  beaux  ?  [aid, 
**  In  prose  ?"  you  ery :  **  oh,  no,  the  Muse  must 
And  leave  Pamassus  for  tbe  Tuilleries'  shade : 
Sball  be  (who  late  Britannia's  city  ttod. 
And  led  the  draggled  Muse,  with  pattens  shod, 
Through  dirty  lanes,  aqd  alleys'  doubtful  wayt) 
Refuse  to  write,  when  Paris  aaks  his  lays  1'' 

Weil  tben,  I'U  try.  Descend,  ye  beautaout  Hiat, 
In  all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  shlne, 
Let  spart^ling  stars  your  neck  and  ear  adom, 
Lay  on  the  blushes  of  the  crimson  Mom  ; 
So  may  ye  balls  and  gay  assemblies  grace. 
And  at  the  opera  claim  tbe  foremost  place. 

TraTellers  should  erer  fit  espression  cboost. 
Nor  with  Iow  pbrase  the  lofty  theme  abnae. 
When  tbey  descńbe  the  state  of  eastem  lords, 
Pomp  and  magnificence  sfacyld  swell  their  worda; 
And  when  tbey  paint  the  serpenfs  scaly  pride, 
Their  lines  should  biss,  their  numbers  smoothly 
But  tbey,  unmindful  of  poetic  rules,  [siidt } 

Describe  alike  Mockaws  and  Great  Mognis. 
Dampier  would  thus,  without  ill-meaning  satiiw, 
Dress  forth  in  simple  style  Łhe  PeliUmaiire : 

"  In  Paris,  tbere*s  a  race  of  animałs 
(pTe  seen  them  at  their  operas  and  balls): 
They  stand  erect,  tbey  danoe  wbene*er  tbey  walk, 
Monkeys  in  action,  perroqueU  in  talię ; 
Tbey're  crowii^d  with  featbcrs,  like  tbe  cockato*^ 
And,  like  camelions,  daily  change  their  bue  $ 
From  patches  justly  plac'd  they  borrow  graces. 
And  with  Yennilion  lacqoer  o*er  their  fiices. 
This  custom,  as  we  Tisibly  discem, 
They,  by  freqnenting  ladąes*  toilettes,  lean." 
Thus  might  the  trayeller  easy  tmth  impart. 
Into  the  sulject  let  me  nobly  stait. 

How  happy  Utcs  the  man,  how  surę  to  charm, 
Whose  knot  embroidefd  flutters  down  bit  ann  I 
On  him  the  ladies  cast  tbe  yielding  glance, 
Sigh  in  his  aongs,  and  languish  in  bis  danoe  t 
While  wretcbed  is  the  wit,  contemn'd  fuflom, 
Whose  gn^™  Ay  bat  no  scarlet  plumet  adom  ; 
No  broider^d  flowen  bis  wo^mted  ankle  grace. 
Nor  cane  emboss^d  with  gold  directs  his  paca  ; 
No  kidy's  favour  on  his  swoid  ia  bung ; 
Whattbougb  Apollo  dictate  fiponh  bis  tongue. 
His  wit  is  spiritless  and  void  of  grace, 
Who  wants  th'  asturance  of  brooade  and  lace, 
While  tbe  gay  fop  genteelly  taiks  of  wcatber, 
The  lair  in  raptures  doat  \iffoia  his  featber ; 
Like  a  coort-lady  thougb  be  wiite  and  spell. 
His  minnet-step  was  €ssbion'd  by  Marceli  ^ ; 
He  dresses,  fenoes.    What  ayails  to  know  ? 
For  women  cboose  their  men,  lil^e  silks,  far  ihotr 
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<  Is  this  tbe  thtn?,"  yoa  err,  *'  that  Pkris  boaiU  ? 
Is  this  the  thiDg  renownM  among  óur  touU? 
Tdr  ftich  a  fluttering  sight  we  need  not  roam ; 
Dur  o«n  asieinblies  shine  with  tbese  at  home.'* 

Let  u«  into  the  field  of  beauŁy  start ; 
Beauty's  a  theme  tbat  ever  warniM  my  heart, 
Think  not,  ye  Aur,  that  I  the  8ex  aocuse : 
How  shall  i  spare  you,  prompted  by  the  Muse  ? 
(The  Muses  ^1  are  pnide»  !)   She  ratłs,  śhe  frots, 
Amidst  this  sprightly  natioii  of  coqtM!ttt!S : 
Yet  let  not  us  their  loose  coqiictry  blame  % 
Women  of  e^ery  natkm  are  the  same. 

You  atk  me,  if  Parińan  dames,  like  oan, 
With  fattlittgdioe  prophaae  the  Sttnday*s  hoan ; 
0  they  the  gamestePs  pale-^*d  vigil8  keep, 
And  stake  their  honour  while  their  hnsbamit 

sieep? 
Yet,  sir ;  like  Rnglish  toasts,  the  damca  of  Franoe 
Will  ri0que  their  income  on  a  sm^le  chance. 
Namićtte  last  night  a  tricking  pharaon  pla3r*d, 
The  cards  the  Tailłier^s  sliding  hand  obey'd : 
To-day  her  neck  no  hrilliant  circie  wears, 
Nor  tha  ray-darting  pendant  loads  her  ears. 
Why  dots  old  ChkMri«  an  unmbly  hołd  ? 
Chloris  eafih  oif^t  di^idei  the  sharper's  g<^d. 
Connna*s  cheek  with  frequeDt  losses  banis. 
And  no  b«ld  TrwnU  U  oa  her  fortunę  tums. 
Ah,  too  raab  fitgin !  irheane*s  thy  rirtae  town  ? 
She  pawnsher  person  for  Uie  sharper^s  hNui. 
Yet  who  with  jostioe  can  the  fair  upbraid, 
Whose  debts  of  honour  are  so  dniy  paid  ? 

But  let  me  not  f«rget  the  toilvtte's  eares, 
Where  art  each  mom  the  langnid  cheek  repairs : 
This  red'k  too  pale,  nor  gi^es  a  distant  graoe  j 
Madame  to-day  puts  on  her  opera  face; 
From  this  we  scarce  extract  the  milk-maid's  bloom : 
Bring  the  deep  dye  that  warms  acr>i*s  the  room : 
Now  flames  her  cheek,  w  strong  her  charms  pro- 

Xail, 
That  on  her  gown  the  silken  rosę  looks  pale  * 
Not  bat  that  France  some  native  bcteuty  boaKta, 
Clermont  and  Chtroloit  might  grace  mir  toasts. 
When  the  sweet^breathing  Spring  unfolds  the  łrads, 
Love  tlies  the  dusty  town  for  shady  woods. 
Then  Tottenham  fields  with  roring  beauty  swarm, 
And  fiampstead  balłs  the  city  virgin  warm  ? 
Then  Chelwa^s  meads  o*erhear  perfidious  vows, 
And  the  prest  grass  defrauds  the  grazing  eows. 
nis  here  th«  same,  bot  in  a  higher  sphere. 
For  ev*n  oouri^ładies  sin  in  open  air. 
What  dt  with  a  gailant  would  trust  his  spouse 
Beneatfa  the  tempting  shadeof  Oreenwich  boaghs  ? 
What  peer  of  France  would  let  his  dutchess  rove, 
Where  Boulogne^ft  ctosest  woods  invite  to  love } 
But  here  do  wtfe  can  błast  her  husband's  iame, 
Cackokł  is  grown  an  honoorable  name. 
StretebM  on  the  grass,  the  shcpherd  sighs  his  pain ; 
And  oo  the  grass  what  shepherd  sighs  in  vaiii  ? 
On  Chloe*s  hp  here  Damon,  laiil  akNig, 
Melts  with  the  taoguish  of  her  amorous  song ; 
There  Iris  fliea  Palsemon  throngh  the  glade. 
Nor  tripa  by  chance— till  in  the  thickest  shade  ; 
Here  C^limene  defends  her  lips  and  breast, 
For  kisaes  are  by  struggling  closer  piest : 
Alesis  there  with  eager  flame  gmws  bntd, 
Nor  can  the  njrmph  his  wanton  ftngers  hołd ; 
Be  wise,  Alcxis ;  what,  so  near  the  rbad  ! 
Hark,  a  coaoh  roUs,  and  hnsbonds  are  abroad  ! 
Sttch  wers  our  pleasnres  in  the  days  of  yore, 
When  amorous  Charles  Bntawua's  soe|Are  borę; 


The  nightly  scena  of  joy  the  Park  w«t 
And  Loire  in  couples  peopled  erery  >liade> 
Buty  sińce  at  court  the  rural  taate  is  lost, 
What  migbty  sums  hare  velvet  ooncbes  ooct! 
Sometimes  the  TuiUeries'  gaudy  walk  I  lo«e. 
Where  I  through  crowds  of  mstlinig 

rove,  • 

As  here  from  side  to  side  my  eyes  f  cast. 
And  gaz'd  on  all  the  glittering  train  tbai 
Sudden  a  fop  steps  forth  before  the  rcst ; 
I  knew  the  bold  embroidcry  of  his  reat. 
He  thos  accosts  me  with  iamiłiar  air, 
"  Parbleu  !  on  a  fait  cet  habit  en  Angleterre !     . 
Qne]le  manche !  ce  galon  est  grossi^renient  raa^j 
Yoila  qut:lque  chose  de  fort  beau  et  degage  I" 
This  said :  on  hi«  red  he<  1  hertums,  and  tben 
Hums  a  soft  miouet,  and  proceeds  again : 
'*  WclI;  now  you've  Paris  seeo,  yoa'll  fraiilJy 

own 
Your  boastod  London  seems  a  country  tomu 
Has  Christianity  yet  reach'd  your  natioo  ? 
Are  churches  built }  Are  masquendes  in  Dashisft} 
Do  daily  soups  your  dinnen  introduoe  ? 
Are  musie,  snuff,  and  ooaches,  yei  ia  useł" 
"  Pardon  me,  sir ;  we  know  the  Paria  mode^ 
And  gather^i/««<e  from  oourts  abitiad. 
Tike  you,  our  courtiers  keep  a  nomeroua  traia 
To  laad  their  coach,  and  tradeamen  dwi  in  Taia. 
Nor  bas  religion  left  us  in  the  lurch  ; 
And,  as  in, France,  ourvuigarcrowd  thecbiach: 
Our  ladies  too  support  the  mafiquerade ; 
The  8ex  by  natnre  love  th'  intriguiog  tnde." 
Straight  tlie  vaia  fop  in  ignorant  raptores  cries, 
Paris  the  barbarous  world  will  civilize  !*' 
Pray,  sir,  point  out  among  the  paasiBi^  band 
The  preaent  beauties  who  the  town  oomooMod  " 
*'  Sce^onder  daine ;  strict  vijrtne  chills  ber 
Mark  in  lier  eye  deniiire  the  pnide  pnifest  ; 
That  froficeu  bosom  native  fire  must  want, 
Which  boaiits  of  constancy  to  one  gallaut ! 
This  next  the  spoils  of  fifty  lorers  wears, 
Rich  Dandin^s  brilliaut  foTonrs  grace  her  enn| 
The  necklace  Florio*s  generous  flame  lKsto»'d, 
Ciitander's  sparkliog  gems  her  finger  load  ; 
But  now  her  charms  grow  cheap  by  conatant  nse, 
She  sins  for  scar&,  clockM-stocking^  knois,  and 

shoes. 
This  next,  with  sober  gatt  and  serions  leer, 
Wearies  her  knees  with  mom  snd  eireniąg  pnysr^ 
She  scoms  th*  ignoble  Ioto  of  feeble  pages, 
But  with  three  abbots  in  one  uight  engag<rs. 
This  with  the  cardiiial  her  nights  en:q>i<iys, 
Where  boiy  sinewsconsecrate  ber  joya. 
Why  hare  I  promis*d  things  beyond  my  powtrł 
Fivc  assignations  wait  me  at  thia  honr ! 
The  sprightly  cou  tess  fint  my  risit  daims, 
To-morrow  ćhall  indulge  inforior  damcm. 
-Pardon  me,  sir,  that  tbus  I  take  my  leaTe; 
Gay  Florimrlla  slily  twitch^d  my  sleere." 
"  Adieu,  Monsieur  P' — The  opera  bdur  dimws  neaa 
Kot  9x»  the  opera !  all  the  world  is  there  i 
Where  on  the  stage  th'  embroider'd  youib  of 

France 
In  bright  array  attraot  the  fornale  glnnoe; 
'Iliis  languisbes,  this  struts,  to  show  his  miea, 
Antl  nota  gol(l-clo<k*d  stodiing  niOTes  nnseen. 
Rut  hark !  the  ftifl  orchestra  strike  the  striogs, 
The  hero  struta,  and  the  wbole  audience  atngs. 
My  jarring  ear  barsh  grating  murmura  wound, 
Hoarae  and  confua'd»  like  Bąbelka  miagM  foóai 
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RaTd  ebaaMhad  p]a«*d  fnt  iMir  t  noisy  ibroat, 
That  ja  roagh  quaYen  bellowM  erery  oota 
**  Pray,  sir,"  Bays  U  "  suspcnd  awhile  your  soog ; 
Tbe  open*fl  drowa^d ;  your  lungs  are  wondroua 

flroog; 
I  wbh  to  hear  yotir  Roland*s  ranting  itrain, 
WJiile  he  with  rooted  foresis  strows  Łhc  piain  .*' 
Sorkien  he  shruf^  surprist*,  and  answcrs  qnick, 
^  Monńeur  apparement  n^aime  pas  la  iiiu9iquc !" 
Theo  tnniing  roiiiid,  h«  joiaM  th*  unyrateful  noite : 
And  the  kmd  cbonu  thuoderM  with  bU  voice. 

O  aootiM  me  witb  some  aoft  Italian  air, 
l«!t  hanpooy  compoae  my  iortiir*d  ear ! 
Wtei  Aiiastatia'«  voice  ćoinmands  the  itraiD, 
The  meltipg  warble  thriUs  thfougb  every  vein ; 
Thooghl  itanda  auipente,  and  Silenoe  pleai^d  at- 

tcndip 
Whifte  in  iier  notet  the  bcaveQly  choir  detccnds. 

Bat  yoa1t  imagine  rm  a  Frencbmaii  grown, 
Pl«aa*d  aad  oonteat  with  nothing  but  my  own, 
So  ctrongly  with  tbis  prcjudice  poisest, 
He  thioki  Frencb  mońc  and  French  painting  bett. 
If  entkrn  the  force  of  learaM  CoreUi*!  notes, 
Sonie  scraping  fiddler  of  their  bali  be  ąuotes ; 
Tafk  of  the  n»irit  Raphaers  pencil  gi^et, 
Yet  wanii  with  life  whoae  spraking  pictore  livet; 
**  Yes,  sir,"  aays  he,  '*  in  colour  and  design, 
Ktgaat  and  Raphaol  •re  extremely  ftne  \" 

Tb  tnie  his  coantry*s  love  transports  his  breast 
With  warmer  seal  than  your  old  Greeks  profest 
tJlfwaa  loT'd  his  Uhaca  of  yore, 
Y«t  tbat  sagę  traveller  left  his  natire  shore. 
What  stronger  rirtą-}  ii  the  Frenchman  shines ! 
He  to  dear  Parts  all  his  lif^  couAnes. 
I'm  Mt  so  fbnd.     There  are,  I  most  confcsi, 
Things  which  micbt  make  me  love  my  country  less. 
I  should  not  think  my  Britain  h:td  such  charms, 
K  lott  to  leamin^,  if  tnislavM  by  arms. 
Ftaooe  bas  h«r  Richlieus  and  brr  Colberts  known; 
And  tben,  I  grant  it,  France  in  science  shone. 
We  too,  I  owa,  without  such  aids  may  cbance 
In  ignorancc  and  pride  to  ńval  France. 

Bot  let  me  not  fofget  Comeille,  Racine, 
Boileatt*s  stroog  sense,  and  MoUere's  hnmon>us 
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Let  Gambray's  name  be  sung  above  the  rest, 
WbOK  masims,  Pulteoey,  «-arm  thy  patriot  breast ; 
In  Mentor*s  precepts  wisdom  strong  and  elear 
Di<7tates  sublime,  and  distaot  nations  hear. 
Hear,  all  ye  princcs,  who  the  world  contro!, 
Wbat  cares,  what  tcnoars,  hannt  the  tyranfs  toni; 
His  coostant  traro  are,  Anger,  Fear,  Distrost 
To  be  a  king,  is  to  be  food  and  just ; 
Hm  people  he  protects,  thetr  righis  he  saTet, 
And  acoms  to  role  a  wrctcbed  race  of  slavcs. 

Ffappy,  thrice  happy,  shall  the  monarch  relgn, 
Whvre  guardian  laws  dcśpotic  power  rffstraia ! 
There  ahoU  the  plooghshare  break  the  stabbom 

land, 
Aad  bendiog  har«est  tire  the  pcasant*s  hand : 
There  libctty  hor  settled  mansion  bou»ts, 
There  Commeree  plenty  brings  from  foreign  coasts. 
O  Britain  ?  guard  thy  laws,  thy  rigbts  defend  : 
So  shall  th(W  blfushigs  to  thy  sons  descvnd ! 

Voa*]l  think  *tis  tiiae  mime  other  thcme  tu  chooca, 
And  not  with  beam  and  fopa  fatiguc  the  Muse : 
ShoaM  I  let  satire  loose  on  FAgUsb  ground, 
There  fbols  of  Tarious  character  ał>oQiid  ; 
Bat  berę  my  Terse  ii  to  one  race  confmM, 
All  Fitnehmen  are  ai  pełU^maitr*  kisd. 


PAUL  METHUEN,  ESa«. 

TsAT  'tis  encouragemcnt  makes  science  spreid, 
Is  rarely  practis'd,  though  'tis  often  said. 
When  Learning  droops  and  sickens  in  the  land, 
What  patronka  (bund,  tu  lend  a  iaving  hand? 
Tnie  generous  spirits  prosperous  Vice  detest. 
And  loTc  to  cheriih  Yirtue  when  diitrest : 
But,  ere  our  mighty  lords  this  scheme  porsne, 
Our  mighty  lordto  mnsi  thmk  and  oct  lifce  yoo. 

Why  miift  we  climb  the  Alpine  noantain*t  iidai, 
To  find  the  teot  where  Harmony  naides  ? 
Why  tooch  we  not  so  soft  the  silver  late, 
The  cheerful  haotboy,  and  th*  mdłow  flma  f 
Tis  not  th*  Italian  clime  impioYcs  the  soand; 
Bot  there  the  patrons  of  ber  lons  are  foiind. 

Why  flottrishM  ▼erse  in  grc^at  Augostus'  reifn? 
He  and  Mscenas  lov*d  the  Mufe's  strain. 
But  now  tlmt  wight  in  poverty  most  moum 
Who  was  (O  cruel  stars  1)  a  poet  bom.- 
Yettheie  areways  for  anthors  to  be  great ; 
Write  ranooroos  libela  to  reform  the  stote : 
Or,  if  you  choese  morę  sare  and  pcady  wayi, 
Spatter  a  minister  with  liiUome  praise : 
Laanchout  with  freedom,  flatter  him  enoiąghi 
Fear  not— idl  men  are  dedication  proof. 
Bebolderyet,  yott  musi  go  forther  stiU, 
Dip  deep  in  gali  thy  mercenuy  <|iuU. 
Jie,  who  bis  pen  in  party-4|aarrels  drawi, 
Lists  aa  birM  hravo  to  support  the  cause ; 
He  must  iodulge  his  patron 's  hate  and  sfdeeo. 
And  stab  tbe  famę  of  thoee  ho  ne^et  had  seen. 
Why  then  ahould  authors  moum  their  <l»perate 
BebmTe,  do  this,  and  thcn  dcmaiufa  place,  [case^ 
Why  art  thou  pdor  ?  F.xert  the  gifts  to  rise. 
And  bąnish  timoroas  virtae  from  thy  eyfs. 

All  this  sf^ms  modem  preface,  wheie  wc're  told 
That  uit  1%  prais*d,  but  hang  nr  lires  and  cold : 
Against  th'  ungrateful  age  these  authon  roor, 
And  fancy  learning  stanres  because  thejr^re  poor. 
Yet  why  should  learning  hope  snocess  at  couft  ? 
Wliy  should  otir  patriots  Tirtne^s  caoae  snppoit? 
Why  to  trae  merit  should  they  hare  regafd  ? 
They  know  that  yirtue  is  its  own  reward. 
Yet  let  not  me  of  grievanC€S  complain, 
Who  (though  tbe  Bieancst  of  the  MufleaVtrain) 
Can  boast  subscriptions  to  uiy  hnmble  laji, 
And  minglc  profit  with  my  Itttle  praise. 

Ask  Painting,  why  the  loves  Hesperian  air  ? 
"  Oo  view,*'  shc  cries,  '*  my  glorious  labours  thcfe| 
There  in  rich  pałace*  I  reign  in  sCate, 
And  on  tbe  temples  lufty  doom  create. 
The  nobles  riew  my  works  with  kpowing  e3rea, 
They  lore  tbe  science,  and  tbe  patnter  prize.** 

Why  didst  tbou,  Keat,  forvgo  thy  notire  land. 
To  emalate  in  picture  Baphael's  hand  ? 
Think*st  thou  for  this  to  raise  thy  name  at  borne  ł 
Go  back,  adom  the  palaces  of  Romę ; 
Tberc  on  the  wolli  let  thy  jnat  bboors  shioe. 
And  Raphael  live  again  in  thy  desig& 
Yet  stay  awhile  ;  cali  all  thy  genins  forth. 
For  Burlington  ui-bi  im^d  knows  thy  worth ; 
His  jndgment  in  thy  inattcr-strok'  s  can  traoe 
Titian*8  strong  fini,  aud  Guido*s  solter  graco. 
But,  oh.!  coosider,  ere  thy  works  appear, 
Canal  thou  unhiut  thu  tongoc  of  Fjivy  be«r> 

<  Aftrrward«str  PmI,  £•  B. 
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Ceoittre  will  blame ;  ber  breath  was  cver  tpeat 
To  blait  the  laurels  of  the  eminent. 
While  Burlington^s  proportion'd  columm  rise, 
Does  not  he  stand  the  gazę  of  eoTious  eyes  ł 
Bdois,  Windows,  are  oondemnM  by  passiog  fools, 
Who  koow  notthai  they  damn  Pall||dio*s  rtiles. 
If  Ctiandoi  witb  a  liberał  hand  bestow, 
Cefisure  impufces  it  all  to  pomp  and  show ; 
Wben,  tf  th«  motiye  right  were  understood, 
His  daily  pleasure  is  in  doing  good. 

Had  Pope  witb  groyeling  numben  ilird  his  page, 
Dennis  had  nerer  kindled  iato  ragę, 
Tis  the  fublime  that  hiirts  the  crłtic'8  ease  ; 
Write  nonaense,  and  he  reads  and  sleeps  in  peace. 
Were  Prior,  Congreve,  Swift,  and  Pope,  unicnown, 
Foor  stander-seiling  Ctirll  woiild  be  undo  e. 
He,  wbo  woold  ffee  from  malice  pass  his  days, 
Must  live  obscnre,  and  never  merit  praise, 
Bat  let  this  taleto  raliant  Virtoe  tell 
Tbe  daily  perils  of  deserring  well. 

A  Crow  was  strutting  o>r  the  stabbled  plain, 
Jnst  as  a  Łarfc,  desoending,  do6'd  his  strain. 
The  Crow  bespoke  him  tbus,  witb  s<4emn  grace : 
**  Thoa  most  aocomplishM  of  the  feather^d  race ! 
What  force  of  luiigsl  bow  elear !  how  sweet  yoa 
And  no  bird  loan  opon  a  stronger  wing,'*      [sing ! 
Tbe  Łark,  wbosoom^d  soft  flattery,  thnsreplies; 
**  True  I  sing  sweet,  and  on  strong  pinion  fise ; 
Yet  let  me  pass  my  lifie  from  envy  free. 
For  what  adyantage  a»e  tbese  gifts  to  me  ł 
My  song  oonfinrs  me  to  tbe  wiry  cage, 
Mf  flight  provokes  the  falcon^s  iktal  ragę. 
But,  as  you,p8ss,  I  hear  the  Ibwlers  say, 
'  To  sboot  at  crows  is  powder  fiung  away." 


BPisrr.K  V. 


TO  HER  GRACE  HENRIETTA,  DUTCHESS 
OF  MARLBOROUGH. 

1722. 

ExcriE  me,  madam,  if,  amidst  your  tears, 
A  Miise  intnides,  a  Muse  who  feels  your  cares ; 
Nnmbers,  Hke  musie,  can  ev'n  gricf  control. 
And  luli  to  peace  the  tumults  of  tbe  soal. 
If  partners  in  our  wocs  the  mind  rclicve, 
Consider  for  your  loss  ten  thoti*an«ls  grie»c  ; 
Th*  affliction  burthcns  not  yoar  heart  alone ; 
When  Marlborough  died,  a  nation  gBve  a  groan. 
Could  I  recite  the  dangerous  toils  be  chose. 
To  bless  his  country  with  a  fixt  repose ; 
Could  I  recount  the  labours  he  o*ercame, 
'  To  raise  his  country  to  tbe  pitch  of  famę ; 
Hiscouncils,  sieges,  his  yictorions  flghts. 
To  saye  bis  country'8  laws  and  native  righls; 
>io  fistber  (eyery  generous  heart  must  own) 
Has  stronger  fbndness  to  his  darlinp:  shown. 
Britannia*s  sigbs  a  double  loss  deplore, 
Her  frther  aml  ber  bero  is  no  morę. 

Does  Britain  oniy  pay  ber  debt  of  tean  ? 
Yes.    Holland  sighs,  and  for  ber  freedom  fears. 
.When  Gallia^smonarch  pourM  bis  wastcful  bands, 
like  a  wide  defage,  o'er  ber  leyel  lands, 
She  saw  her  fronti|er  towers  in  rum  lie, 
Ev'n  Liberty  had  prun'd  her  wings  to  fly: 
Then  Marlboroiigb  came,  defeated  Gallia  fled  ; 
And  shatterM  Belgia  rais'd  her  languid  head ; 
Ib  him  secnre,  as  in  her  itrongest  mound 
That  keeps  the  raging  sea  within  its  bound. 

O  Germany !  remember  Hockstefs  plain, 
Where  prośtrate  Gallia  bied  at  erery  yein  : 


Think  on  the  rescue  of  th*  linperial  thiMie, 
Then  think  of  MarlbQroagh*s  death  witboot  a 

Apollo  kindly  whispers  me :  "Be  wise :  [froasł 
How  tQ  bis  glory  shail  thy  nambers  riae  ? 
Tbe  lorce  of  Terse  anotber  theme  might  rmSae, 
But  here  the  merit  musi  transcend  tbe  priiae. 
Hast  thou,  presumptuoos  bard  !  that  godUkeftaae, 
Wbich  with  the  Sun  shall  last,  and  Max1boroagk'i 

famę? 
Then  sing  the  man.    Bot  wbo  can  IkmsI  tliis  fireł 
Resigh  the  task,  and  silently  admire." 

Yet  shall  be  not  in  worthy  lays  be  nmd  ) 
Raise  Homer,  cali  up  Yirgil  frpm  the  dead. 
But  be  requires  not  the  strong  glare  of  yerse  s 
Let  punctual  history  his  deeds  rcheane; 
Let  truth  m  natiye  purily  appear, 
YooMl  iind  Achilles  and  .fneas  tbeie. 

Is  tbis  the  comfort  wbich  the  Muse  bertows  ł      i 
I  but  indulge  and  aggrayate  your  wocs. 
A  prudent  friend,  who  seeks  to  giye  relief, 
^e*er  touches  on  the  spring  that  moyM  tfae  gń(£ 
Is  it  not  barbarous,  to  the  sighing  maid 
To  mention  broken  vow8  and  oympbs  betray^jf^ 
Would  yoo  tbe  ruinM  mefchant^s  soul  appease, 
With  talk  of  sands,  and  rorks,  and  stormy  seas? 
£y^n  while  I  striye  on  Marlborough'8  fiune  to  riK, 
I  cali  np  aorrow  in  a  daugbter^  eyes. 

Think  on  the  laurels  that  his  temples  shade, 
T^urels  that  (spite  of  Time)  shall  neyer  fiide, 
Immortal  Honour  bas  enrolPd  his  n^mę  ; 
Dctrection*s  dumb,  and  Enyy  put  to  sbame. 
Say^  włio  can  soar  beyond  his  eagle  fUgfat ; 
Has  he  not  reacb*d  to  glory*s  utmost  hei^ht  ł 
What  could  he  morę,  had  Heay'n  prolong^d  bis 
All  human  power  is  limjted  by  Fatc.  [datę  I 

Forbear.     'I is  cruel  further  to  commcnd ; 
I  wake  your  porrow,.  and  again  offimd. 
Yet  snre  your  guodness  must  forgirc  a  crime, 
Wbich  will  be  spread  tbrongh  erery  age  and  dime; 
Tbough  in  your  life  ten  thousand  summers  roU, 
And  Ufougli  you  compass  Earth  (roin  pole  to  pide, 
Wbeft:'er  men  talk  of  war  and  roartial  fame^ 
TheyUl  mention  Mar]borough*s  and  CKSur's  name. 

But  vain  are  all  the  counsels  of  th^  Muse^ 
A  soul  like  yours  could  not  a  tear  refuse : 
Could  you  3rour  birth  and  filia!  loye  fbrcgo, 
Still  sighs  must  rise,  and  gftnerons  sorrow  flow  ; 
For,  when  from  Karth  such  matcbless  worth  re» 
A  great  mind  suffers.  Yirtue  virtuc  loyea.   [mofcs. 


SPISTŁE    n*. 

TO  MR.  POPE, 

021    UI5   RAyiKO   FIKISRED  HIS  TSAKCŁATIOK   OT 
ROMKa'S   ll.lĄD. 

A  WEl^OME  FBOM  caSECB. 

LoNG  hast  thou,  friend !  been  absent  firoiB  my  soeł, 
I.4ke  patient  Ithacus  at  siege  of  Troji 

I  haye  been  witness  of  thy  stx  yeaim  ftoil, 
Thy  daily  labours,  and  thy  nighfa  anmy, 

Lost  to  thy  natiye  land,  with  great  toimoil. 
On  the  wide  sea,  oft  threatiśiing  to  deatioy  : 


'  A  dose  imitation  of  the  begtnning  of  the  46k 
canto  of  the  Orlando  Furiosa  Mr.  Gay  bas  esoi 
adopted  tbe  measure  of  bis  original,  and  bas  oom- 
prised  bis  design  inalmost  tbe  same  nnmber  oCJiaa, 
yiz.  in  twenty-one  octaye  stansas,  instead  of  i 
teen.    & 
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Merhinki  «ifh' diee  t*ve  trod  Sg«nn  pround. 
And  heaid  the  aharm  of  Helle^ont  mound. 

Did  I  not  we  thee  wben  thou  fint  sett'ft  nU 
To  seek  adventures  fair  in  Homer^s  land  ? 

Bid  I  not  see  thy  ainking  spirits  fail, 

Aq4  wish  thy  bark  had  never  left  tbe  strand  ? 

£v'n  in  mid  ocean  often  didtt  thou  quaU, 
And  oft  lifk  up  Łby  boly  eye  and  band, 

Prajring  tbe  Yii^in  dear,  and  saintly  cboir, 

Back  to  the  port  to  bring  thy  bark  eatire. 

Cheer  up,  my  fnend  !  thy  dangen  now  are  o*er, 
Metbinks— nay,  turę  tbe  rising  coasts  appear ; 

Hark !  bow  the  guns  salute  from  either  >bore, 
As  thy  trim  reaael  cuta  tbe  Thames  so  lair:  | 

Sbouts  ansiTMiDg  sbouts  firom  Kent  aod  E<mx  roar, 
And  betu  break  loud  tbrough  every  giiit  of  air: 

Bonfiret  do  blaze,  and  bonea  and  cleavert  ring, 

Aa  at  the  coipfaig  of  some  mighty  kbig. 

Kow  pass  we  GraTraend  w jMi  a  friąndly  wind, 
AndTilbury'8  wbite  fort,  and  long  Blockwall ; 

Greenwichy  where  dwells  the  friend  of  human  kiiid. 
Morę  viśited  than  or  ber  park  or  hall, 

Witbertthe  goed,  and  (with  him  erer  Join*d) 
Facetious  Disney,  greet  thee  fint  of  ąll : 

I  see  his  chimncy  snuri^e,  and  bear  him  say, 

**  Duke  * !,  tbafs  the  room  for  Pope,  and  that  foff 
Gay. 

"  Come  in,  my  friends !  berę  sball  ye  dine  and  lie, 

^  And  here  shall  breakfast,  and  here  dine  again; 
And  sup  and  breakfast  on,  (if  ye  cofnply) 

For  I  liave  still  some  dozens  of  champaign." 
His  voice  still  lesseps  as  the  ship  salin  by; 

He  waves  his  liaiid  to  bring  us  back  iu  vain ; 
Por  now  I  see,  I  see  proud  Lon(lon's  spires ; 
Greenwich  is  lost,  and  Deptfonl-dock  retires. 

Oh,  what  a  oonoourse  swamM  on  yonder  quay ! 

Tbe  sky  te-echoes  with  new  sbouts  of  joy : 
By  all  tbisshow,  I  ween,  tis  Lord-mayor^s  day ; 

I  hear  tbe  Toioe  of  trumpet  and  hajitboy. — 
Ko,  now  I  see  them  near.^-Oh,  these  «ve  they, 
,^Who  oome  in  crowds,  to  welcome  thee  from  'fYoy. 
Hail  to  the  bard,  whom  long  as  lost  we  mooni'd  ; 
Fromsiege,  from  battle,  and  from  storm,  iretum'd ! 

Of  goodly  dames,  and  courteous  knights,  I  view 
The  silken  petticoat,  and  bioider^d  Test; 

Yea,  peers  and  mighty  dukes,  with  ribbands  blue 
(Troe  blue,  £sir  emblem  of  unstained  breast)* 

Others  I  see,  as  noble,  and  morę  true. 

By  no  court-badge  <listinguish*d  from  the  rest : 

First  see  I  Methuen,  of  sincerest  mind, 

As  Arthur  *  grare,  as  soft  as  woman-kind. 

What  lady's  that,  to  whom  be  gently  bends? 
'Wbo  knows  not  her?  ab!  those  are  Wortley's 
eyes: 
How  art  thou  bonour*d,  number^d  with  ber  friends ! 

For  she  distingnishes  the  good  and  wise. 
The  sweet-tengu*d  Murray  near  ber  side  attends  j 

Noif  to  my  beart  tbe  glance  of  Howard  flies ; 
Now  Hanrey,  ftur  of  fiice,  I  mark  foli  well, 
With  thee,  yonth's  youngest  daughter,  sweet  Lepell. 

^  He  was  asaaUy  called  Duke  Disney.    N. 

*  This  person  is  meotioned  in  Pope's  Epistle  to 
Albnthnot,  ver.  23. 

Arthur,  wbosa  giddy  son  neglects  the  laws, 
Imputes  to  inej^  and  m^  damn'd  wpiks,  the  cause. 


I  see  two  1ovely  sisters,  btend  bi  hand, 
The  <air-hairM  Martha,  and  Teresa  brown  ; 

Miulge  Beilenden,  tbe  tallest  of  the  land ; 
And  imiling  Mary,  soft  and  fhir  as  down. 

Yonder  I  see  thecheerfol  dutobess  stand,  [knowQt 
For  ftiendship,  ^eal,  and  blitbsome  humonia 

Wheoce  that  loud  shout  in  soch  a  hearty  strain  ł 

Why,  all  the  Hamiltons are  mher  traiii. 

See  nest  the  deoent  Scudamore  ad^anee, 
With  Winchelaea,  still  meditating  song : 

With  ber  perbaps  Miss  Hqwe  oame  there  by  cbance, 
Nor  kńows  with  whom,  or  wby  she  comes  along. 

Far  off  from  thesc  see  Santlow,  fem'd  for  danoe ' ; 
And  fh>lic  Bicknell ',  aod  ber  sister  young ; 

With  other  names,  by  me  not  to  be  nam'd, 

Much  loir'd  in  prtTate,  not  in  public  fam'dl 

But  now  bebotd  the  female  band  retire, 
And  tbe  shrill  musie  of  tbeir  Toice  is  stillM  I 

Metbinks  I  see  fism'd  Buckingham  admire, 
That  in  Troy's  ruin  thou  hadst  not  been  kilFd; 

Sheffield,  wbo  knows  to  strike  tbe  llying  lyre 

With  hand  judicious,  like  thy  Homer  skUl'd, 
,  BathUrst  impetuous  hastens  to  the  coast, 

Whom  you  and  I  sŁriye  who  sball  lorę  the  moal, 

See  generous  Burlington,  with  goodly  Bruce 
(  But  Bruce  comes  wafted  in  a  soft  sedan)  ; 

Dan  Prior  next,  be]oT'd  by  every  Muse ; 
And  friendiy  CongreTe,  unreproacbłul  mm  I 

(Oxfbrd  by  Cunningham  bath  sent  exense;) 
See  hearty  Watkins  comes  with  cup  and  can; 

And  Lewis,  who  bas  never  friend  fbrsaken ; 

•And  Laughton,  whispering,  a«ks — "  b  Tit>y  town 
taken?'* 

Earl  Warwick  comes,  of  free  and  honest  mind ; 

Bold,  generous  Cragga,  wbose  beart  was  iie'er 
disguisM : 
Ab,  wby,  sweet  St  John,  cannot  I  thee  find? 

St,  John,  for  every  social  virtue  priz'd.-^ 
Alas  \  to  fbreign  climates  he's  oonfin^d, 

Or  eise  to  see  thee  here  I  well  Sttrmts'd ; 
Thou  too,  my  Swift,  dost  breathe  Bccotian  air ; 
'^^lien  wilt  thou  bring  back  wit  and  humour  here  ? 

Harcourt  I  see,  for  eloąuence  renown'dy 
The  mouth  of  justice,  oracie  of  law  1 

Auother  Simon  is  beside  him  found, 
Aaotber  Simon,  like  as  straw  to  straw. 

How  Lansdown  smiles,  with  lasting  laurel  crownM! 
What  mitrcd  prelate  there  commands  our  awe  1^ 

See  Rochester  approving  nods  bis  head  \ 

And  ranks  one  modem  with  the  mighty  dead« 

Carleton  and  Chandos  thy  arrival  grace; 

Hanmer,  whode  eIoquence  th'  unbias8'd  sways  ; 
Harley,  whose  goodncss  opens  in  his  face. 

And  shows  his  beart  the  seat  where  Tirtue  stayi. 
Ned  Bloont  adyances  next,  witb  busy  pace, 

In  hastę,  but  sauntering,  hearty  in  his  ways  : 
I  see  the  friendiy  Carylls  come  by  dossens, 
Tbeir  wives,  tbeir  uncles,  daughters,  s^ns,  and 
cousins. 


>  She  aitenrards  married  Booth  the  player.   8. 

'  Mrs.  Bickneli,  tbe  actress,  is  mentioned  in. 
the  Spectator,  Tatler,  and  Guardian,  with  ap« 
plause.    8. 

*  So  in  the  Epistle  to  Dr.  Aibuthoot 

Ev'n  mitred  Rochester  would  nod  the  head.  S. 
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GArS  POEMS; 


Arbuthnoi  there  I  lot,  m  plmle^t  ti, 
As  Galeo  learn'd,  or  ftuned  Hippocnte ; 

WKote  company  dńves  sorroir  firom  the  bńrt, 
As  all  di&eaie  his  med^cineadiisipata: 

Kneller  amid  the  Uiumph  beait  bis  part  *, 
Whocould  (were  mankind  loat)  anew  create : 

What  can  th*  exteiit  of  bis  Tast  aoul  ooafine  ? 

Apainter,  critic,  e&gineer,  djviiie! 

Tbe«  Jenras  baila^  robuft  and  debonair, 

"  Now  ba^e  [we]  diiiquer'd  Htaier,  friends !" 
hecries: 

Darteneiif,  grave  joker,  joyous  Ford  is  there  *, 
And  wondering  Maine,  ao  fat  with  laaghiog  eyes, 

(Oay,  Maine,  and  Cbeney,  boon  companioris  dear, 
Gay  fat,  Maine  fatter,  Cbeney  buge  of  siie) 

Yea  Deonii,  Oildon,  (bearing  thou  bast  riches) 

And  honest,  hatlew  CromweU,  with  red  breeches. 

O  Wanley !  wheDcecom'st  tliott  with  ihortenM  hair, 
And  yisage  irom  tby  iheWes  with  dusi  beaprent ' ; 

**  Foraootb/*  ąnoth  he,  '*  from  ptacing  Hmner  tbeie. 
For  andenu  to  compyle  ł«  myne  entente : 

Of  ancientf  ooly  hath  lord  Harley  care  ; 
But  hłther  Ine  hath  my  meeke  lady  sent: — 

Jn  maotiicript  oi  Greeke  redę  we  thilke  same, 

But  book  yprittt  best  plcsyth  myn  gude  damę.*' 

Yonder  I  lee,  among  tb*  ezpecting  crowd, 
Bvani  with  laugh  jooose,  and  tragtc  Youag ; 

Big}k»biisktn'd  Booth,  grare  Mawbeit,  wandering 
Frowde, 
And  Titromb's  belly  waddlcs  slow  alongl 

See  Digby  fiiiots  at  Southern  talking  lood, 
Yea,  Steele  and  Tickeil  mtngłe  iu  the  tbrong : 

Tirkeli,  whoae  skiff  (in  partnership,  they  say  ^) 

Sctforth  lor  Greece,  but  foundc>r'd  in  the  way. 

Lo,  th«  two  Doncastlcs  in  Berkshire  knowa  ! 

Ło,  Bickford,  Fortf*8Cue,  of  Devon  land  ! 
Lo,  Tooker,  Erkcrshall,  Sykes,  Rawliiison! 

See  hcar^  Morlt-y  *  tskes  theo  by  the  band  ! 
Ayrs,  Graham,  Buckridgr,  joy  thy  Yoyage  done  $ 

But  who  can  count  the  lea^es,  the  stars,  the 
sand? 
lo,  Stonor,  Fenton,  Caldwell,  Ward,  aad  Broome ! 
]jo,  thousands  morc;  but  I  want  rbyme  and  room  ! 

'  Tliis  is  no  morę  than  a  complimcnt  to  the 
▼anity  of  sir  Godfrey,  which  Pope  and  otber  wits 
wfre  always  putting  to  the  strongeat  trials.   & 

'  Charles  Ford,  esą.  writer  of  the  Gazette.  & 

*  So  in  the  Dunciad,  b.  iii.  185. 

But  who  is  he  in  doset  close  ypent, 
Of  sober  face,  wiłh  leamcd  dusi  baprenU 

Humphiey  Wanley  was  librarian  to  lord  Ox- 
ford.   & 

^The  namcs  of  the  mąjority  of  persons  here 
cnumisrated  suw  in  want  of  no  illustiation  $  and 
doncemśng  a  few  of  them,  it  would  be  diflinilŁ  to 
snpply  any.  Titoorob,  however,  is  mentioned  in 
a  letter  fłXMn  Pope  to  Congrcre.  "  There  i»  a  grand 
rcYolutłon  at  WilPs.  Morriee  bas  qułtted  for  a 
coffce-house  in  the  city ;  and  Titcomb  is  restored, 
to  the  grcot  joy  of  Cmmwell,  who  was  at  a  loss 
for  a  person  to  conrerse  with  m  the  fathers  and 
cburcb  history."    S, 

*  See  tho  first  book  of  the  Iliad  among  the  poems 
•f  Mr.  Tiokell.     .V. 

*  S«e  Pńor^s  ballad  of  Down  HalL    iV. 


HowlofM!  hem iMMMu^d  tbeii r  ycibe  not 
And  snre  thou  att  not,  for  I  bear  ti»ee  say, 

"  All  thłs,  my  friends,  I  owe  to  Hamer^astnda, 
On  wboee  stroog  pinions  I  exa]t  my  lny. 

What  from  €XMiteading  cities  did  he  gain  ?  ^ 
And  what  rewards  bis  grą^eftil  country  pay  > 

Nonę,  nonę  were  paid— why  then  all  tb»  for  me  } 

These  honours,  Homer,  had  been  justto  Ibae^" 


BPISTŁB  TU. 


TO 

MR.  THOMAS  SNÓW, 
COUMMm,  VEAa  tempłb- 
A  PANEGYatCy 

occasiONtn  bt  his  botiho  ahd  sstŁmc  <»r 
souTH-sEA  susscairrioM,  takbn  iif  nr  tkb  w* 

aSCTORS  AT  A  THOOiAICO  PSE  CEltT. 


DisoAiN  not,  Soow,  my  hamble  merse  to 
Stick  thy  black  pen  awbile  behind  tby  onr. 
Whether  thy  compter  shine  with  somt  untold. 
And  thy  wide-grasping  band  grow  Uack  with  foii; 
Whether  thy  mień  erect,  and  sable  lodu, 
In  crowds^  brokera  ov6r-awe  the  stocks  ; 
Snspend  the  worldly  business  of  the  day. 
And,  to  enrich  thy  mind,  attund  my  lny. 

O  thou,  whose  penetratiTe  wisdom  (bund 
The  South-sea  rocks  and  shelves,  where  tboosaadi 

drown*d ! 
When  credit  sunk,  snd  oommerce  gaspmg  Iny, 
Thou  stood'st ;  nor  sent*8t  one  bill  uopaid  away. 
When  not  a  gainea  chink*d  on  Martin*s  btiards. 
And  Atwel1*s  self  was  drain*d  of  all  his  hoanls, 
Tliou  8tood'8t,  (an  Indian  king  in  stze  aud  hue)- 
Thy  uneichausted  shop  was  our  Peru. 
Wby  did  'Changc-allcy  waste  ihf  precioas  bosa* 
Among  the  fools,  who  gap*d  for  golden  ahowwfs? 
No  wonder  if  we  found  some  poets  there, 
Who  live  on  fancy,  and  can  feed  on  air ; 
>No  wonder  they  were  caught  by  Southn 

Who  ne^er  eąjoy'd  a  gninca,  but  in  ««■ ^ 

No  wonder  they  tbeir  thiid  subtcriptkma  sold. 
For  millions  of  imagioary  gotd ; 
No  wonder,  that  tbeir  faneies  wild  cm  frame 
Strange  reasons,  that  a  thhig  is  still  the  same, 
Tho'  chan|r*d  throughout  in  substance  and  in  ni. 
But  yon  (whose  judgment  scoms  poetie  Aigbta) 
With  contracts  fombh  boys  with  psgper^Hcites;. 

Łet  YuHure  Hopkins  stretch  his  maty  thnwt, 
WhoM  ruin  thousands  for  a  single  grant. 
I  know  thou  spum*st  hb  mean,  bis  sordid  mind  ; 
Nor  with  ideał  debts  wouftd'st  plagoe  mankiad. 
Wby  strive  his  greedy  hands  to  grasp  atmoreł— ^ 
The  wretch  was  bom  to  want,  wlume  soal  ia  poor. 

Madmen  atone  tbeir  cmpty  dreams  puniąr. 
And  still  belicve  the  floettng  Tision  tnie  ; 
They  sell  the  treasure  which  tbeir  słumbera  gai, 
Then  wake,  and  fiuicy  all  the  world  in  <lebL 
If  to  instruct  thee  all  my  reasons  foil, 
Yet  be  dherłed  by  this  móral  talt*. 

Thra'  famM  Moorfiolds  extcnds  a 
Where  mortals  of  exr>lted  wit  rctreat ; 

Where,  wrapp'd  in  contemplation  and  in 

The  wiser  few  from  the  mad  world  witUdiaw. 
'ITiere,  in  futl  opulenc««  a  honker  dwelt, 
Who  all  the  joys  and  pangs  of  ricbcs  fdt ; 
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lis  ńd&.bOtfd  gmt«rNr  wHh  imigiii*d  pUto; 
nil  hit  prood iancy  beld aTut  estate. 
As  on  athne  he  paM^d  the  vacant  hoart, 

I  raisinf  ptles  of  tti:aw  and  twisted  howen ; 
poet  enter^d,  of  the  neif^hbowriof  celi, 

od  with  ńx*ó  eyes  obeeirM  the  stnicture  well ; 
mharpen'd  skewer  croM  his  barć  shooldeis  bound 

tatter^d  mg,  whkh  dn^'d  opon  the  groond. 

The  banker  cry'd,  **  Behold  my  castle-walls, 
[y  staŁn«s,  gardens,  foanUim,  and  canals ; 
l^tth  land  of  twenty  thoutand  acres  round  ! 

II  theae  I  sell  thee  for  ten  thousand  pound.*' 
The  bard  withwonder  the  cheap  porchaae  saw, 

9!«łgnM  the  contract  (as  oidains  the  law). 

The  banker^s  hrain  was  cooPd,  the  mist  grew 
he  Tisionary  scenę  was  lost  in  air.  [elear ; 

[f  now  the  TanishM  prospect  underatood, 
nd  fear*d  the  fancied  bariratn  was  not  good  s 
et,  loath  the  sum  entire  should  be  destroyM, 

rjive  me  a  penny,  and  thy  contract*s  roid." 
The  startled  bard  with  eye*  inrtiroant  frown'd. 

Shall  I,  ye  srods,"  he  cries,  "  my  debts  com- 

pound !" 
a  iayin^,  from  his  rug  the  skewer  takes, 
nd  on  the  stick  ten  equal  notchcs  makes ; 
/'ith  jost  resentment  (lings  tt  on  the  ground  ; 

There,  take  my  talJy  of  ten  thousand  pound !" 


SPISTŁB  yiiL 
MARY  GULUYER 

TO 

CAPTAIN  LEMUEL  GULUYER. 


AKGUWEMT. 

kia  captain,  some  time  after  bis  return,  bdng  re- 
tired  to  Mr.  5ympsun's  in  the  country  $  Mrs. 
GuUirer,  apprehending  from  bis  late  liehavbur 
•orne  estrangement  of  his  afiections,  writes  him 
the  following  expo8tuiatuig,  soothing,  and  ten- 
derly-complaining  epistle. 


Wkłcoms,  thrice  welcome,  to  thy  natire  place  ! 
-What,  touch  me  not?  What,  sfaiun  a  wife*s  em- 

brace? 
fave  1  fur  this  thy  tedions  absence  bonie, 
nd  wakM  and  wishM  whole  nights  for  thy  rctnni  ? 
I  (iva  loag  yean  I  look  no  seCond  spouse ; 
r'hat  Rediiff  wiie  so  king  hath  kept  her  vows  ? 
our  eyea,  ,your  nose,  inconstancy  betray , 
bur  noseyou  stop,  your  eyes  you  tom  away. 
ris  said,  that  thoii  sbouki*st  cieofe  nnto  My  vrfe ; 
lice  tbou  didst  cleave,  and  I  ooutd  cleave  for  lifo. 
iear,  aod  lelent !  hark,  how  thy  chitdren  moan ! 
e  kind  at  least  to  thcse— tbey  are  ifay  own ! 
e  bold,  and  coiint  them  all ;  aecure  to  find 
he  honest  number  that  you  left  bchind. 
ee  how  thcy  pat  thee -with  tht>ir  pretty  paws ; 
^hy  start  you?   are  thcy  snal^es?  or  bave  Uiey 

claws  ? 
by  Christian  seed,  oor  mutual  flesh  and  bonc : 
e  kind  at  Irast  to  these---tbey  are  thy  owu  ! 

Biddel  S  like  tliee,  might  farthest  ftodia  rora  | 
[«  cbang*d  his  Country,  bul  fataias  his  love : 


There^scapUm^asneP,  abaenC  hair  his  life, 
Comes  back,  and  is  the  kinder  to  his  wife; 
Yet  Panners  wife  is  brown,  oompar'd  Co  ma^ 
And  mistressBiddel  surę  is  flfty-three  t     .     . 

Not  touch  me  !  never  neighfaiour  callM  me  slutt 
Was  Flimnap's  nama  morę  sweet  in  Lilliput  ? 
Ttc  no  red  liair,  to  breathe  an  odious  fome; 
At  least,  thy  consort^s  deaner  thaa  thy  groom. 
Wby  tben  that  dirty  stable-boy  thy  care  ? 
What  mean  those  yisits  to  the  sorrel  marę  ? 
Say,  by  what  witc.hcratt,  or.what  demon  led, 
Prt  ferr'st  thou  litter  to  the  roarriage-bed  ! 

Some  say  the  Deril  himself  is ńi  that maie: 
If  so,  our  dean  shall  drive  him  fortb  by  piayer. 
Sdme  think  you  mad ;  some  think  yon  ara  possestj 
That  Redlam  and  clean  ktraw  wiil  suit  you  best 
Vain  means,  alas  f  this  phrenzy  to  appease ! 
That  iitraw,  that  straw,  wooid  heighten  the  disease. 

My  bed  (the  scenę  of  all  our  former  joys, 
Witness  two  kyvely  girls,  two  brely  boys) 
Ałone  I  pross ;  in  dreaiBS  I  cali  my  dear, 
I  stretch  my  hand ;  noGulliveristhere! 
I  wake,  I  rise,  and,  shi^ering  with  thefrast, 
Search  alł  the  house :  my  6uUiver  is  lott ! 
Forth  in  the  streets  I  rush  with  frantic  cries , 
The  Windows  open ;  all  the  neighbours  riae : 
"  Wherę  sleeps  my  Giilliver  ?  O  tell  me  whera !" 
The  neighbours  answer,  **  With  the  sorrel  maro  !*' 

Atearlymom,  I  to  the  market  hastę 
(Studioos  in  erery  thing  to  please  thy  taate)  ; 
A  curious  fowl  and  'sparagtis  I  choee 
(Por  Iremember^d  you  «ere  fond  of  those)  s 
Three  shillings  oost  the  first,  the  last  8evcn  groats  s 
SuUen  you  tura  from  both,  and  cali  for  oats. 

Others  bring  goods  and  treasure  to  their  houses, 
Something  to  deck  their  pretty  babes  and  suouses  - 
My  oniy  token  was  a  ci»p  like  horn,  ' 

Tbat*s  madę  of  nothing  hut  a  lady's  com. 
' Tis  not  for  that  1  griere;  no,  'tis  to  see 
The  groom  and  sorrel  marę  preferr^d  to  me  ? 

These  for  some  moments  when  you  deign  to  quit. 
And  (at  due  distance)  sweet  disoourse  admit, 
'Tis  all  my  pleasure  tby  pasttoil  tokaow. 
For  pleas^d  remembrance  buiMs  delight  on  woe. 
At  erery  danger  panU  thy  oonsort'8  breast» 
And  gaping  iofents  sąuall  to  hear  the  rest. 
Uow  did  I  tremblc  when,  by  thousands  bound. 
I  saw  thee  8tretch'd  on  Lilliputian  ground  ! 
When  scaling  armies  cliinb*d  up  erery  part, 
P^ch  step  thcy  trod  I  felt  ujion  my  heart 
But,  when  tby  torrent  quench*d  tba  dreadful 
blaze, 

King,  queen,  and  nation,  staring  with  amaze. 

Fuli  in  my  view  how  all  my  hiisband  canie !  * 

And  vbatextiaguish'd  theirs,  increasM  my  damę. 

Those  spectacles,  onlain*d  thine  eyes  to  save, 

Werę  oikce  toy  present  j  Love  that  armour  gave 

How  did  I  moum  at  Roigolam's  decree ! 

For,  when  he  sigD*d  thy  deatli,  he  sentenc'd  me. 

When  folks  might  see  thee  all  the  country  round 
For8ixpenca,  Pd  have  głven  a  thousand  ponnd. 
I/wd  !  when  that  giant  babę  that  head  of  thine 
Got  in  his  month,  my  heart  was  up  in  minę ! 
When  in  the  marrow-bone  I  see  thee  ramm^d, 
Or  on  tbe  bousfr-top  by  the  monkey  cramm*d, 
The  pitcous  images  rniew  my  pain. 
And  all  thy  dangera  I  weep  o*er  aguin. 

*  Namet  of  the  searcaptafais  mentionad  m  the 
Tr^Yels.  _  *#^  WIC 
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GAY'S  POEMTS. 


Bat  00  the  irtiJSefti^  ni|»ple  iiiieD  ycm  rid, 
Pniy  Heav'ii  'twu  all  a  wantoo  maklen  did ! 
GlumdfUclttch  too ! — with  thee  I  moam  her  case : 
HeaTen  guard  the  gentle  girl  from  all  disprace ! 
O  may  the  king  that  one  neglect  forgiye^ 
And  pardon  her  the  fault  by  which  I  live ! 
Was  there  ao  other  way  to  aet  him  free? 
My  life,  alas !  I  fear,  pTov'd  death  to  thec* 

O  teach  me,  dear.  new  woids  to  speak  my  flame ! 
Teach  me  to  woo  thee  by  thy  beKt-lQvM  name. 
Whether  the  style  of  Grtldrig  pleasethee  mott, 
So  caird  on  Brobdingnag^s  stnpendous  ooast, 
When  on  the  monarch's  ample  hand  yoo  >ate, 
And  hallooM  in  his  ear  intrigues  of  state ; 
Cr  Qainbii8  Flestrin  morę  endearment  bnngs, 
When,  iike  a  mountain,  you  iook*d  do«rn  on  kings ; 
If  ducal  Nardac,  Lilliputian  peer, 
Or  Gluroblom*8  humbler  title  soothe  thy  ea? ; 
Kay,  would  kiad  Jove  my  organs  so  dispose, 
To  hymn  barmonious  Hoayhnhnm  thro'  the  nose, 
I'd  caJl  theeHouybnhnm.that  high-sounding  name, 
Thy  children^s  noses  all  shoald  twang  the  same. 
80  migbt  I  fiod  my  loving  spouse,  of  course, 
^^Dcd  with  ą|l  the  virtuca  of  a  hone, 


KPIITŁB  XX, 

BOtmCE  TO  FOP. 

PaOM  A  DOG  AT  TWlCtBMHAU,  TO  A  DOO  AT  COUKT. 

To  thee,  sweet  Fop,  these  lines  I  send,  * 

Who,  thongh  no  spaniel,  am  a  friend, 
Tbough  once  my  taił,  in  wanton  play, 
Kow  frisking  this  and  then  that  way,  ^ 

Chanc'd,  with  a  touch  of  just  the  tip, 
To  hurt  your  lady-lap-dog-ship; 
Yet  thence  to  think  Vd  bite  your  head  off. 
Surę  Bounce  is  one  you  never  read  of. 

Fop !  3roa  can  dance,  and  make  a  leg, 
Can  fetch  and  carry,  cringe  and  beg ; 
And  (whaVs  the  top  of  all  your  tricks) 
Can  stoop  to  pick  up  stringa  and  sticks. 
We  country  dogs  love  nobler  sport, 
And  scom  the  prank;:  of  dogs  at  court. 
Fie,  naiighty  Fop !  wbere*er  you  come. 
To  fart  and  piss  about  the  room, 
To  lay  your  head  in  ev(  ry  lap, 
And  when  they  think  not  of  you— snap :        ' ' 
The  worst  that  Envy,  or  that  Spite, 
p£'er  said  of  me,  is,  I  can  bite ; 
That  sturdy  vagTants,  rogues  in  ragB, 
Who  poke  at  me,  can  make  no  brais^ ; 
And  that  to  tonze  such  things  z%Jtvtłer^ 
To  honeat  Bounce  is  bread  and  butter. 

While  you  and  every  courtly  fop 
Fawn  on  the  Devil  for  a  ch<^ , 
rve  the  humanity  to  hate 
A  butcher,  though  be  brings  me  meat  i 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  haveanose 
(WhateTerstinkingibpssuppote)  f 

That,  under  cloth  of  gold  or  tissue,    . 
Can  smetl  a  plaster,  or  an  issoe. 
Your  pilfering  lord,  with  simple  pride, 
May  wear  a  pick>lock  at  his  side: 
My  master  wants  no  key  of  state, 
For  Bounce  can  keep  his  house  and  gate* 


Whenalliodi  liogi  hcw  ted  tfieir  diiyiy 
As  knavish  Pamfe,  aadfawBn^iy^fB: 
When  pamper'd  Cupids,  boaatly  Yeai^a. 
And  motley,  iqaiiitnig  HBri6qiiiiu's' ; 
Shall  lick  no  morę  their  lady's  breedl. 
Bot  die  of  looeeness,  ciapa,  or  itcfa; 
Fair  Thames,  firom  aitber  echoing  shora, 
Shall  hter  and  dread  my  manly  roar. 

See  Boonoe,  Iike  Bereeyntłua,  craira'd. 
With  thunderiog  oflbpring  all  anMiod. 
Beneath,  besiderae,  and  at  top, 
A  hiindred  aons !  aod  not  oae  Fo|^ 
Before  my  ob ifclren  set  your  beef. 
Not  one  tme  Bounce  will  be  a  thief ; 
Not  one  witbont  peimiańon  feed 
(Though  some  of  J      ■  's  lumgiy  hraed)  ; 
But  whaCsoe*er  the  father*s  raca, 
From  me  they  suck  a  littie  graoa : 
While  your  fine  whelps  leara  all  to  iteał, 
Bred  op  by  hand  on  chick  and  veai. 

My  eldest-bom  resides  not  &r 
Where  shines  great  Strafford's  glitteruig  itui 
Mysecond  (child  of  Fortune!)  waHą 
At  BurlLQgton's  Palladian  gates; 
A  third  majestically  stalks 
(Happiest  of  dogs  f)  in  Cobham's  walka  & 
One  ushen  ftiends  to  Bathursfs  door» 
One  fawui  at  Oxford**  on  tke  poor. 

Nobles,  whom  arms  or  arts  adom, 
Wait  for  my  tn£snts  yet  unbom. 
Nonę  but  a  peer  of  wit  and  graoe 
Can  hope  a  puppy  of  my  race : 
And,  oh !  would  Fate  the  bliss  deciee 
To  minę,  (a  bliss  too  great  for  me) 
That  two  my  taliest  sons  mig ht  graoo^ 
Attending  each  with  stately  paoe 
liilus'  side,  aa  erst  Erando^s  ', 
To  keepoff  ftattereis,  spiea,  and  paadeni 
To  let  no  nobte  sla^e  come  near. 
And  scare  lord  Fannies  from  his  ear : 
Then  might  a  foyai  yontb,  and  tma, 
Enjoy  at  least  a  friend— or  two; 
A  treasnre,  which,  of  royal  kiqd» 
Few  but  himself  deserve  to  find ; 
Then  Boonoe  (*tis  all  that  Bounoe  can  erawe^ 
Shall  %ag  her  Uil  włthin  the  gramu 
And  though  no  doctoia,  Whig  orTorj 
Eacept  the  sect  of  P3rthagoreans, 
Haye  immortality  assign^d 
To  any  beaat  but  Dryden^s  bind  » : 
Yet  master  Pope,  whom  Thith  and  Senao 
ShaU  cali  their  ftiend  aorae  agesbence, 
Though  now  on  loftier  themes  ho  ńga, 
Than  to  bestow  a  woid  on  kings, 
Has  swora  by  Styz^  the  poeŁ's  oath. 
And  dread  of  dogs  and  poets  both, 
Man  and  his^works  be'll  soon  renoum^ 
And  roar  in  numben  wortfay  Bomiee. 


>  Alii  legunt  Jlmrot^uMu 

*  Viig.  JEb.  Tiil, 

*  A  milk-white  bind,  immotflal  a»d 

*Orlg.  SHeh;  pnrpoiely  mia 
<<thedi«adofd<«s.« 


ipeli^  to  make 
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to  TIU  ŁIABHID  INOEMiOUt  AVTHOJI  ' 

OP 

UCENTIA  POETICA  OISCUSSBD; 

Oft,  THt  TtUI  T18T  OP  POITAY. 
ITRlTTtJI  IM  1109. 

THt  Tulgar  noUon  of  poetlc  flre 
Is,  that  Uborioiis  Art  can  ne^er  aspire, 
Kor  constant  studles  the  bright  bayi  acquire ; 
And  that  high  flights  the  unborn  bard  receives, 
Aod  only  Naturę  the  due  laurel  gives : 
But  you,  with  innate  sbiaiog  Aamef  endow'd. 
To  wide  CastaliaD  spriugs  point  out  the  god  i 
Through-your  penpectłve  we  can  plamly  see 
The  new-dbcoYer^d  road  of  poetry  ; 
To  steep  Parnaasus  you  direct  the  way 
So  smooth,  that  yenturoud  trayeUers  cannot  stray, 
But  with  uneiring  steps  rough  ways  diadain, 
And,  by  you  led,  the  beauteous  summit  gain, 
Where  polish^d  lays  shall  raise  their  growing  fames, 
And  with  their  tuaeful  guide  enroll  their  honour^d 
names* 


TO  Jir  niocif  loua  and  wortut  nisiin 
WILUAM  LOWMDS,  £SQ. 

AUTBOR  OP  THAT  CRŁBtRATBn  TRRATIIK  IM  POŁIO, 
OAŁŁBD  TBB  ŁAND-TAZ  BILU 

Wbbn  poetB  print  their  works,  the  scribblinf 
crew 
Stick  the  bard  o'er  with  bays,  like  Chriitmas-pew: 
Can  meagre  Poetry  such  lamę  deserve  ? 
Can  Poetry,  that  only  writes  to  starve  ? 
And  shall  no  laurel  deck  that  famous  head, 
Id  which  the  aenateS  annual  law  is  bred  i 
That  hoary  bead,  which  greater  ghny  fires, 
By  nobler  wojft  and  mśans  tnie  ilune  ao^uires. 
O  had  I  YirigiPs  force,  to  sing  the  man, 
■WhoM  leamed  linei  can  milliom  raiae  per  om. 
Great  Łownd8's  praiie  should  tweli  the  tramp  ef 

Famę, 
And  npes  and  tuspento^«  resound  his  name ! 

Jf  the  blind  poet  gain*d  a  long  renown 
By  sihging  every  Grecian  chief  and  town ; 
Surę  Lowndfl^s  proce  much  greater  famę  reąuires, 
Which  sweetly  counts  fiye  thouMuid  knights  and 

8quire8y 
Their  seatg,  their  cities,  parishes,  and  shiret. 

Thy  copious  preamble  ao  smoothly  rant, 
Taxes  no  morę  appear  like  legał  duns: 
liords,  knights,  and  sąuires,  the  a8seaBor'8  power 

obey; 
We  read  with  pleasure,  though  with  pain  we  oay. 

Ah !  why  did  Coningsby  thy  works  defame  ! 
That  author^s  kmg  harangue  betrays  his  name. 
After  his  specches,  can  his  pen  succeed } 
Thongh  forc'd  to  hear,  we*re  not  oblig'd  to  read. 

*  Dr*  William  Coward,  a  physician  of  some  emi- 
nenoe.  He  was  author  of  a  great  vanety  of  trea- 
ises  on  yarious  subjecŁs,  medical,  poetical,  and 
religioui.  The  iatter  haring  beeo  principally  of  a 
•c^tical  naturę,  he  is  generally  ranked  amongst 
the  deiitical  wiiten.    X 


Underwhat  ićieMe  shail  thy  woHu  be  ra«d  ł 
AU  know  thou  wen  not  poet  bom  and  bred. 
Or  dost  thon  boast  th'  historian'9  lasting  pen, 
Whose  annals  are  the  acts  of  worthy  men } 
No.    Satire  is  thy  lalent ;  and  each  lash 
Makes  the  rich  miser  tremble  o*er  his  cash* 
What  on  the  drunkaid  can  be  morę  severe« 
Than  direful  Uxes  on  his  ale  and  beer  ? 

£y'n  Button^s  wits  are  nought,  oompar'd  to  thee» 
Who  ne'er  were  known  or  pTais'd  but  o*er  his  tea ; 
While  thoa  thro*  Bńtain*s  distant  isle  ahalt  apread, 
In  every  hundred  and  dkrnkrn  read. 
Critics  in  claasics  oft  interpolate. 
But  eyeiy  word  of  thine  is  fix'd  as  fate. 
Some  works  come  fbrth  at  morn,  but  die  at  night, 
In  blazing  fringes  round  a  tallow-light. 
Some  may,  perbaps,  to  awhole  week  extend, 
Like  Steele  ( when  unassisted  by  a  friend) : 
But  thou  shsilt  liye  a  year,  in  spite  of  Fate ; 
And  where's  your  author  bouts  a  longer  datę) 
Poets  of  old  had  such  a  wondrous  power, 
That  with  their  yeraes  they  could  raise  a  tower  s 
But  in  thy  prose  a  greater  force  is  ibund ; 
What  poet  ever  rais'd  ten  thousand  pound  ? 
Cadmns,  by  sowing  dragona'  teeth,  we  read, 
Rais*d  a  vast  army  irom  the  poisonous  seed. 
Thy  labours,  Lownds^  can  greater  wonders  do  ; 
Thon  raisest  armies,  and  cantt  pay  them  too. 
Truce  with  thy  dreaded  pen;  thy  annals  cease  ; 
Why  need  we  armies  when  the  laBd*s  in  peaoe  ? 
Soldiers  are  perfect  deyils  in  their  way ;  [lay. 

When  once  theyYe  raisM^  they're  cuned  haid  to 


bpistlb  xir. 


TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

wrni  80MB  ŁAMPBBTS. 

With  lorers  'twas  of  old  the  lashion 
By  presents  to  conTey  their  passion ; 
No  matter  what  the  gift  they  sent, 
The  lady  saw  that  lorę  was  meant. 
Fair  Atalanta,  asafavour, 
Took  the  boar*s  head  her  bero  gare  her; 
Nor  could  the  bristly  thingafiront  her  j 
'Twas  a  fit  present  from  a  hunter. 
When  sąuires  send  woodcocks  to  the  damę, 
It  senres  to  show  their  absent  flame. 
Some  by  a  snip  oi  woven  hair, 
In  posied  lockets,  bribe  the  fair. 
How  many  mercenary  matches 
Haye  spning  from  diamond-rings  and  watches! 
But  hołd — a  ring,  a  watch,  a  locket, 
Would  drain  at  once  a  poet*8  pocket; 
He  should  send  songs  that  cost  him  nought. 
Nor  ey*n  be  prodigal  of  thougbt. 

Why  then  send  lampreys?  Fie,  for  shame ! 
Twill  set  a  yirgin^s  blood  on  flame. 
This  to  fifteen  a  proper  gift ! 
It  mlgbt  lend  sfacty-fiye  a  lift 

I  know  your  maiden  aunt  will  scold, 
And  think  my  present  sonłewhat  bold. 
I  see  her  lift  her  hands  and  cyes : 
*'  What;  eat  it,  niecę ;  eat  Spanish  flies ! 
Lamprey*s  a  most  immodest  diet : 
You'11  neither  wake  nor  sleep  in  quiet 
Should  I  to-night  eat  sago-cream,  " 

TwOuld  make  me  blush  to  tell  my  dream? 
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tf  I  Mt  lobster,  'tis  so  wannhif , 
That  e^ery  inan  I  see  looks  charming. 
Whercfore  bad  not  the  filthy  fellow 
Łaid  Rocheiter  upon  yotir  pillow  ? 
I  vow  and  swear,  I  thtnk  tbe  preient 
Had  been  as  modest  and  as  decent 

"  WhQ  has  her  virta€r  in  her  power  ? 
Kach  day  has  its  unguarded  hour , 
Always  in  d«nf^r  of  andoing, 
A  prawn,  a  shrimp,  may  prore  onr  min ! 

*'  The  shepherdess,  who  li^^s  on  9al)ad, 
To  cool  her  youth,  controls  her  palate. 
Should  Dian'8  maids  tnm  Ił  ^noiish  liyen, 
And  of  bnge  lamprey*  rob  the  n^'<*rs, 
Then,  all  beside  each  glade  and  vi9to, 
YooM  8e«  nymphs  lying  likf  Calrsta 

••  The  man,  who  mcant  to  heat  3»o«r  blood, 
Keeds  not  hinwelf  soch  viciou8  hoA — " 

In  this,  I  own,  yoor  aunt  is  elear, 
I  sent  you  what  I  well  might  spare : 
For,  when  T  see  y«t,  (withont  joking) 
Your  C3re8,  lips,  breasŁ%  are  so  provoking, 
They  set  my  heart  morę  cock-a-hoop, 
Than  could\rboie  seas  of  craw-fish  soup. 


BPISTLE  xttu 

TO   A  LADY, 

031  nn  "TASSION  poa  ołd  caiNA* 

What  ecstasies  ber  bose*!  ftre  ! 
How  ber  eyes  langiiish  with  desire  ! 
Hoar  blest.  how  happy,  should  I  be, 
Werę  that  fcmd  glance  besto^d  on  me ! 
Kew  doubts  and  fcars  within  me  war  s 
What  riraV»  near  ?  a  cbina  jar. 

Cbraa*s  the  panion  of  ber  sonl : 
A  cup,  a  plate,  a  disb,  a  bowi, 
Can  ktndle  wisbes  in  ber  brea^t, 
Inflame  with  joy,  or  break  ber  rcst. 

Some  gema  collect ;  some  medals  prize. 
And  view  tbe  mst  with  lorers*  eyc:s ; 
Some  court  tbe  stars  at  midnight  bours ; 
Some  doat  on  Natnre's  charms  in  flowers : 
But  ewry  beauty  I  can  tracę 
In  Łanra's  mtnd,  in  I^ura^s  face ; 
My  stars  are  in  this  brighter  sphere, 
My  lily  and  my  rosę  is  herc. 

Philosopbers,  morę  grave  than  wis(*, 
Huct  science  down  in  biitterilies ; 
Or,  Ibndly  poring  on  a  spider, 
Stretch  human  contemplation  wiJcr. 
Fossils  gi^e  joy  to  Galen*s  soul ; 
He  din  for  knowledge,  Hkc  a  mole ; 
In  sbclls  so  teamM,  that  ail  agree . 
No  fisb  that  swims  knows  morę  Uian  he ! 
In  such  parsuits  if  wii^dom  lics, 
Who,  Laura,  shall  thy  taste  despise  ? 

When  I  some  antique  jar  behold, 
Or  wbite,  or  blue,  or  speckM  with  gołd  | 
Yessels  s^ptire,  and  so  refinM, 
Aiipear  the  types  of  woman-kiud : 
Are  they  not  valncd  for  their  beanty, 
Too  Ibir,  too  fine,  for  houshold  duty } 
With  flowers  and  gold  and  azure  dy'd, 
Of  erery  bouse  tbe  grace  and  pride? 
How  wbite,  bow  polish^d  is  their  skin, 
AbJ  valued  most  when  ouly  sten ! 


She,  wbo  before  w«s  biglMst  pri^d, 
Is  for  a  crack  or  flaw  despts*d. ' 
Igrantthe3r'r6fraii;  yet  they're  ao  niH^ 
Tbe  treasure  cannot  coat  too  dear ! 
But  man  is  madę  of  coarser  atuff, 
And  8erves  conrenience  well  enough; 
He*s'astrong  earthen  vc8ReI,  madę 
For  dnidging,  labour,  toil,  and  trade  ;» 
And,  when  wires  lose  their  otber  self, 
With  ease  they  bear  the  Iom  of  dełf. 

Husbands,  more  corctous  than  sagę, 
Condemn  .this  cbina-buying  ragę ; 
They  connt  that  woman*s  pmdence  Itttle* 
Who  seta  her  heart  on  things  m  brittle. 
Bnt  are  those  wlfe  men's  indinations 
Ftx'd  on  tnore  strong,  more  snre  foundaŁidoa? 
If  all  tJiat'8  fraił  wemust  deą>isc. 
No  hnman  ticw  or  scheme  is  wiae. 
Are  not  Ambition*s  hopes  as  weak  ? 
They  sWell  like  bubblcs,  shine,  and  brealc 
A  courtior^s  promiae  is  so  sfight, 
'Tis  madę  at  noon,  and  broke  at  nisbt* 
What  pteasure^s  tnrć  ?  ITie  miss  you  keep 
Breaks  botli  your  fortnne  and  your  sleepu 
Tbe  man  who  loves  a  country-life 
Brt>aks  all  tbe  romforts  of  his  wtfr ; 
And,  if  he  quit  bis  farm  and  ploagfa. 
His  wifc  in  town  may  broak  ber  vow. 
I/łve,  Łanra,  łove,  while  yontb-iawatni* 
For  each  new  m  inter  br«raks  a  cbarm  ; 
And  uoman^s  not  like  cbina  sold, 
Hut  cheaper  grows  in  growing  old  ; 
Then  ąuickly  cboose  the  pradcnt  part, 
Or  ebie  you  break  a  foithful  heart. 


XI'ISTU  xtf. 

ON 

a  MISCEŁŁANT  OF  POCm. 

TO  BERNARD  LINTOTT. 

Ipsa  Tarietate  tentamus  effioere  iit  alia  afii, 
qu8Mlam  fortasse  omnibus  plaoenat       Plia.  I^iiŁ 

A*  when  some  skilfid  cook,  to  plenne  each  goest, 
Wonld  in  one  mixture  comprebend  a  feast^ 
With  due  proportion  and  judicions  care 
He  fills  his  dish  with  diflńent  sorts  of  fore, 
Fishcs  and  fowis  deliciously  unitę, 
To  fcast  at  onoe  tbe  tatcte,  tbe  smcII,  and  sigl^ 

So,  Bernard,  musta  Mikoellanybe 
Compounded  of  all  kinds  of  poetry ; 
The  Muses*  olk),  ahichUll  tastes  may  lit. 
And  treat«each  reader  with  fm  darling  wit. 

Woald*8t  thon  for  MisCellanies  rem 
And  bravely  riTal  Jacob*^  mighty  name, 
Ijet  all  tbe  Muses  in  tbe  piece  compire ;  ' 
The  lyric  bard  must  strike  th*  barmonions  lyre; 
rieroic  strains  must  berę  and  thete  be  fonad. 
And  nervou6  sense  be  sung  in  lody  soniid^ 
I^t  ele^'  in  moving  numberK  flow. 
And  fili  9ome  pagc*  with  melodions  laoe; 
T^t  not  your  amorous  songs  too  numerons 
Nor  glut  thy  readcT  with  abundant  iove  ; 
Satire  must  interfere,  whose  pointed  ragę 
May  lash  tbe  madness  of  a  vicioixs  age  ; 
Satire !  tbe  Muse  that  nerer  foils  to  kit. 
For  if  there^s  seinidal,  to  be  surę  tbefc^f 
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Tire  not  our  piticftoe  irith  Kn^urie  lays, 
Ubaw  nrell  tbe  piece,  bat  rery  Arely  pl6tM  ; 
Lk  thortpbiMthM  epignm  its  foree  oonfine. 
And  ftrike  at  ibUiei  in  A  fingle  linę. 
Tniwiatipni  shotild  tfaroofhoot  the  woilc  be  lown. 
And  Honier*t  godltka  Muie  be  made^oor  own ; 
Honoe  in  naefiil  nmnben  thoald  be  sangr, 
And  Yiigirs  thoogfats  adom  tbe  Britkb  tonguOi 
Lei  Ovid  tell  Oorimia^s  bard  ditdain, 
And  at  ber  door  in  metting  notce  complam ; 
Hii  tender  aocente  pi^ing  ▼irgim  inove, 
And  cbarm  the  Ibtenmg  ear  witb  tales  of  ]ove. 
Łet  every  cłaańc  in  tbe  Tolume  tbine, 
And  eacb  coaftribnte  to  tby  great  design  ; 
Thnmgh  rarioiis  robjects  łet  tbe  reader  rangę, 
And  nise  bia  fbncy  witb  a  gratefol  cbange. 
Vanety*t  tbe  eource  of  joy  below. 
Prom  wbence  still  fireeb  rwoMng  pleasum  iknr. 
En  books  and  lorę,  the  mind  one  end  piintMf, 
And  only  ckanąe.th*  cspiring  ftame  renews.  ' 

Whcre  Buckingham  viU  condeicend  to  giTe, 
Tliat  honourM  piece  todistant  timef  miut  Iive ; 
When  noble  Sheffield  itrikes  the  tremblinfc  ttrings, 
Ule  Httle  Ii>vei  rcjotce,  and  clap  tbetr  wingu ; 
"  Anacreon  lires,"  theycry,  *'th*harTnonioo8Swain 
Retunei  tbe  lyre,  and  tries  his  wonted  strain, 
*Tis  be^^mr  lost  Anacreon  liTet  again." 
But,  when  th'  illiistrioas  poet  sosrs  above 
rhe  sportiee  rereb  of  the  god  of  loTe, 
Likc  Maro'6  Muse,  be  takes  a  loftier  Bight, 
And  towers  beyond  the  wondcring  Capid's  sigbt 
U  tbon  woQld'8t  bave  thy  Yolume  stand  the  test. 
And  of  all  othen  be  reputed  best, 
Ejet  Congrere  teach  tbe  list^ning  groves  to  moura, 
As  when  he  wept  o*er  fair  Pastora*s  urn. 

Łet  Prior'8  Muse  witb  softening  accents  morę. 
Soft  as  tiie  strains  of  constant  Rnima'8  lm*e : 
3r  let  his  fiiney  cbootir  lome  jovial  theme, 
la  when  he  tołd  Hans  ćar^ePs  jealoos  drcam; 
Prior  th*  admirtng  reader  entertains 
PITitb  Cbaiicer*s  bumour,  and  witb  Spenser's  strains. 

Wailer  in  Gfanville  li^esf  when  Mira  sing«, 
K^ith  Waller^s  band  be  strikes  tbe  soundiog  strings, 
^ith  sprigbtiy  tums  his  noble  genins  shines, 
ind  manly  sense  adoms  his  easy  lines. 

On  Additon'8  sweet  lays.Attentionwaits, 
Lnd  Silence  gnards  (he  place  while  be  repeats  ; 
lis  Mnae  aKke  on  erery  subject  charms, 
Vbetber  she  paints  tbe  god  of  k>ve,  or  anns: 
n  bini  pathetie  Orid  sings  agam, 
Ind  Homer^s  Iliad  ^shines  in  his  Cbmpaign. 

Whene^er  Garth  sball  raise  his  fiprirbtiy  song, 
iense  Aows  in  easy  numbers  from  his  tongue ; 
rTpat  Pboebus  in  bis  leamed  son  we  see, 
klikę  in  pbysic,  as  in  poetry.  [rores 

Wben  Pope's  harmonious  Muse  witb  pleasure 
jnidat  tbe  plains,  tbe  muimuring  strcams^  and 

grovesy 
ittentiTe  £cbo,  pleat'd  to  hcarfiis  songs, 
łiroogh  the  ^ad  sbade  eacb  wmrbbng  notę  pro- 

loogs; 
[Ifl  r$xkmB  munbers  cbarm  onr  nTisb'd  ears, 
Ue  alMdy  jndgment  far  out  sboots  his  years, 
jid  «arly  in  the  youth  tbe  god  appeats. 

Firam  tlmie  snccesifbl  baids  collect  tby  straios  j 
(Bd  pndse  wHh  profit  sball  rewaid  thy  pains : 
Ima,  while  oaH«»>lentber-bbidiftg  beais  tbe  sway, 
jid  sbcep-skią  to  itaeleeker  gkss  gires  way ; 
\rWp  Acnt  old  EhseYir  is  leckcmM  better 
ban  IMti  HUl*!  brawa  tbceli  Md  soucTf  let^r  1 


Wbilw  prbt-admlre^  carefal  Aldas  choose, 
Belbra  John  Morphew,  or  the  weekly  news  $ 
So  lottg  sball  liTe  thy  praise  in  books  of  famę. 
And  Toneon  yiekkto  Lintotfs  lofty  name. 


BrisTŁK  xr. 


TO  na  MOST    UOMOOaAlLB  THS 

EARL  OP  OXPORD, 

THB    ŁOan  HtRH   lltKASURSB  >. 


The  epignunmatical  petition  of  your  loidihip*s 
most  bumble  scrrant, 

JOBN  OAT. 


Tm  no  more  to  ooaverse  witb  tbe  ewains, 
Bat  go  where  fine  people  resort : 

One  can  live  wttlxrat  money  on  plains. 
But  never  without  it  at  court 

If  when  włth  tbe  swains  I  did  jrambol, 

I  array*d  me  in  silvrr  and  blue  i 
When  abroad  and  in  rotirts  I  sfaall  ramble, 

Pny,  my  lord,  how  much  money  will  do  ? 
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THE  BIRTH  OP  THE  SOUTRE. 

IN  IMITATION   OP  THB   POLŁIO   OF  YIBCIU 

Yb  sylTan  Mnses,  loftier  strains  rccite: 
Not  ah  in  shades  and  humble  cots  delight 
HarkI  the  bel  Is  ring  ;  along  tbe  distant  groands 
The  driring  gales  coovcy  the  swelling  sotinds  ; 
Th*  attentire  swain,  Ibrgetful  ofbis  work, 
With  gaping  wonder,  leans  upon  his  fbrk. 
Whatsudden  news  alayms  tbe  waking  Mom? 
To  the  glad  s(|uire  a  hopeful  heir  is  bom. 
Moum,  monm,  ye  stags,  and  ali  ye  beasts  of  chase; 
This  hoor  destruetion  brings  on  all  \  otir  race : 
See  tbe  pleas^d  tenants  dnteons  oiicnrirs  bcar, 
1\irkey»  and  gcejje,  and  gTocer*8 sweetest  ware ; 
With  tbe  new  health  the  ponderons  tankard  flo.vs, 
And  old  October  reddens  erery  nose. 
Beagles  and  spanieis  rotind  his  cradle  stand, 
Kiss  bismołst  Kp,  and  gently  Itck  his  hand. 
He  joys  to  hear  tbe  shrill  hom*s  echoing  suonds, 
And  learas  to  Itsp  the  namef$  of  all  the  hounds. 
Witb  fix>thy  ale  to  make  his  cup  o^erflow, 
Baiiey  shall  in  paternal  acres  grow ; 
The^biee  sball  sip  the  fVagrant  dew  fttmi  iloweis, 
To  giTe  metbeglin  for  bi«  moming-hours ; 
F6r  him  the  cinstering  hop  sball  climb  tbe  polos. 
And  his  nwn  orcherd  sparkle  in  his  bowis. 

His  sbr«*s  exp]oitsbe  now  with  wond<*r  heais, 
The  nonstrous  tales  indulęe  bis  grecdy  eare ; 
How,  when  youth  stning  his  nerves  and  wann*d  his 
He  ńde  the  mighty  Nimrod  of  the  plains     f veins, 
He  leads  the  staring  infant  throagb  the  hall, 
Points  out  tbe  bomy  spoUs  that  grace  the  wali ; 

*  See,  na  Swift's  works,  a  letter  from  yh.  GaT« 
datedJuneS,  1714.    N. 
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Tellg,  haw  this  ttag  thro^  throe  wbdle  oowitiei  6«d, 
What  riveni  swam,  wbere  bayM,  and  where  he  bledi 
Kow  he  the  wooden  of  the  fox  repeati, 
Deicribes  tbe  desperate  chase,  and  ail  his  cheatf  ; 
How  in  one  day,  beneath  his  furioosspeed, 
He  tii^d  seyen  ooursers  of  the  fleetest  brecid ; 
How  higb  the  pale  he  leap*d,  how  wide  the  ditcli.  '• 
When  the  hound  tore  the  haunches  of  the  witch  * ! 
These  stories,  which  desoead  from  soo  to  son, 
The  forward  boy  sball  one  day  niake  his  own. 

Ah,  too  food  mother !  thinfc  the  thne  draws  nigh j 
That  cails  the  darling  from  thy  tender  eye } 
How  shall  his  spirit  brook  the  ńgid  rules, 
And  the  long  tyranny  of  grammar-schools  ? 
hst  younger  brotben  o'er  duli  aatbon  plod»  | 

Łash'd  into  Latiu  by  the  tingling  rod ;  '  | 

Ko,  łet  him  nerer  łetl  that  smart  disgraoe :  i 

Why  shottld  he  wiser  prove  tban  all  bis  nuse? 
When  ńpening  yoath  with  down  o^enhades  his  chin, 
And  every  femaJe  eye  iocites  to  sin ; 
The  milk-maid  (thoughtkss  of  ber  futnre  shame) 
With  smacking  lip  shall  fmise  his  guilty  flame  ; 
The  dairy,  barn,  the  bay-loft,  and  the  grore, 
Shall  oft  be  oonscious  of  their  stolen  lorę. 
But  tbinky  Priseilla,  on  that  dreadfal  time, 
When  pangs  and  watery  qualins  shall  own  thy 

CTime* 
How*  wOt  tboa  tremble  when  thy  nipple*s  prest. 
To  see  the  wbite  drops  batbc  thy  sweiling  breast ! 
Kiae  moons  shall  pnUkly  dindge  thy  shame. 
And  the  yonng  sąuire  Ibrestall  a  iather*8  name. 

When  twice  twelve  tknei  the  reapei^s  sweeping 
hand 
With  leyeird  harvests  bas  bestrown  the  land ; 
On  fam^d  St  Hubeifs  feaat,  bit  winding  hora 
Shall  cheer  the  joyful  hound,  and  wake  the  moni: 
Thi^  memorable  day  his  eager  speed 
Shall  urge  with  bloody  heel  the  rising  staed. 
O  chcck  the  Ibamy  bit,  nor  tempt  thy  fate^ 
Think  on  the  mnrdem  of  a  flve>bar  gate  i 
Yet,  prodigal  of  life,  tbe  leap  he  trics, 
Low  in  the  dust  his  grove]ing  bunour  Ites, 
Headlong  be  ialls,  and  on  the  rugged  stone 
Płstorts  his  neck,  and  ciacks  tbe  oćillar>bon& 
O  venturous  youth  !  thy  thirst  of  gamę  allay : 
May*st  tbou  survive  the  peńls  of  this  day ! 
He  shall  8urvive ,  and  in  late  years  be  sent 
To  snore  away  debates  in  parliament. 

The  time  shall  come,  when  his  morę  solid  sense, 
With  nod  ii^nortant,  shall  the  laws  dispensc  ; 
A  justice  with  grave  justioes  sball  sit; 
He  praise  their  wisdom,  they  admire  his  wit. 
Ko  greyhound  »hall  attend  tbe  tenant*s  pace. 
Ko  rusty  gun  tbe  farmer'scbimney  grace ; 
Salmoos  sball  leave  their  ooTers  void  of  fińr. 
Kor  dread  the  thievish  net  or  triple  spear  j 
Poachers  shall  tremble  at  his  awful  name, 
Whom  vengeancc  now  o'«rtakes  for  murder^d  gamę. 

Assist  me,  Baccbus,  and  ye  dmnken  powers, 
To  sing.  his  friendships  and  his  midnight  hodrs  I 

Why  dost  tbou  glory  in  thy  strengtb  of  beer, 
Firm-cork'd  and  mellow*d  till  the  twe&tieth  jrear  j 
Brew'd  or  when  Phocbus  warms  the  fleecy  sign, 
Or  when  his  languid  ny9  in  Scorpio  Hhine  ?  . 
Think  on  the  miscbiefs  which  from  henoe  have 

sprung ! 
It  anns  with  curses  dire  the  wrathful  tongoe  ; 


*  The  most  eoramoa  accident  to 
haat  a  witch  in  the  shape  of  a  hare. 


to 


Fool  scandal  ia  the  lying  lip  aftmb, 

And  prompts  th^memory  with  itąjiiiiotts 

O  wbere  is  wisdom  when  by  this  o'eipowei'd  ? 
The  State  is  cepawed,  and  the  maid  deaowef^d ! 
Andwiltthoustill,  Oaąmiie!  brew  ale  ao  stna^? 
Hear  then  the  dictates  of  prophetśc  aoog;         "^ 

Metbinks  I  see  him  in  his  hall  appear, 
Where  the  hmg  table  Aoata  in  dammy  beer, 
'Midst  mugs  and  glasses  sbatter^d  Cer  th^Hdor, 
Dead  drunk»  hu  senrile  crew  iupinely  anore  ; 
Triumphant,  o*er  the  prastrate  brntes  he  standy 
Tbe  mighty  bumper  tramblea  in  his  handa  ; 
Boldly  he  drinks,  and,  Uke  his  glorioassiffeay 
In  copious  gnlpt  of  potenŁ  ale  atpkeu 


The  toilett^ 

A  TOWM  BCtOOOa. 

Nów  twenty  springi  had  cloth'd  the  park  widl 
Since  Lydia  knew  the  blomom  of  fifWen  j      [giim^ 
Ko  lovers  now  her  inorning  hours  mdleat. 
And  catch  her  at  ber  toilette  half-ttodicit ; 
The  thundering  knocker  wakea  the  stfeet  no  ibmc^ 
Nochairs,  no  coachet,  crowd  ber  dleiit  door  ; 
Her  midnights  onee  at  caids  and  hasacd  flad, 
Which  now,  alas !  she  ditems  away  ia  bed. 
Anrand  ber  wait  Shocks,  monk^a,  and  iiiockan% 
To  fiU  the  place  of  fops  and  peQQr'd  hcinit¥, 
In  these  she  Tiews  the  mimickry  of  mań. 

And  smiles  when  grinning  Fug  gąllBots  ber  fin} 
When  Poll  repeats,  the  sounds  deoeiwe  ber  cv, 
(For  sounds  like  his  once  told  ber  Daaon**  can) ; 
With  these  alone  her  tedkMs  momings  pmm  § 
Or,  at  the  dnmb  devotk«  of  ber  glaaa, 
She  smooths  her  brow,  and  frizdes  forth  her  faao^ 
And  fancies  3rottthful  dreasgi^es  yootiifal  aii*} 
With  crimson  wool  she  fiices  every  gr^oe, 
That  not  a  Unsh  can  diioompose  her  lacei 
Beclin*d  upon  ber  ann,  she  pettsive  ante. 
And  curs*d  th'  inoonstancy  of  yoatb  too  late. 

"O  youth!  O  spring  oflife!  forercrloat! 
Ko  morę  my  name  sball  reign  tbe  fiswwrice 
On  glass  no  morę  the  diamond  gra^e  my  nami 
And  rhymes  mis-spelt  ncord  a  lorer^a  llames 
Kor  shall  sidcrboses  watch  my  riitUem  eyea. 
And,  as  they  catch  the  glance,  in  roira 
With  bumble  bows^nor  white^lov'd  bca 
In  crowds  behind,  to  gnaid  me  to  my  coftch 
Ah,  hapless  nymph  I  snchoom|iicsts  we  no 
For  Cbloe's  now  wbat  Lydia  was  belbre ! 

**  *ris  tnie,  this  Chloe  boasts  the  pench"ii  Mee^ 
But  does  her  neanar  whisper  bieathe  perfoae  ? 
I  own,  her  taper  sbape  is  ibrm'd  to  rl r agę : 
Yet,  if  you  saw  her  unconflnM  by  staya  I 
She  doubly  to  flfteen  may  make  pretcnoe  § 
Ahke  we  read  it  in  ber  jkoe  and  aenaft. 
Her  reputatłon  1  but  that  neTcr  3ret 
Gould  check  the  fireedoms  of  n  ynimg  rngm  tn 
Why  wUi  ye  then,  Tain  fopa,  her  tsyea  bcliewe  ł 
Her  eyes  can,  like  your  pegar'd  toi^aea,  deońa. 

"Wbat  shall  Ido?  bowąwndUiebatcftildif  ? 
At  chapel  sball  I  wear  the  mom  away  ? 
Who  there  irequenta  at  these  iniwitlirii 
But  ancient  matrant  with  their  fnaaled 
And  gray  religionsmaids?  My 
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^or  am  I  yct  80  old ;  nor  Is  my  gUnce 
is  yct  fixt  whoUy  to  d4^votion*s  tnince. 

**  Straight  thcn  Tli  drcst,  and  taka  my  wonted 
rangc 
rhmugh  eTcry  Indinn  shop  through  all  theChange; 
Vheru  thc  tali  jar  erocts  his  costly  pride, 
rVith  antic  shapes  in  China'8  azure  dyM ; 
l*hcre  careless  lics  thc  rich  brocadc  unroIlM  | 
-iore  shincs  a  cabiart  with  burnishM  goM : 
iut  then  nmiembrancc  will  my  cricf  rcocw, 
l^was  tbere  thc  raffling  dice  faise  Damon  threw ; 
Thc  raffling  dicc  to  him  dccidc  the  prize ; 
T^as  there  he  first  convcr8*d  with  Chloe'8  eyes. 
-icfice  sprang  th*  ill-foted  cansc  of  all  my  smart ; 
To  me  thc  toy  he  gave,  to  her  his  heait. 
)ut  sooo  thy  peijury  in  the  gift  was  found,  . 
[*b<!  shiyer^d  china  dropt  upoii  the  groimd  ; 
(tire  omen  tlrnt  thy  vows  would  ihithlt^  provc ; 
i^rail  was  thy  present,  frailcr  is  thy  love. 

**  O  happy  PoU  !  in  wiry  prison  pcnt, 
riicm  ne*cr  hast  known  what  love  or  rivals  meant ; 
ind  Pug  with  pleasiire  can  his  fetters  bear, 
^''ho  De'er  belierM  thc  vcm'S  that  Iovcts  sacar ! 
"Iow  ftm  I  curst  (nnhappy  and  ibriom) 
'Vith  peijury,  with  lovc,  and  riraPs  scom  ! 
^alse  are  the  loosc  coqu(^te*8  inveigling  airs» 
'aliie  is  the  pompous  grief  of  youthful  heirs, 
''alae  is  the  cringing  courticr*s  plighted  wocd, 
^alsc  arc  thc  dice  when  jnimcsters  stamp  the  board, 
^tlse  is  tlie  sprightly  nidow's  piiblic  tcar ; 
Tet  tjtese  to  Damon^s  o^ths  are  ajl  sincere. 

'*  Fly  frora  perfidious  man,  the  sex  disdaitt; 
jet  senrile  Chloe  wear  thc  nuptial  chain. 
')ainon  ts  practisM  in  the  modish  life, 
!^n  hatc,  and  yctbe  civil  to  a  wife. 
ie  gamet;  heswears;  he  drinks;  hefights;  he 
fet  Chloe  can  believe  he  fondly  love8.  [roves  ; 

tf  istress  and  wife  can  well  snpply  his  need  j 
L  miss  for  pleasure,  and  a  wtfc  fór  breed. 
lut  Cbloc'8  air  u  unconfin^d  and  gay, 
knd  can,  iierhaps,  an  ii\|ur*d  bed  repay; 
*«erliaps  hcr  patient  temper  can  behold 
lk«*  Tivat  of  ber  Iotc  a<łomM  with  gold. 
\>vrder*d  with  diamonds,  free  irom  thonghtand 
i  hushaiid*s  sullen  bumours  sbe  can  bear.     [care, 
**  Why  are  these  sobs  ?  and  wby  thiese  stream- 
ing  eyes  ? 
s  lorę  the  cauKC  ?  No,  I  the  -sex  despise ! 
faate,  I  loath  his  base  pcriidious  name ! 
i^et  if  he  sbould  but  feign  a  rival  flamc  ? 
lut  Chloe  boasbt  and  triumphs  in  my  pains ; 
"o  her  he*s  faithful,  'tis  to  me  he  feigns.'* 

Thiis  love-sick  Lydia  rav'd.   Her  maid  appears ; 
i  baiul-box  in  her  steady  band  sbe  bears. 
'  How  well  this  ribband^s  gloss  becomes  yonrface !" 
ibe  rnries,  in  raptures;  '*  then,  so  sweet  a  lace  ! 
Iow  cbarmingly  you  look  !  so  bright !  so  fair ! 
ris  to  your  eyes  the  head-dresB  owcs  its  air." 
Itraigfat  Lydia  AniPd ;  the  comb  a^justs  her  lockl, 
Lud  at  the  play-house  Harry  keeps  her  box. 


THE  TEA-TABLŁ 

A  TOWM  SCŁOCUZ. 
M>RtB   AMD  MSLANTBE. 

Satut  James's  noon-day  beli  for  prayers  bad 
iad  coaćbes  to  tbe  patro&*f  iwee  roiYd,       [toird, 

YOL.  X. 


When  DoriB  ro0e.    And  now  tbrongb  all  the  rooA 
From  flowery  tea  exhalcs  a  fragnint  fume. 
Cup  aftcr  cup  tbey  sipt,  and  talk'd  by  fits, 
For  Doris  berę,  and  thcre  Meianthc  sits. 
Doris  was  young,  a  laoghter-Ioving  damę, 
Nice  of  her  own  alike  and  others'  famc  r 
Mclanthe*s  tonguc  could  well  a  tale-adranctf. 
And  sooner  gave  than  sunk  a  circurastance ; 
Łock*d  in  her  meniory,  secrcts  nc^er  dy*d. 
Doris  begun :  Mclautbe  thus  reply^d. 

Doais. 
Sylvta.tbe  rain  fantastic  fop  admires ; 
Thc  rake*s  loose  gallantry  her  boaom  fires : 
Sylvia  like  that  is  \-ain,  iike  this  she  rovcs; 
In  liking  tbem,  the  but  bersclf  approres. 

MBŁANTHB. 

lianra  rails  on  at  men,  tbe  8ex  reviles, 
Tbcir  vice  condemns,  or  at  their  folly  smilea. 
Why  sbould  her  tonguc  in  just  rosentment&ily 
Since  men  at  her  with  cqual  freodom  raił } 

DORIS. 

fast  masąucrade  was  Sylvia  nymph-like  teen; 
Her  band  a  crook  sostain^d,  her  drt*8s  was  grcen  } 
An  amorous  shephenl  led  her  througb  tbe  crowd, 
Tbe  nyniph  wns  innoi^ent,  the  shc-phord  vow*d ; 
But  nympbs  tht-ir  iimoccnce  with  shepherds  trusty 
So  botb  withdrew,  asnympb  and  shephcrd  mast. 

MCLASTHR. 

Name  but  thc  lic<*nće  of  the  modem  stage, 
lanra  takes  firc,  and  kindles  into  ragę ; 
The  whtningtragic  loTe  stie  searct  can  bear, 
But  nauseoiis  coinedy  ne*er  shuck*d  her  ear  ; 
Yct,  iąthe  gallcry  mobb*d,  sbe  titt  socure, 
And  laugbs  at  jests  that  tum  the  box  dcmure. 

poars. 
Trust  not,  ye  ladiet,  to  }'our  bo8uty't  power. 
For  beauty  withcrs  tike  a  shriTeirJ  Aower*; 
Yet  thoscfair  fl,'»vers,  that  Syhia^s  templcs  btod, 
Fade  not  with  sndden  blights  or  winter*s  wind  i 
Like  tbose,  her  face  dofics  the  rolling  years  i 
For  art  her  roses  and  her  cbarms  rcpoirs. 

MCrASTNI. 

laurą  despises  erery  ootward  grac«, 

The  wantnn  sparkling  (ye,  the  blooming  face; 

The  beautics  of  tbe  Kouf  are  all  her  pride, 

For  othcr  beautios  Naturę  has  denyM : 

If  afibctation  show  a  beautcous  mind, 

Utcs  thcre  a  man  to  Laura*s  merits  blind  ? 

DORIS.  I 

SyWia  be  surę  doOcs  the  town*s  rcproach, . 
Whose  disiiabille  is soild  in  hackncy  coaoh ; 
Hliat  tho'  the  sash  was  c!os*d,  must  we  conclud^ 
That  she  was  yielding,  yrlum  her  fop  was  rude  ? 

MRŁAKTHB. 

Laura  leant  cantit^tn  at  too  dear  a  cost. 
What  ftiir  could  e*cr  rctrieve  ber  honoor  KmI  ? 
Sccret  she  loves  {  and  who  the  nyinpb  can  blam^ 
Who  durst  not  \mn  a  lbotman*s  vulgar  flamt  ? 

DORIS. 

Though  I«anra*t  homciy  tastc  dctcends-folow  ^ 
Her  footman  well  may  vic  with  Sylvia's  beau. 

MF.ŁANfllB. 

Yct  why  sbould  TjRuoii  think  tt  a  disgrace, 

When  proud  Miranda^s  icroom  wears  Flanders  laot  f 

DORIS. 

What  though  for  musie  Cynthio  boasts  aaear  ) 
Robin,  perbapii,  can  bum  aa  operą  air* 

Ii  • 
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Cynthio  can  bow,  takes  fnwft,  and  dancrs  welt ; 
Bobin  tallu  commoii-sense,  can  write  and  spell. 
Sylvła*8  Tainfancydress  and  show  admires^ 
But  *tis  tbe  man  alone  whoin  Laura  fires. 

MBŁA!fTIIR. 

1^1ato*8  wise  morals  r^ura^s  soni  improre ; 
And  this,  no  doubt,  musi  be  Platonie  love  ! 
Her  soul  to  generooB  acti  was  stitl  inclinM. 
What  shows  morę  ^irtoe  than  an  hainble  mind  ? 

>  noRis. 
Wbat  though  yonngf  SyWia  love  the  park's  cool 
And  waiider  in  the  ditsk  the  sccret  friade  ?    [sbade, 
Matqu*d  and  alone  (by  chance)  she  met  ber  «park ; 
•lliat  innocence  is  weak  which  shuns  the  dark. 

MCŁANTIIE. 

But  Tanra  fbr  ber  flame  bas  no  pretence; 
Her  footman  is  a  footman  too  in  sense. 
Ali  prodes  I  hate ;  and  thodc  are  rightiy  ciirst 
Włtb  8candal*8  double  load,  who  censure  firsL 

DORIS. 

And  what  if  Cynthio  Sylvia»s  garter  tyM  ? 
Milo  such  a  fuot  and  such  a  leg  wonid  hide ; 
Włien  erook-knee'd  PhyHis  can  cxpotie  to  view 
Her  gold-clock'd  stocking,  and  ber  tawdry  sboe  ? 

MEŁANTHE. 

If  pure  dcYOtion  centrę  in  the  face, 
If  ctmsuriug  others  show  intrinsic  graoe, 
If  guilt  to  public  freedoms  be  confiuM, 
Prudes  (all  must  own)  are  of  the  holy  kind ! 

DOIIS. 

?ylvia  disdains  resenrc,  and  fliet  constramt ; 
She  neither  is,  nor  would  be  thought,  a  sainL 

MELANTTIE. 

*  **  Love  is  a  trtvtal  p:ission,"  Laura  crica  : 
'*  M^y  I  be  blcst  with  friendship^s  strictcr  ties !'' 
To  sucb  a  breast  all  secrets  we  comniend ; 
-Surę  tbe  whole  drawing-room  is  Laura*8  fricod. 

DOKM. 

At  marriage  Syh  ia  rails ;  "  who  men  would  trust  V* 
Vi't  htisbands*  jcalouNies  are  soroetiines  just 
Merfavours  SyUia  sharts  amung  mankind  : 
Such  generous  łove  shoułd  ucYcr  be  ooiifin'd. 

As  thus  altrmate  chat  employM  Ihfńr  tonyue, 
Wjtli  thundcrin?«rn|)s  the  brazon  kno<*kcr  ruug. . 
{jiuia  and  Sylviacamn;  the  nyniphs  arise; 
**  This  iincxpect(d  vi«it,"  Doris  crics, 
•*  Is  doubly  kind !"  M<»lanthc  I^nra  le<l : 
•'  Since  I  was  last  so  birst,  my  dear,'*  she  said, 
••  Surę  'tis  an  ape !".  They  satc ;  the  hour  was  set; 
And  all  a^ttiu  IhaŁ  uight  at  ouibrb  mcU 


THE    FUNRRAL. 

ATOWM  BCrOCUB. 
4BABINA,      LUCY. 


Twiru  had  th«»  Moon  pcrfoimM  ber  eartbly  race, 
*imf  łii*t ttie  vell  6Vrcait  Sabin.i's  face, 
Thi-n  dijd  the  tender  purtntr  cf  UiT  bod. 
Aud  iivł  ś  Sabina  wlu-ii  Ffdelio'9  doad?' 
Fiflł  lit/*  dcad,  aiid  ytt  Sabina  liteR. 
But  ste  th»'  tribule  of  h«'r  t«*ars  sh<'  jciroł : 
Their  af-sent  lord  h(  r  ruiiins  i  u  sabb  niunrn, 
Aisd  ail  Uł«:  day  ttic  gliuiioeriui;  tapere  bum; 


^tretch*d  ob  tbe  coucb  of  state  sbe  prasi^e  fie^ 
While  oft  the  snowy  cambric  wipes  ber  eyc^ 
Now  cnter^d  Lucy:  trusty  Lucy  knev 
To  roli  a  sleeye,  or  bear  a  billet-doux  ; 
Htnr  ready  tongue,  in  serret  service  try*d« 
With  equal  fluency  spoke  truth  or  lyM  ; 
She  well  could  flush  or  bumble  a  gallant. 
And  serve  at  once  as  maid  and  conftdant ! 
A  letter  from  ber  &ithful  stays  she  took  : 
Sabina  snatcbM  it  with  an  angry  look. 
And  thus  in  hasty  words  ber  grief  ooofest ; 
While  Lucy  8tiove  to  soothe  ber  tioubled  btcoL 

SAB  IMA. 

Wbat,  still  Myrtil]o's  band !  his  flame  I  soon; 
Oive  back  his  passion  with  the  seal  antom. 
To  break  our  Soft  rcpose  bas  man  a  right  ? 
And  are  we  doomM  to  read  whate*cr  Łhey  writt? 
Not  all  the  sex  my  firm  rcaolvcs  shall  morc  ; 
My  lifc*s  a  life  of  sorrow,  not  of  lovc. 
May  Lydia's  wrinkles  all  my  forebead  traoe^ 
And  Celia's palencss  sic  ken  o'er  my  face; 
May  ibps  of  minę,  as  FIavia's  favonrs,  boaat. 
And  eoquettes  triumph  in  my  bonotir  lost ; 
May  cards  employ  my  nigbts,  and  ncvcr  moce 
May  these  curst  eyes  bchold  a  matadorc  ; 
Break  china,  perish  Shock,  die  pcrroąuet  ; 
When  I  Fidelio^s  dearcr  loTe  forgct  \ 
Fidelio^s  judgment  scomM  the  fopptsh  tntin; 
His  air  was  easy,  and  bis  dress  was  plain  , 
His  words  sincere,  req>ect  his  preaence  drew. 
And  on  his  lipa  sweet  conversation  grev. 
Where*swit,  wbeTe's  bcauty,  wbere  is  virtiiefed? 
Alas !  tbey're  now  no  morę ;  Fidelio's  dead ! 

LUCT. 

Yet,  when  be  liv'd,  be  wanted  erety  giace^ 
That  easy  air  was  then  an  awkward  pace : 
Have  not  your  sighs  in  whispers  often  said. 
His  dress  was  slorenly,  his  speech  ill-bred  ? 
Have  not  1  heard  you,  with  a  serret  tear. 
Cali  that  sweet  cooTerse  sullen  and  seirore  ł 
l*bink  not  I  come  to  take  Myrtillo'a  part ; 
Tjet  Chloe,  Daphne,  Doris,  sbape  his  heait ; 
U-t  Chloe's  lorę  in  every  ear  czpress 
His  graoeful  person  and  gcnteel  address. 
All  well  may  jndge  wbat  sbaft  bas  Dapboe  hii^ 
Who  sufTers  silence,  to  admńre  his  «it. 
His  (quipagc  and  livenos  Doria  movr ; 
But  Chloe,  Daphne,  Doris,  fbndly  love. 
Sooner  sabali  cits  in  fiishions  giiidc  the  coait. 
And  beaux  upon  tbe  btisy  Change  resort ; 
Sooner  the  nation  shali  fram  snuflf  be  frpcd. 
And  fops*  apartments  smokc  with  lodia*s  wped ; 
Sooner  Pd  wish  and  sigh  thronirh  nunnery  gnta; 
Tban  recoomiend  tbe  flame  Sabina  hatcs. 


lASIKA. 

Bccause  some  widows  are  in  basŁe  sobdued ; 
Shall  every  fbp  upon  onr  tears  intrude? 
Caa  I  foręet  my  1ot\1  Fido}io's  tonguc. 
Soft  u8  the  warbling  of  Italian^  son^  ? 
Did  not  his  rosy  lips  brcatbe  fortb  perfume, 
Fragraut  as  steams.  from  tea's  impćrial  Uoob  I 

ŁUCY. 

Yet  oncc  you  thought  that  toogue  a  greater  em 
Than  squa11s  of  cbildrcn  for  an  abscnt  nune. 
Hłive  yuu  not  fancy*d,  in  his  fTequt:iit  kHS, 
Tfk*  uuf  ratcfui  łeaviii^  of  a  filtby 
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IABtMA> 

T/>te,  t  tliy  pawer  defy ;  no  second  aame 
Omll  cver  raase  my  dear  Fidel io'8  namc. 
Pannia  without  a  tear  might  lose  h«r  lord, 
^^ho  ne*er  ei^y^d  his  presenoe  but  at  board« 
\nd  why  ibould  aorrow  sit  on  Lesbia'8  face  ? 
^rc  therc  such  oomforts  in  a  sofs  embrace? 
^o  firiend,  no  lover,  is  to  Lesbia  dead; 
?or  Lekbia  long  had  known  a  acparate  bcd. 
3iish  forth.  ye  tean ;  waste,  waatc,  ye  sighs,  my 

breasfr! 
tf  y  dajrs,  my  nights,  werc  by  Fidelio  blest ! 

ttrcY. 
YoQ  eaimoŁ  snre  forjret  how  oft  you  said, 
iis  teażing  fondncss  jcaloiisy  betrayM ! 
^''hen  at  the  play  the  wighbouring  box  he  took, 
fon  thought  you  read  suspicion  in  his  look. 
^Tien  oanls  and  countP-re  flcw  aroiind  the  board, 
łave  you  not  wishM  the  absence  of  your  lord  ? 
łis  company  was  thcn  a  poor  prctenoe. 
Po  eheck  the  freedoms  of  a  wife's  expensew 

SABINA. 

Bat  why  should  I  MyrtiUo*8  pasaon  blame, 
fince  l(nre'8  a  ficrce,  involuntary  damę  ł 

LUCY. 

CóuJd  he  the  salljes  of  his  hcart  withstand, 
K^hy  should  he  not  to  Chloe  give  his  hand  ? 
?or  Chloe's  handsomc ;  yet  he  slijchts  her  flame  j 
jMt  nicrht  she  faintcd  at  Sabina's  name. 
^'hy,  baphne,  dost  thou  blame  Sabiaa'8  cliarms? 
(abina  keepe  no  lover  from  thy  arms. 
U  crimp  Myrtillo  play*d,  In  kind  regards 
>orislbrew  love,  unmindful  of  the  cards  ; 
>ori8  was  touchM  with  spleen ;  her  fan  shc  n-nt, 
'Inw  from  the  tabte,  aud  to  tears  gave  veut. 
Vhy,  Doris,  dost  thou  corse  Sabina^s  eyek  ? 
Tu  lifer  Myrtillo  is  a  vulgar  prize. 

SAB1HA. 

Yet  say,  I  lor»d ;  how  loud  would  censure  raił ! 
•o  soon  to  quit  the  dnties  of  the  vcil  * 
Co,  sooner  pla ys  and  oporas  I*d  foi-swear, 
iml  change  these  China  jars  for  Tunbridge  ware ; 
>r  trust  my  mother  as  a  confidant, 
Ir  fix  a  friendship  with  my  mai«len-aunt ; 
lian  till — ^to  niorrów  throw  my  wee<l9  away. 
fet  let  me  sec  him,  if  he  comes  to-day ! 


THE    ESPOUSAU 

A  BOBER  ECLOCOB, 

aSTWCBN  TWO  OP  THE  PEOf  f.K  CALŁID  aUAKIlS. 

CA1.T3,    TAOITffA. 

"Bknratii  th<*  shaclow  of  a  beavcr  hat, 
fcf  eek  Caleb  at  a  siit-nt  m^^etinsr  sat; 
iU  eye-balls  oft  for^t  the  holy  tranoc, 
Vhłle  Tabitha  dcraure  return'd  the  elano*-, 
lin  met  tinjc  ended,  Caleb  silrnce  broke, 
Lpd  Tahitha  her  inward  yearnings^spok*. 

CATEB. 

Beloved,  nee  howall  things  foUow  lorę; 
^Mib  fondleth  lamb,  and  dovcdUporfc  with  dOTC ; 
^et  fondlcd  lambs  thHr  ;nnocenrc  sectirc, 
UmI  nonę  can  cali  tb«  turtU^s  biU  iMipui«« 


O  fairest  of  onr  sis^ers^  let  me  be 

The  billing  dove  and  fondling  lamb  to  thte* 

TABITHA. 

But)  Caleb,  know  that  binls  of  gentle  mind 
Elcct  a  matę  among  the  sober  kind ; 
Not  the  mockawa,  all  deck*d  in  scarlet  pride, 
Kntice  tbeir  mild  and  modest  hearts  aside : 
But  thou,  Tain  man  !  beguilM  by  Popish  shows, 
Doatest  on  ribbands,  flounces^  furbelowi. 
If  thy  false  heart  be  fond  of  tawdry  dyes, 
Go,  a-ed  the  painted  arch  in  summer  -akies ; 
Such  love  wilł  tike  the  rainbow>a  hue  dccay^ 
Stfong  at  the  first,  but  passeth  soon  awa}-« 

CA  ŁEB. 

Name  not  the  ftnilties  of  my  yonthful  days,     . 
\Vhen  vice  misicd  mc  through  the  harlot*8  waj^s!     - 
W^hen  I  with  wanton  look  the  aex  beheld. 
And  Naturę  with  each  wanton  look  rebellM  ; 
Then  party-cołour'd  pride  my  heart  might  moro 
With  lace,  the  net  to  ontch  unhallow'd  lovc, 
Ali  such  like  1ove  is  fading  as  the  flower, 
Springs  in  a  day,  and  withereth  in  an  hour: 
But  now  I  fcel  the  sponsal  loTe  within, 
And  s|X)U8al  love  no  sister  faoids  a  sin. 

TABITUA* 

I  know  thou  longest  for  the  flaunting  maid, 
Thy  falsehood  own,  and  say  I  am  betrayM  $ 
The  tongue  of  man  is  blister^d  o'er  with  lies. 
But  truth  is  ever  read  in  woman'8  eyes. 

0  that  my  lip  obeyM  a  tongnie  likc  thine ! 
Or  that  thine  eye  bcwrąy*d  a  k>ve  like  minę  ? 

CALEB. 

How  bitt(T  are  thy  words  !  forbear  to  teaso, 

1  too  might  blame — but  fove  dclights  to  plea.<e. 
Why  should  I  tell  tbee,  tiuit,  when  last  th9  Sua 
Painted  the  downy  peach  of  Newington, 
Josiah  ted  thce  through  the  garden^s  walk. 

And  mingled  mclting  kisses  with  his  talk  ? 
Ah,  Jealousy  !  tum,  tnm  thine  cycs  aside: 
FIow  can  I  sce  that  watch  adom  thy  side  h 
For  vc!rily  no  giftthe  sistcn  take 
For  lusŁ  of  gain,  but  for  the  girer^s  sake. 

TA  B  mi  A. 

I  own,  Josiah  gave  the  goldon  toy, 
Which  did  the  rightcous  hand  of  Qoare  emplo}^ 
When  Caleb  bath  assignM  some  happy  day, 
I  look  on  this,  and  chide  the  hours'  dclay  : 
And,  \rhcn  Josiah  Mould  bis  lorapursue. 
On  this  I  look,  and  Hhnn  his  wanton  vicw. 
Man  but  in  vain  with  trinkcts  trii^s  to  move; 
Thconly  present  Lorę dcmandsis  love. 

CAT.EB. 

Ah,  Tabitha,  to  hćar  theae  words  of  thme, 
My  pulso  bcats  hieh,  as  if  inflamM  with  wina  J 
When  io  the  bn»thren  first  with  fierrent  zeal 
The  spirit  mov*d  the  yoamings  to  rereal, 
ffow  did  I  joy  tS^y  tremblinn^  lip  to  see 
R««di  as  the  cherry  from  the  Kentish  tree ! 
When  (ic>łasy  had  wann'd  thy  look  so  meek, 
(f  nrdeńa  of  rosos  blushed  on  thy  chr<»k !        T^yes  ? 
With  whftt  sweet  tranf:port  diilst  thou  roił  thirio 
How  did  thy  worrls  ptt>voke  the  brrthren'«  stirhs  { 
Words  that  with  holy  sighs  might  othcrs  morę. 
But,  Tabitha,  my  sighs  were  sighs  of  loYct, 

TABITHA.  , 

Is  Tabitha  beyond  ber  wishcs  blost  ? 
Ooas  HO  pr^wi  worldly  damę  divida  tby  broastl 
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Thenbear  n^,  CaTeb,  witneM  wbat  I  tpeńk, 
This  tolcoin  protnise  death  alone  can  break : 
SooDer  I  wouid  bcdeck  my  brow  with  lace, 
A&d  with  immodeet  favoiiritc8  sbade  my  face, 
Sooner  like  Babyloii'^  Icwd  whore  be  dresŁ 
In  flaring  dłamondt  and  a  scarlet  rest, 
Or  make  a  citrtsie  in  cathedral  pev, 
Than  prore  incoDstaut,  wbile  my  Caleb*t  tnie. 

CAŁKB.  ' 

Wben  I  prore  fiilae,  and  Tabitha  foreake, 
Tearbera  iball  dance  a  jig  at  country*rakc ; 
Brcthrcn  unbeaver*d  thcn  shall  bow  their  heaA, 
Aod  with  prophanę  mmcc-pics  our  babes  be  fed. 

TABrniA. 
Tf  that  Josiah  wcre  with  paasion  fii^d, 
"^'arm  as  the  zeal  of  yoiith  whan  first  inspir*d  i 
In  stjtady  \ave  thoagh  he  might|>enevere, 
.  Vnchanging  as  thc  decent  garb  we  wear, 
And  thon  wert  fickle  as  thc  wind  that  blows. 
IJght  as  the  feather  on  thc  hcad  of  beaux; 
Yet  I  for  thee  would  all  tby  sex  resigu : 
Siatcrs,  take  all  the  rest — be  Caleb  minę. 

CAŁKB. 

Though  I  had  all  that  unful  Iove  afibrd^ 
And  all  the  concubines  of  all  the  lords, 
Whose  coaches  creak  with  whoredom^s  sinful  shame,' 
Whose  velTet  chairs  are  with  adultery  lamę ; 
£v*n  in  the  harlot*s  hall,  1  would  not  sip 
The  dew  of  lewdness  from  her  lying  lip; 
rd  shan  her  patłis,  upon^thy  mouth  to  dwelt, 
^ore  sweet  than  powder  which  the  merchants  sell. 
O  solące  me  with  kbaes  pure  like  thine  ! 
Enjoy,  ye  lords,  the  wanton  concobinc. 
The  Spring  now  calls  us  forth  i  come,  sister,  comę, 
To  kee  the  primrose  and  the  daisy  bioom. 
Let  Ceremoily  bind  the  worłdly  pair; 
Sisten  esteem  the  bi:ethren*s  woitlt  ńncere. 

I 

t 

TABrrRA. 

Egpousals  are  but  forma.     O  lead  me  hence, 
Tor  Becret  loye  can  qever  give  oliSence. 

The^  hahd  in  handtbe  loving  mates  withdiaw : 
True  U*oe  is  naturę  unrestram^d  hy  law. 
Thłs  tcnetall  the  holy  scotallows; 
Sp  Tabitha  tobk  eamest  of  a  ^pousek 


ELEGIB& 


PANTHEA. 


-    Loitc  had  Panthea  felt  LoYe^s  secret  tmart, 
And  hope  and  fear  altemate  rurd  her  heart ; 
Consenting  glances  had  her  flame  confest: 
In  woman's  eyes  ber  rery  sool^s  esprett. 
PcrjurM  AIexiH  baw  the  lilushing  maid, 
He  saw,  he  swore,  he  oonąueHd,  and  betray^di 
Another  iove  now  callu  him  from  ber  arms. 
His  fickle  heart  another  beauty  wdnns ; 
Tbodo  oathjs  o^  whisper^d  in  Panthea'8  ears, 
He  now  again.to  Galatea  swrars. 
Hencath  a  beech  th*  abandon*d  virgin  laid, 
In  gnrteful  solitude  enjóys  the  shade ;         fs^rains, 
Thcre  with  faint  voice  shn  breath'd  these  moving 
Whfle  sighing  Zepbyrs  diar*d  her  amorous  pains. 


"  Paleaeliled  somnr  hangi  upoii  my  broir, 
Dead  are  my  charms ;  Alexis  breaks  hb  vov ! 
Think,  think,  dear  ihepherd,  oa  the  days  yoo ' 
When  I  was  happy,  when  my  swara  was  true ; 
Think  how  thy  looks  asd  toogue.  are  IbnnM  to 

move: 
And  think  y&  mon;    itbat  all  my  laalt  w«a  Imm 
Ah  !  could  ^ou  view  me  in  this  wretched  sfeate, 
You  might  not  lorę  me,  but  yoii  oouM  not  hate. 
Gould  you  bchold  me  In  thiaooiiBdous  shade, 
Whert*  first  thy  rowa,  whcre  first  my  love  vas  paU^ 
Wom  out  with  watching,  sullen  with  despair. 
And  soc  uach  eye  swcll  witii'a  giiihing  tear; 
Gould  you  behold  me  on  t|iis  mossy  bed, 
From  my  pale  cheek  the  łivcly  crimson  flcsd, 
Włiich  in  my  softer  bours  you  oft  harc  swoni,    * 
With  rosy  beauty  fer  outblushM  the  Mont  ^ 
Could  you  untoucL'd  this  wrctched  objcct  bear. 
And  would  not  lost  Panthea  claim  a  tear  ? 
You  could  not,  surę— tears  from  your  eyea  wootf 

steal, 
And  unawares  thy  tender  soul  rereaL 
Ah,  no !  thy  soul  with  cniclty  is  ininglit. 
No  tendemess  disturbs  tby  sara^  tbwght ; 
Sooner  shall  tigers  spare  the  trembliag  lamba. 
And  wolres"  with  pity  hear  their  blcaltntr  dama  ; 
Sooner  shall  rultures  finom  their  quarry  fly  i 
Than  faise  A1exis  for  Pantliea  sigh  ! 
Thy  bosom  ne*er  a  tender  thougbt  confest,  ^ 
Surę  stubbom  ftint  has  araiM  thy  cruel  brnst  ! 
But  haidest  flints  are  wom  by  frcąnent  rains. 
And  the  soft  drops  dissoire  their  solid  vem»  ; 
While  thy  relentlcss  heart  morę  hard  appears. 
And  is  not  softenM  by  a  flood  of  tears. 

*' Ab,  what  is  Iove !  Pantbea*sjoysare  gone^ 
Her  Iłbcrty,  her  peace,  her  reason,  flown ! 
And  whes  I  Tiew  me  in  the  watery  glass, 
I  find  Panthea  now,  not  what  she  was^ 
As  northem  winds  the  new-blown  roscs  blas€. 
And  on  the  ground  their  fading  ruins  cast ; 
As  sudden  blights  corrupt  the  ripenM  grain. 
And  of  its  rerdurc  spoil  the  moumfiil  plain  ; 
So  haplefls  lorę  oii  błooming  features  preys^ 
So  haplew  lorę  destroys  our  peaccfol  daysu 

"  Coma,  gentle  Sleep,  rcliere  tbcjie  weat7'd  cyc% 
All  sorrow  in  thy  soft  embraccs  dies: 
Thcre,  spite  of  all  thy  peijuT'd  vdws,  I  find 
Faithless  Alcxis  laoguishingly  kind : 
Someiiroes  ht;  leads  me  by  the  mazy  streaun, 
Ańd  pleasingly  delodes  me  in  rtiy  dream  ; 
Sometimes  he  guides  me  to  thc  secret  groive, 
Where  all  our  lodcs,  and  all  our  talk,~is  lorę. 
Ok !  could  I  thus  oonsumc  each  tc«.lions  day. 
And  in  sweet  słumbers  dream  my  łife  away ! 
But  sleep,  which  now  no  morę  rAieres  these  eye^ 
To  my  sad  soul  the  dear  deceiŁ  dcDics. 

'*  Why  doeiftbe  Sun  dart  forth  its  cheerful  nj»i 
Why  do  the  woods  resound  with  waibling  lays? 
Why  does  the  rosę  her  gratcfol  iiagranc«  yie^i. 
And  yellow  cowtUps  paint  the  smiling  fiel*!  > 
Why  do  the  strean»  with  murrouring  muśc  Aor^ 
And  why. do  grores  their  friendly  sbade  bestow  ł 
*  Let  sable  clouds  the  cheeifel  Sun  defiice., 
T^  moumfal  s-lenee  seize  the  feather*d  race  ; 
No  morę,  yc  roses,  grttefnl  fragrance  yiold, 
Droop,  droop,  ye  oowsłtps,  in  the  blastid  field ; 
No  morę,  ye  streams,  with  murrourrag  muric  iow, 
And  let  not  grores  a  friendly  shade  bestMr  ^ 
With  sympathiring  gricf  lei  Naturę  no«ira« 
And  nererknow  the  yottthfal  ~ 
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\M  tball  I MVer  ttom  Akstis aee? 

rheii  whaŁ  is  spring,  or  gitive,  or«tream,  to  me  ? 

"  Why  sport  the  skipping  lambs  on  yonder  plam  ? 
(^hy  do  the  birds  their  tiineful  voiGes  strain } 
R'hy  fritk  thooe  heiferg  in  the  cooting  g|t)ve? 
rbeir  hapińer  life  ts  i^onnt  of  Iovc. 

"  Oh !  lead  me  to  somc  melancholy  care. 
To  luli  my  lorrows  in  a  !iving  grare ; 
Prom  the  dark  rock,  where  dancing  watenfUl, 
Ind^reepinip  ivy  hangt  the  craggy  wali ; 
iVhere  I  may  waste  in  tcars  my  hour«  away, 
Ind  Dever  know  the  seasons  or  Łhe  day ! 
[He,  die,  Panthea !— «'y  this  bateful  grore ! 
For  wfaAt  ia  life  withoot  the  twain  I  love  ?'* 


ARAMINTA. 


AN  EŁEGT. 


Kow  Ph^ut  FDte,  and  with  his  esrly  beamt 
R'akM  slumbering  Delia  from  ber  plcasingdreamsj 
fier  wishes  by  hcr  fancy  wcre  supply^d,- 
ind  in  her  sleeft  the  nuptial  knot  was  ty*d. 
ii^^ith  seeret  joy  she  saw  the  moroing  ray 
^heqaer  the  floor,  and  throagh  the  curtatns  play ; 
Phe  happy  mom  that  shall  her  bliss  complete, 
ind  all  her  rivals'  envious  hopes  defeat. 
in  baste  she  rosę,  forgetful  of  hcr  prayers, 
new  to  the  glan,  and  practisM  o*er  her  airs : 
3er  new-set  jewels  round  her  rube  are  plac*dy 
Some  io  a'brrl Jiant  buckie  bind  her  waist, 
kMnt.'  roond  her  ncck  a  circling  light  display, 
k>me  in  her  hair  diffust^  a  tn;mbling  ray  \ 
The  silver  knot  o*erk)oks  the  Mcchlin  laoe, 
knd  adds  becoming  bcauties  to  her  face ; 
irocaded  Oowers  o^er  the  gay  mantua  shine, 
kndthe  rich  stays  hertnp.rr  shape  confine; 
Phus  all  her  dress  exertii  a  j^ntcefal  pride, 
ind  sportiag  I/>ves  siirroond  th'  eKpccting  bride ; 
''or  Daphnis  now  attends  the  blushing  maid, 
lefore  the  priest  the  splcmn  vows  are  paid ; 
rhii»  day,  whichcnds  at  once  all  I)elia*s  cares, 
rhall  swell  a  thousand  eyes  with  seeret  tears. 
'  CoBse,  Araminta,  'tis  in  rain  to  grieve, 
i^nst  thou  lirom  Hymen*s  bonds  the  youtb  retriere  ? 
Disdain  his  peijunes,  and  no  longcr  moum : 
ilccall  ray  łove,  and  find  a  surę  retom. '^ 

But  stiU  the  wietched  maid  no  comfort  knowi, 
ind  with  reseotmeot  cherishes  her  woes; 
llone  sbe  piaes,  and,  in  these  moumful  sinins, 
X  Daphnis'  vows,  and  bur  own  iate,  compiains: 

**  Was  it  for  this  I  sparkled  at  the  play, 
ind  loiterM  in  the  ring  whole  bours  away  ? 
A'heu  if  thy  chańot  in  the  circleshone, 
>ttr  mutttal  passion  by  ouf  looks  wsis  known : 
rhroughthe  gay  crowd  my  watchfhl  glances  flew, 
Vhere*cr  I  pass,  thy  grateful  eyes  pursue. 

"  Ah,  feithless  yoath !  trio  woli  you  saw  my  pain  i 
'br  eyes  the  languagc  of  tho  soul  i;xplain. 

**  Think,  Daphnis,  think,  that  scarce  fire  days 
are  flcd,  [you  said ; 

lince  (O  faise  tongne!)  those  treachorous  things 
Iow  did  you  praise  my  shape  and  t^accful  air ! 
knd  woman  thinks  all  compliments  binceic 
Mdiit  thou  not  then  in  rapture  spcak  thy  Hame, 
Lnd  in  soft  sighś  breathc  Araminta's  name  ? 
[Mdstthou  not  then  with  oaths  thy  passion  prove, 
ind,withaaa«fuitrembUDg,say — '  lIovaf' 


«  Ah,  faithloss  yionlh !  too  w«ll  yon  Mir  my  paia 
For  eyes  the  language  of  the  soul  esplain. 

**  How  ctmld^st  thou  thos,  ungrattfoi  yooth,  d^ 
crive? 
How  could  I  thus,  nnguarded  maid,  bclieTę? 
Surę  thou  canst  weli  recail  that  fiital  night, 
When  subtle  lovefir8t  enter^d  at  my  sigbt: 
When  in  the  dance  I  was  thy  partner  chose, 
Oods !  what  a  rapture  in  my  beeom  rosę  i 
My  trcmbling  band  my  suddcn  joy  confess'd. 
My  glowing  chceks  a  wounded  lieart  eapressM ; 
My  looks  spoke  ]ove  ;  wbile  you,  with  answeriog 
In  killing  glances  madę  as  kind  replies.         [<7<*»' 
Think,  Daphnis,  think,  what  tender  things  yon  said^ 
l'hink  yrhkt  confusiuo  all  my  soul  bctrayU 
Yon  caird  my  graceful  presence  Cynthia's  air ;  ^ 
Andf  when  I  sung,  the  Syruns  charm'd  yoar  ear: 
My  l)ame,  blown  up  by  ilattery,  stronger  grew ; 
A  gale  crf"  love  in  every  whisper  flew. 

*'  Ahj  iaithicss  yonth !  too  well  you  saw  my  pain; 
For  eyes  tbe  language  of  the  soul  exp]ain. 

"  Whene'er  I  dress*d,  my  maid,  who  knew  my 
flame, 
Cherish'd  my  passion  with  thy  lovely  name ; 
Thy  picturc  in  h«T  talk  sd  liyely  grew, 
Tłiat  thy  dear  image  rosę  before  my  Tiew ; 
Sbe  dwolt  whole  hours  upon  thy  shape  and  roien. 
And  wounded  Dolia^s  famę,  to  soothe  my  spleen : 
\^''ben  she  beheld  me  at  the  name  grow  pale, 
Straight  to  thy  charms  she  chang'd  her  artłul  tale  f 
And,  when  thy  matchless  charms  wrre  quite  run 
I  bid  her  iell  the  plcasing  tale  once  morc        [o^cr,  # 
Oh,  Daphnis !  from  thy  Araminta  lled ! 
Oh,  to  my  love  fbr  cver,  evcr  dead ! 
IJkc  Death,  his  noptiałs  all  my  hopc  Fpmove, 
And  evur  part  me  from  the  man  1  love. 

"  Ah,  faithlcss  youtb !  too  well  you  saw  my  pain^; 
For  eyes  the  language  of  tbe  soul  explain. 

*'  O  might  I  by  my  crocl  fate  be  thrown 
In  some  rctreat,  far  from  this  bateful  town  ! 
Vain  dress  and  glaring  equipage,  adieu  ! 
Let  happtcr  nymphs  those  cmpty  shows  pnrstMi^ 
Me  let  some  melancholy  shade  surrouud, 
Whcre  not  the  print  of  human  step  is  fbnnd. 
In  the  gay  dance  my  feet  no  morę  shall  move, 
But  bcar  mefiiintly  through  the  looely  grove. 
No  morę  these  hands  shall  oVr  the  spianet  bound. 
And  from  tbe  sleeping  strings  cali  forth  the  sound: 
Musie,  9dieu  !  forewell,  Italian  airs ! 
The  croaking  raren  now  shall  soothe  my  carca. 
Op  some  ołd  ruin,  lost  in  thougbt,  I  rest, 
And  think  how  Araminta  once  was  blest^ 
There  o>r  and  o'er  thy  letters  I  p«*ruse, 
And  all  my  grief  in  one  kind  sentence  hiai; : 
Some  tender  łine  b^  chanoe  my  woe  beguilef. 
And  on  my  chcek  a  short^lir'd  pleasUre  smiles. 
Why  is  this  dawn  of  joy  ?  Flow,  tears,  again  ! ' 
^'ain  are  these  oaths,  and  all  thi^se  tows  are  vain; 
Daphnis,  ahis !  the  Gordian  knot  bas  ty*d; 
Nor  force  nor  cunning  oan  the  band  dh'idc. 

'*  A h ,  fnithlcss  youtłt !  sińce  eyes  tbe  soul  eaplain^ 
Why  knew  I  not  that  artf ul  tongue  coukt  feign  ?  '* 
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ELEGY  ON  A  ŁAP-DOG. 

Sbock's  fate  1  moum !  poor  Shock  is  now  no  mora  X 
Ye  Muses,  moum  |  y«t  chambermaids,  deplore  ! 
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l^nhmppy  Shock  !  yet  morc  imbsppy  hW, 
X)oofn'd  to  surviTe  thy  joy  and  only  care ! 
Thy  vretched  fingen  now  no  morę  shałl  deck,  ' ' 
And  tie  the  favounte  ribband  round  his  neck ; 
No  morę  thy  hand  shalł  smooth  his  gr^ossy  hair, 
And  comb  the  waviiigic  of  his  pendant  ear. 
Yet  ccase  thy  flowinir  grief,  foniakcn  inaid ; 
Ali  mortftLpieateurcs  i|i  a  nio^uąlfiułc : 
tTir  surcbt  hope  isin  an  hour  destroyM; 
Aud  love,  best  gift  of  Iieavcn,  not  long  enjoyM. 

Mcthinks  t  sen  hor  frantic  witb  despair, 
ller  «^reamitig  eyi-s,  wrung  hands,  and  flonring  hair ; 
Her  Mechlin  pinners,  rent,  the  floor  bestrow, 
And  her  tom  fan  givos  real  signs  of  woe. 
Hence  Siiperstitiońi,  that  tonnenting  gurst, 
7'hat  haunts  with  fancy'd  feurs  the  cowaitl  brea^ ; 
!No  dread  erents  upon  this  fate  attend, 
i^treąm,  eyes,  no  morę,  no  morę  thy  tresses  rend.' 
7*hough  rertain  omettt  oft  fbrewam  a  state, 
And  dying  lions  show  the  monarch^s  iate ; 
Why  should  such  fears  bid  Caełia^s  sorrow  rise  ? 
For,  mhen  a  lap-dog  falls,  no  Iover  dies. 

Ccase.,  Cselia,  ccase ;  restrain  thy  flowing  tears, 
Some  warmer  passion  will  dispel  thy  cares. 
In  inan  youUl  find  a  mpre  substantiai  bliss, 
Morc  grateful  toying,  and  a  sweeter  kissJ 

He'J  dcad.     Oh,  lay  him  gently  in  the  groimd ! 
And  tnay  his  tonnb  be  liy  tliis  Terse  rmfiown'd  : 
"  Herę  Śhoćk,  the  pride  of  all  his  kind,  is  laid : 
Wbo  fiiwuM  Uke  man,  but  ne^er  like  man  betray'd." 


SOyCS  ASD  BALLADS. 


ŚfWEET  WILLLaM\S  FAREWELL  TO  BLACK- 

EYJiD  SCSAN. 

Au.  in  the  Downs  the  fleet  was  nioorM, 

The  Ktreamers  waving  in  tne  wind, 
Vhen  Black'cyM  Snsan  caiiie  aboard. 

"  Oh !  where  shall  1  my  trae-love  find  ? 
Tell  me,  ye  joviaI  sailors,  tell  me  tnie, 
If  my  sweet  WilJiam  saiis  among  the  crew.*' 

Willianf,  who  high  npoii  the  yard 
•     Bockd  uith  the  billów  to  and  fro, 
Soon  as  her  wdl-known  roice  he  heard, 
He  sł^hM,  and  cast  his  eyes  below  : 
The  cord  slides  s^ł  iftly  throtigh  his  glowing  bands. 
And  (quick  as  lightninjr)  on  the  deck  he  stands. 

So  the  sweet  lark,  high  pois*d  in  air, 

Shnts  clofe  his  pinions  to  his  bręast, 
( If  chance  his  mate's  shrill  «all  he  hear) 
And  drops  at  once  into  hcr  nest 
Tbe  nobiest  captain  in  the  British  ffeet 
Might  eo\7  WiUiam's  lip  those  kisscs  sweet. 

**  O  Susan,  Susan,  lovc1y  dear, 
•    ,  My  vo»8  shalł  fvor  tnie  remaic ; 
I^t'  me  kisfj  off  that  falling  trar  ; 
We  only  part  to  mrct  again. 
Chang*',  as  yc  list,  ye  ninds ;  my  hcart  shall  be 
Tht  faithful  compass  that  still  points  to  thce* 

**  Bclicvc  not  what  the  landmen  say, 

Who  tnnpt  *.ith  tloubts  thy  co.  siant  mind. 
Thfy'lł  t<'ll  thcc,  sailors,  t\hiMi  away, 
\        l»  cYcry  porV  a  luistress  ficd : 


Yes,  yca,  bcliere  tfaem  when  they  tett  tlite  so^ 
For  thou  art  present  whereso^er  I  go. 

"  If  to  fair  liulia*s  coost  we  sail, 

Thy  eycs  are  secn  in  diamoods  bright,  * 
Thy  brcath  is  AiTic's  spicy  gale, 
Thy  skin  is  ivory  so  ubite. 
Thus  every  beautcous  object  that  I  view» 
Wakes  in  my  aoul  some  charm  uf  lovely  Sue. 

"  Though  battle  cali  me  from  tby  arms, 

Lftt  not  my  pretty  Snsan  monrn ; 
Thouc^h  cannon«  roar,  yet,  safe  (rotn  łiarmiy 
William  shall  to  his  dcaf  return. 
Love  tums  aside  tiie  balls  that  round  n»e  fly, 
Lcst  precioas  tears  should  drop  from  Su&an*s  efs.* 

The  boatswain  gavc  the  dieaufnl  word, 

The  sails  tbeir  swelling  bosom  spread  ; 
No  longer  must  she  stay  aboard : 
'lliey  kiss*d,  shc  sigh'd,  he  hung  bis  head. 
Her  lessening  boat  unwilłing  rows  to  land 
"  Adieu !''  'she  cries ;  and  waT'd  her  yiy  ~ 
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FitoM  TUB  wuat-d'ye-całł- rr. 

TwAs  when  the  seas  were  roaring 

With  hollow  blasts  of  wind; 
A  damsel  lay  deploring, 

All  on  a  rock  rcr-ltn^d. 
Widc  o'er  the  fuaming  biilows 

She  oast  a  wistfiii  look  ; 
Her  head  was  crown*d  with  willowa, 

That  trembled  o'er  the  brook. 

*'  Tweire  mouths  are  gone  and  orer. 

And  nine  long  tedious  days. 
Why  didst  tliou,  venturotts  loTer» 

Why  didst  thou  tnist  the  scas  ? 
Ceasc,  cease,  thou  cruel  Ocean, 

And  let  my  lovcr  rest : 
Ah !  whafs  thy  troubled  motioa 

To  that  within  my  breast  ? 

*'  Themerchant,  robb'd  of  pleasure^ 

Secs  tempcsts  in  despair ; 
But  what';  the  loss  of  treasure, 

1*0  losing  of  my  dear  ? 
Should  you  some  coast  be  laid  on, 

Whcre  gold  and  diamonds  fgBom^ 
YouM  (ind  a  richer  maiden. 

But  nonę  that  love9  yóu  so. 

"  How  can  tbeysay  that  Natura 

Has  nothing  madę  in  Tain  j 
Why  then  heneath  the  water 

Should  hideoiis  rocks  remain  ? 
No  cyes  the  rocks  discover, 

Thiit  lurk  bcncath  the  deep, 
To  wrcck  tłie  ^anderinglo^er, 

Aud  leave  tłut  maid  to  weep/' 

All  mclandioly  iying, 

Thus  wałrd  she  for  hcr  dear ; 
Kepay*d  each  ł)l:ist  with  si^ching^ 

Each  billnw.with  a  tear^ 
Whrn  o' er  the  uhitc  wave  stooj^ing. 

His  tioatłn*;  rorpfic  shc  spy*d  ; 
rhcn,  like  a  lily  druopine:, 

Sbc  bow^d  hcr  head,. and  dy*d. 


SONGS  AND  BALLADS. 
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THE  LADVS  LAMENTATION. 

A    BALLAD. 

PnYŁŁiDA,  that  lovM  to  dream 
In  the  gTove,  or  by  the  gtream ; 

Sigh'd  on  vc]vet  pillow. 
What,  alas  !  should  fili  her  head, 
But  a  fbuntain,  or  a  mead, 

Water  and  a  willow } 

•'  Lorę  in  citics  ncver  dwells, 

He  delights  in  raral  ccils  ^ 

Which  sweet  woodbine  covers. 
What  are  your  aMcmblies  thcn  ? 
Tbere,  'tis  tnie,  we  see  morę  men  $ 

Bat  much  fcwer  loirers. 

•'  Oh,  how  chanflfM  the  prospect  prows ! 
Fłocks  and  henls  to  fops  and  beaujc, 

Coxcomb8  witbout  number ! 
Moon  and  stan  tbnt  shone  so  bright, 
To  the  toreb  and  waxen  ligbt. 
And  whule  nij^hts  at  ombre. 

*'  Plcasant  as  it  is,  to  he^r 
Scandal  tickling  in  our  ear, 

Ev*n  of  our  own  mothf  rs ; 
In  the  chil-cbat  of  the  day, 
To  us  is  pay*d,  whcn  wc're  away, 

^liat  we  leut  to  othcrs. 

••  Though  the  favourite  toast  I  reign  ; 
Winę,  tbey  say,  that  prouipts  ihe  vain, 

Heightcns  dcfamation. 
Must  I  live  'twixt  spiie  and  fear^ 
£very  day  grow  handsomer, 

And  lose  my  rcputation?" 

Thus  the  fair  to  sighs  gave  way, 
Her  empty  purse  beside  her  lay. 

N3rmph,  ah!  ceaae  thy  sorrow-. 
Though  curst  Fortune  frown  to  night, 
This  odious  town  can  give  delight, 

If  you  win  to  morrow. 


DAMON  AND  CUPID. 

A   SONO. 

r 

Tbb  Sun  was  now  witbdrawn, 

The  shepherds  home  were  spęd  ; 
The  Moou  wide  o'er  the  lawn 

Her  sihcr  mantle  spread  i 
W^hen  Damon  stayM  bchiud^ 

Aml  saunter'd  in  the  grove. 
**  Will  n«*'er  a  nymph  be  Kind, 

And  give  me  lovc  for  love  ? 

** .  Oh  !  thosc  were  golden  honrs, 

W  hen  Tjove,  dcvoi(J  of  cnres, 
In  all  Arcadia's  bowiTS 

Iy»dg'd  swains  and  nymphs  by  pairsj 
But  now  frora  wood  and  plain 

Flieh  cvery  sprightiy  lassj 
No  joys  for  me  leniain, 

}n  śhades,  or  on  the  grass." 

The  M  ingfMl  boy  draws  near ; 

And  thus  the  sWain  reproves : 
«*  While  Beanty  tawlW  hwe, 

My  gaiiie  lay  in  the  groves  ^ 


At  oourt  I  never  fail 

To  scatter  round  my  arrows; 
Men  ibll  as  tbick  as  hail, 

And  maidens  love  like  spanow^b 


«( 


Then,  twain,  ifmeyounced, 

Straifrht  lay  yoar  sheep-hook  down  | 
Throw  by  your  oaten  reed. 

And  hastę  away  ta  town.     • 
So  well  Pm  known  at  court. 

Nonę  asks  wherc  Cupid  dwells ; 
But  readily  resort 

To  Bellenden's  or  Lepeirs." 


DAPiiNIS  AND  CHLOE. 

A   SONG. 

Daprnis  stood  pensive  in  the  shade, 
With  arms  acruss,  and  head  reclin*d; 

Pale  looks  accus*d  the  oruel  maid, 
And  sighs  reliev*d  his  luve-6ick  inind : 

His  tuneful  pipę  ali  broken  lay ; 

Looks,  sighs,  and  actions,  seem*d  to  say, 
"My  Chloe  is  uukind. 

"  Why  ring  the  woods  with  warbling  throatt? 

Yc  larks,  ye  linntts,  cease your strains ; 
I  faintły  hear  in  your  sweet  notes  -    - 

My  Chloc^s  voire  that  wakes  my  patns; 
Yct  why  should  you  yoUr  song  forbeiir  ? 
Your  mates  delight  your  song  to  hear  i 

But  Chloe  minę  disdains." 

As  thus  he  melancholy  stood, 

Dcjectcd  as  the  lonely  dove» 
Sweet  soundą  brokc  gently  through  the  wood. 

"  1  fecl  the  sound;  my  heart-strings  moreu 
Twai  not  the  nightingale  thiit  sung ;     . 
No.     Tis  my  Chloe'8  sweeter  tongue. 

Hark,  hark,  what  saysmy  lover" 

"  How  fbolish  is  Ihe  nymph,"  (she  cries) 
"  Wbo  triflęs  with  her  lovers's  pain  I 

Naturę  stili  spćaks  in  woman'8  cyes, 
Our  artful  lips  were  madę  to  feign. 

O  Daphnis,  Daphnis,  *twas  my  pride, 

'Twas  not  my  heart  thy  love  deny'd ; 
Couie  back,  dcar  youth,  again. 

"  As  t*other  day  my  hand  he  seiz'd, 
My  blood  with  thrilling  motion  flew  ; 

Sudden  1  put  on  looks  displeas'd. 
And  hasiy  from  his  hołd  withdrew. 

'Twas  fear  aionc,  thou  simple  swąin ; 

Then  hadst  thou  prest  my  hand  again. 
My  heart  had  yielded  too  ! 

••  Tis  true,  thy  tuneful  reed  I  blam'd, 
That  fcwelPd  thy  lip  and  rosy  choek; 

Think  not  thy  skill  in  6oq^  defamM, 
That  lip  should  other  pleasures  scek: 

Much,  much  thy  musie  I  approve  ; 

Yt!t  break  thy  p^pc,  for  morę  I  love, 
Much  morę  to  hear  thee  spcak. 

•'■   My  heart  forhodes  that  Pm  bctrayM. 

Daphnis,  I  fear,  is  evcr  gone ; 
Last  ni^ht  with  Delia^tdog  be  play*d, 

Love  by  soch  triflcs  iirst  eomes  on. 
Now,  noWy  dear  shepherd,  comeaway^ 
My  tongue  would  now  my  heart  ol»ey« 

Ah,  Chloe,  thou  art  won  !*^ 
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Tfae  youthstepp*!!  forth  vfŁh  hagtypace. 

And  found  whrre  wishing  Chloe  lay, 
Shaine  sudden  lightenM  in  her  face, 

Confus'd,  she  knew  notwhattosay. 
At  lasŁ,  in  broken  woitls,  shc  cryM  ; 

To  morrow  you  in  yain  haj  try^d, 

fiut  lamlosttoday  !" 


<4 


THE 


COaUETTĘ  MOTHER  AND  DAUGHTER. 


A   80NG.        ' 

At  the  clow  of  the  day, 
When  thi*  bean>flower  and  hay 

BroathM  odours  in  evcry  wind ; 
IiOve  enlivenM  tlie  ycin^ 
Of  the  damsels  and  swains ; 

Each  glince  and  each  action 


Molly,  wanton  and  free, 
Kt8s*d»  and  satc  on  each  knce, 

Fond  rcstasy^wam  in  hcr  eyea.  ^ 
8ee,  thy  mother  is  near ; 
Hark !  she  calls  tbee  to  hear 

What  age  and  expericnce  adrise. 


€4 


Hast  thou  seen  tbć  bitthe  dove 
Stretrh  her  neck  to  her  love, 

Ali  glossy  wit^  purple  and  gold  ? 
Ifa  kin  heobtatn, 
She  returns  it  again? 

What  foliowa,  youneednot  betold." 


<» 


Look  ye,  mother,"  she  ery'd, 
**  You  instnict  me  in  prtde. 

And  men  by  good-manners  are  won. 
She  who  trifles  with  all 
IsHeas  likely  to  fali 

Than  she  who  bat  trifles  with  one." 


€4 


Pr'ythoe,  Molly,  bewise, 
Łest  by  sttddei)  surprise 

Love  should  tingte  in  every  vein : 
Take  a  shq>herd  for  itfe. 
And.  when  once  youVc  a  wife, , 

You  safely  may  triflc  agam." 

Molly  smiling  replyM, 

"  Then  Pil  soon  be  a  bridc ; 

Old  Roger  has  gold  in  hi^chest 
But  I  thougbt  al  I  you  witl^s 
Chose  a  man  for  your  lives, 

And  trifled  no  morę  with  the  rest** 


MOLLY  MOG ; 

•a,  THB  PAta  KAID  OP  THB  INK. 
A  BAy.AD*. 

Sayi  my  unclc,  "  I  pray  you  discorer 

WhAt  hath  bcen  the  rause  of  your  wocs ; 
^Tiy  you  pinc  and  you  whine  like  a  Iover  !" 

— "  I  harc  seen  Molly  Mog  of  the  Rosę." 

« 

'This  ballad  wa*  written  on  an  inn-keeper'B 
daughUr  at  Oakin^ham,  in  Berkshire^,  who  in  hcr 
youth  was  a  celebrated  beauty  and  toastj  she 
livwl  to  n  wry  advaftced  agv,  djrinf^  m>  lately  as 
the  month  of  March,  1766.-- See  ibe  New  Foand- 
ling  Hospital  for  Wit,  v6i.  v«  p.  45.     ^ 


<t 


Onephew!  yoar  grief  isbnt  fbtfy, 
In  town  you  may  find  better  profr ; 
Half  a  crown  therc  wjjl  get  you  a  Molly, 
A  Molly  much  better  than  Mog.** 

"  I  know  tliat  by  wits  'tis  recited 
Tbat  women  are  best  at  a  clog ; 

Bot  I  am  n<}t  so  easily  fri^btcd 
From  lovin^  of  sweet  Molly  Mog. 

"  The  scbool'boy's  desire  is  a  płay-day  ; 

The  scbool-mastcr*s  joy  is  to  flo^ ; 
The  milk<maid'8  delight  is  on  May-day  j 

Bnt  minę  is  oo  sweet  Molly  Moc. 

**  Wiłl-a-wisp  Icads  the  trarellcr  gaddmg 
Thro*  ditch,  and  thn>\quaffmire,  and  bog; 

But  no  Itght  can  set  me  a-madding 
Like  the  cycs  of  my  sweet  Molly  Mog. 

"  For  gtiineas  in  other  men*s  breocbes 
Your  gamesters  will  palm  and  wtll  cog; 

But  I  ciivy  them  nonę  of  thcir  rkhes, 
So  i  may  win  sweet  Molly  Mog. 

'*  Tlie  heart,  when  half  wunndcd,  is  changia^ 
It  here  and  there  Icaps  like  a  ho^C 

But  my  hcart  can  nevcr  be  rauiring, 
Tis  80  i]x*d  tt^jon  sweet  Molly  Mug. 

"  Who  foliowa  all  ladics  of  plcasore, 
In  pleasure  is  thonght  but  a  liog ; 

All  tbe  seic  cannot  give  so  good  measure 
Of  joys,  as  my  sweet  Molly  Mo^. 

**  I  fbel  Tm  in  lave  to  distraction. 

My  senses  all  )ost  in  a  fbg; 
And  nothing  can  give  satisfaction 

But  thinking  of  sweet  Molly  Mo^. 

**  A  letter  when  I  am  ihditing, 
Comes  Cupid,  and  gitcs  me  a  jog^. 

And  I  fili  all  the  paper  with  writing 
Of  nothing  but  sweet  Molly  Mog. 

"  If  I  would  not  give  up  the  tbrec  Graces, 

I  wish  I  were  hang'd  like  a  dog. 
And  at  court  all  the  drawing-rooBfi  faces. 

For  a  glance  of  my  sweet  Molly  Mog. 

"  Thofe  faces  want  naturę  and  q>irit. 

And  seem  ^s  cut  out  of  a  log : 
Juno,  Venos,  and  Pallas^s  mmt. 

Unitę  in  my  sweet  Molly  Mog« 

"  Those  who  toast  all  the  fiiraiły  royal» 

In  butnpers  of  hogan  and  nog, 
Havc  bearts  not  iiKMre  tmc  or  morc  loyal 

Than  minc  to  my  sweet  Molly  Moc. 

*'  Were  yirgil  alive  with  liis  Pbyllis, 

And  writing  anothcr  cciogue ; 
Both  his  Phyllls  aml  fair  Aniaryllis 

He*d  give  up  for  swc^t  Molly  Mog. 

"  When  she  smilcs  oo  each  guest,  like  her 

Then  jcalousy  sets  mc*  agog ; 
To  b«;  surę  she'»  a  bit  for  the  yicar. 

And  no  Isball  loise  Molly  Mog." 


BALLAD. 


Op  all  the  girls  that  e'er  worp  seen, 
ThercV  nonę  so  fine  as  Nelly, 

For  cbamiiug  face^  and  fihape,  and 
And  whafs  uot  fit  to  tell  ye : 
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Ir!  tlietttnkMilickyMidimootliwfaiUtkfalf 

Ofk>Tcly,de«rartNeUy! 
or  inuiy  a  swain  it  Weil  bul  bc«n 

Bad  she  ne^er  been  «t  Galii 

nr  when  ai  Nelly  capM  to  Franca^ 

(In^ited  by  hęr  oomans) 
crots  the  TuiUeries  each  glance 

Kill*d  Frenchmen  by  wbole  daee&A 
tie  king,  as  be  at  dinner  sal, 

Dłd  beckon  to  his  bussar, 
id  bid  bim  bring  bis  tabby  cat. 

Fur  cbaiming  NcU  to  bups  ber. 

le  ladiei  were  with  ragę  pioTok'dy 

To  see  ber  so  respected  | 

le  laen  lodk*d  arcb,  as  Nelly  strok'd. 

And  ptiss  ber  taii  erbcted. 
it  not  a  man  did  look  employ, 

Kxcept  on  pretty  Nelly } 
lon  said  the  duke  dc  Yilleroy, 

*'  Ab !  qu>enc  est  bien  jolie  !" 

it  who'8  that  great  pbilosopher, 
That  carefutly  looks  ąt  ber  ? 
f  bis  concem,  itsbould  appear 
The  fair-one  Is  bi»  danghter. 
Mafoif  /"  (qnotb  Uien  a  ooortier  sly) 
"  }ie  on  hb  child  does  ieer  too : 
visb  be  bas  no  mtnd  to  try 
Wbat  some  papas  will  here  do." 

le  coartiers  all,  inttvone  accord, 
Broke  out  in  Nelly*9  praises, 
lmir'd  ber  rosę,  and  /jfx  Miu/arrfir, 
( Which  arc  yoiir  iermitt  I^ancoises), 
len  might  you  sec  a  painted  ring 
Of  dames  that  stood  by  Nelly ; 
le  like  the  pride  tf  all  the  Spring^ 
And  tbcy,  like^^crrf  de  Ihlah. 

MarU*s  gardens,  and  St  CIou, 

I  saw  this  chamiing  Nelly, 

liere  sbameless  nymphs,  e3qpos'd  to  yieWp 

Stand  aakfid  in  each  ałUe? 

It  Yenus  had  a  brazen  taoe 

Both  at  YerMilles  and  Meodon, 

*  else  she  had  resign'd  ber  place, 

And  left  the  stone  she  stood  on.   • 

erc  Nelly*s  figurę  mounted  there, 
Twould  put  down  all  th'  Italian : 
•rd  !  how  tbose  iorcigners  would  stare  I 
Bot  I  sboaM  tura  Pygnwlion : 
T,  spite  of  lips,  and  eyes,  and  mień. 
Me  nothing  can  deligbt  so, 
does  that  part  that  lios  betwi 
Her  left-toe  and  ber  right-toe. 


A  BALLAD  ON  QUADRILL£. 

HRN  as  corriiption  hcnce  did  go, 

And  left  the  nation  free ; 

łien  Ay  said  ay,  and  No  said  no, 

Without  or  place  or  fee ; 

ten  ^tan,  thinking  things  went  ill, 

ut  fortb  his  bpirit,  callM  QuadriUe. 

Quadrille,  ąuadrille,  fcc. 

ngs,  queens,  and  knaves,  madę  up  hb  pack. 
And  foor  fair  suHs  be  wore ; 
n  troops  tbey  were  with  ted  and  bUck 
All  bloUUi*d  and  spotced.o*er  i 


And  every  house,  go  where  yon  trfll, 
Is  banntod  by  this  imp  Quadrille,  fcc* 

Surę  cards  be  has  for  cvcry  tbing, 
Which  well  court-cards  thcy  name. 

And,  statrsmanlike,  calls  iu-the  king. 
To  kelp  out  a  bad  gamę ; 

But,  if  the  partics  manage  ill, 

The  king  is  farc*d  to  luse  codiUe,  5ce. 

When  two  and  two  were  met  of  old, 
rhough  tliey  ne^er  mcant  to  marry, 

Tlwy  were  in  Cupid*s  books  enroll*d. 
And  caird  a  partie  quarree ; 

Bot  now,  meet  when  and  wheie  yon  will, 

A  partie  quarree  is  quadrille,  Itc. 

The  commoncr,  and  knii^ht,  and  peer. 

Mcm  of  all  ranks  and  fauie, 
Leave  to  thcir  ^*  ivc8  the  oniy  care 

To  prupagate  Ibeir  nanie ; 
And  well  that  duty  they  fullil, 
When  the  good  husbaudll  at  quadrille,  &0. 

When  patients  Ke  in  piteous  case, 
'     In  comes  th'  apothecary; 
And  to  the  doctor  cries,  "  Alas ! 

Aba  debn  cuadrUiare:*^ 
The  patient  diet  withoot  a  pili : 
For  wby  ^— The  doctor's  at  quadrUle,  fce. 

Shonld  France  and  Spain  again  grow  lond» 

The  Mn8covite  grow  louder ; 
Britain,  to  ourb  ber  neigbbours  pnnid, 

Would  want  both  hall  and  pcnrder; 
Mtist  want  both  sword  and  gun  to  kil  I : 
For  wby  ?— The  generaPs  at  quadrille,  lec 

The  king  of  late  drew  fbrth  his  sword, 

(Thank  God,  'twas  not  in  wrath  !) 
And  madc,  of  many  a  'souire  and  lord, 

An  unwasbM  knigbt  of  Bath: 
What  are  their  leats  of  arma  and  sktll  ? 
Tbey*re  but  nine  pnrtiet  at  qnadriUe,  kc» 

A  paity  late  at  Cambray  met, 

Which  drew  all  Enropt^s  eyes ; 
Twas  callM  in  Post-boy  and  Oaiettn 

The  Onadmple  AUies; 
But  somebody  took  iomething  ill, 
So  broke  this  paity  at  quadrille,  &c 

And  now  Ood  sa^e  Jthls  noble  realm. 

And  Ood  save  eke  Hanower; 
And  Qod  save  tbose  wbo  hołd  the  hełm, 

When  as  the  king  goes  OTer; 
But  let  the  kmg  go  where  be  will. 
His  subjects  must  play  at  quadrille, 

Qundrille,  ąuadrille,  JtOk 


A   NEW   SONG 

0V  NSW  SIMIŁSS. 

My  passion  is  as  mustard  strodg; 

I  sit  all  sober  sad ; 
Dmnk  as  a  piperall  day  long, 

Or  like  a  March-bare  mad. 


Round  as  a  boop  the  bumpers 
I  drink,  yet  can*t  lorget  ber ; 

For,-though  as  dhink  as  David'8 
1  loveher  stUl  the  batter. 
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Pert  af  a  pear-monger  Vd  hę, 

If  Molly  were  but  kind; 
€ool  at  a  cućumber,  could  see 

Th«  reat  of  womankind. 

like  a  stnck  pig  I  gapin;  stare, 

.And  eyc  ber  o*er  and  o*er ; 
Lean  as  a  rake  with  aighs  and  care, 

Sleek  as  a  mouse  before. 

Plomp  as  a  partńdge  was  I  known. 

And  soft;  as  silk  my  skin, 
If  y  cheeks  as  fat  as  butter  grown  ; 

But  as  a  groat  now  thin  1 

I,  melancboly  aa  a  cat, 

Am  kept  airake  to  wecp ; 
Btttshff,  insensible  of  that, 

Souod  as  a  top  can  sleep. 

Hard  is  ber  beart  as  flint  or  stone, 

She  laughs  to  see  me  pale ; 
And  merry  as  a  grig  is  grown. 

And  brisk  as  botUed-ale. 

Tbe  god  of  Loye,  at  ber  approacb, 

Isbusy  as  abee; 
Hetfts,  sonnd  aa  any  beli  or  roach, 

Are  siiiit  and  sigb  like  me. 

Ay  me !  as  thick  as  hops  or  hail, 
Tbe  flne  men  crowd  about  her ; 

Bot  soon  as  dcad  as  a  door-nali 
Shall  I  be,  if  witbout  her. 

Straight  as  my  leg  her  shapc  appears ; 

O  were  we'  joinM  together ! 
My  beart  would  be  soot  free  from  cares. 

And  Ijgbter  tban  a  feather. 

As  fine  aa  five  penee  is  her  mień. 

No  drum  was  ever  tighter ; 
Her  glance  is  as  tbe  razor  kceoj 

And  not  tbe  Sun  is  brightcr. 

As  soft  as  pap  her  kisscs  are, 

Metbiaks  I  laste  thein  yet ; 
Brown  as  a  bcrry  is  ber.  hair, 

ker  eyes  as  biack  as  jet : 

As  smooth  as  -glass,  a&  wbite  as  curds, 

Her  pretty  band  invitcs ; 
Sharp  as  a  needlc  are  her  words ; 

Her  uit,  like  pepper,  bites  : 

Brisk  as  a  bodylouse  she  trips, 

Clean  as  a  penny  drest ; 
Sweet  as  a  ;roae  bar  breath  and  lips, 

Round  as  a  globu  her  breast. 

Pulł  as  an  egg  was  I  with  glec ; 

And  happy  as  a  king  -  •     • 

Cfood  Tx>rd  !  how  all  men  cnvyM  me ! 

She  lov*d  like  any  thing^ 

But,  false  as  Heli  !  she,  like  the  wind, 
ChangM,  as  ber  sex  muftt  do  ; 

Thougb  fieeming  as  the  tnrtle  kind. 
And  like  the  gospel  true. 

If  I  and  Molly  could  agrce, 

Let  whó  would  take  Peru  ! 
Grf  at  as  an  croperor  whould  I  be. 

And  ricber  thau  a  Jew. 

Tilt  yoii  grow  tender  as  a  cbick, 

Tm  duli  as  any  po»t; 
IjL^t  ui(,  like  \>urs,  together  stick. 

And  warm  as  any  toa&U 


You'łl  know  me  tnier  tban  a  dy^ 
And  wish  me  better  spęd ; 

Fiat  as  a  flounder  when  1  lie, 
And  aa  a  herring  d^d. 

Surę  as  a  gun,  sheUl  drop  a  tear, 
And  sigb,  pcrbaps,  and  wish, 

When  I  am  rotten  as  a  pear. 
And  muteaa  any  fish. 


NEWGATE'S  OARLAND  j 

BEIMG  A  NEW  BAf.ŁAD, 

SBEWIHO  UOW  ME.  JONATITAM  WIŁD^S  THEOAT  WAS  OT 
FROM  BAR  TO  EAR  WITH  A  PENKKIFE,  BY  ME.  RLAKC, 
ALIAS  BŁUE  SE  IN,  THE  BOLO  BIGHWAYMASI,  AS  El 
STOOO  AT  UIS  TRIAL  IN  THE  OLD-BAIŁEY,    1725. 

To  the  tune  of— The  Cat-purse. 

Ye  gallanta  of  Newgate,  whose  fingers  ar«  nice, 
In  diving  in  pockets,  or  cogging  of  dice  ; 
Ye  sharpers  so  rich,  who  can  buy  off  the  Dooce ; 
Ye  lionester  poor  rogues,  who  die  in  your  sboesf 

Attend  and  draw  ncar, 

Good  news^  ye  shall  hear, 

How  Jonathan^s  throat  was  cnt  from  f^ar  to  ear; 
How  Blue:»kin'ssharppenknifc  faath  set  youatca^ 
And  every  mau  round  me  may  rob,  if  be  please. 

l^lken  to  the  Old-Bailey  this  Blueskin  was  led. 
He  held  up  his  haud,  his  indictment  was  read, 
Ix»ud  rattled  his  chains,  nearhim  Jonathan  stocd^ 
For  fuli  forty  pounds  was  the  prke  of  hia 

Then,  hop^cas  of  iife, 

He  drew  his  penknife. 

And  madę  a  sad  widów  of  JoQathan's  wifs. 
But  forty  pounds  paid  her,  her  grief  shall 
And  every  inan  round  me  inay  rob,  iflic 


Some  say  there  are  courtiers  of  higbeat  i 

Who  stcal  the  kiug's  gold,  and  ltiave  him  bat  a 

crown  ; 
Some  say  thcrc  are  peers,  and  some  , 
Who  meet  once.a  year,  to  rob  courtiers 

Lft  tbem  all  take  their  swing. 

Tu  pillage  tbe  king. 

And  get  a  bluc  ribbon  instead  of  a  stńng. 
Now  Blueskin^ssharp  penknifc  hatb  aet  yon  i 
And  every  man  round  me  may  rob,  if  be  {il< 


Knaves  of  old,  to  hide  guilt  by  their  canniag  ia- 

ventłons, 
Caird  briherics  grants,  and  plam  robberiespensaoasj 
Physioians  and  lawyers  (who  take  thfeiT  degr«f» 
To  be  leamed  rogues)  caird  their  pilfermg,  fees: 

Since  this  happy  day, 

Now  etery  man  may 

Rob  (as  safe  as  in  oflice)  npon  the  bighway. 
For  Blueskin'8  sharp  penknife  hath  »et  ywł  at  e«c, 
And  every  man  round  me  may  rob,  if  he  please. 

Some  cheat  in  the  ctistoms,  some  rob  the  excise. 
But  be  who  robs  both  is  cstceuied  most  wise. 
Churchwardens,  too  prudcnt  to  hazard  the  baHa, 
As  yct  oniy  vcnturc  to  steal  fi-om  the  altar : 

But  now  to  get  gold, 

They  may  be  morc  bułd, 

And  rób  on  the  hi.^hway,  sinoe  Jonathan^s  ciild.* 
For  Blucskin's  sharp  penknife  hath  set  you  at  rme. 
And  evcry  man  rouud  me  may  rob,  if  be  pk:Ma 
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MISCELLANIES, 


PROLOGUE, 

BESIGNID  POR  TRE  PASTORAŁ  TRACEDT  OP  DIO^Ł 

RSRB  was  a  time  (O  were  thoae  days  renew^d !) 
ire  tyraat-laws  had  woman^s  will  subdued ; 
hen  Natore  rurd ;  and  Tx>ve,  devoid  of  art, 
pokc  tbe  consenting  lang^age  of  tbc  heart. 
OTe  uncontrolPd  !  insipid,  poor  deliąht ! 
ris  the  rratfaiiit  that  wbets  oiir  appetite. 
^hold  thc  beasta,  who  rangę  thc  forests  frce ; 
v*h<ild  tbe  birds,  who  fly  from  tree  to  trcc ; 
1  their  amoure  see  Nature*s  power  appear ! 
nd  do  they  loFe  ?  Yca— -one  nioqŁh  in  the  year. 
/(n«  tbesi^  tbe  płeasures  of  the  gulden  reign  ? 
od  did  free  Naturę  tbus  instruct  the  swain  ? 
envv  not,  yc  nymphi,  your  amorons  bowers : 
uch  harmlcfls  swains ! — Vm  e'en  content  with  onrs. 
ttt  3ret  therc*s  aometbing  in  these  sylvan  scenes, 
bat  tełls  our  faucy  wbat  tbe  lovcr  means. 
lame  but  tbe  moisy  bank,  and  naoon-light  groTe, 
I  therc  a  heart  that  dpes  not  beat  with  lovc  ? 

To  night  we  trcat  you  withfluch  country-fiars : 
hen,  for  your  lover*s  8ake»  onr  author  spare. 
[e  draws  no  Hemskjrk  boon,  or  home-bred  clowna, 
lut  the  floft  shepherdt  of  Arradia^s  downa 

Wben  Paris  on  the  three  his  judgment  passM ; 
hop«8  \'Oiril  own,  tbe  shcpberd  sbow'd  bis  taste ; 
nd  Jove,  all  know,  was  a  guod  jtidge  of  bcauty, 
i^ho  madę  tbe  nympb  Colbto  break  ber  duty ; 
hi>n  u-as  the  coantry-nyniph  no  awkward  thing. 
ft!C  wbat  strangc  revoiiitions  Time  can  bring ! 

Yet  stłU  metbinks  ad  aixthor*6  late  I  dread, 
^ere  it  net  safcr  beaten  paths  to  tread 
Hi  Tragedy,  than  o*er  wide  beaths  to  stray, 
nd,  seeking  atrange  ad^enturcs,  iose  bis  way  ? 
To  trunipet*R  clangor  mtikcs  bis  heroinę  start, 
nd  tean  thc  soidier  froin  ber  bleeding  heart 
[e,  foolisb  bard  r  nor  pomp  nor  show  regards. 
k'ithout  tbe  witness  of  a  hiindred  guards 
[is  loveni  sigh  their  vows.-^If  sieep  should  take  ye, 
te  has  no  battle,  no  lóud  dranr,  to  wake  ye. 
^hat,  uosuch  shifts  ? — therc^sdanger  iu't,  'tis  tnie; 
'et  sp^re  bim,  as  be  gires  yon  something  new. 


Yet  still,  e^en  now,  while  darknMs  clotbet  tbe  landt 
We  yiew  tbe  traces  of  tb'  Almighty  band ; 
Miltions  of  stars  hi  HeaTen's  wide  vault  appear, 
And  with  new  glories  hangs  the  boundless  sphere :  * 
The  silver  Moon  ber  western  couch  forsakes. 
And  o^er  tbe  skiee  ber  nightly  circle  makes; 
Her  solid  globe  beats  back  the  sunny  rays, 
And  to  the  worid  ber  borrow*d  light  repays. 

Whether  thci^  stan,  that  twinkling  lustrc  send. 
Aro  suns,  and  rolling  worlds  those  suns  attend, 
Mao  may  conjecture,  and  new  8'.'hemes  declare^ 
Yet  all  his  systcms  but  conjectures  are. 
But  thts  we  know,  that  Heaven'8  eternal  Ktng^ 
Who  bade  t^is  uuirerse  firom  nothing  spring, 
Can  athis  word  bid  num.erous  worlds  appear, 
And  rising  worlds  tb'  all-powerful  wordshall  bear* 

Ulien  to  the  western  main  the  Sundeaoendl,'  ' 
To  other  lands  a  rising  day  he  Icnds ; 
Thc  spreading  dawn  another  shopherd  spietf, 
The  wakcful  flocks  from  their  wann  folds  arise  ;    ^• 
KefreshM,  the  peasant  seeks  his  early  toil. 
And  bids  the  ploogh  correct  the  fal  Iow  soil. 
While  we  in  sieep'8  ettibrmces  wastc  the  nigbt, 
The  climes  oppos^d  enjoy  roeridian  light : 
And  wben  those  lands  the  busy  Sun  foTsakes, 
With  ns  again  the  rosy  moming  wakes ; 
In  lazy  sleep  thc  night  roUs  swift  away. 
And  iieither  clime  laments  his  absent  ray-. 

W\\^n  the  porc  soul  is  from  the  body  flown. 
No  morę  shall  Night^s  altemate  reign  be  known : 
The  Sun  no  morę  shall  rollmg  light  bostow. 
But  from  th'  Almighty  streams  of  glory  flow. 
Ob,  may  same  nobler  thougbt  my  soul  employ, 
Than  empty,  transient,  sublunary  joy ! 
The  stars  shalMrop,  the  Sun  shall  Iose  bis  flame; 
But  thou,  O  Gon,  for  evcr  shine  the  same. 


COyTBMPlATION  ON  NIGTJT, 

^BBTnBR  amid  tbe  gioom  of  night  I  stray, 
>r  my  glad  eyes  enjoy  revolving  day, 
till  Ńature's  vańottS  face  informs  my  sense, 
»/  an  all-wise,  all-powerful  Protidenoe.       [night, 
Tllien  tbe  gay  Sun  first  breaks  the  shades  of 
jid  strikes  tbe  distant  eastem  hills  with  light, 
'olour  retums,  the  plains  their  livery  wear, 
.tid  a  bricht  verdure  clothes  the  smiling  year; 
'hc  blooming  flowers  with  opentng  b«auti<Y  g^ow, 
.nd  grazing  flocks  their  milky  flccccs  show ; 
'he  barr(*n  clitis  with  chałky  fronts  arise, 
.nd  a  pl^re  ażurem  archds  o^er  thc  skies. 
mt,  wb««n  the  gioomy  reign  of  Night  retums, 
tript  of  iicr  fading  pridc  all  Naturę  mooms : 
'lu*  tn^cs  no  morę  their  ^ootcd  venlure  bśast, 
(ut  wecp  in  dewy  tears  their  beauty  lost : 
lo  distant  landscapes  draw  our  ctirious  cyea  ; 
ITrapt  Iii  Nighfs  robę  the  wbole  creatioa  li^ 


THOUGHT  ON  ETERNITY. 

JbjRB  the  foundations  of  the  world  were  laid« 
Ere  kiudling  light  th'  Almighty  word  obey'd, 
Thou  wert ;  and  whcn  tbe  subterrancous  flame 
Shall  burst  its  prison,  and  de\'Oiir  this  frame, 
From  angry  Hcaven  wben  Uic  kccn  lightning  ffles, 
When  fcn'ent  beat  dissoIv(s  the  mcltingskicSy 
Thou  stifl  shait  be ;  still  as  thou  wert  before, 
And  know  no  changc,  wben  timc  shall  benęmore*' 
O  cndleds  thougbt !  diviue  Ktemity 
Tli'  immortni  soul  sharcs  but  a  part  of  thee ; 
For  thou  wert  prcsent  when  our  life  began, 
Wben  the  warm  dust  shot  up  in  brcathiug  man* 

Ab  !  wbat  is  life }  with  ill^  cnoompaasM  round^ 
Amidst  our  hopes,  Fatc  strikes  the  suddcn  wound  « 
To  day  the  statesraa«i  of  new  honour  dreanis. 
To  morrow  Death  drstr<»ys  bis  airy  schemes; 
Is  moułdy  treasure  in  thy  chest  cenfmM  ? 
Tłiink,  ałi  thnt  treasiirc  thou  must  Icare  behind  ; 
Thy  heir  with  smiicsshall  view  thy  blazitiiM  hearse, 
And  all  thy  hoards  uith  lavish  band  dispcrse. 
Shoold  certnin  Fatc  tb*  impeiuling  blow  dday, 
Thy  iiiirth  will  sirkcn,  atid  thy  bhioni  docay ; 
Tbenfteblc  age  will  all  thy  McrroH  disarm, 
No  morę  thv  blo-id  its  nam)w  channcU  warm. 
Who  then  would  wishto  stnlrh  this  nnrrow  span. 
To  sutfer  iif;*  beyond  the  datę  of  nian  ? 

Thc  virtuouł  soi^\  pursues  n  nobłćr  aim. 
And  lł£&  regards  bat  tn>  6  ttecting  dream : 


4'M 


GAya  POEMa 


Slie  loogs  te  wtke,  tnd  wisliet  to  g«t  free« 

To  launch  from  Earth  into  EUyiiitjr. 

For,  while  th«  boundlefs  lheaieextendt  oar  thooghtt 

Teatbonfaod  tbousand  rołling  yean  are  Donghtt 


Alf 

r,PIGRAMMATICAL  EXPOSTVLATION^. 

FftOM  Mohock  9mA  froDS  Hawkubite, 

Good  Lord,  delWer  me ! 
^lio  wander  through  tbe  streets  by  night, 

Coramitting  croelty. 

They  ilaah  car  sons  with  Uoody  kaiwBf 

And  on  our  daughtćrs  fitll  $ 
Aad  tf  thty  ra^mh  not  onr  wi^es* 

We  hawe  good  hick  withal. 

Coacbcs  and  chairs  they  orertum^ 

Nay,  cart3  moBt  easily : ' 
Therefbre  from  Oog,  and  eke  Magog, 

Good  Lord,  deliyerme! 


EPTTAPff  OP  BY'WORT)f;, 

Hue  lies  a  round  woman,  who  thought  migbty 

odd 
Eveiy  word  flie  e*er  heard  in  this  chureh  about  God. 
To  oonniifce  hcr  of  Goci^  tbe  good  dean  did  cadea- 

VOI|^ 

Butstili  in  ber  btert  ibe  beld  Naturę  more  cUvęr, 
Tbo*  be  talk'd  much  of  Tiitue  ber  bead  always  run 
tJpon  fometbing  or  otber,  8he  found  beCter/uM. 
For  tbe  damę,  by  ber  skill  in  a&irs  astronomica], 
lmagin*d,  to  li^m  in  tbe  doudi  was  b.ut  comkaL 
In  tbi«  wórld,  abe  deapis'd  every  soul  she  met  here, 
And,  BOw  sbe^t  in  t'  otber,  she  thinks  it  but  queer. 


MY  OWS  EPITAPrr. 

litra  II  a  jest,  and  all  things  sbow  it : 
I  thought  io  coce,  but  no«r  1  know  it. 


A  MOTTO 

VOR  TVS  OrERA  OF  MUTIUS  SCXVOrA  *. 

iSV  vo  berę  blames  words,  or  verses,  aongs,  or  lingen^ 
Łike  Jllutius  Scsv^a  wili  bum  bis  fingeis. 


WJNEt 

A  PORM. 


Kulla  ]^lacere  dtu,  nec  vivcrc  carmina  possunt, 
Que  scribuntur  aqua*  potortbus. 

Op  happiness  terretstrial,  and  tbe  souroe 
'Wbence  bnman  pieasures  flow,  sing,  heavenly 

Mu9c; 
Of  sparkling  jntces,  of  th*  en1ivenini;  grapę, 
WhoBc  quickcntng  tastc  adds  vłgoiir  to  tbe  aouli 
'^^liose  sovercign  power  Tcvive8  decaying  Kature, 
And  thaws  tbe  frozcn  blood  of  hoary  Ago, 
A  kindły  warmth  difiu«ing ; — ^youŁhful  fires 
Gild  his  dim  cyes,  and  paint  witb  ruddy  hue 

^  Anneied,  in  r/l2,toGay*sWoiidffTfnl  Propbecy, 
kxi*  a  bumoroiistrcatiw  on  tbo  Mohocks. 
*  An  opera  by  Mr.  RoUi«  performcd  in  172U 


His  wriDkM  Tkąge^  ghMtlywnbtlbra? 

Coidial  restoratiTe  to  mortaJ  wauk^ 

With  oopiotts  band  by  bounteous  gods  bcitiw^d! 

Baochut  di^ine,  aid  my  adventufotis  son^, 
.  That  toilh  no  middlefighŁ  intenis  to  war : 
Inspir'd,  sublime,  on  Pegasean  «iug« 
By  thee  upbome,  I  draw  Miltonie  air. 
When  fumy  Tapooii  dog  our  loided 
Withfunow'dfrowns;  wbea  ttwpid,  do 
Th'  OKtema]  tynptooa  of  remone  wHbm* 
Eapressourgrief;  or  wbcn  m  suUen  dlimpig 
With  bead  incumbent  on  eapanded  palm, 
Moping  we  sit,  insileat  sortów  ^drown^d  * 
Wbethcr  inreigliBg  Hymen  bas  tnpaanM 
Th'  unwary  3ronth,  aad  tied  thft  Gordim  ~ 
Of  jangling  wedlodc  not  to  be  disseWd ; 
WV>rry'd  ail  day  by  lood  Xantippe's  din, 
Who  Mis  not  to  ejćalt  htm  to  tbe  sUua, 
And  fix  him  there  among  the  branched 
(Taums  and  Ariea,  and  Caprioom, 
Tbe  greatest  monsters  of  tbe  Zodiae)  : 
Or  for  tbe  loss  of  anxious  woridly  pelf, 
Or  Ca;lia'8  soonifiil  slighttf,  and  cold  diidaJB, 
Wbich  cbeck'd  bis  amocous  flamewith  eoy 
The  worst  events  that  mortais  oan  bedBUl: 
By  cares  depress^d,  in  pcnsiTe  hyppish  mood, 
Witb  stowest  paoe  tbe  tedimis  minatOB  nilł, 
Thy  charming  sight,  but  mucb  more  chaimiiiggoi^ 
New  life  incites,  and  warms  our  cbilty  blood. 
Straight  witb  pert  looks,we  raise our  drouping  fteais 
And  pour  in  crystal  pure,  thy  porer  joioe  s— 
Witli  oheerftti  countenancc  and  stmdy  haad 
Raise  it  lip>high,  then  fixtbe  spaciows  fiiD 
To  tbe  expectmg  mouth ; — with  giateful  taale, 
The  ebbing  winę  glides  swiftjy  o'«r  the  taa^mti 
The  circling  Uood  with  quićker  motion  fiica  s 
Such  is  thy  powerfnl  infloence,  tboa  atnight 
Dispe]l>stthoseck>uds,  that,  iownog  dnrk,  wlipsni 
The  whikun  glories  of  the  gladsome  face  ;— 
While  dimpled  cheeks,  and  aparfciingr,  lolliog  cyo^ 
Tby  ch(«ring  Tirtncs  and  tby  worth  prodaim. 
So  mists  apd  csehahitions  tbśt  ariae 
From  hiUs  or  stetmg  lakę,  duskjf  ar  grefp 
Prpvail ;  till  Plicebos  sheds  Utaiiian  rays. 
And  paints  their  fleecy  skhts  with 
Unabie  to  resist,  the  foggy  dampe, 
That  Teil*d  the  surface  of  the  Terdant 
At  the  god*s  penetrating  hcmma  disperse  ; 
The  FArth  again  in  former  beanty  smiles; 
In  gaiidiest  )tvery  drest,  all  gay  and  dear. 

When  disappointed  Strephon  m« 
ScoiTd  at,  despłs'd,  in  melanchdic 
Joyless  be  w^tes  in  ^gha  the  lasy  hoon  ;  ' 
Till^  reinforc'd  by  thy  niotf  potent  aid« 
He  storros  the  brearb,  aud  wins  tbe  beanUoos  1m^ 

To  pay  thee  hooiage,  and  receire  thy  hh  iiiwi., 
Thr  Britsb  ^eaman  quits  bis  natire  shore* 
And  venturcs  tbrough  the  trackleas,  dcep  ahyss, 
Plowłlig  tbe  ocean,  while  the  npbeaT'd  oak, 
**  With  bcakcd  prow,  rides  tilting  o'er  the  vaw«s 
Shock^d  by  tcmpcstuous  j&rriag  winda,  she  idis 
Tn  dangPTs'  tmminent,'  till  she  anrłrea  [ses  . 

At  those  bleet  dim<>s  thoii  lavour'st  with  tby  pie^ 
Wbetb<!r  at  Lusitania^s  sultry  coast, 
Or  lofty  TenerifF,  Palma,  Ferro, 
Provpnce,  or  atthe  Celtiberian  sborea; 
With  gazing  pleason*  and  astonishmcnt 
At  Pamdise  («eat  of  our  anciunt  sirp) 
He  thinks  bimself  arrrr^d  ;t^  purple  grapcs, 
In  largest  doaters  pendau,  giace  the  Tincs 


> 


WINĘ. 
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unmwfOttff ;  tn  ^Ui  gMci^uB  ńd  wiM 
hey  witta  impUciteurlsthe  oak  eutwine, 
Md  lo«d  wich  frait  <liviiM  his  ipreadiny  bougltfjj 
i|^t  moitdrlicaoos  1  not  sn  nrlnoiiie  thoughC^. 
^  of  Idt  natiYe  iile,  ar  abseiit  tńeods, 
tr  deareil  wife,  or  tender  luckin;  bsbe, 
b  kindly-treacherous  memory  now  pmentt ; 
Iw  jonu.  god  has  left  no  room  for  cam. 
Celestkl  liąnor )  thcm  that  didst  insptre 
farD  aod  Placens,  and  tb«  Grenian  iiard, 
7Uh  tofty  nnmbers,  and  heroic  itniiDt 
^B|Mura11el'd;  with  ekN|iieno6  profoand, 
nd  argnments  ooQvictire,  di<tetenlbrce 
»ni'd  Tully/  and  Demoathenes  reno«m'd : 
Muns»  fint  lamM  in  Latin  son;,  m  Yain 
trew  Helicopian  streams,  nogroteful  whet 

0  jaded  Mme,  rad  oft,  with  rain  attempt, 
[enńc  acti,  in  flagging  nomben  dałl» 

Tith  pains  aaayM ;  but,  abject  ttill  and  Iow, 
St  nnrecruited  Muw  oould  nerer  reach 
be  mighty  theme,  till,  fhm  the  pafple  (bunt 
f  bright  Lensan  fire,  her  barren  dronght 
!e  qnench'd  and  with  inspińng  nectarous  juice 
ier  drooping  tpirits  cheer*d  ;--alaft  she  towers» 
orne  on  ntiff  pennom,  and  of  war'8  alarroi, 
nd  tropbłcs  won,  in  loftieit  numbert  slngs. 
fis  thou  the  hero*t  breast  to  marttal  acts, 
nd  reaolation  bold,  and  ardoar  brare, 
»cit*st:  thou  cbeck'st  ingloriont,  loUingease, 
nd  itlnggish  minds  with  generous  firn  tnftam^st 
'  thou  that  flvBt  my  quickcn'd  son]  didst  warm, 
31  with^y  aid  assisit  me,  that  thy  praise, 
by  uniwersał  sway  o*<*r  all  ihe  world, 

1  cTcrIasting  numbers,  like  the  theme, 
may  reoord,  and  sing  thy  matchless  worth. 

Had  the  OŚconian  bard  thy  praino  rehcartM, 
b  Mose  had  yet  rptain'd  her  wonted  heicrht ; 
ich  as  óf  lateo*er  Blenheim^s  field  she  soar^d 
ćśrial  r  now  in  Arioonianbogs 
ic  lies  inglorious  fiounderinft,  lika  her  theme 
inguid  And  faint,  and  on  damp  wing,  immcrg'd 
I  aoid  juice,  io  vain  attempts  to  risp. 
With  what  sublimest  joy  froin  noisy  town, 
t  rural  seat,  Lucretelas  retir'd  : 
accus,  nntainted  by  perplexing  cares, 
^hcre  the  white  poplar,  and^he  lofty  pine, 
»in  n«tf;bbottring  boughs,  sweet  hospitabłe  shade 
:^rattng,  from  Phoebean  ntyssecure, 
cool  retreat,  ^vth  fcw  well-cbosc^n  friends, 
a  fiowery  mend  reeumbent,  spent  the  hourt 
!  nairth  ionocnoos,  and  alternate  Terse ! 
''tth  roscs  iutiTwoven,  poplar  wreatbs  . 

leir  temples  bind,  dress  of  sylv<>ftrian  gods  !j 
loiccst  nfctarean juice  crownM  largost  bowTs7 
nd  overiook'd  the  brim,  alluriog  si^ht, 
f  fragrant  scent,  attnictive,  taste  diTine  I 
'hetherfrom  Formian  grapę  dcpressM,  Fałem,    ' 
r  Setin,  Massie,  Gauran,  or  Sabinę, 
sabian  or  Ccecuban,  the  cbccring  bowl  [wit 

ov>d  briskly  round,  and  spurr'd  their  heighten*d 
>  sing  MaBCcnas'  pralAe,  thcir  patron  kind. 
But  we  not  as  our  prifttine  sircs  repair 
umbragcnos  grot  or  valc ;  btit,  whcn  the  Sun 
lintly  fhim  western  skies  ht«  ray^  obIique 
irta  sloping,  and  to  Thetis^  walery  lap 
tstens  in  prone  earcer,  with  friends  seleet 
rifkly  we  hie  to  DeviP,  young  or  old, 
cund  and  boon,  where  at  the  entrance  stands 

*  The  Deril-tarerBi  Tejiple-bor,  frequentad  by 
I  friends, 


A  striplhifrt  iHm witbicnfn and  bnmil  eiHiyn 
Greets  us  in  winning  speech,  and  accent  bland  ; 
With  lightest  bound,  and  safe,  uneningstep^ 
He  skips  before,  and  nimbly  cUmbs  the  ttniia  s 
Mehimpns  thus,  panting  with  lolling  tongue. 
And  wagging  taM,  ganbols,  andfriAs  befora 
His  seąuont  loid,  from  pansiTe  walk  retam'(^ 
Whetlier  in  sbady  wood,  or  pastnre  green. 
And  waits  his  coming  at  the  weU«known  gate.— • 
Nigh  to  the  stairs*  aseent,  in  ragal  port, 
Sits  a  majestic  damę,  whffte  looks  denonnee 
Command  and  sorercignty ;  with  banghty  air. 
And  stndied  mień,  in  semidrcular  throne 
Rnclos*d,  she  deals  around  her  dread  oonnnandt^ 
Behind  her  (dazsling  sight ! )  in  order  rangM, 
Pile  aborc  pile,  crystaliine  Tessf U  sbtne ; 
Attendant  slares  with  cagcr  stridcs  adranoe. 
And,  after  homagepaid,  bawi  out  aloud 
Wonils  unintelligiblt!,  noise  confns*d : 
She  knows  the  jaigon  sounds,  and  straiglit  describt^ 
In  characters  mysterious,  words  obacurt^ 
Morę  legible  are  algcbraic  signs, 
Or  mystic  fignies  by  magicians  drewn, 
When  they  inroke  th'  infemol  spirits  aid, 

Drive  hence  the  rude  and  bftrbnrous  dissommon 
Of  sarage  Thra<;ians,  and  Croatian  boors; 
The  loud  Centaurian  broits  with  IjipithsD 
SouAd  harth  and  gratiiig  to  Lcnacan  god ; 
Cbase  brutal  feudis  of  Belgtan  skippcrs  henoe  ' 
(Amid  thcir  cups,  whose  innate  tempcrN  shown), 
In  clumsy  fist  wiolding  scymmotrian  knifb, 
Who  shish  each  other's  eyes  and  blubber'd  iace, 
Profaning  Bacchanalian,  solemn  rites: 
Music*s  hannonious  numbers  bctter  suit 
His  festirab,  from  instruments  or  voice, 
Or  Gasperini's  han^  the  trerobling  string 
Should  touch ;  or  from  tbe  dulcct  T^iscan  damei^ 
Or  warbitng  Tofl's  far  morę  meiodbus  tonguc, 
Sweet  symphonies  shouM  fkm,  the  Delian  god 
For  airy  Ikicchus  is  associate  meet. 

The  stairs  aseent  now  gain^d,  our'gnide  unbars 
Tho  door  of  spaoious  room,  and  crecking  chairs 
(To  ear  offensirc)  round  the  tablc  sett. 
We  sit,  wben  thus  his  florid  speech  begins : 
*'  Name,  sirs,  the  winc  that  most  inyites  your  taste, 
Champaign,  or  Burgundy,  or  norence  pure, 
Or  Hock  antiqne,  or  lisbon  new  or  old, 
Bonrdeaux,  or  neat  Frencfai  wine,  or  Alicant.^ 
For  Bourdcaux  we  with  %'oice  unanimous 
Declarc  (such  syinpathy^s  in  boon  compeers)^ 
He  quit8  the  room  alert,  but  soon  rctums ; 
One  band  capacious  glisŁcring  vcsseb  bears 
Rcsplendcnt ;  t'  other,  with  a  prasp  secure, 
A  bottle  (migl)ty  charj^!)  upstaid,  ftill-fraugbt 
With  goodly  winc.     He,  with  CKtended  band 
RaisM  high,  pours  forth  his  sanguine  frothy  juioe, 
0*erspread  with  bubbies,  dissipatcd  soon : 
We  straigbt  to  arms  repair,  experłenc*d  chieft  ; 
Kow  glassescUuh  with.jrla-*:8es  (charming  sound  !) 
And  glortous  Aniia^s  health,  the  (irst,  the  best, 
Crowns  the  fuli  glass ; — at  hcr-in^piring  name, 
The  sprightiy  wiue  results,  and  scems  to  smiie  ; 
With  hf^rty  zcal,  and  wish  unanimous, 
Her  health  we  drink,  aml  in  her  health  oar  owm 

A  pauau  cnsucs ;  and  now  With  gratefnl  chat' 
W*  improre  the  intcrral ;  aod  joyouS  mjrth 
Rngages  our  raiRM  souls,  pat  lepartce, 
Or  witty  joke,  -  our  airy  scnses  mores 
To  plcasant  łaughter ;  straight  tbe  echoing  room 
With  univcr«a]  peaJ/i  andsbuuts  r^ounds. 
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The  róyal  Dtoe,  btett  ^oniort  of  tfie  qiieeii, 
KexC  crowns  the  niby*!!  necter,  all  whoie  bliss 
In  Aniia*s  plac'd : — with  tympatbetic  flame, 
And  nratnal  etideannents,  alf  her  joys, 
tike  the  kind  turtle*8  pure  onUhited  Iove, 
Ontre  in  him,  who  sharestbe  grateful  ht^artt 
Of  \cya\  subjects  with  his  M^ereign  quecn  i 
For,  by  his  prudeiit  carc,  united  shores 
Wero  aaT'd  from  hostite  fleets  inTasion  dire. 

The  hero  Mariboroagh  next,  wbose  vast  exploits 
Famę*!  clarion  sonnds ;  fresh  laurek,  triumphs  new, 
We  wiih,  like  those  be  won  at  Hochstet^s  field. 

Next  0evonshire  illastńout,  who  from  race 
Of  Boblot  patfiots  sprang,  whose  worthy  soal 
Is  with  each  fair  and  virtaoxis  gift  adom'd, 
That  slione  in  his  most  worthy  anoestors : 
For  thea  distinct  in  separaie  breasts  were  seen 
Yirtues  distinct,  but  all  in  him  unitę. 

Prudent  Oodolphin,  of  the  naHor^s  weal 
Fmgal,  but  free  and  gencrons  of  his  ckta, 
Next  crowm  the  bowl,  with  iaithful  Sunderlaad, 
And  Halifiiic,  the  Muą^*  darling  son, 
In  whom  conspicuous,  with  fuli  lustre,  shine 
The  surest  judgment,  and  the  brightcst  wit, 
Himself  Mscenas  and  a  Flaccus  too — 
And  all  the  wortbicii  of  the  British  realm, 
In  order  rang*d,  succeed  f  snch  hcalths  as  tinge 
The  dulcet  winę  with  a  morę  charming  gu^'t. 

Now  each  his  mistress  toasts,  by  whosc  brlght  eyc 
Hc^  fir'd ;  Cosmciia  fair,  or  ÓuIcibelP, 
Or  Sylvła,  comely  black,  with  jetty  cyes 
Piercing;  or  airy  Ca»Iia,  sprightly  maid  ! — 
Insensibiy  thus  flow  unnumber\l  hours ; 
Cl  lass  succeeds  glass,  till  the  Dirct^an  god 
Shines  in  our  cyes,  and  with  his  fulgent  ra3rs 
Eniightens  our  gliui  looks  with  lovoly  dyc ; 
All  blitbe  and  jolly,  that,  like  Arthur'8  knights, 
Of  rotund  table,  fam'd  in  old  rccords, 
Kow  mokt  we  seemM — sucli  is  the  power  of  Winę. 

Thus  we  the  wingcd  hours  in  harmicss  niłrth 
An<i  joys  nnsully'd  pass,  till  huinid  Nit^ht 
Has  half  ber  race  performM;  now  all  abriad 
Is  hushM  and  silent,  nor  the  rumbling  nuise 
Of  coach  or  cart,  or  smoky  nnk-boy*s  cali, 
Is  beard — ^but  unircrsnl  sibmce  rcigns: 
Wben  we  in  mcrry  pligbt,  airy  and  gay, 
Surpris'd  to  find  the  hours  so  swiftiy  fly, 
With  basty  kn<»ck,  or  twang  of  pendant  rord, 
'  Alarm  the  drowsy  youth  from  sltimbering  nod ; 
Startlcd  be  flios,  and  stunibles  o*er  th(^  stairs 
Krroneous  and  with  busy  knuckles  pHcs 
His  yetclung  eye-lids,  and  with  stagfrcring  ^^e^ 
Enters  confus'd,  and,  muttcring,  asksouruills; 
When  we  with  liberał  band  the  scoredisc-har^e. 
And  bfmeward  each  his  course  witłi  stcady  step 
Uncrring  ttcersy  of  cares  and  coiii  bertlt 


THE 

lAME^TTATIOy  OF  GLUAfD.ILCLnCH 

POa  THE   ŁOSS  OP  .CRIŁDRIC*. 
A   l*ArrORA[. 

SooM  as  GlomdalfliCch  misiM  ber  plcasing  oarc, 
Sbe  wcpt,  sbe  b]ubber*d,  and  she  torc  łicr  bair. 

*  In  Faa1kncr's  edition  this  po^m  is  ascrib<!»l  to 
P9pt,  snd  Um  Litliputiaa  Ode  to  Arbuthnot. 


Ko  British  miss  smeerer  grief  Kaslaówa, 
Her  8quirrel  nuseing,  or  ber  sparrow  Oown. 
Sbe  fiirlM  her  aompler,  and  hanlM  in  ber  dacW, 
And  stnck  ber  needle  into  GriJdrń^  bed; 
Then  spread  her  hands,  axid  with  a  boimoe  leC  fan 
Her  baby,  like  the  giant  in  GoihUuiU. 
In  peals  of  tbunder  now  she  ro«n»  and  now 
She  gcntly  whimpen  Uke  a  lowiag  cmr : 
Yet  lovely  in  her  sorrow  still  appears  ; 
Her  locks  dishevelPd,  and  her  flnod  of  tears, 
Seem  like  the  lofty  bńm  of  some  lich  swajn. 
When  from  tbe  tbatch  drips  fiut  a  shover  of  i^ 

In  vain  sbe  search^d  each  cranny  of  tbe  boose, 
Each  gaping  chink  imperrioos  to  a  moosc. 
"  Was  it  for  this,"  (she  Cfy'd)  "  with  daiłycsc 
Wjthin  thy  reach  I  aet  tbe  rinegar ; 
And  fill*d  tbe  cniet  with  the  acid  tide, 
While  pepi>er-water  worms  (by  bait  siipp1y*d, 
Wbere  twin'd  the  silrer  eeł  aroand  thiPh.hook, 
And  all  the  bttle  nionsten  of  the  brook  ? 
Surę  in  that  lakę  be  dropt !  my  Orilly's  dro«n*d  P^ 
She  draggM  the  cruet,  but  nu  GriMrig  fóund. 

"  Yain  is  tbyix>urage,  Grilly,  vain  thy  boast: 
But  littłe  creatures  cnterprize  the  most. 
Trembling,  Vve  seen  thee  dare  tbe?  kittcn*s  paw, 
Nay,  inix  with  children  as  they  play*d  attaw. 
Nor  fearM  the  marbles,  as  they  boundiog  ńtm  z 
Marbles  to  them,  but  rolling  rocka  to  3*011. 

"  Why  did  I  trust  thee  with  that  giddy  yootk ! 
Who  from  a  page  can  cver  leam  tbe  truth  ? 
VorB'd  in  oourt^tricks,  tbat  money-loring  boj 
To  somc  lord's  daughter  sold  the  liTing  toj  5 
Or  rent  him  limb  from  limb  tn  cmei  play, 
As  childnm  tear  the  wings  of  flies  away. 
From  placY  to  place  o'er  Brobdhign^  PH 
And  nerer  will  return,  or  bring  the«  hoiiie. 
But  who  hath  cyes  to  tracę  tbe  panin;^  vt 
How  then  thy  fairy  fbotsU-ps  can  1  find? 
I)ost  tłiou  bewildcr*d  wander  all  alone» 
In  the  grcen  thickct  of  a  mossy  stonc; 

Or,  tiimbled  from  rbc  toadfitooł*s  blippery 

Pcrliaps  all  maimd,  lie  gTu\'clłng  on  the  ground? 

Dost  thou,  cmboaomM  in  the  loTcły  pimb, 

Or  suniy  within  the  |>each's  down,  rcpoac? 

Within  tbe  ktngcup  if  thy  limbs  are  ^rea^ 

Or  in  the  goidcn  cuwslłp^s  veJvet  hcad  : 

O  sbow  mc.  Flora,  'midbt  thosc  sweets,  the  fiowcr 

U  htTC  slttips  my  Grildrig  in  hi^fragrant  bower  ! 

"  But  ah  !  I  fcar  thy  littlc  fauf^iwes 
On  little  females,  and  on  littłe  lores ; 
Thy  pimny  childn^n,  and  thy  tiny  sptAiae, 
.Tho  baby  playthinss  that  adom  thy  boose, 
Doors.  Windows,  chinmcys,  and  the  s^pacious 
F!quał  in  sizc  to  celis  of  honK>yronib6. 
Hast  thou  for  tlicst^  now  vcut'ur*d  frora  tbe  __ 
Thy  bark  a  bcan-^bell,  and  a  straw  thy  oar  ? 
Or  in  thy  box  now  Wmidiiig  on  the  maio  ? 
Shall  I  ne'cr  bcar  thyself  and  honse  agaha  ? 
And  Khnli  [  set  thee  on  my  band  no  morę. 
Tg  seu  thee  k\sp  the  lincs,  and  tntYi^nse  o*er 
My  spncious  palm  ł  of  sfatiire  S4*aroc  a  epaa. 
Mimie  thn  actioniK  of  a  rcal  man  } 
No  more  bcbold  tbeetum  my  aateb^skey, 
As  scaman  at  a  capstan  anchors  wt-igh  ? 

fiu  w  wast  thou  wont  to  walk  with  cautio 

A  dish  of  tca,  like  miik-pQłI»  on  thy  Iioad! 
How  chasc  the  mite  that  borę  tby  chcese  awaj. 
And  k<'cp  the  rolling  maggoi  at  a  bay !" 

She  said ;  bat  broken  acccnts  sto/)t  her 
Soft  as  tha  spcaking-truropi?t^s  meUow 
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he  iobbM  A  «tonn,  and  wip^d  ber  flowing  eyes, 
^hich  seemM  Kke  two  bromi  suiis  in  misty  tkies ! — 
>\  8qttnidernottbygrief;  tboce  tean  oommand 
*o  weep  upon  oar  ood  in  t^ewibutidland : 
lie  plenteouB  piekle  sball  presenre  tbe  fisb^ 
jid  £urope  Uste  thy  torrows  in  a  dish. 


ro  SUINBUS  FLESTRm, 

THB  MAM-MOUNTAIM* 
A  ŁIŁŁIPOTUN  OOB. 


Istamaze 
Łost,  I  ga^e. 
Cao  our  eyes 
Keacli  thy  size  ? 
May  my  lays 
Srell  with  praise, 
Worthy  thec ! 
Worthy  me ! 
Muse,  insptre 
AllŁhyfire! 
BanU  of  old 
Of  hira  told, 
Whej]  they  said 
Atlas'  hcad 
Propt  thc  8ki€3 : 
ec!    and  believe  your 
eyes! 

See  him  stride 
Yalleys  wide : 
Over  woods, 
Over  floofls. 
When  \\e  trcads, 
Mountains'  heads 
Groan  and  shake : 
Armies  qiiake. 


Lest  his  apum 
Overtarn 
Man  ańd  steed. 
lYoops,  take  heed ! 
Left  and  ńght 
Speed  your  flight ! 
liestan  host 
Beneath  bis  foot  be  lost. 

Tum'd  aside 
From  his  hide, 
Safe  firom  wound- 
Darts  rebound. 
From  his  nose 
Clottds  he  blows  ; 
When  he  speaks, 
Thunder  breaks ! 
When  be  eata, 
Famine  threats ! 
When  he  drinks, 
Neptune  shrinks ! 
Nigh  thy  ear, 
In  mid  air, 
On  thy  hand, 
Let  mc  stand, 
So  shall  I  [sky. 

(Loftypoet!)  toach  tbe 


FERSES 

TO   as   PŁACED  UMDBa  THl   PICrUBt  07 

SIR  RICHARD  BLACKMORE, 

BMGŁANo'i  ARCH-POST  ; 
:ONTAlNING  A  COMPŁBTB  CATAIOOUB  OP  MIS  WORKS. 

^BE  who  nc'er  was,  nor  will  be,  hatf  read : 
VhQ  lirst  sang  Arthur ',  tben  saog  Alfred ' ; 
'rais'd  great  Eliza  ^  in  God's  anger, 
III  all  true  Englishmen  cry'd,  "  Hang  her  !**^ 
ffade  William's  virtues  wipe  the  bare  a — 
ind  hang*d  up  Marlborough  in  arras  * ; 
'hen,  hiss*d  from  Earth,  grew  heavenly  quite  c 
f  ade  ercry  reader  cufk  the  light  ^ : 
ffanrd  human  wit  in  one  thick  sattre  *, 
[ext,'  ia  three  books,  spoilM  haman  naturę ' ; 

*  Two  h^ic  poems,  in  folio,  twenty  books. 
^  Heroic  poein,  in  twęlve  books. 

'  Heroic  poem,  in  folio,  ton  books. 
^  Instruotions    to  Yaudcrbank,    a  t»pestry- 
'earer.  .     . 

^  Hymn  to  the  Lisrht 

*  Satire  agains:t  Wit 

!  Of  tbe  Kirtarc  of  Maa. 


TJndid  creation  *  at  a  jiik, 

And  of  *  redemptioo  madę  damn*d  work. 

Then  took  bis  Muse  at  once,  and  dipt  ber 

Fnll  in  tbe  middle  of  the  Scripture. 

What  wonders  there  the  man,  grown  old,  did  [ 

Stemhold  himself  he  out-9temholded, 

Madę  Darid  *^  seem  so  mad  and  freakish, 

All  thought  him  jost  what  tbought  king  Acbisb* 

No  mortal  read  bis  Solomon  *', 

But  judg*d  Re'boam  his  own  son. 

Moses  he  serv'd  as  Moses  Pharaob^ 

And  Deborah  ",  as  she  Sise-rah  : 

Madę  Jeremy  *'  fuli  sore  to  ery. 

And  Job  ^*  himself  cnrse  6od  and  di<*. 

What  punishment  all  this  must  follow  i 
Shall  Arthur  use  him  like  king  Tollo? 
Shall  David  as  Uriah  slay  him  ? 
Or  dex*Uous  Deborali  Sisera  'him  } 
Or  shall  Eliza  lay  a  plot, 
To  treat  him  like  ber  sister  Soot  ? 
Shall  William  dub  his  better  end  *>, 
Or  Marlborough  serve  him  like  tifriendf 
No ! — nonę  of  these ! — ^Hcaven  spare  his  life ! 
But  send  him,  honest  Job,  thy  wife  I 

*  Creation,  a  poem,  in  se^en  books. 

*  Redemptioo,  anotber  heroic  poem,  in  six 
books. 

*^  TranslaUon  of  all  the  Psalms. 

"  Canticles  and  Ecciesiastes. 

*^  Paraphrase  of  thc  Canticles  of  Moses  and 
Deborah,  &c 

*^  The  ][Amcntations-  ' 

'^  The  whole  book  of  Job,  a  poem. 

>^  Kick  him  on  tbe  breech,  not  knight  him  ott 
tbe  shoulder. 


A  RECETFT  FOR  STEWING  VEAU 
wrra  motes  bt  thb  autrob* 

Takb  a  knuckle  of  veal ; 

You  may  buy  it,  or  stcaK 
In  a  few  pieces  cut  it: 
In  a  stewing-pan  put  it. 
Salt,  pepper,  and  mace, 

Must  season  this  knuckle ; 
Then  whafs  join'd  to  a  playe ' 

With  othcr  bcrbs  muckle ; 
That  which  killed  king  Will.'  j 
And  what  ncTer  stands  still '. 
Somesprigs**  oftba^bed 
Where  children  are  bred, 
Which  much  you  will  mend,  if 
Both  spinnage  and  endiTe, 
And  lettuce,  and  beet, 
With  marygołd  nieec 
Put  no  water  at  all ; 
For  it  maketh  things  smali, 
Which,  lest  it  sbould  bappcn, 
A  cJose  cover  clap  on. 
Put  this  pot  of  Wood's  metal  ^ 
In  a  hoŁ  boiling  kcttle, 

*  •  » 

*  Yulgo,  salary.  *  ^upposed  sorrel. 

*  This  is  by  Dr.  Bentley  thought  to  be  time^  w 
thynie. 

*  Parsiey.    Vide  Chamberlayne. 

*  Of  this^compositłou,  see  tbe  worka  of  tbe  Coft- 
I  por^Carthing  Deafti 
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^nd  there  l«t  it  be 

(Mark  the  doctrine  I  teach) 
About — let  me  sce — 

Thnre  as  long  as  you  preach  *( 
So  skimtning  the  fat  off, 
Say  gnc&  with  your  bat  oiT. 
O,  then !  with  what  rapture 
Wili  it  fili  deau  and  cbapter ! 


ACIS  AND  GALATEA. 

K'  SEiSNATA. 
THE  MU  SIC  BY  MB.  HASDBŁ. 


PART  THE  FIRST. 

A  niral  prospect,  diversified  with  rocku,  grores, 
and  a  river*  Acis  and  Galatea  scated  by  a 
fountain.  Chonis  of  nympha  and  shephcrds, 
distributed  about  the  landscapc ;  and  Polypbe- 
tnos  discovercd  sitting  i^ion  a  mountain. 

CHOBUS. 

O  THR  pleasnre  of  the  plains  ! 
Happy  nymphu  and  happy  swains      * 
(Harmlcsis,  mcrry,  fr«*c,  and  pny} 
Dancc  and  siMit  thu  hours  away. 

Fot  us  thp  zephyr  blows. 

For  118  distils  thcdew, 
For  us  unfolds  the  ro»c. 

And  dowers  display  thcir  hue : 

For  us  the  winters  rain  ; 
For  us  the  smnmers  sbimi ; 
Spring  9^%\U  for  us  tbc  grain, 
Aąid  autumn  blccds  the  vine. 


DaCtipo, 


I 


BECITATIV8. 


OAŁATEA. 

Ye  rerdant  plainF,  amt  wrMxły  monntains, 
Purling  strcams,  and  bubbiing  fbuntaius, 
Yc  painted  glories  of  the  field, 
Yain  are  tbc  pleasurcs  whioh  you  yit* Id ; 
Too  tbin  the  shadow  of  the  grOYc, 
Too  foiut  the  gałes,  too  cuol  my  love« 

•  AIB. 

Husb,  you  prctty  warbling  choir^ 
Vour  thrilling  nrains 
ANiakc  iiiy^  patns, 
And  kindlc  fiercc  dosire : 
Cease  your  song,  andtake  your  flighf ; 
Briąg  back  my  Aciił  to  my  sight.  Da  Capo. 

AIB. 
ACIS. 

Where  shall  I  scek  the  charming  fair  ? 
Direct  the  way,  kind  gcuiu^  of  the  mountains  : 

O  tell  mc  if  you  saw  my  dcar  ! 
Seeks  she  the  grovcs,  or  buthes  in  crystal  fonntains  ? 

Da  Cajio. 

BECITATn'E. 
DA  MON. 

Stay,  shepherd,  stay  ! 
See  ho«  thy  flocks  in  yonder  rallcy  stray. 
What  mcans  thłs  niclancholy  air? 
Ko  morc  tby  tuneful  pipę  we  hcar. 

*  Wbich  we  supposc  to  be  ncar  four  hourt. 


Am. 
Sbepherd,  what  art  thou  puisnliig', 
Heedicss  running  to  thy  ruin ' 
•     Shareourjoy,  ourpleasuresharr: 
iieave  tby  pasaion  till  to  morrow  ; 
Let  the  day  be  firee  from  sorrowy 
I^ee  from  [ove,  and  f rec  from  carct 

KECITATtTB. 
ACIS. 

Łó,  here,  myiove! 
Tum,  Galatea,  hither  tum  thine  eyef  ; 
See  at  thy  feet  the  longing  Acb  lics ! 

AIB. 

Lo^*e  in  ber  eyes  sits  playing* 

And  sheds  deiicions  death ; 
ioTe  in  her  lips  is  stnyiog, 

And  warb(ing  in  her  breatb  : 
Ix>ve  on  her  br^Mt  ats  panting; 

And  swells  with  soft  desbre : 
Nor  grace,  nor  cbann,  is  wanting 

To  set  tbe  heart  on-firc. 

RRCrTATIVB. 
GALATEA. 

O !  didst  thou  know  the  paiift  of  abtenft 
Acis  wonld  n^*er  from  Galatea  ro? e. 

AIB. 

As  when  the  doT*» 

Laments  his  love, 
AJ]  on  the  naked  spray  ; 

When  he  retums. 

Ko  niore  she  moums, 
But  loves  the  lłve-long  day* 

Billiog,  cooing, 

Panting,  nooing, 
Melting  rounnurs  fili  the  grove  $ 
>Ielting  murmui^,  lasting  lorę. 

ACIS  Afin  GALATEA. 

Happy  we ! 
What  joys  1  fecl  !--W^hat  charfbs  I 
Of  all  youths,  thou  dearest  boy  ! 

Of  ali  nymphs,  tbou  brigbtest  fair ! 
Thon  all  my  bliss,  thou  ail  icay  joy ! 


DaCęt, 


DoCapą, 


Happy  we,  &c« 


CHOBUS. 


PART  THE  SECONDL 

A  CONCBRTO  OM  TBB  OlGAlb 
'  CHOBUS. 


WaETCRSn  loTers !  Fate  bas  pas^d 
Tbłs  sad  decree :  **  No  joy  shall  łaat  ft 
Wretched  lovers  t  quit  your  dream  i 
Behold  the  monster  Polyphen^e ! 
See  what  ample  strides  be  takes; 
The  mountain  iiods,  the  ibrcst  shaket ; 
The  wavo8  run  frigbtenM  to  tbe  shores  : 
Hark !  how  tbe  tbuodcring  gialit  roaoi  I 

BECITArnrB  ACCOWPAStlCDb 

P0I,VPRT.M£. 

I  ragę,  I  melt,  I  Bum ! 
Ttie  feeble  goid  has  stabb*d  me  to  the  luut  L 

Thou  trusty  pine, 
Prop  of  my  godlike  steps,  1  Uj  tbeatew 
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Magmę  a  hnndnd  reeds,  of  deoent  growtb, 
fo  make  a  pipę  for  my  capacious  moath  ; 
n  aoft  eochanting  accents  let  me  breathe    . 
>weet  6alatea'8  beauŁy,  and  my  love. 

Alt. 

O  niddier  Uran  tfae  cherry  f 
O  Bweeter  tbiui  ihe  berry ! 

0  nymph,  morę  bright 
Than  momi-shme  night, 

like  kidiing»  blithe  and  meny ! 
Ripe  as  the  melting  cłnster ! 
No  lily  has  such  lustre ; 

Yet  hard  to  tamę 

As  raging  flame, 
And  flerce  aa  stonns  that  bloster !    -DaCapo, 

KBCrTATITI. 
POŁYPBBICUS,   OAŁATBA. 

Vt.    Whither,  iairest.  art  tbou  ninning, 
StiU  my  warm  embraces  sbunning  ? 

>Ł.       Tbe  Ikm  calla  not  to  hisprey  ; 

Nor  bids  the  woif  the  lambkin  stay« 

ŁT.    Thee  Folyphemus,  great  as  Jove» 
CaNs  to  empire,  and  to  love : 

To  his  palące  in  the  rock, 

To  his  dairy,  to  his  ilock ; 

To  the  grapę  of  purpie  hae. 

To  the  plumb  of  głowy  Mtie ; 
Wildings  which  erpecting  stand, 
Prond  to  be  gather*d  by  thy  hand.  ' 

u      Of  infant  limbs  to  make  my  food, 

And  swiU  fuil  dniughts  of  haman  blood ! 
Go,  monster!  bid  some  other  guest : 

1  loath  the  host ;  I  loath  the  feast 

AlB. 
POLYPIIBHUS. 

Cease  to  beauty  to  be  sning : 

vF.ver  whining  Iotg  disdaining. 
Lei  the  brave,  their  ainis  pursaing, 
Stiil  be  cowiueriog,  not  complainiog. 

DaCapo, 
Aia. 

DA  MON. 

Would  yon  gain  the  tender  crcatarc  } 
SoftJy,  gently,  kindly  treet  her : 

Sufferingłs  the  2over*s  part :  ^ 

Beauty  by  constraint  po<«wffiłng, 
You  enjoy  but  half  the  blessing, 
Ufelesb  charms  wif  hoot  the  heftrt. 

DaCt^KK 
aBciTA  rnrs. 

ACIS. 

lis  hideoua  love  provokes  my  ragę; 
V&xk  as  I  ain,  I  must  engage : 
iispir'd  with  thy  victorious  charms 
"he  god  of  loTe  will  lend  his  arms.   » 

A'R. 

Love  soundii  th*  aiarm. 

And  Fear  is  a  flying : 
When  beauty 's  tht»  prize, 

What  mortal  fears  dying  ? 
In  dcfencc  of  niy  treasiu-e, 

rd  blecd  at  each  vein  : 
Witbout  her  no  plcasure ; 

For  iife  is  a  puin.  JDa  Copo. 

Ol-  X 


AII« 


DaCapOt 


DAMOlf. 

Consider,  fond  shepberd, 

How  aeeting's  the  pleasure, 
That  flatten  our  hopcs 

In  pursuit  dr  the  h\r : 
The  joys  that  attend  it, 

By  momentB  we  measure ; 
But  Iife  is  too  little 

To  measure  our  care. 

aSCITATITB. 

oałatba. 
'  Cease,  O  cease,  thou  gentle  yontfa ! 
Trust  my  constancy  and  truth ; 
Trust  my  tnith,  and  powers  alróye, 
The  poweis  propitious  stUl  to  ]ove* 

TB  10. 
ACIS,  GAŁATEA,  AMD  FOŁTPKBME. 

ACIS  and  gał.  The  flocks  shall  jeare  the  moantaioff 
The  woods  the  turtIe-do\'e, 
The  nymphs  forsake  thefouutainSy 
Ere  I  forsake  my  Iotc. 
POŁT.       Torturę!  fury!  ragę!  despair! 
I  cannot,  cannot,  cannot  bear ! 
ACIS  and  gał.  Not  showers  to  larks  so  pleasing. 
Nor  sun-shtne  to  the  bee; 
Not  sleep  to  toil  so  easing, 
As  these  dear  smiles  to  me. 

rOŁT.       Fły  swift,  thou  massy  ruin,  fly  I 
Die,  prcsumptuous  Ads,  die ! 

B£CITATIV£. 
ACIS. 

Help,  Oalatea !  help,  ye  parent  gods  ! 
And  take  me  dying  to  your  deep  abodes ! 

CHORU  s. 

Monm,  all  ye  Muses !  weep,  ye  swains ! 
Tune,  tune  your  reeds  to  dolefnl  strains !    ' 
Groans,  cries,  and  howlings,  fili  the  nctghbouring 
Ah ! — the  gentle  Acis  is  no  morę  !        [shore, 

SONO  AND  CBOauS. 
OAŁATBA. 

Must  I  my  Acis  still  bemoan, 
Inglorious  cnishM  beneath  that  stone  ? 
Must  the  love]y  charming  youth    ■ 
Die  for  his  constancy  and  truth  } 
Say,  what  comfort  can  you  find } 
For  dark  despair  o'ercIouds  my  mind. 

CHOBOS. 

Ceaae,  Gałatea,  ceas*)  to  grieve ; 
Bewail  not,  when  thou  canst  relieve : 
Cali  forth  thy  power,  employ  thy  art; 
llie  gcNldessaooo  can  heal  thy  smart: 
To  kindred  gods  the  youth  return, 
Through  verdant  ptains  to  roli  his  urn. 

BBCITATIYB. 
GAŁATBA. 

*Tift  dofie :  thus  I  exert  my  power  dirine ; 
Be  thou  immortal,  though  thou  art  notmirn^ 

Aia. 

Heart,  thou  seat  of  soft  dclight  r 

Be  thou  now  a  fountain  bright ; 

Purple  be  no  morę  thy  blood, 

Gljde  thou  like  a  crystal  flood  ; 

Kk 
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Rock,  ihy  hollowwoinb  disclofl^, 
The  bubbliiig  fbniitaini  io !  tt  iłows. 
Thi-ough  the  plaim  he  jo\-8  torove» 
Munnuring  stili  his  genti«  iove. 

CH01tl'S. 

Galatca,  dry  thy  ti>ura  : 
Acts  now  a  goil  appoars. 
Se^  how  h#  rears  h  im  from  his  be<I ; 
5«!C  the  wreath  that  biiidii  his  bcad. 
Mail !  thoii  gentle  inurmuring  sŁrcam, 
5thepherda*  plcaitore,  Mokcs*  theinei 
Through  the  plain  still  joy  to  rcive, 
>hinniiring  ttill  thy  gtniUc  Iow. 


TRASSIjiTroyS. 


THE 


STOIIY  Or  ACHELOl'8  AND  RERCULES* 

riOM  OriD^S  M«TAMOKraO«BS,   BOOK  IZ. 


ASGOMKNT. 

Thueus,  returning  from  a  great  hunting-match  in 
Calydon,  is  ttoppod  from  procecding  by  the  over- 
flowing  of  the  riwnr  Achelooi. — The  god  of  the 
ttream  courteonsly  invitet  bim  iato  his  care, 
whcf«  tbey  pali  the  time  in  diicouning  of  ta- 
rious  metamorphotea.  At  Ust,  to  pro\'e  the 
pontbiUty  of  such  changcs,  Ke  asserU,  that  hc 
bas  bimtetf  the  power  of  rarying  his  form  witbin 
certain  limitatioiis»  among  which  be  mentioiis 
liis  haTiDg  lost  one  of  h«  borns  wben  in  tbe 
•hape  of  a  buli ;  and  this  gives  rise  to  tbe  fol- 
loiring  story. 

Theseui  teiąocsts  tbe  god  to  tell  his  woei, 
Wheoce  bis  maini*d  brow,  and  whencc  his  groans 
Whcn  thus  the  Calydonian  Stieam  reply*d,  [aroac; 
With  twiniog  weeds  his  careless  tiesses  tied : 
"  Ungrateful  is  the  tale;  for  wbocan  bear, 
When  conąuer^d,  to  rehearse  th^  shaoicful  war  ? 
Yet  ril  the  melancholy  story  tracę ; 
So  great  a  conqueror  softens  the  disgrace : 
Kor  was  it  still  so  mean  the  prize  to  yield, 
As  great  and  glorious  to  dispute  tbe  field. 

"  Perbaps  you  'Te  beaid  c€  Deianira's  nane« 
For  all  the  country  ipoke  ber  beauty*s  ftune. 
liong  was  the  nymph  by  numeroita  Sttitors  wooNł^ 
Each  wHh  addresa  hiaenvy*d  hopat  puiwsed: 
I  join'd  tbe  lofing  bwid ;  to  gahi  the  fiiir, 
Rcveal'd  my  pasBkm  to  ber  tetber^s  ear. 
Their  vain  pcctenaiaiis  alltbe  reit  raign  s 
Alcides  only  strote  to  equal  mifte: 
He  boasb  his  birtb  from  Jove,  recoonts  bis  spoiU, 
His  step^lame^i  bate  subdncd,  and  finishM  toils. 

''^Can  mortaktben"  (said  I)'  with  godt  ooilipare  ? 
Beboldagod;  mioeisthewateiycaret 
Tbrougb  your  wide  realni  t  take  my  mazy  way, 
Bfanch  mto  ttreams,  and  o'er  the  region  stray : 
No  foreign  gucst  your  daughter^s  charms  adores. 
But  one  who  riiei  in  your  natiTe  shores. 
Łetnot  his  pnnisfament  your  pity  roove  ^ 
Ii  Jiiao*t  hate  am  argument  lor  lofe  ? 


I  Though  yon  your  life  from  fair  Airmma  Sre^t 
Jove'8  a  fdgnM  father,  or  by  fraod  a  true. 
Choose  th<^  ;  coofess  thy  niotber*!  hooonr  lost, 
Or  thv  dcsccsit  froiń  Jove  no  loncer  bnast.* 

**  Whilc  thus  I  spoke,  he  look*d  with  stera  db- 
Nor  (X>uld  tbe  sałlics  uf  his  wrath  natnin*      [daii^ 
WhicU  thus  broke  focth :  '  lliis  arm  decidei «» 

right : 
Vanquiiih*d  in  words^  be  minę  the  prize  io  fight !' 
"  fioki  he  nishM  on.     My  hooour  to  maiAlBia, 
I  fling  my  verdant  garmcnts  oa  tlie  plain. 
My  arms  stretch  Ibrthy  my  pliant  limbs  ptcpaie. 
And  with  bent  hands  e5cpcct  tbe  furious  w. 
OVr  my  sleek  skin  now  gathcr^d  duKt  he  thso«% 
And  yellow  sand  bis  mighty  musclcs  kŁtoiw^ 
Oft  he  my  neck  and  nimbie  legs  aasails, 
He  seems  to  grasp  nse,  but  as  often  fails: 
Each  part  he  now  invadcs  with  eager  hand  ; 
Safe  in  my  bulk,  immoveable  I  stand. 
So  when  loud  storms  break  high,  and  fonan  and  nsr 
Against  some  mole  that  stretdics  from  ttie  sfaore , 
Tbe  firm  ibundation  lasting  tempests  bruTes, 
Defies  the  warring  wtmb,  and  driTing  wrmTes. 

"  Awhile  we  breathe,  then  forwanl  rush  aoiaii^ 
Rcncw  the  combat,  and  our  ground  msnntsin ; 
Poot  8trovc  with  foot,  I  prone  escteud  my  brast. 
Hands  war  with  hands,  and  forehead  fer^^head 

pr(ws'd. 
Thus  have  I  scen  two  furious  bulls  engagc» 
Inflam'd  with  6qual  Iotc,  and  cqua)  ra^e  ; 
Each  daims  the  fiurest  beifer  of  the  giwe^ 
And  oonąuest  only  can  decide  their  love : 
Tbe  trembling  herds  surrey  the  iight  frosn  iar, 
Till  victory  decides  tb'  importaat  war. 
Tbree  times,  in  vain,  he  stroYc  my  joints  to  wietf; 
To  ibrce  my  hołd,  and  throw  me  finom  bis  bnaA; 
The  fourth  he  broke  my  gripe,  that  Glnap'd  hm 

roqnd, 
Tben  with  new  foree  he  stretchM  me  on  the  granii 
Close  to  my  back  the  mighty  baithcn  cluig, 
As  if  a  mountahi  o*er  my  limba  were  llaiig. 

**  Believo  my  tale ;  nor  do  I,  boastful,  aim. 
By  feign*d  narrataon,  to  extol  asy  laiiie. 
No  soonpr  from  his  grasp  I  freedom  g^el, 
Unlock  my  arms,  tbat  flowM  with  trickJing  awcit. 
But  <|uiek  he  seiz'd  ma,  and  renew'd  the  aliiCe^ 
As  my  cahausted  boiom  pants  for  lifes 
My  neck  he  gripes,  my  knee  toearth  be  stsaias; 
I  fali,  and  bite  the  sand  with  shame  and  pains. 
**  0'er-match*d  in  strength,  to  wiles  and  ami 
take. 
And  slip  his  hołd,  in  foim  of  speckled 
Who,  when  I  wraath*d  in  spina  Boy  body 
Or  sho«M  my  fbrky  tongne  with  himinf 
Smilei  at  my  threats.  *  Sueh  foes  my  cndle 
He  cries ;  '  dire anakes  ny  in&nt  hand  o*erthievi 
A  dragon^sfonn  might  other  comoeata  gain ; 
To  war  with  me  yon  take  that  sbape  in  xmmu 
Art  thon  proportion'd  to  the  Hydim*a  Icngth, 
Who  by  his  wonnds  i«oeiv'd  angnett 
He  rais*d  a  hundrad  hisiittg  beada  in  nir ; 
When  one  I  lopp*d,  n||,q>nnig  a  dieadful 
By  bil  woondiferttla,  ąyid  with  aUughter 
Singly  I  c|uell*d  him,  ind  sbetchM  dcad 
What  canst  thon  do,  a  fbnn  precnriooa,  psone^ 
To  rouae  my  raga  with  taooors  not  thy  own?* 
He  said ;  and  ronnd  my  ne^  hb  hands  hecss^ 
And  with  bis  itiainiog  flngera  wiiung  me  fint: 
My  throat  hetortnr^d,  ckMe  aa  pinoera  dasf^ 
In  fain  I  atiOTe  to  loaae  the  fbcoef ol  gosfi 
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.  **  llini  vaii4iii$h><!  loo,  a  third  fbłrm  itlll  remains, 
^bang^d  to  a  bult,  inv  lowmg  fiHs  the  plains. 
itmight  OD  tHe  teft  his  nervoas  annt  were  thrown 
Jpon  my  bńikllcd  neck,  ^nd  tugg*d  It  down ; 
Phen  deep  he  ttnick  my  horn  into  the  aand, 
ind  fetVd  my  biilk  along  tbe  dasty  land. 
^or  yct  his  fury  cooł*d ;  'twixt  ragę  and  sconi, 
i^roro  my  maimM  front  he  tore  the  stttbbom  horn ; 
rhis,  heap^d  with  flowers  and  fruiU,  the  NćiiadB 

bear, 
taicred  to  Plenty,  and  the  bouAtcoos  year." 

He  spoke ;  #hen  lo !  a  beauteouf  nymph  appean, 
*irt,  like  Diana^s  train,  with  flowing  hairs; 
rhe  horn  sbe  brtngs,  in  wbich  all  antumn'8  ttor^d, 
ind  niddy  apptes  for  the  second  board. 

Now  mom  btegins  to  dawn,  the  Sun'8  brig ht  fire 
tilds  the  high  mounUins,  and  the  yoatbs  retire ; 
^*pr  slmy'd  they,  till  the  troabled  itream  subsidfS, 
ind  in  iu  bonnds  with  peac«fttl  cufrent  glides. 
3ut  Acheloiis  in  his  dozy  bed 
Deep  bidet  his  brow  deform*d,  and  ruftic  head : 
^o  real  wound  the  ▼ictor'f  triumph  sfaow^d, 
lut  bis  lost  hononrs  grieVd  the  watery  god ; 
fet  e\'*n  tbat  losi  the  willow^s  iea^es  o'erfpf«ad, 
ind  ^crdant  reeds,  in  gariands,  bind  his  head. 


TUE  DEATH  OP  NE3SUS, 
rHs  cBirrAUa. 

This  tiirgin  too,  thy  lovc,  O  Ncnos  \  found, 
To  her  alone  you  owe  the  fatal  wóund. 
is  the  stiong  son  of  Jove  hiś  bride  conTeys, 
A1iCT«  his  patemal  lands  thelr  bulwarks  raise ; 
iVhere  from  her  slopy  urn  ETenus  pours 
fler  rapid  current,  iwellM  by  wmtery  showen, 
!•  eam&    The  frequent  eddies  whtrfd  the  iide, 
ind  the  deep  rolUng  waves  all  pass  deny'd. 
U  lor  himself,  he  stood  unmov*d  by  fesn, 
'or  DOW  his  bridal  charge  employ^d  his  cares. 
Pho  stroDg^limb^d  Ne«QS  thos  offidout  €ry'd. 
For  be  the  shallows  of  the  stream  hadtry'd) 
'  Swim  thou,  Alcidee,  all  thy  strength  prepare; 
>n  yonder  bank  1*11  lodge  thy  naptial  caie.*' 

Th'  Aonian  chief  to  Keisus  trusts  his  wife, 
ill  pale,  and  trembling  ibr  her  hero'8  \i!h : 
:iothM  as  he  stood  in  the  fierce  lion's  bidę, 
rhe  laden  <|ttiver  o^er  his  shoulder  ty^d 
For  cross  the  stream  his  bow  and  club  were  cast) ; 
Iwiltheplung^din: "  ThesebiilowsshaUbepasB^d." 

He  said,  nor  songht  where  smoother  waters  glide, 
Sut  Wmm'd  the  rapid  dangers  of  the  tide. 
rhe  bank  he  reach^d :  again  the  bow  he  beais ; 
KTheo,  hark!  his  bride^s  known  Toice  aiarmshis 
'  Ncasos!  to  thee  I  cali/'  aloud  he  crtes ;    {ears. 
'  Vain  ń  thy  tmst  in  flight,  be  timely  wise: 
[liou  monster  doable-shap*d,  my  right  set  free ! 
f  thott  DO  reverence  owe  my  fisme  and  me, 
fet  kiądred  shoaM  thy  lawiess  lost  deny. 
Phink  not,  pcrfidious  wretch,  from  me  to  fly, 
Phoogh  wing^dwith  hone's  specd ;  wounds  shall 
Mft  as  his  woids  tbe  fstal  arrow  flew :    [pursue :" 
rhe  Centaur^s  back  admits  the  feather^d  wood, 
knd  throogh  his  bitast  the  barbed  weapon  stood ; 
^hkh  wben,  In  aoguish,  tbroogh  the  flesh  he  tore, 
from  both  tbe  wow^  giish'd  forth  tbe  spumy  gore, 
ifa^d  with  ŁenuMn  ▼enom ;  this  he  took, 
(for  dhe  retenge  his  dying  breast  fisraook. 
iii  garment,  in  the  reekiag  purple  dy'd, 
Ta  rouse  Ifl^e^s  panloiiy  be  pretenti  tbe  bridc. 


THE  DFJiTH  OF  HERCULES. 


Now  a  kog  interral  of  time  succeeds, 
Wben  the  great  son  of  Jove'8  immortal  deeds, 
And  step-dame^s  bate,  bad  flird  £arŁh's  utmost 

roundj 
He  from  CEchalia,  with  o^  laurels  crown'd, 
In  triumph  was  returnM.     He  rites  prcpares. 
And  to  the  king  of  gods  directs  his  prayers, 
When  Famę  (who  ialsehood  clothes  in  trutb>s  dii- 

guise. 
And  swelis  her  little  bulk  with  growfaig  lies) 
Thy  tender  ear,  O  Deianira,  moT^d, 
That  Hercules  the  fair  lole  lorM. 

Her  love  believes  the  tale ;  the  truth  she  fean 
Of  his  new  passion,  and  gi^es  way  to  tears. 
The  ikywing  tears  diiius^d  her  wretched  grief, 
"  Why  seek  I  tbus,  iiom  streaming  eycs,  relief  ?*' 
She  cries ;  **  tndulge  not  tbup.these  fhiitless  caies, 
llie  hariot  will  but  triumph  in  thy  tears : 
Let  something  be  resolv*d,  while  yet  there'8  time ; 
My  bed  not  conscioas  of  a  riTaPs  crime. 
In  silence  shall  I  moum,  or  loud  complain  ? 
Shall  I  seek  Calydon,  or  here  remain  ? 
What  though,  ally'd  to  Meleager's  fiime, 
I  boast  the  honours  of  a  sister^s  name  ł 
My  wrongs,  perbaps,  now  uige  me  to  punue 
Some  desperatedeed,  by  whieh  the  world  shall  Yiew 
How  fiu*  revenge  and  woman*s  ragę  can  rise, 
When  weltering  in  her  biood  tbe  barlot  dies.*' 

Thus  rarious  passions  mPd  by  tums  her  bieast 
She  DOW  resolTes  to  send  the  fiśtal  yest, 
Dy'd  with  LernaDan  gore,  wbose  power  might 
His  80ul  anew,  and  rouze  declining  lore.      [morę 
Nor  knew  she  what  ber  sudden  ragę  bestows, 
When  she  to  Lichas  trusts  her  futurę  wocs ; 
With  soft  endearments  she  the  boy  commands 
Tb  bear  the  garment  to  her  husband^s  hands. 

Th'  unwitting  hero  takes  the  gift  in  hastę. 
And  o'er  bis  sboulders  Lema'8  poison  cast. 
As  first  tbe  fire  with  frankincense  hestrows. 
And  utten  to  the  gods  bis  hoły  tows  ; 
And  on  the  maibic  altar's  polishM  irame 
Poun  forth  the  grapy  stream ;  the  rising  flame 
Sudden  dissoWes  the  subtle  poisonous  juice, 
Wbich  tamts  his  blood,  and  all  bis  nerres  bedews« 
With  wontąd  Ibrtitude  be  bqre  jthe  smart, 
And  not  a  groan  confessM  his  buming  heart. 
At  length  bis  patience  was  subdued  by  pain, 
He  rends  the  sacred  altar  from  the  pjatn ; 
CEte^s  wide  forests  echo  with  his  cries ! 
Now  to  rip  oif  the  deathful  robę  he  tries. 
Where^er  he  pincks  the  Test,  the  skin  he  tears, 
The  mangled  muscies  and  buge  bones  he  baree, 
(A  ghastly  sight !)  or,  ragtng  with  his  pain, 
To  rend  the  sticking  plague  he  tugs  in  vain. 

As  the  red  iron  hisses  in  the  flood, 
So  boils  the  renom  in  his  curdling  blood. 
Now  with  the  greedy  flame  his  entrails  glow. 
And  liTłd  sweats  down  all  his  body  flow ; 
Tbe  cracking  nenres  bumt  up  are  bnrst  in  twain, 
The  Inrking  Tenom  melts  his  swimming  brain. . 

Then,  lirttng  both  bis  hands  aloft,  he  cries, 
"  Glut  my  rerenge,  dread  empress  of  tbe  sklei  $ 
5»ate  with  my  death  the  rancour  of  thy  heart, 
Look  down  with  pleasure,  and  enjoy  my  smart. 
Or,  if  e'er  pity  mov'd  a  hostile  breast, 
(For  here  I  stand  thy  enemy  profest) 
Take  hence  this  hateiful  lifb,  with  tortnrei  tom, 
iniur'd  to  trottble,  and  to  laboun  bom. 
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GAY*S  POEM8. 


jD^b  » the  gift  most  weloome  to  my  woe. 
And  such  a  rłf^  A  step-damc  may  bestow. 
Was  it  fi»r  this  Bunirn  was  subdned,  fblood  ? 

Whose  barłiArous  iemples  r«ek'd  with  stranf^en* 
Pcns*d  in  these  arms,  his  fate  Am«^Ub  found. 
Nor  ^iird  recruited  vigour  from  thc  groand« 
l>id  1  not  triplP-iorłn*d  Cieryon  fol  I  ? 
Or  dW  i  ffar  the  triple  df^  of  Heli  ? 
Pid  not  thcac  hands  thc  hulPs  arni»d  fbrchead 
Afe  !M»t  o«r  mighty  toils  in  FJis  told  ?  [bold  ? 

|>i;l  not  Siyinphalian  lakt-s  prot^laim  my  famę  ? 
Aii«l  fair  Partheiiian  woods  reaoiind  my  naroc  ? 
Wlio  scif/d  thc  golden  belt  of  Thennodon  ? 
And  who  thc  drajron-guarded  ap|>les  won  ? 
CouM  the  ficTce  C«»Uur's  strengtb  my  force  with  • 

stand, 
Or  Ihe  fi-li  boar  tłiat  spoilM  th'  Arradian  land  ? 
IM  not  thrae  arms  the  Hydra^s  r^RC  subdue, 
Who  from  his  wounds  to  double  fury  grow  ? 
What  if  the  Thractan  łiornes,  fiit  with  gore, 
Who  haman  bodics  in  their  mangers  tore, 
I  saw,  and  with  their  bnrbarows  lord  o'erihrew  ł 
What  iftheM  hands  NemsBa'8  lion  siew } 
I)ifl  not  this  neck  the  heavenly  globc  susUtn  ł— 
The  female  partner  ofthcthundcrcr'sreign, 
Fatigti*d,  at  length  sospends  her  harsh  comroands ; 
Yet  no  fatigne  hath  slackM  theae  vaiiant  bands. 
Bttt  now  new  plagues  puisna  me ;  neithcr  foree, 
Nor  arms,  nor  darts,  can  stop  their  raging  conne. 
Devouring  danie  tbrough  my  rackM  entratls  strays, 
And  oo  my  4uags  and  shrivell>d  muscles  preys ; 
Yet  still  Rurysthens  hreaths  the  vital  air » 
Wliat  mortalnow shall seek the ggds  witii prayer  ?" 


Ali  noiitw«  leli  his  SmlM.  Tne^hnM 
In  ancient  dayt  the  csaggy  Aint  wai 
Still  in  th'  Eubcean  waves  his  fro«t  he 
StłU  the  smali  rock  in  haman  lotm  appean^ 
And  still  the  name  of  haploM  Łyehas  beaiib 
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TRANSPORMATION  OF  LYCHAS  INTO  A 

ROCK. 

Thb  heio  said ;  and.  with  the  torturę  stuog, 
Fiirions  o*er  <£te*s  lofty  hills  he  sprung  : 
Stuck  with  the  shaft,  thos  sconre  the  tiger  nmud, 
And  seekH  the  Hyhig  author  of  his  wound. 
Now  might  you  see  him  ts^mbling,  how  be  vents 
His  sngttiabM  soul  in  groans  and  loud  lamenU; 
Ii«  striTes  lo  tear  the  clinging  ve8Ł  in  vain, 
And  with  npiDOted  forests  strews  Uie  plain ; 
Now,  kindling  into  ragę,  his  hands  he  rears. 
And  to  hi*  kindKd  g4ls  directs  his  prayon. 
When  Lychas,  lo,  he  spiosl  who  trcmbling  dow. 
And.  in  a  hollow  rock  concealM  from  view, 
Had  sboimM  his  wrath.  Now  gri(>f  renewM  his  pam, 
His  madaeit  ohaTd,  and  thus  he  raves  agaiu  : 
•*  Lychaa,  to  thee  alune  my  fate  I  owe, 
Who  bore  the  głft,  the  cauie  of  all  my  aoe." 
The  yotttli  all  pale  with  shivering  fear  wtis  stuag, 
And  Tain  CKCUses  fiulter'd  oa  his  tongue. 
AlcidessMAohM  him,  ai  wHh  suppliaot  face 
He  strove  to  clasp  his  knees,  and  beg  for  graoe. 
He  tofc*d  him  o*«y  his  head  with  airy  course, 
Anathorl^d  with  morę  than  with  an  i  ii«inc*s  force; 
Far  o'cr«th*  Eubann  main  aloft  he  flies, 
And  haidens  by  degrees  amid  the  skies. 
So  sbowtf  y  dn>|is,  when  chiUy  teropesu  blow, 
Thicken  at  first.  th^^n  whiten  into  snów; 
In  balls  conneard  the  roUing  flceces  bouod, 
In  solid  hail  result  upon  the  gruand, 

Thns,  whtrrd  with  nerrons  force  througU  distant 
The  purple  ttda  fonook  his  Tcins  with  fcar ;    Łair« 


APOTHEOSIS  OF  HERCULES. 

But  now  the  bero  of  immdital  birth 
Fel  lii  (Ete's  forests  on  the  groaoing  Earth; 
A  pile  he  builds;  to  Pbiloctetcs*  ćare 
He  leaTes  his  deathfol  instrumeats  cf  war  ; 
To  him  commits  thoee  arruws,  which  agam 
Must  see  thc  bulwarks  of  the  Trojan  reign. 
The  son  of  P^an  lightsthe  lofty  pyrę, 
High  round  the  structure  cUmbs  the  greedy  fire; 
Plac'd  on  the  top,  thy  nenrous  shoulders  sprend 
With  the  Nemasan  spoib  thy  carelcas  head ; 
Rais'd  on  the  knotty  chib,  with  look  dirine  ; 
Herę  thoa,  dread  hero  of  celestial  linę, 
Wast  stretchM  at  eaae ;  as  when,  a  chrerfni  gneit. 
Winę  crownM  thy  bcwls,  and  floweis  thy  fcemples 
Now  on  all  sides  the  poAent  flames  asptre,      [dresL 
And  crackle  round  tbose  limbs  that  mock  tbe  fire. 
A  sudden  tremor  setz*d  th*  imniortał  boA, 
Who  Chought  the  workl's  profott  defooder  losL 

This  when  the  thunderer  suw,  with  amiks  Ke  ciies, 
"  Tis  from  yt>ur  fears,  ye  gods,  my  pleasurrs  lise; 
Joy  sweiłs  my  hreast,  that  oiy  all-mKng  hand 
0*er  such  a  gratefol  pcople  boasts  commaiMi, 
That  you  my  suliering  progeny  wonid  aid  ; 
Though  to  his  deeds  this  jimt  reapeet  be  paid. 
Me  you've  oblig'd.     Be  all  yonr  fears  forbom, 
Th'  (Etean  fircs  do  thou,  great  heio,  scorn. 
Who  ^anąnishM  nil  things,  sball  snbdue  tbe  fiaaiŁ 
That  part  alone  of  gross  inatemal  frame 
Piru  shall  de^*onr  ;  while  what  from  me  he  drew 
Shall  liTe  immorta],  and  its  force  snbdue; 
That,  when  he*8  4lead,  Tli  raisc  to  nealms  ebofe^ 
May  all  the  powere  the  righteous  act  appro^e  \ 
If  any  god  dissent,  and  judge  too  great 
The  sacred  honorna  uf  the  heavenly  seat, 
Kv*n  he  shall  own,  his  deeds  deserze  theiiky, 
]''.v*n  he,  rfluctant,  shall  at  length  comply.** 
11i*  assemblcd  puwers  assent.     No  froan  til!  no 
Had  mark'd  with  pattion  vengeful  Juno^  brow. 
Meanwhilc  whate*(-r  was  in  the  power  of  flame 
Was  all  consum*d,  his  body*s  nenrous  ftame 
No  morę  was  known  ;— of  human  fonn  berrit, 
Th'  etomal  part  bf  J6ve  alune  was  left 
As  an  old  spi^cnt  casts  his  scaly  vest, 
Wreathos  in  the  san,  in  youthful  glory  dmt ; 
So  wh<m  Alińdes  mortal  tnould  resign'd. 
His  lietter  part  rnlai^d,  and  grew  refin*d, 
August  his  vijiage  shone;  almighty  Jo^e 
In  his  swift  car  his  bonour'd  oĆpring  drore  ; 
Hłich  oVt  the  liollow  cluuds  the  couners  Ay, 
And  ludgtt  the  heio  in  the  rtany  sky. 


THS 


TRANSFORMATION  OF  GALANTHIS. 

Atłas  perceiVM  the  load  of  Heaven*s  new  gocst 
Revengc  still  rancour'd  iu  Eurystheus'  breatf 
Aąainst  Alcidca'  race.     Alcnicna  goes 
To  lolc,  t»  Tent  aatwiud  wges^ 
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Rere  die  >oufS  fnrth  her  grrief,  reecnnts  the 
Her  ion  bad  bra^ely  mp'd  in  gl<Hi<Nł8  UmIi. 
Tbis  lole,  l»y  Hercules'  commands, 
Hyllos  hed  lov'd,  and  joinM  ia  nuptml  buds. 
Her  sweHing  voinb  the  tisemiug  birth  (^onfin»'d  ;>— 
To  whom  Alcmena  thos  ber  speecb  addresM : 
"  O  may  tbe  gods  protect  thee,  ia  that  bour, 
When,  nudst  thy  tbr^es,  thou  cail>sŁ  tb'  llithyan 
May  no  delays  proIoDg  tby  racking  pain,    [power 
Am  when  Isued  for  Juno^t  aid  in  vain  ! 
When  now  Alcides*  migbty  birth  drew  mgh, 
And  the  tentb  ńgn  rolPd  forwafd  on  the  sky. 
My  womb  estenda  with  such  a  mighty  load, 
As  Jove  che  parent  of  the  burdeo  showM. 
I  conld  no  morę  th'  increasing  smart  sustain : 
My  horroor  kindles  to  recount  the  pain; 
Cóld  chiUs  my  limbu  while  I  the  tale  pmsne, 
And  DOW  metbinks  1  feel  my  pangs  anew. 
Seven  days  and  nighta  amidst  incpssant  throes, 
Fatigned  with  ills  I  lay,  nor  knew  repose : 
When  lifting  hif h my  h^ids,  in sbriiks  I  pmy*d, 
Implor^d  the  gods,  «nd  caird  Lncina^a  aid. 

"  Sbe  came,  but  prejudic^d,  to  give  my  firte 
A  aacrifice  to  Tcngefnl  Juno'8  hate. 
She  hears  the  grooning  angnish  of  my  fits. 
And  on  the  ałtar  at  my  door  she  sito ; 
Cer  her  left  knee  ber  croasing  leg  she  rast, 
Then  knits  her  fingers  close,  and  wrings  thcm  fest ; 
This  Btay»d  the  Wrth ;  in  muttering  yrene  she  pny^d^ 
The  muttering  veTse  th*  unfinish'd  birth  delay*d. 
Now  with  fieroe  struggłes,  raging  with  my  pain^ 
At  Jore^s  ingratitude  I  rmve  in  ^ain. 
How  did  I  wish  for  death!   such  groans  I  sent, 
As  might  have  madę  tbe  flinty  heart  rełent. 
Now  the  Cadineian  niatrons  tound  me  press, 
Oficr  their  tows,  and  seek  to  bring  redress. 
Amoog  the  Theban  dames  Galanthis  stands, 
Strong-limb'd,red-bair*d,andjust  t»my  commands ; 
She  flist  perceiT'd  that  all  these  racking  woes 
From  the  persisting  bate  of  Juno  rosę. 
As  here  and  then:  she  pass^d,  by  chance  sbe  sees 
The  seated  goddeas;  on  her  close-pressM  knees 
Her  faat-knit  hands  she  leans :  with  cheerful  vtiioe 
Oalanthis  cries,  *  Wboe'er  tbon  art,  rą)oice» 
Congratnlate  the  damę,  she  lies  at  rest, 
At  lennh  the  gmts  Alcroena^s  womb  haTe  blest.' 
Swift  ftom  ber  seat  the  startled  goddess  springs, 
No  morę  oonceaPd,  her  hands  abroad  she  flings; 
The  charm  miloosM,  the/birtb  my  pangs  relievM; 
Oalanthis'  laughtrr  ł-pat^d  the  power  deceivM. 
Famę  8a}'s,  the  goddess  dragg*d  the  laughing  maid 
Fast  by  tbe  hair ;  in  vain  her  forci-  i>S8ayM 
Her  groveling  bcŃiy  from  thr  icromid  to  rcar ; 
ChanVd  to  forp-fcet  her  sbrinking  arms  appear; 
Her  hairy  back  b(Y  former  hue  retains, 
The  form  alooe  k  loet ;  her  strength  remains ; 
Who,  sinoe  the  lie  did  from  ber  mouth  proceed, 
Shall  from  her  pregnant  mouth  bring  furth  her 

breed; 
Nor  shall  she  ąnither  long*freqoented  home, 
But  haunt  thoae  bouses  where  sbe  loT»d  to  roam." 


blossoms  of  the  plant  Lotis  (onoe  a  nymph)t 
while  she  is  discoorsing  on  these  matters  with 
Alcmena,  sbe  finds  new  matter  of  wonder,  in  the 
sudden  chaiige  of  lolaiis  to  a  youth. 


Whiłr  lole  the  fetal  cbangc  declares, 
Alcmena's  pitying  band  oft « tp'd  ber  tcars. 
Grief  too  sŁreamMdown  her  cheeks ;  soon  sorrow 
And  1  ising  joy  the  trickling  moisture  drics :    [Uies, 
Lo  lolaus  stands  bcfore  tbeir  ey<.>s. 
A  yGatf)  be  stood  -,  and  the  soft  down  began 
0'er  his  smooth  chin  to  spread,  and  promise  man. 
Hebe  submitted  to  her  husband's  prayen 
InstilPd  oew  vigour,  and  resun^d  his  yean» 
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THE  PROFHECY  OF  THEMIS. 

Now  from  her  lips  a  solemn  oath  bad  pass'd, 
That  lolaiis  the  gift  alooe  sbonkl  tastc, 
Had  not  just  Tbemis  thus  maturely  said.  [maid) : 
(Which  checkM  ber  tow,  and  aw'd  the  blooming 
**  Thebes  is  embroilM  in  war.     Capaneus  sUnds 
Inmcible;  bot  by  the  thunderer^s  hands 
Ambition  shall  tłie  guilty  brothen  *  tire, 
Both  nisih  to  mutuarwounds,  and  hoth  expire. 
The  reełing  Earth  shall  ope  her  glooniy  wcnnh, 
Where  the  yet  breathing  bard  '  shall  fiiul  his  tomb.— 
The  son '  shall  batbe  his  hands  in  parenfs  blood. 
And  in  one  act  be  both  unjust  and  good. 
Of  home  and  sensedepriv'd,  where'er  he  flies, 
The  Puries  and  his  niuther's  ghost  he  spic& 
His  wift>  the  fata]  bracelet  shall  implon*. 
And  Phcgeus  stain  bissword  in  kindi-pd  gore. 
Callirboe  shall  thcn  with  suppliant  prayer 
Prevaii  on  Jupiter'8  relenting  ear. 
Jove  shall  with  youth  her  infant  sons  inspire^ 
And  bid  their  bosoms  glow  with  ntanly  fire." 


CTORY  OF  lOLACS  RKSTORKD  TO  YOUTH. 


^fHE  DEBATĘ  OF  THE  GODS. 

WaaN  Themis  thus  with  prescient  roice  had  ^loke 
Among  the  gods  a  vnrious  murmur  broke  ; 
Dissemńon  rwt  in  each  immortal  breast, 
That  one  shotild  grant  what  was  deuy'd  tbe  rest* 
Aurora  for  h«>r  aged  spouse  t»mpiains. 
And  Ceres  grieves  for  Jason's  fixiezinjf  vrins; 
Vulcan  would  Erichthonius'  ycars  rencw; 
Her  foture  racx*  tlie  care  of  Vcnus  drew, ' 
She  would  Anchiscs*  blooming  age  restore; 
A  diftcrent  carc  cniploy'd  each  heavcnly  power. 
IMnts  various  interesŁs  did  tbeir  jars  iiK-r^asc, 
Till  Jove  arose , — he  spoke,  their  tumults  case. 

"  — Is  any  reveience  to  our  prcscnce  givpn  ? 
Then  why  this  discord  'moiig  the  powersof  Hearen  ? 
Whocan  theaettled  will  of  Fate  subduc  ? 
'1  was  by  the  Fatcs  that  lolaiis  kncw 
A  secoiid  youth.    The  Fates*  determin*d  doom 
Shall  !nve  Callirhoe'^  race  a  youthful  blor>m. 
Am^s  nor  ambition  can  this  power  obcain: 
Quell  your  desircs  ;  ev(>n  me  the  Fates  rrstrain. 
Coiild  I  their  will  control,  no  rolling  y«»TS 
Had  iłiicus  hent  down  with  silrer  hairs; 
Thcn  Rhadamanthus  stilł  had  youth  pi)!(soss*d, 
Aud  Minus  Mith  etftnal  blooin  becn  blcMi'd." 


ARCUMENT. 

lofF  haring  relatł^d  tb»  fable  of  hn  sister  Dryo]»c. 
wbo  wai  changed  intu  a  tree  fur  Tiolatiug  thu 
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n^b  is  the  giffc  most  welcopoteto  jpy  woe. 
And  such  a  jciK  i  step-damc  iriay  bestow. 
Was  it  i«>r  this  Busiris  was  subdaed,  fblood  ? 

Whose  barbArous  teniples  rc9ek'd  wiih  strangen* 
Ptrs8'd  in  these  arms,  his  fate  Antacus  found, 
Nor  gain*d  recruitefl  vigour  from  the  ground. 
J>id  1  not  triplc-fonnM  Geryon  fell  ? 
Or  did  I  fcar  ihe  triple  di:^of  Heli  ? 
nid  not  thcac  hands  the  bull's  armM  forehead 
Are  not  oiir  mighty  toils  in  Eiis  told  }  [hołd  ? 

Pid  not  Styinphalian  lakcs  proiilaim  my  fanie  ? 
Aiid  fair  Partbenian  woods  resound  my  nanie  ? 
Wiio  suir/d  Uic  polden  belt  of  Utermodon  ? 
And  who  the  drapon-guanled  apples  won  ? 
CouM  the  ficrce  Centaur's  strength  my  force  with  • 

stand, 
Or  the  ffll  boar  tliat  spoil'd  th*  Arradian  (and  ? 
Did  not  theee  arms  the  Hydra^s  ragę  subdue, 
"U' bo  from  his  wounds  to  double  fury  grew  ? 
What  łf  theThraeian  horses,  fat  with  gore, 
Who  huaian  bodies  in  their  mangers  tore, 
I  saw,  and  with  their  barbaroiis  iord  0'erŁhrew  ł 
What  if  these  hands  Nemsa^a  lion  siew } 
Did  not  this  neck  the  heavenly  globe  sustain  ? — 
The  femaie  partner  of  the  thundcrcr^s  reign, 
FatiguM,  at  length  suspends  her  harsh  comroands ; 
Yet  no  fatigne  hath  slackM  thcse  valiant  hands. 
Bnt  now  nefw  plagues  pursue  me ;  neither  force, 
Nor  arms,  nor  darts,  can  stop  their  raging  oourse. 
Devourtng  flame  through  my  rackM  entrails  strays, 
And  on  my  4ungs  and  8hrivell'd  muscles  preys ; 
Yet  still  Rnrystheus  breaths  the  vital  air  ! 
What  mortal  now  shall  seek  the  gods  with  prayer  ?" 


TBt  - 


TRANSPORMATION  OF  LYCHAS  INTO  A 

ROCK. 

Thb  hero  said ;  and,  with  the  torturę  stung, 
Fitrious  o'er  (£te*s  lofty  hills  he  sprung  : 
Stuck  with  the  sbaft,  thus  sconre  this  tiger  loaud. 
And  s«eks  the  Hying  author  of  his  wound. 
Now  migbt  you  see  him  trembitng,  how  he  vents 
His  anguisb^d  aoul  in  groans  and  loud  laments ; 
fie  strires  to  tear  the  ciinging  vest  in  vain, 
And  with  nprooted  forests  strews  tlie  plain ; 
Now,  kindling  mto  ragę,  bis  hands  he  rears. 
And  to  hi«  kindrał  g4ds  direc^s  his  prayots. 
When  Lyćhas,  lo,  he  spies!  who  trembling  Oew, 
And,  in  a  hottoiw  rock  oooc«al'd  fironi  view, 
H ad  sbiain*d  bis  wrath.  Now  griff  renewM  his  pain, 
His  madaeit  ohaf  d,  and  Łhus  he  raves  agaiu : 
**  Lychas,  to  thee  alone  my  fate  I  owe. 
Wbo  boi«  the  glft,  the  cause  of  all  my  aoe.'* 
The  youtb  all  pale  with  shivering  fcar  wtis  stuag, 
And  vain  cseuses  faiilter^d  oa  his  tougue. 
AlcidesnuitohM  htm,  aa  with  suppliant  face 
He  sUove  to  clasp  his  knees,  and  beg  for  grace. 
He  to4*d  him  o*er  his  head  with  airy  course, 
AndihdTl'd  with  morę  than  with  an  caiód^^  foroe; 
Far  o'erih^  Eobcsaa  main  akift  he  flies. 
And  haidras  by  degrees  amid  the  skies. 
So  «howery  drops,  when  chiUy  tempesu  blow, 
Thicken  at  first,  th^^n  whiten  intusnow; 
In  balls  conceard  the  rolling  flueces  boond, 
In  solid  haii  result  upon  the  ground^ 

Thus,  whirł^d  with  iiervous  force  Uirougb  distant 
The  purple  tida  ianonŁ  bis  ▼eins  with  fear ;    [tó^M 


AJI  moistun;  left  his  limba.  TraaaibnBM 
In  ancient  ihiyt  the  eraggy  flint  wa^ 
Still  in  th'  Eubcean  wav«i  his  front  he  lean, 
Still  the  smali  rock  m  haman  ibcm  appean. 
And  still  the  name  of  hapless  Łyciias 


TliB 

APOTHEOSIS  OF  HERCULES. 

But  now  the  hero  of  immcirtal  biith 
FclLs  CEte'8  forests  on  the  groaning  EarCJk  j 
A  pile  be  builds;  to  Pbttoctetes'  eare 
He  leaves  his  deathfiil  instruments  of  wrar  ; 
To  him  commits  those  arrows,  which  a|eam 
Must  see  the  bulwarks  of  the  Trojan  reign. 
The  son  of  Pseśn  lightsthe  lofty  pyrę, 
High.round  the  stracture  cUmba  the  f^reedy  fire; 
PlacM  on  the  top,  thy  nenrons  sbouldets  wprea^ 
With  the  Nemacan  spoib  thy  careleas  head  ; 
Rais'd  on  the  knotty  cłub,  with  look  dirine  ; 
Herę  thon,  dread  hero  of  celestial  linę, 
Wast  stretchM  at  eaae ;  as  when.  a  cbrcsliił  gaeK, 
Winę  crown'd  thy  bawls,  and  flotwen  tfay  tesapis 
Now  on  all  sides  the  pcAent  ilames  aapbe,       [óhśl 
And  crackle  round  those  limbs  that  mock  tbe  fae. 
A  sudden  trenior  seiz*d  th'  immortal  bost, 
Who  tiiought  the  world'8  profest  deHender  lost 

This  when  the  thunderer  saw,  with  amiles  be  av, 
"  *Tis  fipom  yonr  fears,  ye  gods,  my  plesBons  ikj 
Joy  swells  my  breast,  that  my  all-raliBg  K»¥d 
Cer  such  a  gratefol  pcople  bóasts  cocDimaid, 
That  you  my  suHering  progeny  woold  nid  ; 
Thougb  to  his  deedstbis  juat  lespeci  be  paid. 
Me  you*ve  oblig*d.     Be  all  yonrfemra  Ibi^on, 
Th'  CEtean  fires  do  thou,  great  hero,  scom. 
Who  vanquish*d  all  things,  shall  snbdoe  tbe  ^bs 
That  part  alone  of  gross  inftteraaJ  finme 
Fire  shall  devour  ;  while  what  from  me  be  óna 
Shall  li^e  immortal,  and  its  force  sabdne; 
That,  when  he*8>dead,  TH  raise  to  realms  atew; 
May  all  the  powers  the  righteous  act  appiwc ! 
If  aay  god  dissent,  and  judge  too  greet 
The  sacred  honoun  uf  the  heavenly  seat, 
Ev'n  he  sliall  own,  his  deedsdeaerre  theiiiy, 
I'>*n  he,  reittctant,  sliall  at  length  compl  jl" 
II1'  assembiod  powers  assent.     No  frown  till  om 
Had  mark'd  with  passion  vengeful  /uno^  brov. 
Meanwhłle  whate*c-rwas  in  tłie  power  of  ftame 
Was  all  (^nsum*d,  liis  body*s  nenroos  fiame 
No  morę  was  known ; — of  human  form  benA, 
Th*  etoraai  part  bf  J6ve  alone  was  left 

As  an  old  serpent  casts  his  scaly  ^est, 
Wreathes  in  the  sun,  in  youthfnl  glory  drest; 
So  when  Aloides  mortal  mould  rcsignM, 
His  better  part  cnUrg^d,  and  grew  v«fin*d, 
August  his  visage  sbone ;  ahnighty  Jore 
In  his  swift  car  his  honour^d  odśprinsę  dnyre; 
High  o'er  the  hol  Iow  ciuuds  the  coanrn  fly, 
And  lodge  the  hero  in  the  starry  sky. 


THS 


TRANSFORMATION  OP  GALANTHR 

Atłas  perQeiV'd  the  load  of  Hea^en^  new  gso^ 
Revenge  still  rancour'd  ii«  Euryatbeus* 
Against  Alcides'  race.     Alcniuoa  gocs 
To  iolc,  to  Tent  aatMaal  Yoeti 
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fere  Alt  poun  liirth^her  pńfif,  reoooDts  the 
ler  MMI  had  braTeljr  mp'd  in  glorious  toilf. 
liii  lole,  l»y  Hercul^'  commands, 
[yllttfl  hcid  IoT'd,  and  join^d  io  nuptial  banda, 
[er  swelling  womb  thc  tiseroiug  birth  coaf(e»'d ; — 
'o  whom  ^cmeoa  tbus  ber  speech  addrenM : 
'  O  may  the  gods  protect  tbee,  in  that  hour, 
Hien,  midtt  thy  throes,  thon  calFst  tb'  llithyan 
f  ay  no  delays  prołong  tby  racking  pain,    [power ! 
ts  when  Isued  for  Juno*8  aid  in  vain  ! 
Hien  now  Alcides*  mighty  birtb  drew  nigh, 
.nd  the  tenth  ugn  roWd  forwafd  on  tbe  sky, 
f  y  womb  extends  with  such  a  mighty  load, 
*s  Jovn  the  parent  of  the  burden  show^d. 
ooald  no  morę  th*  increasing  smart  luatain : 
fy  horrour  kindles  to  rccount  tbe  pain; 
Sold  ditlls  my  limbu  while  I  the  taJe  pnnue, 
ind  DOW  metbinks  1  feel  my  pamgs  anew. 
even  daya  and  nights  amidst  incofsant  throes, 
atigued  with  ilU  I  lay,  nor  knew  repoM : 
rben  lifting  hif h  my  htfkids,  in  sbrtt-ka  I  pny'd, 
rnplorM  tbe  gods,  and  caird  Uąctna^t  aid. 

••  SUe  came,  bnt  prejudic^d,  to  give  my  fiitfl 
.  aftcriflce  tOTengeAil  Juno'8  hate. 
he  hears  th^  groening  angniffh  of  my  fiti, 
.nd  on  the  altar  at  my  dpor  ahe  aitt ; 
^'er  her  left  knee  ber  croasing  leg  she  mit, 
lien  kniu  ber  fingen  cloae,  and  wrihga  them  fast : 
"his  stey»d  tbe  birth  j  in  muttertngwrw  she  i^rayM, 
*h«  mattering  verM  th'  unfinishM  birtb  delay*d. 
Tow  with  Beroestniggłes,  raging  with  my  pain, 
kt  Jove'8  ingratitude  1  rave  in  Tain. 
Iow  did  I  wish  for  death!   lucb  groans  I  tent, 
iS  migbt  have  madę  tbe  flinty  heart  relent. 
Tow  the  Cadmeinn  niatrons  toimd  me  preas, 
^fier  tbeir  tows,  and  seck  to  bring  redreas. 
jnoog  tbeTheban  dames  Galanthis  stands, 
trong-limb'd,red-bnir*d,and  just  to  my  commands ; 
he  first  perceiT'd  that  al!  theae  racking  woei 
'rom  tbe  persisting  hate  of  Juno  rosę. 
LS  here  and  there  she  pass^d,  by  chance  she  seea 
lie  seated  goddess;  on  her  cloae-pressM  knees 
Eer  fostrknit  banda  she  leans :  with  cheerful  voice 
Salanthis  cries,  *  Whoe>er  thou  art,  njoice, 
^ongratnlate  the  damę,  she  lies  at  rest, 
Lt  length  tbe  gndii  Alcmena^s  womb  have  blest.' 
mih  from  her  seat  the  sUrtled  goddess  springs, 
To  more  conr^eaPd,  ber  baodił  abroad  ahc  flings; 
•hc  charm  nnloosM,  the/birtb  my  pangs  relievM ; 
Galanthis*  laughtrr  vfix*d  the  power  dcceivM. 
*a.me  says,  the  gnddess  drapg'd  the  langhing  maid 
'ast  by  the  hair ;  in  vain  her  force  pasayM 
ler  groveling  body  from  the  icromid  to  rcar ; 
rhanv'd  to  fon^-feet  her  shrinking  arais  appear; 
ler  hairy  back  b(T  former  htie  retains, 
"he  form  ak>ne  is  lost ;  her  strength  remains ; 
Vho,  sińce  tbe  lic  did  from  her  mouth  proceed, 
liall  from  her  pregnant  mouth  bring  forth  h<;r 

breed; 
^or  shall  she  qiiit  her  long"frequented  home, 
ttłt  haunt  thoee  bousea  where  she  loT*d  to  roam." 


TWE 


ARGUMENT. 


Uoasoms  of  the  plant  totis  (once  a  nymph)c 
while  she  is  diseoursing  on  these  matters  with 
Alcmena,  she  finds  new  matter  of  wonder,  io  the 
sudden  chaiige  of  lolaiis  to  a  youth. 


Whiłr  Tole  tbe  fata!  changc  declares, 
Alcmena^s  pitying  band  oft  «ip'd  lier  tears. 
Grief  too  streamM  down  her  cbeeks ;  soon  sorrow 
And  rising  joy  the  trickling  moisture  drłca:    [Uies, 
Lo  lolaiiii  stands  bcfore  tbeir  oye& 
A  youtK  he  stuod;  and  the  soft  do#n  began 
0'er  his  smooth  chin  to  spread,  and  promise  man. 
Hebe  submitted  to  ber  husbarid's  prayers 
InstilJ'd  new  vigour,  and  restor^d  bis  yeara» 


THE  PROPHECY  OF  THEMIS. 

Now  from  ber  lips  a  aolemn  oath  had  pass^d, 
That  lolaiis  the  gift  alone  sbould  taste, 
Had  notjust  Themis  tbus  maturely  said.    fmaid) ; 
( Which  check'd  her  yow,  and  awM  thc  blooming 
"  Thebes  is  embroitM  in  war.     Capaneus  staads 
Inmcible;  bat  by  the  thunderer^s  hands 
Ambition  shałl  tlie  goilty  brotbers  *  tire, 
Both  rii»h  to  mutualwounds,  and  hoth  expire. 
The  reełing  Garth  shall  ope  her  glooiny  woinb, 
Where  the  yet  breathing  bard  *  shall  find  his  tomb.— 
The  son  '  shall  bathe  his  hands  in  parenfs  blood. 
And  in  one  act  be  both  imjust  and  good. 
Of  home  and  8ensedepriv*d,  wherc'er  be  flies, 
The  Pories  and  his  muŁher'8  ghost  he  spies. 
His  wift'  the  fatal  bracelet  shail  implore, 
And  Phcgeus  stain  his  sword  in  kindred  gore. 
Callirhoe  shall  tbcn  with  snppliant  prayer 
Prev-ail  on  Jupiter's  relentingcar. 
Jove  shall  with  youth  her  infant  sons  inspire^ 
And  bid  their  boBoms  glow  with  manly  fire."      * 


STORY  OF  lOLAUS  RESTORKD  TO  YOUTH. 


fHE  DEBATĘ  OF  THE  GODS. 

Whbm  Themis  tbus  with  prescient  voice  had  ^loke 
Among  the  gods  a  vark>us  murmur  broke ; 
Di.ssension  ro«te  in  each  immortai  breast, 
That  one  shonld  grant  what  was  dt>iły'd  the  rest* 
Aurora  for  her  aged  spouse  eomplaios. 
And  Ceres  grieves  ibr  Jason*s  firtezing  rcins; 
Vulcan  would  Krichthonios'  ycars  renew ; 
Her  futurę  mcc  the  care  of  Ycnus  drew, ' 
She  would  Anchiscs*  blooming  age  restore; 
A  diftcrent  taire  eniploy^d  each  heoreuly  power. 
i'lius  various  interests  di<l  their  jars  inoi^nse, 
Till  Jovt>  arose  ,— he  spoke,  their  tumiilts  ocase. 

**  — Is  any  revei*ence  to  our  prcscnce  given  ? 
Then  why  this  discord  'moug  the  i)0wpn<rf  HeaTcn  ? 
Who  can  thesettled  will  of  Fatc  subdue  ? 
'lVa5  by  tlie  Fates  that  lolaiis  kncw 
A  sccoiid  youth.     The  Fates*  determin*d  doom 
Shall  give  Catlirhoe^s  race  a  youthful  blo^jm.  ^ 

Amis  nor  ambition  can  this  pon^t^r  obtain: 
Quell  your  desires  ;  evcn  me  thc  Fates  restrain. 
Could  I  their  will  control,  no  rullin^r  ycrars 
Had  iV.ttCus  bent  down  with  sihcr  hairs; 
Th(>n  Rhadamanthus  still  had  yutith  pojisM^ssM, 
And  Minus  Mith  etcmal  bloow  been  blcbs'd." 


of-r.  having  relat^d  tłu-  fable  of  her  sittcr  Dryojic. 
who  was  chaiłged  iotu  a  tree  fur  Yinlatiug  the 


Etcocles  and  Polynicrs. 

*  Akworon. 
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TALES. 


AM  ANaWEft  TO  TBB 

SOMPNER»S  PROLOGUE  OF  CHAUCER. 
IW  iMiTATioir  or  ciiAtfciB*t  mru. 

Tm  Sompnn*  leudly  hath  hit  prologue  told, 
And  nine  on  the  Freon  his  tale  japiog  and  bold ; 
Rowthat  in  Helltheysearrhra  near  and  wide, 
And  no  one  freor  in  all  thilke  plaoe  espydo: , 
Bnt  lo  !  the  norii  tarnM  his  one  aboot, 
And  twonty  thoiiand  firoon  wend  in  and  oat 
fiy  whieh  in  Jeoflfry^fi  rhynirng  it  appoan, 
Tho  De^irs  bolly  it  the  hive  of  froen. 
Now  littnoth  lońltngt !  fbrihwttb  ye  shall  hoar, 
What  happcnM  at  a  houte  in  lancahhire. 
A  misere  that  had  londs  and  tenement, 
Who  raketh  finoni  bis  Yillainet  taxe8  and  ront, 
Oarnod  a  house  whtch  omptye  long  ystood. 
Fuli  dopply  tited  in  a  dorkning  wood ; 
Murmring  a  thalloir  biook  nmneth  along, 
Mon^  the  ronnd  Stones  it  maken  doleful  song. 

Now  there  spreaden  a  rumour  that  ererich  nigbt 
The  rooms  yhaanted  heen  by  many  a  sprite ; 
The  milter  avoucheth,  and  all  thereaboat, 
That  they  fuli  oft  bearen  the  hellish  ront ; 
Some  saine  they  hear  the  jingliog  of  chaint. 
And  some  hath  yheafd  the  paautries  ttraim* ; 
At  midnight  some  the  heedlesshone  ymcct, 
And  some  etpten  a  cone  in  a  wfaite  sheot, 
And  ootłtPT  things,  fsye,  elfin,  and  elfe, 
Jftfd  shapes  that  fear  creatm  to  itwlfc. 

Ko*  Tt  so  hapt.  tbere  was  not  fcrre  away, 
Of  grey  fineers  a  fiiir  and  rich  abbaye, 
'  Where  liven  a  frerf  ycleped  Pere  Thomas,    Tpass. 
Who  darrn  alone  in  dctrke  throagh  chunrh*yerdt 

This  frper  woułd  lye  in  tbtlke  house  all  nigfat, 
In  hope  he  might  cspyen  a  dreadful  sprite. 
He  Uketh  candle,  beades,  and  holy  watere» 
And  łegends  eke  of  saintes,  and  bookes  of  prayere. 
He  cntereth  the  room,  and  looketh  round  a«óut. 
And  haspen  the  door,  to  haspen  the  goblńi  out 
The  oandle  hath  he  put  close  by  the  bed, 
And  in  Iow  tonę  his  fwf  marye  said. 
Vith  water  now  bc^prinkled  hath  the  fleore, 
And  maken  cross  on  kry  hole  of  the  doore. 
Ne  was  there  not  a  moose-hoie  in  thilke  place. 
But  he  ycroated  hath  by  God  bit  grace: 
Hp  cfwsrd  hath  this,  aod  eke  he  croMed  that, 
With  henfdióte  and  God  knows  what 

Now  he  gneth  to  bed  and  lieth  adown, 
When  the  clock  had  jnst  stricken  the  tweHth  aonn. 
Jl<'thmketh  hioa  now  what  the  cauae  had  ybeeo, 
,  Why  many  sprites  by  mortalt  haTO  been  aeen. 
Hem  rememhreth  how  Dan  Plutarcli  hath  yied 
ThatC«Bar*t  sprite  came  to  Brule  hb  bed ; 
Of  chajns  that  frighten  eret  Artemidore, 
The  talet  of  Pline,  Yalere,  and  many  moro. 

Hem  thinketh  tbatsome  murdore  berę  been  dooe. 
And  he.mought  see  some  bloodye  ghoat  anorie, 
Or  that  some  orphlines  writings  here  be  ttorM, 
Or  pot  of  golde  laine  deep  beneath  a  board: 
Or  thinketh  hem,  if  łie  might  sec  no  sprite, 
The  abhaye  mought  bny  this  houte  cheap  mitrigfat 

As  hem  thus  thinketh,  anone  ai^feep  he  lies, 
Tp  starten  Sathanaa  wilb  saucer  eyea. 


He  tumeri  the  fraar  opon  hfyfccKdóamri^lily 
Ditplaying  hit  nethor  cheekalnll  tmMid  « 
Than  quoUi  Dan  Sathanasat  be  tbwadwd 
''  Thou  djdtt  foiget  to  goard  tfay  poala 
There  it  an  hole  wbksh'  hath  not  ci08»cd 
Farewell,  from  wbeoce  I  came,  I 

Now  plain  it  m  ytellen  in  my  v«n 
If  DcYilt  hi  Heli  liear  Ireen  iii  thcśr 
On  Eaith  the  Denl  m  heen  doth  ydw^; 
Wera  there  no  freen,  the  0evil 
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WORK  POR  A  COOPKIL 

A  TALI. 

A  MAK  may  lead  a  happy  IMb, 
Without  that  needfal  thing  a  wife: 
This  long  bave  lusty  abboti  known, 
Who  ne*er  knew  spousrt— K>f  tbetr  own. 

What  tbougb  your  honse  be  dean  sod 
With  oonches,  chain,  and  beds  oomi^ete; 
Tbougb  you  eacb  day  hivite  a  fnend, 
Though  he  should  erery  dith  oomnoeiid  ; 
Oq  RŚcBhotrhcath  yonr  mntCon  fed, 
Your  fowis  at  Brentibrd  bom  aiid  bred  ; 
Though  piirest  wioe  yonr  oelbin  boast. 
Winę  worthy  of  the  fiilrett  toast ; 
Yet  there  are  other  things  reąntr'd : 
King,  and  1et*s  see  the  maid  you  bir^d. — 
RI088  me !  those  hands  might  hołd  a  brooa. 
Tu  irl  round  a  mop,  and  wasb  a  room  : 
A  batchelor  his  maid  should  kecp. 
Not  for  that  senile  aae  to  sweep; 
\jct  ber  his  humoiir  understand. 
And  tum  to  every  thing  her  hand. 
Tiet  you  a  lass  that  *t  youiig  and  tight, 
Who!«  arms  are,  liłce  ber  apron,  wbitew 
What  though  hershift  be  scldoai  aeesi, 
Tjetthat,  thongh  coane,  be  always  ciean ; 
She  might  eacb  mom  your  tea  attend. 
And  on  your  wrist  your  niflie  mead; 
Then,  if  you  break  a  rogniA  jest, 
Or  8qoee3Ee  her  hand,  or  pat  her 
She  ciiet,  *<  Oh,  dear  tir,  don*t  be  nanght  ? 
And  bliishes  speak  ber  last  nighfa  fattlt.  ^ 
To  her  yonr  bnutehold  caret  cottAde, 
Let  ymir  keys  jingle  at  her  side. 
A  footman's  blanden  teaze  and  fivt  ye ; 
F.T*n  while  you  chkie,  you  smile  on  Bcttt'. 
Dischaige  him  then,  if  he*s  tou  spmoe; 
For  Ret^  't  for  his  niaster's  use. 

Will  you  yonr  mnorou9ftmcy  baulk. 
For  fear  some  pnidish  neighbonr  talk  > 
But  youMl  object,  that  you^re  airaid 
Of  the  pert  freedćimt  of  a  maid. 
Besidet,  your  witerheads  will  my, 
That  she  wbo  tums  her  hand  this  way, 
Fnrai  one  rice  to  another  drawn. 
Will  lodge  yeat  silver-tpoons  in  pawn. 
Hat  not  the  hooiely  wrinkled  jadę 
Morę  need  to  leam  the  pilferinc  trade  ł 
For  love  all  Betty^t  wants  supplies, 
I^acet  her  tboet,  hermantean  d3rea, 
Ali  her  ttnff-auits  the  Aings  away, 
Aod  wean  thread-sattin  evrry  day, 

Who  then  a  dirty  drab  woold  hhre, 
Brown  at  the  hearth  of  kitchen-fire ; 
When  all  mn«t  own,  were  Betty  put 
To  the  bhu;k  dutiet  of  the  słut, 
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ś  wbO  ^  wolin  «r  fcrolM  a  lloor, 
ud  stiU  if  food  for  toaiethiii;  norę  ? 

Thus,  to  iv<Md  Uie  greater  Tice, 
koew  aprieit,  of  oonscience  nice, 
o  ąneli  his  lott  for  n«igfaboar'i  ipouse, 
ieep  forakmtjon  in  hii  houae. 

Byt  yoa  *re  impatimt  all  thit  time, 
retat  my  oouiwel,  carM  my  rbyme. 
ie  satnf^d :  Pil  talk  no  morę, 
or  thiis  my  tale  be^ni — Of  yore 
"heredweltat  Blois  a  priest  foli  ftiir, 
Titk  rolling  eye  and  cnsptsd  bair ; 
\h  chin  hung  loir,  bis  btow  was  sleek, 
Icnty  by  basking  on  bit  cbeek ; 
k^boie  df  yt  at  cloyiter-grates  he  saie, 
»gled  and  talk  d  of  tbis  and  tbat 
o  feelbglT,  Łhe  nuns  lamented 
liat  doabia-ban  were  e^er  inrented. 
Phe  tbe  wanton  vife  confest, 
i^hb  downcati  eye,  and  bcaving  breatt, 
Ie  stfoakM  ber  eheek  to  still  ber  fear, 
ind  talk*d  of  tias  en  cawdier  ; 
'lich  tima  eąioUiM  ber  penance  mild, 
^nd  f<QadledG|p  ber  like  his  chjłd. 
t  etery  joml  gomp^s  feast 
'ere  Bernard  was  a  welcome  goest ; 
firth  saffer'd  not  tbc  least  re»tniinty 
[e  coohł  at  will  sbakc  off  Łhe  saint ; 
br  frown'd  he  when  tbey  freely  spoke, 
at  sbook  bis  t ides,  and  took  tbe  joke ; 
or  faiPd  he  to  promote  the  jest, 
nd  shar^d  the  sios  which  they  confest 

Yet,  tbat  hc  migbt  not  always  roam, 
Ie  kept  conyeniencii-s  at  home. 
lis  maid  was  in  the  hloom  of  bcauty^ 
rWl^iimbM  for  a^ery  social  duty  ; 
Te  meddled  with  no  bouaehold  cares, 
b  ber  coni»i^'d  his  wliole  affairs : 
he  of  his  ^tody  kept  the  kejra, 
or  he  was  studious— of  bis  eaae : 
he  had  the  power  of  all  his  locks, 
buld  rummage  erery  chest  and  box; 
[er  howsty  sucb  credit  gain*d, 
lot  ev*n  the  cellar  was  restrain^d. 

In  troth  it  was  a  goodly  show, 
in'd  with  fuU  hogsheads  all  a-iow. 
hoe  ve8K;l,  from  the  rank  reniov'd, 
ar  dearer  than  the  rcst  he  lovM ; 
bur  la  bonne  bouche  'twas  set  aside^ 
ó  all  but  cboi<'o»t  friends  deny^d* 
[c  now  and  tłK*j  woald  seod  a  quart, 

0  wann  some  wife's  retentive  heart, 
;>:aitust  confe£sion's  sullcn  hoor : 
rine  has  all  socr(*ts  io  its  pom'er. 

t  common  feasts  it  had  beeu  waste, 
or  was  it  fit  for  laynian^s  taste. 
'  nnonk  or  friar  were  bis  guest, 
hey  draiik  it ;  for  they  know  the  best 
ay%  he  at  lefigth  so  food  was  grown, 
e  always  drajik  it  when^^one. 
Who  shall  recount  his  civil  laboars, 

1  pious  ^isits  to  his  neigbitours  ? 
k'beiie*er  weak  hnsiiands  went  astray, 
[c  giicasM  tbeir  wivps  were  in  the  way: 
^waa  then  h\»  charity  was  .•hown, 

c  chose  lo  Sie  them  when  aione. 
Kow  was  4i4*  bf  nt  on  cuckoldom  : 
Iq  knew  friend  Dennis  was  from  łioine  t 
lis  wife  (a  [Ktor  n<>tc1ected  beaiity, 
leArauded  of  a  Uusbaiid's  duty) 


Had  often  toM  hfao  at  oonfefsioB, 

How  hard  she  struggled  'gainsc  tran^gnsiigiii- 

He  now  resoWes,  in  beat  of  blood. 

To  try  how  ftrm  her  Wrtne  stood, 

He  knew  tbat  winę  (to  Ioto  beA  aid) 

Has  oft  madę  bold  the  shaine-iac'd  matd, 

Tangbt  her  to  romp,  and  take  morę  frcedoma^ 

Than  njrmpbs  train'd  up  at  Smith'8  or  Needhani*iL 

A  mighty  bottlestraight  ha  chose, 
Sucb  as  migbt  gi^e  two  friars  thcir  doeew 
Nannctte  be  calPd :  the  cełlar  door 
Shestraightuniocks,  desoends  before ; 
He  foUow*d  dote.     But  when  he  spiet 
His  forouritecask ;  with  lifted  eyes 
And  lifted  hands  alond  he  criei, 
"  Heigh*day !  my  dartingwine  astoop! 
It  muit,  alas !  bave  sprung  a  hoop." 
"  Tbat  there^s  a  leak  »  past  all  doubt/' 
(Reply'dthe  maid)—**  VU  find  itout" 
She  sets  the  candle  down  in  hastę, 
Tucks  her  wbite  apron  round  her  waist 
The  bog8head's  mouldy  skie  ascends; 
She  stnddles  wide,  and  downward  bendi : 
So  fow  she  stoops  to  seek  the  flaw, 
Her  coats  rosę  up,  her  muter  saw— 
"  I  see'* — he  cries^then  clas^t  ber  fe«t) 
*'  The  leak  through  which  my  winę  has  past.'*' 

Theo^all  in  hastę  tbe  maki  dcwended. 
And  in  a  trice  tbe  leak  was  mended. 
Ple  found  in  Kannette  all  he  wanted, 
So  Dennis*  brows  remamM  unplanted.  « 

Ere  sińce  this  time,  all  lutty  friaiB 
( WarroM  with  predominant  desires, 
Whene'er  the  flcsh  with  spirit  ąuarrds) 
Jjook  on  the  9i'x  as  leaky  barrels. 
Beware  of  these,  yejeaJonsspouses! 
From  such-like  coopen  gnard  yonr  hooMti 
Por,  if  they  find  not  work  at  lM>me, 
For  jobbs  through  all  the  town  they  ttmttik 


THE  EQU1VOCATION. 

A  TAŁB. 

An  abbot  rich  (wbose  taste  wat  goad 
Alike  in  science  and  in  food) 
His  bithop  had  retoWd  to  treat ; 
The  bithop  came,  the  bishop  eat 
Twat  silence,  till  their  stomacht  foilM  ; 
And  now  at  heretics  tbey  raiPd. 
••  What  berety,"  (tbe  prelate  sąid) 
<*  Is  in  tbat  chorób  where  prietts  may  wed  ł 
Do  not  we  take  the  Church  for  life } 
But  thote  divorce  her  for  a  wifc ; 
Uke  laymen,  keep  her  in  tbeir  hontes. 
And  own  the  childnm  of  their  spoutet.'* 
•*  Vile  practicet !"  the  abbot  cry»d, 
*'  For  pious  use  we'reset  atide ! 
Shall  we  take  wiTet  ?  Marriage,  at  beat, 
Is  hut  camality  profost !" 

Now,  as  the  bithop  took  his  glass, 
He  spyM  our  abbofs  buxom  lass, 
Who  crostM  tbe  room ;  he  mark'd  her  eye, 
Tbat  glow^d  with  love;  his  pulse  beat  high. 
"  Fyc,  iather,  fye  !»»  (the  prelate  criet) 
**  A  maid  to  youhg !  for  shame,  be  wise.   . 
These  indiscretions  lend  a  handle 
To  lewd  lay-tongues,  to  giTC  os  scandal. 
For  your  vow'B!take,  this  nile  I  gi^c  t'  ye  j 
Let  all  your  maidt  be  tura'd  of  fifly.'' 
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GAY^S  POEMS. 


The  prirtt  rpply'd,  "  I  hate  ■olfwenr'^. 
Bat  )*our  chaste  precept  weH  obserr^d : 
That  ]as8  fuli  t«renty-fivc  hM  tcjd; 
I  We  yot  anothcr  who  't  aa  old  j 
Tuto  cmc  sum  thcir  agct  ca$t ; 
So  both  my  maids  havc  fifty  post.** 

The  prelate  smird,  but  darst  not  blame ; 
jPor  why  ?  his  łordsbip  did  the  aame. 

Lct  tho6e  who  reprimand  thcir  brotherS| 
Fint  mend  the  faulu  they  fiml  in  otheit. 


A  TRUE  STORY  OP  AN  APPARfFION. 

Scsmcs  (whote  strength  of  argument  roaket  oat, 
Tliat  WiidoiBi*»  deep  mqairies  end  in  doubt) 
Hołd  thłi  assertion  po8itivc  and  dear, 
That  sprites  are  pure  delusions,  rait*d  by  fear. 
Kot  that  fam*d  phort,  which  in  prcsaging  so«iiid 
Caird  Brutus  to  Philippi*s  iaUi  ground. 
Kor  can  Tib^us  Gracchus,  góry  ihade, 
Theie  erer-doubting  ditputants  persuade. 
Straight  they  witb  suilet  reply,  **  Those  tales  of 
By  viińonary  prictts  were  madę  and  told.'*        [ofd 
Ob,  migbt  iome  ghost,  at  dead  of  night,  apnear. 
And  make.  jcn  own  conviction  by  3rour  fear ! 
I  know  yoor  snecrs  my  easy  faith  accuse, 
Which  witb  stich  idic  logcnds  scarcs  Łlie  Mu«e : 
But  thtnk  not  that  I  tHl  tbONe  vuigar  ^prites, 
^Vhich  friglited  boys  relate  on  wintcr  nights, 
How  deanly  railk-maids  mect  the  fairy  train, 
How  heedless  hones  drag  the  dioking  diain, 
Night-roaming  ghosts,  by  saucer  cye-balU  known, 
The  oommoB  spectrcs  of  each  country*towu. 
Ko,  I  snch  fiibles  can  like  you  despi&e, 
And  laugh  to  hear  theae  nune-invcntcd  lies. 
Yet  hai  not  oft  the  fraudful  guardian's  iiright 
Compell^d  him  to  restore  an  oq>han'>  right  ? 
And  can  we  doubt  that  horrid  ghocts  ancend, 
'  Which  on  the  conacious  murderer^s  steps  attend? 
Hear  then,  and  ict  attcsted  tnith  prcYail ; 
Prom  faithful  lipa  I  ieanit  the  dreadful  tale. 

Whcrc  Arden'8  fbrest  spreads  its  liniits  widc, 
Whose  braochłiig  paths  the  doubtful  road  dividc, 
A  travdler  took  hii  solitary  way, 
Whcn  iow  bencath  the  hills  was  sunk  tfaeday. 
And  now  the  skies  witb  gaibering  darkness  bur, 
The  branchcs  rustle  with  the  thrcatenM  sbower^ 
\Vith  sudden  Uasta  the  fbrett  murmnrs  loud, 
Tndented  lightntngs  clcare  the  sable  clood, 
Thunder  on  thumkr  breaks,  the  tempcst  roars, 
And  Heaven  diithargea  all  ita  watery  stores. 
The  wandering  traYelknr  shdtertecks  in  vain, 
ind  thrinks  and  shit^ers  with  the  beating  rain : 
On  his  ste<!d*a  neck  the  slackenM  bridle  lay, 
%V^ho  choee  with  eautioos  ftep  th*  uncertain  way ; 
And  now  he  checkfl  the  rein,  and  halts  to  hear 
If  any  noise  foretold  a  Tillage  near. 
At  length  from  far  a  stream  of  light  he  sees 
V.xtends  its  level  ray  between  the  trces ; 
Thither  he  speeds,  and,  as  be  nearer  came, 
Joyful  he  knew  the  lamp*s  domestic  flaroe 
That  tremblcd  through  the  window;  croes  the  way 
Oarts  forth  the  barking  car,  and  staads  at  bay. 

It  was  an  ancient  lonely  house,  thatttood 
XTpon  the  bofders  of  the  spacious  wood ; 
Herę  towers  and  antiąue  battJements  arise. 
And  thers  ia  beapa  the  moulder*d.ruia  Hes. 
Some  loni  this  manaion  held  in  days  of  yore, 
To  chaaa  tk«  waU;  aad  picrce  tbe  foamuig  baar ; 


How  changM,  alaa !  from  what  it  oace  faad  bcea ! 
'Tis  now  dcgraded  to  a  poblic  inn.  [maads 

Straight  he  dismounts,  repcats  his  kmd 
Swift  at  the  gate  the  ready  laadlord  standa  ; 
With  freqaeot  cringe  he  bows,  and  bega  esciiie. 
His  houao  was  fuli,  and  erery  bed  in  ase. 
"  What  not  a  gairrt,  and  no  straw,  to  apare? 
Why  tben  the  kitchen-firc  and  dbow-cliair 
Shall  serve  for  oncc  to  nod  away  the  niglit.'* 
"  The  kitchen  ever  is  the  aenranfs  rigbt," 
Replies  the  bosi;  "  there,  aU  the  fire aioaad, 
The  ooiinfs  tir^d  Ibotmen  snora  upoo  tbe  gnoas." 
The  maid,  who  listen'd  to  this  whole  delarte,  \ 

With  pity  leamt  the  weary  stranger^  fotc  {gaeA; 
**  Be  braTe,'*  sbe  eries,  **  yoo  still  mmy  ba  oor 
Our  haunted  room  was  erer  held  the  beat : 
If  then  yoar  Talour  can  the  frig ht  sostain 
t)f  rattliug  curtains  and  the  dinking  chain; 
If  your  courageous  tongue  hava  power  tx»  t^» 
When  round  yoar  bad  the  boirid  ghoat  ahAll  wa& ; 
If  you  dare  aak  it,  why  it  leaTes  its  tonab  ; 
PU  see  your  sheets  wHl  air'd,  and  show  tbe  ioosl" 
Soon  as  the  firighted  maid  her  tale  had  told, 
The  stranger  entryd,  for  bis  heart  waa  bold. 

The  damsel  led  him  through  a  fpacioua  bali, 
Where  iry  hung  tbe  ha]f-demolish'd  wail : 
She  fifeqaent  look>d  behind,  and  chang'd  brr  boa, 
While  (hnry  tipt  the  caiidle*s  ilame  with  bloe*. 
And  now  they  gain*d  the  windtog  stairs*  aaociK, 
And  to  the  lónesome  room  of  terrours  went* 
When  all  was  ready,  swift  retir^d  the  maid, 
The  watch-ligbts  bum,  tnck^d  waim  in  bed  waa  laid 
The  hardy  stranger,  and  attenda  the  Sprite 
Till  his  accu8tom'd  walk  at  dead  of  night* 

At  fint  he  bears  the  wind  with  hollonr  loar 
Shake  the  loose  lock,  and  swiiig  the  creaking  door ; 
Nearer  and  nearer  draws  the  dreadfiil  aoond 
Of  rattling  chains,  that  drBgg*d  upoo  tbe  grownd : 
When,  lo !  the  spectre  came  with  borrid  atridc, 
ApproachM  the  bed,  and  drew  tbe  cuitaina  widc  * 
In  human  form  the  ghastful  phantom  stood, 
ExposM  his  mangled  boM>m  dy*d  with  Mood. 
Then,  silent  pointing  to  his  wounded  breast, 
Thrice  wav*d  his  band.  Beneath  the  friglited  gncst 
The  bed-cords  tremblcd,  and  with  shudderinyr  frar, 
Swcat  chiird  liis  limba,  high  rosę  his  bristled  bair  ; 
Then  muttcring  hasty  prayers,  he  marniM  his  bemrt. 
And  cry'd  ajoiid,  **  Say,  whence,  and  who  Łbou  art  ł* 
The  stalking  ghćat  with  IioIIoy  voice  replies, 
"  Three  years  are  oounted,  shicc  with  Biortal  eym 
I  saw  tbe  §un,  and  vital  air  respirM. 
I  jke  thee  benightcd,  and  with  trarel  tir*d, 
Within  these  walb  I  slept     O  tliirst  of  gain  ! 
See,  still  the  planks  the  bleody  mark  rrtam. 
StretchM  on  this  very  bed,  fróoi  sleep  I  starta 
And  see  the  steel  impending  o*er  my  heart ; 
The  barbarous  hostess  held  the  liftcd  knifc, 
The  iloor  ran  purple  with  my  gushing  life. 
My  treasure  now  they  seize,  the  golden  spoil 
They  bury  deep  beneath  tbe  grass-grown  soil. 
Far  in  the  common  fidd.    Be  bok),  arise. 
My  steps  shaŁl  lead  thee  to  the  secret  prize  ; 
Theredigandfind;  letthatthy  careieward; 
Cali  lond  an  Justioe,  bid  her  not  retard 
l'o  punish  murder ;  lay  my  ghost  at  rest : 
So  shall  with  poaoe  aeeure  thy  nights  be  bfest ; 
And,  when  beneath  theae  boards  my  hones  atr  fióand, 
Decent  inter  them  in  aome  sacred  ground." 

Herę  ceas'd  the  ghost.  The  stranger  springt  fiwm 
And  bokUy  foUows  where  the  phanUw  lad :     [bed. 
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"hę  half-worn  stony  ftun  tiiey  now  dMcend, 
i^here  passages  oiwcure  their  arches  beiKl% 
ilent  they  walk ;  and  now  thro'  grovc«  they  paas. 
Tow  thro'  wet  meads  tlieLr  stcps  impńnt  thc  graas. 
X  length  ainidst  aspecioits  Ck^Ul  ibey  came : 
'hcre  stopa  the  8p«ctrc,  and  aKcnds  in  flatuc. 
imazM  he  stood,  no  bush  or  bricr  was  found, 
'o  teach  his  morning  search  to  tiiid  the  ground. 
k^hat  could  he  do  ?  the  night  was  bideoiw  dark, 
ear  shook  his  joints,  and  naturę  diupt  thc  mark : 
nth  that  hc  sUrting  wak'd,  and  rais*d  his  bead» 
lut  found  the  gulden  mark  wasieft  in  bed. 

What  is  the  statcsman^s  va8t  anibitious  icheme, 
lut  a  short  vision  and  a  golden  dreais } 
'ower,  wealth,  and  title,  elevate  his  hope ; 
[e  wakes:  but,  ibr  a  garter,  fiods  a  rupe. 


TH£  MAD  DOG. 

4  TAŁR. 

A  PRUDE,  at  moni  and  erenhig  prayer, 
[ad  worn  her  TcWet  cnshion  bare ; 
'pward  she  taught  ber  eyes  to  rołl, 
A  if  she  watchM  hcr  wiaring  soul ; 
.nd,  wben  derotion  WarniM  the  ćro«'d, 
Tonę  sung,  or  smole  tbeir  hreast,  so  loud : 
'alcpenitcncc  had  nrnrkM  hrr  face 
l'ith  all  the  meagra  signs  of  grace, 
[er  maas-book  was  completely  lin*d 
V*ith  pdintcd  saintr  of  variou6  kind : 
lut,  when  io  every  page  she  vicw'd 
ine  ladies  who  thc  flc»h  subdu*d, 
8  qaick  ber  bcads  she  coiinted  o'er, 
hc  cry*d — "  Such  wonders  are  no  morel" 
he  choae  not  to  delay  oonfcssion, 
'o  bear  at  once  a  ycar'8  transgrcssion ; 
lut  every  wrek  st-t  all  tliings  «nen, 
jid  bałancM  hcr  occounts  with  Hcavcn. 

Behold  hcr  now,  in  hamble  guise, 
pon  her  knees,  with  downcast  eyes, 
Icforc  thc  priest :  she  thus  begtns, 
ud,  aobbing,  blabbers  forth  her  sins; 

Who  could  that  tempting  maa  resist } 
ty  viitue  Ianguish'd,  as  he  kissM; 
3trove--'tiM  I  could  ^trive  no  longer : 
[ow  can  thc  weak  siibdue  the  stronger?" 

Thc  father  askM  her  where,  and  when  } 
[ow  many }  and  what  aort  of  men  ? 
\y  what  degrei^  her  blood  was  heated  ? 
Iow  oft  the  fraiłty  was  repeated  ł 
1łUf  harc  I  seen  a  prcgnant  wcnch, 
iU  flush'd  with  giiilt,  bcfbre  the  bench  : 
lie  judges  (wak^d  by  wanton  thought) 
Mve  to  tbe  bottom  of  her  iiiult;  . 
"boy  leer,  they  simper,  at  hershame, 
Ad  make  her  cali  all  things  by  name. 

And  now  to  sentence  he  proceeds, 
TescribM  how  oft  tu  tell  hei*  beads; 
hows  her  whAl  saints  oould  do  her  good, 
toublca  her  tets,  to  cool  ber  blood. 
As'd  of  her  tiiit,  and  light  as  air, 
.way  tbe  tripe,  perbapt  to  prayer. 
rwas  natoeh  thing.  Why  then  thit  hastę  ? 
lieclockbaBitnick,  the  hour  is  past ; 
nd,  oa  tbe  spor  of  tneUnatkniy 
he  accfm*d  to  bilk  ber  aMignatioo. 

Wbate>er  she  did,  neat  wedL  ab«  ctme, 
Jid  immsiy  eanfien  tbe  Hnc^ 


The  priest,  who  female  fraUties  pity^d, 
First  eh  id  her,  then  hoir  sios  rcmitted. 
"  Ihitdid  she  now  her  crime  bemoaa 
In  pcnitential  sheets  alone  ? 
And  was  no  bold,  no  beastly  fellow 
llie  nightly  partner  of  her  pillow  ?** 
*'  No,  nonę :  ibr  next  time  in  the  groire 
A  bank  was  conaciotts  of  her  kyre." 
Confipssioii-day  was  oome  about, 
And  now  again  it  all  mtist  oat. 
She  seems  to  wipe  her  twinkKng  eyes  r 
**  What  now,  my  child  ?''  the  father  cries. 
"  Again!"  says  she.— With  threatenhig  UtókM, 
Hc  thus  the  prostrate  damę  riebukes : 

"  Madam,  I  grant  there's  soroetbing  in  it, 
That  virtue  bas  th'  unguaided  minuto ; 
But  pray  now  tell  me  what  are  whores, 
But  women  of  ungoardod  houYs } 
Then  you  must  surę  have  lost  all  shame; 
What !  every  day,  and  still  the  same, 
And  no  &ult  else  !  His  strange  to  find 
A  woman  to  ooe  sin  oonfinM  ! 
Pride  is  this  day  her  darling  passion,  * 

The  next  day  Shinder  is  in  fiubion ; 
Garoing  succeeds  $  if  Fortune  crosses, 
l*hen  Yirtue  's  mortgag'd  for  her  losses; 
By  use  her  £svourite  vice  she  loath^, 
And  loTcs  new  follics  łike  new  ctothes : 
But  you,  beyond  all  thought  unchaste, 
Have  all  sin  «^enterM  ncar  your  waisi ! 
Whence  is  this  appetito  so  strong  ? 
Say,  madam,  did  your  mother  long  ? 
Or  is  it  luxury  and  high  diet  ' 
That  won>t  let  Yirtue  slcep  ifi  quiet?" 
She  telb  him  nbv,  with  meekest  voice, 
That  she  had  never  err'd  by  choice ; 
Nor  was  there  known  a  nigin  chester, 
TiH  ruinM  by  a  sad  disaster. 

That  she  a  favuurite  lap-dog  had,  - 
Which  (as  she  stroak*d  and  kWd)  grew  mad  i 
And  on  her  lip  a  wound  ipdenting, 
First  set  her  youthfuł  blood  fermenttng* 
The  priest  reply^d,  with  zealoos  fury, 
"  You  shonld  have  sought  tbe  mea&s  to  cure  ye, 
Doctors  by  Tarious  ways,  we  lind, 
Treat  these  distempers  of  the  mind. 
**  Let  gaudy  ribbands  be  dpny*d 
To  hcr  who  raref  with  soomfitl  pride ; 
And,  if  religkm  crack  her  notions. 
Lock  np  her  volumes  of  dcTOtions; 
But,  if  for  man  her  ragę'  prerail, 
Bar  her  the  sight  of  creatnres  małe* 
Or  ebe,  to  cure  soch  Teii6m'd  bites. 
And  set  the  shatter*d  thooghts  arights  ; 
They  sead  you  to  the  ocean's  shoie. 
And  pintage  the  pataent  o^er  and  o*er.'* 
The  damę  reply*d,  *'  Aleś!  in  vabi 
My  kindrod  forc*d  me  to  the  tnain  | 
Naked,  and  in  the  foce  of  day  i 
Łook  not,  ye  iMienaen,  this  way! 
WhatYirgin  had  notdooe  as  I  did  ^ 
My  modest  baad,  by  Naturę  goided, 
Debarr'd  at  once  fiom  bnman  eyes 
Tbe  seat  where  fornale  boBOur  lies ; 
And,  tbough  thrioe  dipt  from  top  to  toe, 
I  stitt  seoar'd  tbe  post  below, 
And  guarded  it  with  grasp  so  fost. 
Not  one  drop  through  my  lingers  past 
Tbus  owe  I  to  my  Iwshiul  care, 
That  all  tbe  ragę  is  setUed  tbere." 
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Wdgh  mntbttpnjotbmiwmMadf 
Then  tell  me,  rmitr,  camt  thoa  fiad 
The  man  from  madoMi  wholiy  free  ? 
They  all  are  inad-^«tve  jnni  and  me. 
Bo  not  tbe  fltatefnaii,  fop,  and  wit, 
By  daily  lolliet,  pfrore  tbey  're  bit } 
And,  wben  tke  briny  cors  they  try^d, 
SomepartftiH  keptaborethetide? 

Some  men  (wben  drandi'd  bemafth  the 
High  o'er  their  hendi  tbeir  fingen  «Te : 
Tbote  hands  by  meHi  estoition  tkurrt, 
Or  in  tbe  pocket  liffbtly  dive : 
Or,  moniex|Mrtńipilfenpfirioe» 
l^ey  burn  and  Heb  to  cog  the  dioe. 

Plunge  in  a  conHier;  ftraigbt  bil  fetn 
Difeci  hit  hands  to  atop  his  ean. 
AdA  now  truth  teeaitft  gratkig  noite^ 
He  bivef  tbe  slanderei^s  wbiipcring  Toice; 
He  hangi  on  flattery  with  deiigbt. 
And  thinka  all  futoome  pniie  m  right. 
AU  aromen  draad  a  wateiy  death ; 
Tbey  ihat  their  li|M,  tobokłtbeńrbfnath; 
And,  thongh  yon  dnefc  tbem  ne^er  solong, 
Kot  one  salt  dinp  e^er  wett  their  longue  s 
*Tit  henoe  they  wandal  bai«  at  will. 
And  tbat  thia  wenfacr  ne'er  liet  itill. 


THB  aUIDNUNKlS: 

A  TAL^ 

occAsioHEn  ar  trb  dsath  of  tbb  huki  bbgbitt  or 

PBA2ICB. 

'<  How  vahi  are  mortal  man^s  endearonia!" 
(Said;  at  damę  BIliofsS  marter  Trayers) 
*'  Good  Orłeans  dend !  in  truth,  'tś  hard : 
Oh,  may  all  Btatesmen  die  prepiu^d ! 
Idoforesee'*  (and  for  foreeeeiog 
He  eqttale  any  man  in  being) 
**  The  army  ne^er  can  be  disbanded.— 
I  wish  tho  king  were  aafely  landed 
Ah,  friends !  great  changcs  thfeat  the  land ; 
All  France  and  England  at  a  *tand ! 
There »«  Meroweia— Bia A !  strange  irork ! 
And  there  's  the  Csar,  and  there  't  tbe  Turk ; 
Tbe  Pope— "  An  India  merchant  by, 
Cut  short  the^speech  with  tbis  reply: 

"  .-///  at  a  stand  :  Yoo  see  great  changes  ? 
Ah,  sir!  you  never  saw  the  Ganges. 
There  dwell  the  nations  of  Qiudnaaki*B 
(5»o  Mooomotapa  calk  mookeys) : 
On  tbeir  bank,  from  bongh  to  bongfa, 
They  meet  and  chat  (as  we  may  now). 
'Whisperft  go  roand»  they  griu,  they  shrog, 
They  bow,  tbey  snari,  they  acratcb,  they  hug ; 
And,  just  as  cfaance  or  whim  proroke  tbem, 
''J*hey  either  bite  their  friends,  or  strohe  tbem. 

**  There  haye  I  seen  some  active  prig, 
To  show  his  parts,  bestride  a  twig : 
Lord !  bow  the  cfaattering  tribe  admire, 
Not  that  be *s  wiser,  but  he'8  bigher : 
All  long  to  try  the  venturoii8  tbing 
(for  power  is  bot  to  hare  ooe^s  swing) ; 
From  side  to  side  bespriugs,  be  spums. 
And  bangs  bis  foes  and  friends  by  tams. 
Tbus,  as  in  giddy  fr^eaku  be  boonc«^, 
Crick  goes  the  twtg,  and  in  h«  flounces ! 

*  A  ooffifte-botise  near  St.  James^s. 


Down  the  Bwift  stream  flie  wRicli  is  bonę ; 
Nerer,  ah!  never,  torpCam! 

"  *Zounds  t  what  afidlhad  ov  dearbrolfaer!' 
'  Morblen !'  cries  one;  and « Damme!'  tfotfaesk 
The  natioos  gire  a  generał  acreech ; 
Nonę  cocks  his  taM,  nooe  dawahisbranchs 
Each  trembles  for  the  pabiic  weal. 
And  for  a  while  forgets  to  steaL 

**  Awhile,  all  eyes,  intent  and  sDeady, 
Pursne  him,  whirling  down  the  addy. 
Bot,  out  ci  mmd  wben  ont  of  Tiew. 
Some  otber  moonts  the  twig  anew ; 
And  business,  on  ear.h  monkry-shore, 
Rnns  the  same  Itack  it  wentbefoce^** 


FABLE& 

nr  TWO  PAtTB. 


Sball  not  my  fobles  censnn  Yiee^ 
Becanse  a  knare  ia  over  nice^— 
If  I  lash  Vioe  in  generał  6ction, 
Is  *t  I  apply  or  self-canTiction  ? 
Bru*es  are  my  theme.    Am  I  to 
If  men  in  morals  arp  tbe  same  ? 
I  no  man  cali  or  ape  or  asa; 
Tis  bis  owo  oonscience  boMsthe  glnas. 
Tbus  void  of  ali  offence  I  write : 
Who  cłaims  the  iable,  knows  bb  rigliŁ 
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TRB  SRBniEBn  A9ip  THE  rajŁOSOPB^U 

RswoTB  from  citiea  liv'd  a  swain, 
UnvexM  with  all  the  cares  of  gain ; 
His  head  was  siWer*d  o'es  with  age. 
And  iong  experience  madę  bim  sagę ; 
In  Sttmmer's  beat,  and  Winter'8  coM, 
He  fed  his  flock,  and  p<>nn>d  the  fold  ; 
His  houn  in  cbecrfol  labour  flew. 
Nor  en\7  nor  ambition  knew ; 
His  wisdom  and  his  bon<!St  fome 
llirougb  all  the  country  raisM  his  name. 

A  deep  Philosopber  (wbose  roles 
Of  morał  lifc  werc  drawn  from  schoobi) 
The  Shephcrd^s  homely  oottage  son^t. 
And  tbus  explar'd  bis  reach  cif  thoaght 

"  Whence  is  thy  leamhig  ?  hathtbjtoił 
0*er  books  consoro'd  the  roidnight  oil  ? 
Hast  thou  old  Oreecc  and  Romę  surrev'd. 
And  the  vast  sense  of  Plato  weigb*d  ?  ' 
Hath  Soerates  thy  aool  refln*d. 
And  hast  thou  fothom^d  Tbliy*s  mnid  ? 
Or,  likc  tbe  wise  l^ysses,  tbrown. 
By  varioiisfotes,  on  reafans  unknown. 
Hast  thou  tbrough  many  citi<«  strayM, 
Their  cttstoms,  bws,  andmanners,  weich^>** 

The  Sbcpberd  modestly  rpplyM, 
**  I  ne'er  the  paths  of  teannng  try'd; 
Nur  bave  I  roamM  in  foraign  paits, 
To  read  mankind^  their  iaws,  ami  aits; 
For  man  is  practisM  i n  disgntse, 
Wii  cheats  the.  most  dianming  eyss : 
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fho  by  that  much  duli  wiier  groir, 
Fbcn  we  oaiteWes  cui  iiev6r  koom  } 
be  IHtlc  knowledg*  I  baTeH^aioM, 
fm  all  firoin  rimple  Maturę  dimin^d ; 
[eoce  my  life^t  maadm  took  tbeir  rise^ 
[encA  grew  my  iettlad  bale  to  Yioe. 

"  Tbe<laily  laboun  of  tbe  bee 
wake  my  loal  to  induttry : 
l^ho  can  obtenre  the  car^ul  ant, 
ud  not  proyide  for  futurę  want  ? 
fy  dof  (tbe  trualiett  of  bte  khid) 
ITith  fratitode  inflamet  my  mmd : 
marfc  bis  tnie,  bia  £itthful  way» 
nd  in  my  serricc  copy  l>ay. 
B  constancy  and  nuptial  love, 
leam  my  duty  from  tbe  doTO. 
be  hen,  wbo  from  tbe  chiUy  air, 
i^ith  pkmt  wing,  proteetB  ber  care, 
nd  erery  fowl  tbat  flies  at  large, 
utmcU  me  in  a  parenft  charge. 

"  FVom  Naturę,  too,  I  takemy  ruto, 
V>  ahun  contempt  aad  lidicule* 
oerer,  witb  important  air, 
u  cooremtaon  overbear. 
!an  gFave  and  fonnal  pem  for  wise. 
Hien  men  the  folemn  owi  despise? 
fy  tongue  witbtn  my  lipę  I  rein ; 
or  wbo  tallu  mocb  must  talk  ni  Tain. 
i^e  from  the  wwAy  tMrent  fly  : 
rbo  listt-nf  to  the  cbattering  pye  ? 
For  would  I,  witb  feloolous  tligbt, 
\y  iteahh  inTade  my  neighboor*s  rigbt 
lapaciouB  animals  we  bate : 
Lites,  hawks,  and  woWes,  deaenre  tbeir  fate. 
K)  not  we  jutt  abborr^nce  find 
Lgainst  tbe  toad  and  serpcot-khnd? 
(nt  Envy,  Calumny,  and  Spite, 
tear  stronger  venom  in  tbeir  bite* 
*ha8  every  objcct  of  creation    • 
^n  fumish  hints  to  conteniplation  ; 
knd  from  tbe  most  minutę  and  meaa, 
L  virtuoii8  mind  can  morals  gican." ' 

**  Tby  famę  is  just,'*  tbe  sagę  replies ; 
'  Tby  Tirtne  prores  thee  tnily  wise.. 
^ride  often  gnides  tbe  aotbor^s  pen ;' 
looks  as  affiwted  are  as  men : 
lut  be  wbo  studies  Natnre'8  laws, 
'rom  ccrtain  trutb  bis  maxims  draws;  ' 
kndtbose,  witboutour  scbools,  suiBce  . 
'o  make  men  moial,  good,  aad  wisa.'* 
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FABLE  L 

TH£  LIOM,   THE  TYOSft,   ANt>  THB  TRAYIŁŁSt. 

Accsrr,  young  prioce !  tbe  morał  iay, 
kod  in  these  Tałss  mankind  survfy ; 
Vitb  early  virtues  plant  your  brcast, 
rbe  specious  arts  of  Vłce  delest. 

Prinocs,  likc  beautios,  from  tbeir  youtb 
krc  strangcrs  to  tbe  voice  Cff  Tnitb. 
/>arn  to  oontf^mn  all  pnise  betimes, 
'4>r  Plattcry*s  tbe  nurse  of  crimes : 
'riendsbip  by  sweet  reproof  is  showii 
A  Tirtua  MTer  acar  a  tbtooe j : 


la  oourts  fodi  frMdomuuist  oflEcad  ( 
There  nooe  prasumes  to  be  a  liriend. 
To  thoee  of  yoarcotalted  station, 
Each  couftier  is  a  dedicatioa 
Must  1,  too,  flatterlikethenfl. 
And  tnm  my  moials  to  a  jest? 
Tbe  Muse  disdaiw  to  stćal  from  those  - 
Wbo  thriTe  in  oourts  by  folsome  prosem 

But  sball  I  hide  your  real  praiie^ 
Or  tell  yon  what  a  natioo  says } 
Tbey  in  ]rour  icfont  bosom  traoe 
Tbe  Tirtues  of  your  royal  race ; 
In  thefahr  dawningof  your  miad, 
Discem  you  generous,  mild,  and  ktnd  : 
Tbey  see  you  giieve  to  bcar  distrom. 
And  pant  already  to  redress* 
Go  on,  tbe  beigbt  of  good  attain. 
Nor  let  a  nation  bope  in  vaii& : 
For  benoe  we  jnstly  may  presage 
Tbe  Tirtoes  of  a  riper  age. 
TVue  courage  sball  your  botom  £re, 
And  futurę  actionsown  your  sire. 
Gowards  arQ  cruel ;  buttbebraya 
LoTemercy,  and  deligbt  to  save» 
A  Tiger,  roaming  for  bis  prey, 
Sprung  on  a  'IVaTeUer  in  tbe  way; 
Tlie  prostrato  gamę  a  lion  spits. 
And  on  tbe  grMdy  tynmt  <Ues : 
Witb  mingled  roar  resounds  tbe  wood, 
Tbeir  teeth,  tbeir  daws,  distil  witb  blood  ; 
Till,  nuMiuisbM  by  tbe  ŁioD's  strtngtb, 
The  spotted  fbe  estends  bu  length. 
The  man  besought  tbe  shaggy  lotd. 
And  on  his  knees  for  Ufo  ira(rfor'd. 
Hb  lifo  tbe  g«merous  bero  ga^e. 
Togetber  waiking  to  bis  ca^e, 
The  Lion  tbus  bespoke  bisguest : 

"  What  hardy  beast  sball  dare  contest 
My  matehlessstrengtb?  You  saw  tbe  igb^ 

And  must  attest  my  power  and  rigbt. 

Forc*d  to  forego  tbeir  native  borne. 

My  Btarving  ^ves  at  distance  roan. 

Within  tbese  woodt  I  reign  alone; 
Tbe  boundless  forest  is  my  own. 

Bcars,  woi^es,  and  all  tbe  savage  brood» 

Have  dy'd  the  regal  dtn  with  bkiod. 

lliese  carcasses  on  either  band, 

Those  hones  tbat  wbiten  all  tbe  land, 

My  formcr  deeds  and  triumphs  tell, 

Beneatb  these  jaws  what  numbers  ^1." 
"  True,"  says  tbe  man,  •*  the  strength  I  san 

Might  well  the  brutal  nation  awe ; 

Botshali  a  monarch,  brave,  likeyoo,   . 

Place  giory  in  so  falśe  a  Yiew  ? 

Robbers  invade  tbeir  neigfabour^s  rifrht. 

Be  lov'd ;  let  justice  bouad  your  migbŁ 

Mean  are  ambltious  beioes'  boasts 

Of  wasted  lands  and  slaughter'd  bosts. 

Pinites  tbeir  power  by  murders  gain  ; 

Wise  kings  by  lorę  and  mercy  reign« 

To  me  yourclemency  hatb  shown  , 

Tbe  virtue  worthy  of  a  tbrone. 

Hcaren  gives  you  power  above  tbe  rest, 

Like  Hea^en,  to  succour  tbe  distrest'* 

The  casc  is  plain,"  tke  monarch  said  | 
Faise  glory  bath  my  youtb  niided; 

For  beasts  of  prey,  a  servile  train, 

Have  been  the  flatterens  of  my  reign. 

You  rea<<ou  wdl.     Yet  t'-il  m«*,  friead, 

Oid  arer  you  ia  coiirts  attend } 
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For  all  mr  fawiiing  fof^n  agfiw, 
Tbat  human  h«roes  nile  like  me.*' 


CAYS  POEMŚ; 


FABLE  IL 


TUS  Sr4NISŁ  AKD  TBE  CAMBLE09* 

A  SPANIEL,  bred  with  all  Łhe  care 
That  waits  upon  a  favoiirite  heir, 
Ne'cr  felŁCorrecdon*!  rigUI  hand; 
Indułg^d  to  disobey  oommaod, 
In  painper'd  eaae  hii  houra  wcre  ipent : 
)-Ie  iievcr  knew  vbat  Icarning  mcant 
Such  fonrard  ain,  ao  pert,  w  smart, 
Werę  lure  to  wm  his  Udy'f  hisart ; 
Each  Iłttle  mitchwf  gain*d  him  pi^iie; 
Ilow  pretty  were  his  fawning  wayrs! 

The  wind  was  south,  tbe  moniuig  ftir, 
He  Yentufcs  fortfa  to  Uke  tbe  air : 
He  ranges  all  tbe  meadow  roaad, 
Aod  roUs  upon  tłie  aoftett  gmund ; 
When  near  him  a  Camelcon  acen, 
Was  Bcarce  distinguish^d  from  the  grrfii. 

**  Dear  emblcm  (tf  the  ilattering  bost, 
Wbat,  live  wHh  clowiis '.  a  gentos  loit ! 
To  <^ties  and  the  court  repair ; 
A  fuitune  cannot  fail  tbee  tbere : 
Prrferaients  shall  thy  talents  crawn ; 
BelieYe  me,  iriend ;  I  know  tbe  town.'* 

"  Sir,"  says  tbe  wycophant,  "  like  yoa, 
Of  oU,  politer  life  I  knew : 
Like  you,  a  coorticr  boni  and  bred, 
Kings  leanM  tbeir  ear  to  what  I  said. 
My  whifiper  always  met  sucoess; 
The  ladies  praisM  me  for  address. 
I  knew  to  hit  each  courtier^s  pasioB, 
And  flatter^d  every  vice  in  (aishk>n. 
But  JoTe,  wlio  bates  tbe  liar^s  ways, 
At  once  cut  sbort  my  prosperous  days, 
And,  ąeDtenc*d  to  retain  my  naturo, 
TrBn8fonn'd  me  to  tbis  crawling  oreatum. 
])oom*d  to  a  life.obscure  and  mean^ 
I  wander  in  tbe  syt^an  scenę: 
For  JoTe  tbe  beart  ak>ne  regards ; 
He  punishes,  what  man  rewards. 
How  different  is  thy  case  and  minc  t 
Mith  men  at  least  you  »up  and  dine; 
Wliile  I,  condemn'd  to  thinnest  fisre, 
Uke  thoie  I  flatter*d,  feed  on  ais." 


FABLE  m. 


THB  MOTMBI,  THE  MURSK,   AXD  THE  PAltT. 

**  GirB  me  a  son  !''    The  bles&ing  sent, 
Were  ever  parents  morę  coiitent  ? 
How  partial  are  tbeir  doting  eyes ! 
No  child  is  half  sofair  and  wise. 

Wak*d  to  the  moming*s  pleasing  care, 
.   The  mother  rosę,  and  sought  ber  hein 
She  saw  the  mirse  like  one  possest, 
With  wringing  hands  and  sobbing  breast 

**  Surę  some  dinuter  has  befell ! 
"  Speak,  nurse ;  I  hope  tbe  boy  is  well." 

"  Dearmadam,  think  not  me  toblame; 
Inrisibly  the  Fairy  came : 
Your  precious  babę  is  hence  con^eyM, 
And  in  th«  place  a  cbangeling  laid. 


Xiliere  are  the  father^s  moutb  and  oose  ? 
Tbe  mother*s  eyes,  as  black  as  sloes  ? 
'  ^«,  here,  a  sborking  awkwaid  creafaare, 
That  speaks  a  iboi  in  erery  featoie  !** 

"  'ńie  woman'8  blind,''  the  mother 
"  1  sce  wit  sparkle  in  his  eyes.*' 

"  Lord!  madam,  what  a  aąnintin^  leer  I 
No  doubt  tbe  Fairy  hatb  been  beie.'* 

Just  as  she  spoke,  a  pigmy  sprite 
P<^  chroogh  tbe  key.hole  swift  as  ligbt ; 
Percb'd  on  tbe  cradle*s  top  be  abmds. 
And  tbus  ber  fołly  reprimands. 

"  Wbcnce  spnmg  tbe  vatB  oonceited  lye, 
Tbat  w«  tbe  worid  with  fouls  sopply  ? 
What !  give  our  sprigbtly  race  away 
For  tbe  doli  belpleas  sons  ofcbiy ! 
fiosides,  by  partial  Ibndnesssbown, 
Like  yoa,  we  doat  npon  o*  oam. 
Where  yet  was  eTeribund  a  Mother 
Who'd  give  ber  booby  far  anotber? 
And,  should  we  cbaoge  with  buinnn  bread, 
Weil  migbt  we  pass  for  fools  bideed." 


FABŁ£  l\\ 


THE  EAOLE  AND  THB  ASSBMBŁT  09  AU KMALS. 

As  Japiter^s  all-seeing  eye 
Sarvf>y*d  tbe  worlds  bcneath  tbe  slcy, 
From  thłs  smali  speck  of  Eartb  were  sent 
Murmun  and  sounds  of  discontent ; 
For  *ivcry  thing  aliTe  complatn*d, 
That  be  the  hardcst  life  sastain*d. 

Jove  calls  his  Kagie.    At  the  word» 
Before  him  stands  tbe  royal  bird. 
Thebird,  obedient,  from  HeaTcn^s beiglif; 
Downward  direots  his  rapid  fligbt; 
Then  citcd  eveiy  living  tbing, 
To  bear  the  mandates  of  his  king. 

'*  UngniteftiLcreatures !  wbenceariae 
These  murmurs  whicb  oficud  tbe  skics  ł 
W'by  tbis  disorder?  say  the  cause  ; 
For  just  are  Jove*s  etcmal  laws. 
L^  each  his  discontent  reveal ; 
To  yon*  sour  dog  I  first  appeal." 

"  Hard  is  my  lot,  tbe  Honnd  nplies  ; 
On  what  fleet  nęrres  the  Greyboimd  lliea  ? 
While  I,  witb  weary  step,  and  riiow, 
0'er  plains,  and  rales,  and  mounUiaa^  go. 
The  moming  sees  my  cbase.begnn. 
Nor  ends  it  till  the  setting  San.'> 

"  When**  (says  the  Greyhound)  "  I 
My  gamę  is  lost,  or  caugbt  in  view ; 
B^ond  my  sigbt  the  prey*s  secure; 
Tbe  Hound  is  slow,  but  always  surę  i 
And,  had  I  his  siagacious  scent, 
Jove  ne*er  had  heard  my  diacoirteDt.'* 

Tbe  Lion  crav'd  tbe  Fok*s  art; 
Tbe  Fox  the  Lion*s  foroe  and  heart  r 
The  Cock  imp)or'd  tbe  P{geon'sfltgbt, 
Who0e  wings  were  rapid,  strong,  and  li^lit  z 
The  Pigcon  strengtb  of  wing  despis^d. 
And  the  Coek*8  matchless  raloor  priz'd. 
Tbe  Fishes  wish*d  to  grase  the  plain ; 
Thebeasts,  to  skim  benenth  tbe  main. 
I*hu8,  envious  ofanother's  State, 
Each  blam*d  tbe  partia!  band  of  Fate. 

Tbe  bird  of  Hearen  then  cryM  alood  : 

JoTe  bids  disperse  the  ararmwmf  crowd ; 
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he  god  rejectf  yonr  idlc  i;»rmyen. 
Tould  ye,  rebciiions  mutincers ! 
IntinHy  chang«  your  name  aod  naturę, 
Jid  be  the  vcBy  envy*d  creature } 
iTbat!  Słlept,  all,  and  oone  cxnMent? 
te  bappy,  thcn,  and  learn  content^ 
Tor  imitatc  the  r«YtleM  mind, 
Jid  proud  ambition,  of  raaukind." 


FABLE  V. 


THB  WIŁO  BOAR  AX»  THB  RAH. 

AcAiNST  an  ełm  a  theep  was  ty'd, 
"be  butober^s  knife  in  blood  was  dyM  ; 
'hc  patici\t  fiuck,  in  siłcnt  fright, 
rom  far  bcheld  the  horrid  sight. 
i  savage  Boar,  who  ncar  thcin  stood, 
'hus  mockM  to  seom  tłie  flcecy  bnx»d. 

*'  Ali  cowards  should  be  senr'd  like  you. 
ee,  sec,  your  murderor  m  in  view  ! 
V'iUi  purpie  hands,  and  recking  knife, 
[e  strips  the  skin  yct  wann  with  Hfe. 
"oiir  quarter'd  sires,  your  bleeding  daais, 
'be  dying  bleat  of  hariuless  lanibs, 
!all  for  rcYcnge.     O  stupł<)  race !  ^ 

"be  heart  that  wants  revenge  is  base.*' 

"  I  grant,  an  ancient  Ram  repUes, 
Ve  ben  no  terronr  in  our  eyi^s ; 
''et  tfaink  us  not  of  soul  so  tamę, 
iliich  no  repeated  wrongs  inflamc; 
oseiisible  of  every  ill, 
lecaiue  w«  a-ant  tby  tusks  to  kilL 
Inaw,  those,  who  violence  piirsoc, 
iive  to  tbeoiselFes  tbe  vcngeance  due ; 
'or  in  these  roassacres  they  find 
'he  two  chief  plagues  that  waste  mankind. 
^ur  skin  suppłies  the  wrangling  bar, 
Ł  wakes  their  slombering  soos  to  a-ar ; 
kOd  wclI  revenge  may  restcontented, 
ince  drums  and  parcbment  weieinYcntad.'' 


FABLE  VI. 


TH  MlStlt  ARP  PŁUTOS. 


Tri  wind  was  high,  the  w  indów  shakefl, 
(Tith  sudden  start  tbe  Miser  wakes; 
Jong  the  sileot  room  be  stalks, 
ooks  back,  and  trembles  as  hc  walks, 
lach  lock  and  every  bolt  he  trirs, 
a  cvery  creek  and  comer  pries ; 
"ben  opes  tbe  cbest  with  treasure  storM, 
ind  staods  m  rapturc  o*er  his  hoard. 
tut  now,  with  sodden  ąualms  potscst, 
[f!  wringa  hb  hands,  he  beats  his  breasti 
ly  conscience  stung,  he  wildly  starca, 
ud  thui  bis  guiłty  soul  declares : 

"  Had  the  deep  Earth  ber  stores  confin*d« 
bis  heert  had  known  sweet  peace  of  mind 
lut  Tirtue^  sold.    Good  gods!  wbat  price 
^n  reeompense  tbe  pangs  of  rice  ! 
>  bonę  of  good !  seducing  cheat ! 
an  mail,  weak  man,  tby  power  defcat } 
lold  lHiiiisb*d  honoorfirom  the  mind, 
nd  only  Icft  the  natne  bebind  j 
oM  eov'd  tbe  world  with  erery  ill ; 
<oU  tmii^t  the  aurdecer*!  ewoid  to  kill  i 


Twas  gold  instructed  coward-hearts 
In  treachery*s  moro  pemicious  arts. 
Who  can  reoonnt  the  mischiefi  o*«r  ? 
Ytrtue  resides  on  Earth  no  morę  P' 
He  spoke,  and  sighM.     In  angry  tnood 
Plutns,  his  god,  before  him  stuod. 
The  Miser,  tręmbling,  lock'd  hia  chest ; 
l*he  vision  frown'd,  and  thas  address^d  t 
*'  Whence  is  tbis  viic  ungrateful  rant, 
F^ach  sordid  rascal^sdaily  cant? 
Did  I,  baM  wretcb !  corrupt  mankind  ? 
Tbe  Ikult  's  in  thy  rapacioi^B  mind. 
Because  my  biessuigs  are  abus'd, 
Must  I  be  ccnsurM,  cursM,  aceusM  ? 
Ev*n  virtue*s  self  by  knayes  is  madę 
A  cloke  to  carry  on  the  trade ; 
And  power  (when  1odgV)  In  their  poMsession) 
Grows  tyranny,  and  rank  oppressión. 
Thus,  when  the  viIlaio  crams  his  chcst, 
Gold  is  tbe  canker  of  the  breast ; 
'1*is  avarłce,  insolence,  and  pHde,. 
And  every  sbocking  Tice  beside : 
But,  when  to  rirtuoas  hands  'tis  gircn, 
It  blesscs,  like  tbe  dews  of  Heaven  t 
like  Meavcn,  it  hears  the  orphan^s  cries. 
And  wipes  the  tean  fh>m  witlows*  eyea. 
1*heircrimes  on  gold  shall  Misers  lay, 
Who  pawn*d  their  sordid  souls  for  pay  ? 
Let  bravoes,  then,  when  bleod  is  spilt, 
Upbraid  tbe  passive  sword  with  guilt.**^ 


FABLE  VIL 


THS  LIOM,   TUB  FOX,   AKD  THB  OBetC. 

A  ŁtoN,  tiHd  witt  state-aiiain, 
Quitc  sick  of  pomp,  and  wom  with  caret, 
ResoWd  (remote  from  noise  and  strife) 
In  peace  to  pass  his  latter  life. 

It  was  proclaim'd ;  the  day  was  set ; 
Bohold  the  generał  council  met. 
The  Fox  was  viceroy  nam'd.  Thecrowd 
To  the  new  regent  humbły  bow^d. 
Wolves,  Bears,  and  mighty  Tigers,  bend. 
And  strive  who  most  shall  oondescend. 
He  straight  assumes  a  solemn  grace, 
Collects  his  wisdom  in  his  fiice. 
The  crowd  admire  his  wit,  hissense; 
Each  word  b&th  weight  aiid  consequence. 
The  llatterer  all  his  art  displays : 
He  who  bath  power  is  surę  of  praise» 
A  Fox  stept  fortb  before  the  rest,  . 
And  thus  the  seseile  throng  addrert : 

"  How  vast  his  talents,  bora  to  nile^ 
And  train'd  in  Virtae*8  honest  school ! 
What  clemency  his  temper  sways  1 
How  uncorrupt  are  all  his  ways ! 
Beneath  his  conduct  and  command, 
Rapine  shall  oease  to  waste  the  land. 
His  brain  kath  stratagem  and  art, 
Pmdence  and  mercy  rule  his  heart* 
What  blessings  must  attend  the  natioa 
Under  tbis  good  administratioii  !*' 

He  said.     A  Goose,  who  distant  stood, 
HaranguM  apart  the  cackling  brood : 

**  Whene'er  I  hcar  a  knave  commend, 
He  bkis  me  shun  his  worthy  friend. 
Wliat  praise  !  what  mighty  commendatioirl 
But  'twM  a-Fos  who  sp«^  tb'  oration. 
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Foxet  thit  foverBiiient  oiay  prisc^ 
As  gentle,  plentiful,  mnd  wis«; 
If  they  enjoy  tbe  tweets,  'tis  plam 
We  Geefle  must  feel  b  tyrant^reigtt. 
Wbat  havtck  now  ihall  thin  our  raoe, 
Wbcn  every  petty  clerk  in  place, 
To  proTe  hii  tas|e,  and  seem  polite, 
Will  feed  on  Geoeboth  dood  and  nig^fat  !*' 


PAfiLE  yiii. 

TBA  UOff  AKO  TBB  MTASr. 

Wrat  whispers  mtat  the  Beauty  bear ! 
What  hourly  nonsense  haunts  hcr  i^ar  ! 
Where^er  ber  eyet  dtspeose  their  charmSy 
Impertinence  around  her  swanns. 
IKd  aot  the  tender  nooiense  strike, 
Contempt  and  loom  might  look  diulikc; 
ForUdding  airs  might  thin  Uie  place, 
The  slightest  flap  a  fly  can  chase : 
But  who  can  driye  tbe  nuroerous  breed  ? 
Chase  one,  anotber  will  tuoceed. 
Who  knows  a  fool,  must  knuw  his  brother ; 
One  hp  wiM  lecommend  another : 
And  withUiisi>lague  sbe'8  rightly  curet, 
Becanse  she  listenM  to  the  first. 

AsPoris,  at  her  tołlette's  duty, 
Sat  meditating  on  her  beauty, 
She  now  was  pen»ive,  now  was  gay. 
And  loird  the  sultry  honrs  away. 

Asthui  łn  indolenee  she  lics, 
A  gidtły  Wasp  around  hw  flies. 
He  now  adrances,  now  retires, 
Now  to  her  neck  and  cheek  atipires. 
Her  fan  in  %'ain  d<sfend8  her  cbaruu  ; 
Swift  ie  returny  again  alarms  ; 
'  For  by  repube  he  bolder  rrew, 
Perch^d  on  her  lip,  and  sipt  the  dew. 

She  frowns  j  she  frets.    **  Good  eod» !  »*  she  cries, 
"  Protect  me  from  thesc  teazing  flir*  \ 
Of  all  the  plagues  that  Heaven  hath  sent» 
A  Wasp  is  most  impertlnent." 

The  hOTering  insect  thus  complainM : 
"  Am  Ithenslighted,  scornM,  disdain^d? 
CtKk  such  oftence  your  angcr  wake  ? 
'Twas  beanty  causM  the  bold  misteke. 
Thosc  chrtTy  lips  tliat  breathe  perfume, 
That  cheek  so  ripe  with  youthfol  bloom, 
Madę  me  with  strong  desire  pursue 
The  fairwt  peach  that  ever  grew.** 

"  Strike  him  not,  Jenny,*'  DoriR  cries, 
**  Nor  muider  Wasps  iike  Tnlgar  fiUt; 
For  tbough  he '«  free,  (to  do  him  right) 
Tbe  creature's  civil  and  polite." 

In  ccstasies  away  he  posU ; 
Wbere'er  he  came,  the  faronr  hnosts; 
Brags  how  her  sweetest  tea  he  sipfe. 
And  sbows  thesugar  on  his  lips. 
•  The  hint  alarm'd  the  forward  crew  j 
Surę  of  Huccess,  away  they  flew : 
They  shaie  tbe  dainties  of  the  day, 
Round  her  with  airy  mn»ic  play : 
And  now  they  flntter,  now  they  rest, 
Now  soar  again,  and  »kim  her  breast. 
Nor  wet«  they  banish>d,  till  she  found 
That  Wa«ps  have  aungs,  aad  Mt  tbe  woand. 


FABLE  nC 


TBI  80 ŁŁ  ANn  THE  UAWTtrr, 


Seek  you  to  train  yoar  lanrarite  boy  f 
Each  caution,  erery  care,  eaqploy  } 
And,  erc  you  vcnture  to  confide. 
Lei  his  preceptoPs  hearŁ  be  tryM : 
Weigh  wcU  his  manners,  life,  and  soope; 
On these dtpepdsTby  futurę  bope. 

As  on  a  timd»  in  peaceful  reign, 
A  BuU  enjoy'd  tbe  flowery  plain, 
A  Mastiff  pas6'd ;  inflam*d  with  ire. 
His  eye-ballii  shot  indignant  fir^. 
He  foam'd,  he  rag'd  with  thirst  of  Uood. 

Spuming  the  grouod,  tbe  monarćh  stood. 
And  roar*d  aloud :  "  Suspend  the  figbt  ^ 
In  a  whote  ri^n  go  sleep  to-night  .- 
Or  tell  me,  ere  the  battle  ragę, 
What  wrongs  prorokc  thee  to  engage  ? 
Is  it  arobition  fires  t&y  breast, 
Or  avarice,  that  ne^er  can  rest  ? 
From  these  alone  unjustly  springs 
llie  world-destroying  wrath  of  kings.** 

The  surly  Mastiff  thus  retums: 
"  Within  my  boeom  glory  bums. 
Iike  heroes  of  etemał  name, 
Whom  poets  sing,  I  fight  for  fiaune. 
The  butcher's  spirit>stirring  mind 
To  daily  war  my  youth  inclhi^d  ; 
He  train^d  me  to  hcroic  dced, 
Taught  me  to  ooMfner,  ortobleed."     , 

"  Cur8*d  dog !"  the  Buli  reply'd,  " 
I  ^ironder  at  thy  thint  of  gore  ; 
For  thou  (beneatk.a  butcher  trahiM, 
Whose  hands  with  croelty  are  staia^d. 
His  daily  murders  in  thy  view) 
Must,  Iike  fby  tutor,  blood  pursue. 
Take,  then,  thy  fate.*'  With  goring 
At  once  he  lifts  him  firom  the  ground  : 
Aloft  the  sprawting  hero  flies, 
Mangled  be  talia,  he  howls,  and  diet. 


FABLE  X. 

TBE  BŁEPBANT  AKD  TBB  BOOKSSlJ^a. 

The  man  who  with  undoimted  ioils 
Saiis  unkno«-n  seas  to  unknown  soils^ 
With  rarious  liondcrs  foasls  his  sight : 
Wliat  stranger  a-ondcrs  does  he  writc  I 
We  read,  and  in  dcscription  view 
Cr<  aturcB  which  Adam  never  knew  ; 
For,  when  we  risk  no  contradiction; 
(t  prompCs  the  tongue  to  deal  in  ficdoo. 
Tbose  tbings  that  startle  me  or  you, 
1  grant,  are  strangc ;  yet  roay  be  true. 
Who  donbts  that  Klephants  are  found 
For  science  and  for  scnse  re.  o«'n*d  ? 
Borri  records  their  strcngth  of  paa  ts, 
Kxtent  of  tbough t,  aud  skill  in  arts  ; 
How  they  perform  the  law*s  decrees. 
And  save  the  statc  the  hangman*s  Ibea; 
And  how  by  travel  uodersŁand 
l*he  language  of  another  lan^ 
Let  tliosc,  who  qucstion  this  report. 
To  Pliny's  ancient  page  resort. 
How  karn*d  was  tl>at  sagarious  breed  I 
Wbo  no«. (Iike  Łhetn)  tbe  Greek  caa  rąnd^ 
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li  OM  of  Łheie,  mdajriofyore, 
•tunmag^d  a  shop  of  łcBrniog  o'er, 
rot,  like  oar  omdam  d««lert,  mioding 
*nly  the  iMi<gm'fl  breadth  and  binding^ 
book  his  corioDi  eye  detaina, 
There,  with  exaetiat  care  and  paint, 
^ere  cvcry  beatt  and  bird  pourt  ray^d, 
bat  e'«r  thc  s^rch  oi  man  (Mrvey'd ; 
beir  naturei  and  thoir  powcn  were  wrii 
Ith  all  the  pride  ofikuman  wit : 
Ile  page  he  with  attention  sprea^, 
id  thus  remarkM  on  what  he  rand  i 
"  Man  with  stroiig  reaioD  it  cndo«'d  i 
beast  scaroe  inatinct  ii  ałlow^d : 
It,  let  thit  author*a  worth  be  try^d, 
b  plain  tliat  oeither  was  bis  gaide* 
in  he  discern  the  difibrent  natures, 
id  wei^  the  power  of  other  creataret, 
bo  by  the  partial  work  hath  ihown 
(knows  so  little  of  his  own  ? 
m  falsety  is  the  spaniel  drawn  I 
it  man  from  bim  flrst  leam  to  fiiwn  ł 
log  proficient  in  the  tiade  I 
r  the  chief  flatterer  Naturę  mada  I 
y  man !  the  wa3r8  of  oouits  disoenk, 
tt  'U  fiod  a  spaniel  still  migbt  leam* 
w  can  the  fox*8  theft  and  plunder 
>Toke  his  censure  or  bis  wonder  ? 
WD  courtiers'  tiicks  and  lawyers'  artt» 
5  lbx  might  wali  improva  his  parta. 
t  lion,  wDlf,  and  tiger'8  biood, 
carses,  for  their  thint  of  blood. 
t  is  not  man  to  oian  a  prey  ? 
ists  kłll  for  hungar,  dmb  for  pay." 
lie  Bookseller,  wbo  heard  him  speak» 
I  saw  bim  tum  a  page  of  Greek, 
»ught,  "  What  a  gsoius  have  I  found  !'* 
m  thus  address*d  wttb  bow  profound : 

Leam'd  sir,  if  you  'd  employ  yonr  pa* 
liost  tba  senaeleas  sons  of  men, 
vrite  the  history  of  Siam ; 
man  is  better  pay  than  I  sm. 
snce  you  're  leans^d  in  Greek,  let  's  aae 
ic-thing  against  tbeTrinity^* 
*bcn  wrinkling  wkh  a  soeer  his  tmnk, 
riend,"  quoth  the  Ekphaot,  **  yo«'ro  Jnwkt 
1  k^^ep  your  money,  and  be  wiae| 
h-e  man  on  man  to  eriticise  t 
that  you  ne'er  can  want  a  prn 
mg  the  senseiess  sons  of  aiM- 
r,  tmproTok^d,  will  cóurt  the  frty  i 
ir  's  a  sharper  spnr  thaa  pay. 
mtbor  t?ver  spar*d  a  bfother : 
i  are  gamecocks  to  one  aaothar.'* 


FABIX  XI. 


HC  PPACOCK,  TWB  TOBEIY,  AVn  THB  aOOSa. 

b4'aiity  fuults  conspicnoiis  grow ^     % 
amallcst  speck  is  s«^en  oii  suow. 

near  a  barn,  by  hiin^rer  led, 
aco4*k  with  the  poultry  fed, 
iew'd  him  with  ah  cnvious  eye, 
inock'd  his  gaudy  pageantry. 
roiLscioiis  of  superior  inerit, 
smtts  their  base  reyitin^spirit; 
tata  and  di^nity  asmipes, 
to  the  Suą  Utfj^ys  his  yUiipes, 

:>L.x 


Which,  like  the  Hearons'  o^er-aicbing  akiea, 

Are  spangled  with  a  thousańd  eyeS. 

'fhe  cireling  rays,  and  Taried  light, 

At  once  confbund  their  dazzled  sight; 

On  erery  tongue  detracUon  burns, 

And  malice  prompts  their  spleen  by  turos* 

*'  Mark  with  what  insoleuce  aad.pride 
The  creatore  takes  hb  haughty  stride !'' 
The  Torkey  cries.    **  Can  spleen  cootain  ł 
Sara  never  bird  was  half  so  vain! 
Bot,  were  intrinsic  merit  seen. 
We  Turkeys  hare  tke  whiter  skin." 

From  tongoe  to  tongue  they  caught  abusa| 
And  next  was  haard  the  hissing  Goose : 
"  What  hideous  legs !  whatfiithy  claws ! 
I  scom  to  oensure  little  flaws. 
Tben  what  a  horrid  sąiialling  throat ! 
£T*n  owls  are  frighted  at  the  notę." 

"  Tnie:  those  are  fafilU,''  the  Peacock  cries| 
"  My  f«ream,  my  shanks,  you  may  desptse ; 
Bat  such  blind  critics  raił  in  Tain. 
What  I  overloo.k  my  radiant  train ! 
Know,  did  my  legs  (yoar  scom  and  q>ort) 
The  Turkey  or  the  Goose  support, 
And  did  ye  scream  with  harsher  sonnd,   . 
Those  fitults  in  you  had  ne'er  been  found  t 
To  all  apparent  beauties  blind, 
Each  blemish  strikes  an  onrłous  mind." 

Thus  in  assemblicś  hare  I  secn 
A  n3rtnph,  af  brightest  charms  and  mi€n^ 
Wake  envy  in  each  ujrly  face, 
And  buzzing  acandal  fllJs  the  place. 


PABLB  XIU 
•trriB,  arBinfi  Aimmrrtf^ 

As  Cupid  In  Cythcra's  grore 
Employ^d  thc  les«er  powers  of  Lora, 
Some  shape  tbe  Ik>w,  or  łit  the  string, 
Some  give  the  taper  shaft  its  wing. 
Or  tiirn  the  polish'd  quir.T*8  nionld, 
Or  head  the  darts  wiUi  tcttiper'd  gold* 

Amidst  thfir  toil  and  various  care, 
Thus  Hymen,  with  assiiming  air, 
AddrcssM  the  gnd :  "  Thou  purbllnd  c|iit» 
Of  awkward  aud  ilWjudging  wit, 
If  inatchcs  are  not  bótter  mado, 
At  once  I  miist  (jrswe^r  my  ti'ade« 
Voii  sc^  me  such  Ul-eouplcd  fulks, 
Tliat  'tis  a  sbamjs  to  seU  tbam  yokffc 
They  s^uabblc  for  a  pin,  a  fcathcr, 
And  wonder  how  they  came  togcthor* 
The  biisband  's  siillea,  dągged,  słiy, 
The  wife  g^ws  fłippaat  in  roply : 
Hr  loYes  commaiid  and  dna  rfstriction  j     " 
And  she  as  wi$U  likcs  oontr^ctiou : 
She  never  slavisbly  subiniU; 
She  '11  havc  ber  will,  or  Uave  ber  fits. 
He  this  way  tugs,  she  th'  other  draws  ; 
Thc  mah  grows  jealoas,  and  with  caiise. 
Nothing  can  8avc  him  but  dJvorce ; 
And  here  the  wife  oumpltasof  oourse.*' 

"  A^Ticn,''  says  the  boy,  ♦«  had  I  to  do 
With  cither  your  affairs  or  you  ? 
I  never  idly  sp^nd  my  darts ; 
You  tRtdn  in  iiierceuaiy  lu^arts. 
For  scttlemct  ts  thc  Uwyer  'a  fced  ; 
Is  my^haod  witoess  to  Vhe  4c«d  • 
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ff  they  like  «iA.aii4  dog  agree , 
00  nil  at  Plotus,  not  «t  ue.'* 

Plittut  appearM,  and  raid,  "  Tis  true. 
Tu  marriagiey  gold  is  all  their  yiew; 
Ttiey  wdi  not  beantjr,  wit,  or  anne. 
And  love  is  seldom  tbe  pretence. 
AU  oflbr  inoeme  at  my  thrine, 
And  I  alone  the  bancatn  sign. 
Ho«v  can  Belinda  blame  ber  fata  ? 
She  nnly  atk'd  a  great  estatc. 
Dorifl  was  rich  enoagfa,  'tis  tnie ; 
Her  lord  most  giTe  ber  title  tdS : 
And  e^ery  nuin,  or  ricb  or  poor, 
A  fortunę  asks,  and  asks  no  morew** 

Avarioe,  wliat)cver  shape  it  beara, 
Must  stiU  be  oonpled  witb  Its  cares. 


V    FABŁE  XIIL 


TRB  TAMB  8TAG. 


As  a  youttg  Stag  the  thicket  past, 
Tbe  braocbes  beid  bis  antlen  fast 
A  down,  wfao  saw  the  Gaptive  hung, 
Across  tbe  boms  his  balter  ftung. 

Now  safely  bainper'd  in  tbe  oord, 
He  borę  tbe  present-to  bis  lord. 
His  lord  was  pleas'd;  as  was  tbe  clown, 
When  be  was  tipp*d  witb  bal^a-crowaf. 
Hit  Stag  was  bnmght  bafore  his  wife  ; 
Tbe  tender  lady  b^d  bis  life. 
How  s1eek*s  tbe  skin !  bow  qieek'd  like 
Surę  never  cieatore  was  so  channlnf ! 

At  first  witbin  the  yard  oonlbM, 
He  iia  and  bidas  Ihn  all  mankind; 
Kow  boMer  grown,  witb  ilx'd  amaze. 
And  distant  awe,  presumcs  to  gase; 
Mnacbcs  the.linen  on  the  lines. 
And  on  a  hood  or  apron  dines : 
He  steals  my  little  master^s  bread, 
FoUows  the  serrants  to  be  fed : 
Neaier  and  nearer  now  be  stands, 
To  feel  tbe  praise  of  patting  bands ; 
Esamines  erery  fist  tor  meat. 
And,  thoiifh  repiils*dy  disdams  retreat ; 
Attacks  againwith  levcll'd  boms, 
And  raan,  tbat  was  bis  terrour,  soons. 
Soch  is  the  oomitry  naiden's  fnght, 
When  first  a  redcoat  is  indght; 
'Bahind  the  door  she  hides  her  filce, 
Nest  time  at  dtstance  eyes  the  lace ; 
She  now  oan  all  his  terrouts  standy 
Not  from  his  sooeeze  witbdraws  her  band 
She  plays  fismiUar  Sn  his  arms. 
And  every  soldSer  bath  his  chaims. 
P\ram  tent  to  tent  she  spreads  her  flame ; 
For  cttstgm  ooiiqueis  fear  and  shame. 


FABLB  XIV. 

1*1  MOKKBT  WHO  MAD  SBtM  TM  WOtŁ». 

A  MoMncr,  to  icfbfm  the  times; 
Aasohr^d  to  Tislt  Ibreign  cKmes ; 
fbr  nen  In  distant  rogions  roan^ 
Tobfiag  poiiter  maanen  hoiąe. 


So  Ibfth  he  fores,  ^toildefirt: 
Mislbrkune  serwa  to  make  ns  wisa. 

At  Icngth  tbe  tieacfaeroas  śnasw  waa  laM 
FoorPngwascangbti  to  towa  cOBve3r'd ; 
Tbere  sold.   (How  ennry*d  was  bis  ~ 
Madacaptłve  in  a  lady^  room  1) 
Proad,  as  a  lOTer,  of  bis  chaina, 
He  day  by  day  ber  lhn>iir  gains. 
Whene^er  the  daty  of  tbe  day 
Tbe  toilette  calls,  witb  mimie  pisy 
He  twiris  ber  knots,  be  cracks  bar  " 
Lik3  any  otber  gentleman 
In  Yisits,  too,  his  ports  and  wlt» 
Whenjestsgrewdnll,  were  aore  to  nit. 
Prood  witb  applaitse,  be  thoii^  his  mind 
In  every  oourtly  ait  relln'd} 
like  Orpbeus,  bumt  witb  poblie  senl. 
To  ciTilize  the  Monkey-weal ; 
So  watch'd  occasion,  broke  bb  chain. 
And  sougbt  his  native  woods  agam. 

The  hairy  Sylrans  roond  biiB  pceas, 
Astonisb^d  at  bis  strat  and  dresa. 
Some  praise  bb  sleere,  and  othcn  glote 
Upon  hn  ricb  embnMder*d  coat. 
His  dapper  perriwig  oommeadin;* 
Witb  tbe  Maok  Uli  bebind  dapendii^; 
His  powder*d  back,  abore,  bełow, 
like  boary  frosts,  or  fieeey  snów  ; 
But  all,  with  enTy  and  cloire, 
Htt  ilattering  sboolder-knot  admłra. 

"  Hear  and  improre,"  ha  pertly  criea  ; 
"  I  oome  to  make  a  natkm  wise. 
Weigbyonrownworth;  anpport  yoor  piaee^ 
The  next  ni  rank  to  boamn  raoe. 
In  dties  kmg  I  pass*d  my  days» 
GoQvers'd  with  men,  and  loaraM  their  «ajs. 
Their  drem,  their  conrtly^manneny  wem  ; 
Reform  your  stata,  and  oopy  ma. 
SedEyatothrtre?  In  llattery  deal ; 
Yoor  scorn,  yonr  hate,  with  thaft ' 
Seem  onły  to  rsgaid  yourftwiina, 
Bnt  use  them  far  yonr  prhrata 
Stintnot  to  tmth  thaiow  ofwit; 
Be  pipmpt  ta  Ue  whenaPer  tis  fit. 
Boid  all  yo«r  Ibroa  to  spatter  mariti 
Scandal  «oonvmation*s  spirit. 
Boidly  to  avary  thiag  pntm. 
And  men  yonr  talants  staall  nnmmfn d» 
I  knaw  the  great.    Obsanre  me  right ; 
Soshall  you  grow,  like  man,  tpdila.'* 

Heqioke,aiidbowU  WUhmattariDg 
"nie  woodering  drda  grim'd  applanoBb. 

Now,  warm*d  w^  maliea,  en^jt  *pi^ 
Their  most  obUgfaig  ftknds  tbsy  bile  ( 
And,  fond  to  copy  haman  wavs, 
Practise  new  mischiefii  all  tlsew  days. 

Thus  the  duli  faid,  tao  tan  fior  tdŚBol^ 
With  tńTel  finiabes  tha  Ibol  ^ 
Studious  of  erary  coBOomb's  aiit, 
He  dfinks,  gaaas,  dreams,  wlMre%  and 
O*erlooks  with  scorn  all  fiitaons  atti^ 
For  vioa  is  fitted  to  his  paits. 


i 


^     FABU  X¥. 

THB  raiŁosaraaa  akd  tbb 

Thb  Saga,'  awak^d  at  eaiły  da^, 
^  Through  thn  deap  forest  to6k  hia  w 
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"haMTk  by  the  musie  of  the  groTM, 
iloog  the  wikidiDf  gloom  he  roves : 
'rom  tree  to  tree  the  warbliog  throats 
^rolong  the  t wi:et  ftlUumale  notes ; 
łat,  where  he  ptttft,  he  teirour  threw, 
rhe  song  bfoke  short,  the  waiblers  flew  ; 
Pbe  thnishes  ohattei^d  wtth  alTright, 
ind  nigfatingales  ftbhorrM  his  nght ; 
Ul  •nimals  befiore  bim  ran, 
[V>  shun  the  hateful  sigfat  of  muL 

**  Whence  is  this  dread  of  eTery  creature  ? 
1y  they  our  figurę,  or  our  naturę !" 

As  thus  he  walkM  in  mustug  thoughty 
Ib  car  imperiect  acoents  caught ; 
W^th  cautioos  step  he  nearcr  drew, 
ly  the  tbick  shade  ćonceard  from  rieir. 
ligh  OB  the  branch  a  Pheasont  stoodj, 
kround  ber  all  her  listening  brood ; 
'rottd  of  the  blenings  of  her  nest, 
ihe  thos  a  mother^  care  express'd : 

**  No  dangcn  berę  thall  circumyent, 
^ithin  the  woods  ei\)oy  content. 
looner  the  bawk  or  mltore  trust 
rban  man,  of  anfanals  the  worat 
!o  bim  ingimtitu^  3rou  find, 
I  ynct  peculiar  to  &e  kind. 
rhe  sheqi,  wbose  aonual  fleeoe  is  dy'd 
EX»  guard  bis  healtb,  «nd  serve  his  pride, 
?'ore'd  from  his  fold  and  natiTe  plam, 
M  in  the  crael  shamUes  slain. 
rhe  swarms,  wbo  with  industrious  duli, 
iis  biTes  with  was  and  boney  fiU, 
[n  vain  whole  summer-days  employ*d, 
rheir  Stores  are  sold,  the  race  destroy'd. 
PIThat  tribute^from  the  goose  is  puid ! 
does not  her  wing  all  science  aid? 
DoeB  it  not  loirers'  bearts  esplain, 
Ind  dnidge  to  rmise  the  meicban^s  gain  ? 
RHiatnow  rewards  this  geneial  use  ) 
fle  takes  the  ouills,  and  eats  the  goose. 
Han  then  a^oid,  detat  his  ways, 
lo  safety  shall  prolong  your  days. 
BVlien  senrices  are  thus  aoquitted, 
9e  surę  we  Pbeasants  mutt  be  spitted." 


?ABL£XVL 

■niB  PIM  A»1>  TBB  KBESŁI. 

A  FIN,  wbo  long  had  serv'd  a  beauty, 
Proficient  in  the  toilette>s  duty, 
Oad  ibcm'd  her  sleerc,  confin^d  bar  hair, 
Or  given  her  knot  a  smarter  air, 
^ow  nearest  to  her  htart  waa  plac^d, 
(7ow  in  her  maateaii's  taił  disgrac^d : 
But  oaold  she  partia!  Fortune  blame. 
IVbo  mw  her  loYers  8erv'd  the  same  t 

At  Icngtb  from  all  her  hononrs  cast, 
rhrongb  various  turns  of  life  she  past^ 
Now  glitter'd  on  a  taylor's  arm, 
Mow  kq|it  a  beggar^s  infimt  warm ; 
Now,  rang'd  within  a  misar^s  coa^ 
Oootributes  to  hb  yeariy  groat ; 
Now,  raisM  again  from  Iow  appioach, 
SheTbitsio  thedoctor^sooaeh:   * 
Herę,  tftere,  by  Tariws  fbrtaie  tos^ 
At  last  in  Greabam-hall  waa  lost 
Charm^d  with,  the  wonden  of  tbe  ńmw. 
On  evary  aide)  aboTe,  k9km. 


I  She  now  of  thbor  tbat  inquires, 
Wbat  least  was  uodcrsiood  admires. 
Tu  plain,  each  tbiog  so  stmck  her  mind, 
Her  oead*8  of  virtuo8o  kind. 

"  Andpraywbafsthb,  andtbb»  dearsirł" 
"  A  Needle,"  says  th'  inteipretar. 
She  kncw  the  name ;  and  thus  the  fool 
AddressM  her  as  a  tailoPs  tool. 

"  A  Needle  with  that  flitby  stone, 
Ouiteidle,  all  with  rusto^ergrown! 
You  better  might  employ  your  parts, 
And  aid  the  sempstress in  her  arts; 
fiut  tell  me  how  the  fritndship  grew 
Between  that  paltry  fiint  and  you." 

'*  Friend,"  says  the  Needle, ««  caase  to  blame; 
I  fiiUow  real  wortb  and  lamę. 
Know^st  thou  the  loadstone*s  power  andart, 
That  Yirtue  virtnescan  impart  ? 
Of  all  hbtalents  I  partake : 
Wbo  then  can  sucha  friend  fbrsake  ? 
Tis  I  direct  the  pilot*s  hand 
To  shun  the  rocks  and  treacberooa  sand ; 
By  ma  the  distant  worid  b  known^ 
And  either  bdia  bour  own. 
Hai  I  witli  millfaiers  been  bred, 
Wbatbadlbeen?  the  guide  ofthr^ad. 
And  dradg^d  as  Tulgar  Needles  do, 
Of  ńo  morę  coosaguenoe  tbaa  you.*' 


FABŁE  XVIŁ 
THB  SBBpaiBo'8  Boo  aMn  •na  woŁit 

A  woŁP,  with  hunger  fierce  and  bold, 
Ravag'd  the  plains,  and  thinn*d  the  fold> 
Deep  in  the  wood  secure  he  lay, 
The  thefts  of  night  regaTd  the  day. 
In  Yain  the  shepberd's  wakeful  care 
Had  spread  the  ioils,  and  watchM  the  soara ; 
In  vain  the  Dog  pursued  hb  pace, 
The  fleeter  robber  mock*d  the  chase. 

As  Ligbtibot  rang*d  the  forest  round. 
By  chance  hb  fbe's  retreat  he  found. 
.  "  Let  us  a  while  the  war  sospend. 
And  laason  as  from  friend  to  friend." 

'*  A  truce  ?"  replies  the  Wol£    Tis  done. 
The  Dog  the  parley  tbus  begun. 

'*  How  caa  that  strong  intrepid  mind 
Attack  a  weak  defenceless  kind? 
Tboae  jaws  should  prey  on  nobler  food. 
And  drink  the  boar's  sind  ]ion's  blood. 
Oreat  soub  with  generous  pity  melt» 
Wbich  oowaid  tyrants  never  lelt 
How  barmless  b  our  fleecy  care ! 
BebraTO,  and  tetthy  mercyspare. 

"  Friend,**  sayt  the  Wolf.  **  thematterweigh| 
Natura  design'd  usbeaats  of  piey ; 
Aaspch,  whenbungerfindsatieat, 
Tb  Moeuary  WoWes  should  ett. 
|f,  usindfulofthebleatlnffweal, 
Thy  boaom  buru  with  reslzeal, 
Hence,  and  thy  tyrant  lord  beaeecb  j 
TV>  bim  tepeat  the  moTing  speech : 
A  Wolf  eau  shecp  but  now  and  then. 
Ten  thousandsare  detour'd  by  mi 
An  open  ibe  may  prove  a  cnne^ 
Bttt  a  pceioiMmtiid  b  wmm.** 


«ll 
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rABŁE  xvm. 

Tn  PAIKTSft  WHOspŁEASEO  KOIO0Y  A>*D  IVBtY  ■ODY. 

Lerr  mea  f  lupoct  yoar  tale  uatnie^ 
Keep  probability  in  yrww,  ' 

llie  traveller  ieaping  o*er  those  bcmiidfy 
The  credit  of  his  boc4  coafmnds. 
Who  with  bis  tpogue  hath  anaies  routed^ 
Makes  even  his  roal  couiage  doubUHL 
But  flattery  Derorseemf  absurd ; 
The  flattei^d  always  takfi  yoar  wórd ; 
Impossibiłities  seem  jost ; 
They  take  the  stronKcsŁ  prmise  on  trost* 
HyiŃeiboles,  thou; h  iie'er  so  great, 
Will  still  come  short  cf  self-ooocait. 

So  Teiy  like  a  Paiater  drew^ 
That  every  eye  the  picture  kiiew; 
He  hit  complexion,  featuie,  air, 
Sojost,  thelifeitielfwatthere. 
No  flattery  with  his  colours  laid. 
To  bloom  fertor*d  the  iaded  maid; 
He  gare  each  mupcle  all  ils  straagth ; 
The  inouth,  the  chin,  the  aoie^s  lengtk  ; 
His  honest  pencil  touch*d  with  trath,  « 

And  markM  the  datę  of  aga  aad  yonth. 

He  lost  his  frieads,  his  practice  fail*d: 
Tmth  should  not  always  be  rereąrd : 
In  dttsty  piles  his  pictures  lay, 
For  no  one  tent  the  second  pay. 
Two  bustos,  fraught  with  erery  grace, 
A  Yenas'  and  Apckllo*s  face, 
He  p1ac*d  in  view ;  rcsoh*d  to  please, 
WhoeTer  sat  be  drew  from  thesc, 
Frooi  these  oorraoted  every  feaiuiw, 
And  spirited  each  awkward  creature. 
Ali  things  were  set;  tbc  b.our  w<łs come, 
His  palette  ready  o*er  his  thumb. 
■My  iordappear^d;  and  seated  right, 
In  proppr  atthiide  and  li.cht^ 
The  Fąinter  look'd,  be  sketchM  the  piece, 
Thćn  dipt  his  pencil,  talk'd  of  Crecce, 
Of  Titian'B  tints,  of  Guido's  air ; 
**  Those  eyes,  my  lord,  the  spiriŁ  thcrl 
Migbt  well  a  lUphaePs  hand  rr()uire, 
To  give  them  all  the  native  fire ; 
The  featnres,  fraught  with  sea<ie  and  wjt;  , 
Yoa'H  grant,  are  very  hacd  to  hit ; 
But  yet  with  patience  you  shall  vicw 
Af  niuch  as  paint  an4  9Jt  can  da" 

Observe  the  work.     fify  ^rd  rcplied, 
"  Till  now  I  tbooght  ^  mouth  wąs  wide  \ 
Besidet  my  nose  is  son:\cwhat  lon^  : 
I)ear  sir,  for  m«t,  HU&ir  too  young.» 

**■  Oh!  pardon i^a,"  thę  artist crv'd ^ 
**  In  this  we  Pain^rs  ąiust  deoidę. 
The  piece  ev*n  coipino^  ęy^  B^t^ąt  strike, 
I  ^arrant  it  estrf^mdy  pt^." 

My  lord  escamin'^  H  H-ncw ; 
Ko  looking-glasą  8«ęini.'<)  hajf  so  tnąe. 
.    A  lady  came  wi^h  bjtirrowM  giacc^ 
He  from  his  Venus  iąjpop'^  ł\er  fiące. 
Her  Iover  prais'd  the  PąV,\ter's  ąrt^ 
Jo  like  the  piet^rt^ (p  l^ią  \^jX\ 
To  emry  age  som,9  chąici^  hę  len^; 
Sr^n  beautifs  w«re  ajluios).  content  ' 

Through  all  t>e  tovn  bU.  art  thcy  prąh^d^ 
iHis  custom  grcw,  his  price  wąs  rąiB*a.      ' 
fiad  he  the  real  likej^csR  s1|own, 
Would  any  maa  the  pietorc  owa  \ 


Bat,  wben  thos  happily  be  wrooglil, 
Each  found  the  likeness  in  hk  thoof^b^ 


FABŁE  XIX. 

TBl   ŁlOa  AND  TBB 

How  fbnd  aie  men  of  role  and  place, 
Who  oourt  it  from  the  mean  wbA  b«e  ! 
These  cannot  bear  aa  equal  nigb. 
But  from  superior  merit  fly. 
They  lore  the  oel]ar*s  Tulgar  jdke. 
And  lose  their  hours  in  ale  and  snóokc 
There  o'er  some  petty  dub  preside  ; 
Sopoor,  fopaltry,  is  thdr  pride ! 
Nay,  ey^n  with  foois  whole  nights  will  ait» 
In  hopes  to  be  supremę  ia  wit 
If  these caa  iiead,  to  thesa  I  wiitep 
To  set  their  worth  in  truest  Hgfat.  ^ 

A  Lion-cab,  of  sonlid  auad, 
Avoided  all  the  Lion  kind  \ 
Pond  of  applause  he  aougbt  the  fięast% 
Of  Tulgar  and  igndble  boasts; 
With  asses  all  his  time  hę  speat, 
Their  club*s  perpetual  preńkot 
He  canght  tbtir  maonęri,  looks,  and  «in  i 
An  ass  in  ev«ry  thing  but  eais! 
If  e*cr  his  hifńi^csB  meąnt  a  joke, 
They  grinnM  applause  before  he  apdke  ; 
But  at  each  woid  what  shouts  of  praise  ! 
'*  Good  gods  !  how  natural  he  hrayal" 

Elate  with  flattery  and  oonceit. 
Ile  seeks  hb  royal  sire's  retreal; 
Forward  and  foad  to  shpw  his  part% 
His  hichness  brays;  the  Łiąn  starts. 

'*  Puppy !  that  cun*d  YOcifcraUoo 
Bctrays  thy  Ufo  and  cqaver8atioii: 
CoKCombs,  an  erer-noisy  race, 
Are  ti  '.mpet4  of  their  owa  disgraee.'* 

"  Why  so  severe  ?'*  the  Cob  ceiOies  ; 
"  Our  senate  always  held  me  wjsc" 

"  How  weak  b  pride !"  returas  the  saat 
**  h\\  fiools  are  yain  whea  foob  admirał 
Butknow,  what  stupid  asses  prize^ 
lioas  and  noble  beasts  dei|Hse." 


FABŁE  XX. 


Tai  OŁD  BfM  AKD  THS  COCC 

RirraAW  youp  rhild  \  youil  soon  beliefe 
The  text  wbich  sajM,  we  spruag  hook  Rire^ 

As  aa  old  Hea  led  fisrth  ber  tiaia,  * 
And  seem'd  to  peckto  show  the  gnua, 
She  rak*d  the  chalF,  she  aomtchM  the  grmnal. 
And  }riean*d  the  spacious  yard  around. 
A  giddy  chiok,  to  try  berwiagaj 
On  the  welPs  aanow  margin  spriafs, 
Aad  prone  she  drops.    The  mother^ 
AU  day  with  sortów  was  possest 

A  Cock  she  mel ;  ber  son  $he  knew  ; 
And  in  ber  heart  afleetkn  giaw. 

<*  My  son,**  sayaahe,  "  Ignaftya* 
RaTe  reach'd  beyond  a  ■iolfaer>s  caraai 
I  see  you  vigOMaa,  stWMig,  aad  brdd; 
I  hear  with  joy  vo«f  iriaaipht  takL 
Tbaot  from  Oaoks  thy  fhte  I  dnad  j 
But  let  thy  eTer-warji 
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l^d  yoB  wen ;  th«t  iatal  pkoe 
[>  fore  poditkm  to  oar  race. 
Print  this  my  oouukI  on  thy  bretst  t 
To  the  jfut  gods  I  leaye  the  rest" 

He  thank^d  ber  care ;  yei  day  by  day 
Ib  botom  bura'd  to  difobey ; 
Knd  every  time  tbe  well  be  taw, 
>com'd  in  his  beait  the  Iboliih  law : 
!^ear  and  morę  near  eacb  day  be  drew, 
Ind  long^d  to  tiy  tbe  daDgerous  ńew. 

*'  Wby  was  this  idiecharipe?"  hecries; 
'  Łet  courage  fooiale  Isars  de^MM. 
)r  dkl  ahe  doubt  my  beart  was  bra^e^  • 
knd  therelbre  tbis  iiąiuiietionr  gave } 
>r  doea  ber  barrest  stora  tbe  plaee 
i  treaaure  for  ber  yomiger  raoe  } 
iod  would  sbe  tbiis  my  seareb  preyent } 
•tand  resolv'd,  aad  dare  tb>  erenŁ'' 

Thua  said,  be  moants  tbe  marsin's  roand, 
bad  pries  tnto  tbe  deptb  jwofiMiiid. 
ile  8treccb'd  bis  asck ;  and  from  beknr, 
^ith  stretcbiiig  aeek,  adTaDC'd  a  Ibei 
Vith  wratb  bis  muflted  plumes  be  reait, 
Pbe  foe  with  niffled  phimes  appeaia: 
rhreatanswer^dtbrsat;  bisfiirygfewi 
ieadlong  to  meet  tbe  war  be  flew; 
lut,  wben  tbe  watery  deatb  be  Ibund^ 
ie  thns  lameoled  aś  be  drown'd : 

**  lQB>erbadbeeiiiiitbiscoiMliUon, 
lut  lor  mj  molbees  próbibitaoii." 


FABŁE  XXI. 

m  aAT-CATCHiB   AND  CAT9. 

Tbb  Rata  by  aigbt  soch  n\|scbief  dld, 
lotty  was  every  meming  cbid : 
rbey  undermiaM  wbole  sides  of  baoon, 
Ser  cheeie  was  S8pp'd,  ber  tarts  were  talcM ; 
fler  pasties,  fcoc*d  witii  tbidcest  pastę, 
MTere  all  demoIishM  and  laid  waśte : 
She  cuis'd  the  Cat,  lor  want  of  duty, 
BHłO  lefl  her  fbes  a  constant  booty. 

An  engineer,  of  noted  skill, 
E^g)g*d  to  stop  the  igrowmg  ill. 

From  room  to  room  be  new  surreys 
rheir  haunts,  Łheir  works,  thcir  secret  ways ; 
Pinds  where  they  'scape  an  ambuscade, 
ind  whcnce  tbe  nightiy  sałly's  madę. 

An  eD\  ious  Cat  from  place  to  plaee, 
L^nsecn,  attcnds  his silent pace: 
»he  saw  that,  If  bis  ti*ade  went  on, 
rhe  paiting  race  mtist  be  midone  ; 
3o  sccretiy  remotTS  bis  bait% 
ind  every  stratagero  defeats. 

Again  he  sets  the  poisonM  ioils ; 
Ind  Pnsi  agam  the  laboor  foils. 

'*  What  fue  (to  fnistrate  nly  design*) 
My  schemes  thns  nightiy  conntermiiies  V* 
Incens^d,  he  cries,  *'  this  tery  bour 
rbe  wretch  shalf  bleed  bcneatb  my  powefi'* 

So  said,  a  |K>ndcro«B  trap  be  bmagbt. 
And  in  the  het  poor  Fnsa  was  caagbt. 

**  Kmuggler,"  says  he,  "  tboa  sMdt  be  flMde 
A  ▼ictim  to  oiir  less  of  trade" 

TbecaptJyeCat,  wIth  piteaus  «i«ws. 
For  pardon,  life,  and  freedem  soes. 
*'  A  sister  of  the  science  spEtie ; 
One  intersst  u  oar  commion  caie.'' 


*<  What  insotenee  V*  tbe  niań  tefifd ; 
"  Sbali  Cata  with  us  the  gamc  ditide? 
Werę  all  jrour  iaierloping  band 
Extinguish'd,  oreapellM  tbe: land,     ^ 
We  Kat-catchen  migbt  laise  oor  feesy 
Sole  gnardians  of  a  nation's  cheese !" 

A  Cat,  wbo  saw  tbe  IHted  knife, 
Tbus  spoke,  and  saY'd  her  sister'8  Uiew 

"  In  eyery  age  and  clime,  wesee, 
Two  of  a  trade  can  ne^er  sgree. 
Each  bates  his  neigbbour  for  encraaebkigi  * 
'Sqaire  stigmatiws  'aąaire  for  paaebing} 
B^uties  with  beauties  are  in  arma, 
And  scandal  pelts  eacb otbet^s  ebanai; 
Kings,  too,  their  neigbbour  kings  detbiona, 
In  bope  to  make  tbe  world  their  own : 
But  let  us  limit  onr  desires. 
Not  war  like  beauties,  kmgs,  and 'sqiures| 
For  though  we  both  one  prey  pursue, 
Tbere's  gamę  enough  fbr  us  and  you.'' 


FABLE  XXII. 

TH  OOAT  WmOW  a  lIAtlb 

Tu  certain  that  tbe  modish  passions 
Descend  among  the  crowd  like  fashions. 
Eacuseme,  then,  If  pride,  conceit. 
(The  manners  d  the  h\r  and  greaC) 
I  give  to  monkeys,  asses,  dogs, 
Fleas,  oarls,  goats,  butterfiies,  aAd  bogs, 
I  say  that  these  are  proud  i  what  then  \ 
1  neyer  said  they  equal  men. 

A  Goet  (as  vahi  as  Ooat  can  be) 
Aifected  singularity : 
Whcne*er  a  thymy  bank  he  found', 
He  rolPd  upon  the  fragrant  ground. 
And  then  with  fond  attention  stood, 
Fix'd  o'er  his  image  in  tbe  fiood. 

"  I  hale  my  frowzy  beartl,"  he  cries. 
My  youth  is  lost  in  tbIs  disguise. 
Did  not  the  females  know  my  vłj^ur, 
Weil  might  they  loath  this  reVefeikl  figure.**^ 

Re8olv'd  to  smooth  his  shaggy  face, 
^  He  sought  the  barber  of  the  plac^ 
A  flippant  monkey,  spnice  and  smaft^ 
Haid  by,  profess*d  the  dapper  art : 
His  pole  with  pewter-bajtons  huh^, 
Black  rotteo  tecth  in  order  strung, 
Rang^d  cups,  that  In/ho  window  śbaoi^ 
iJnM  with  red  rags  to  look  Rtfe  bfoodf ; 
I)id  well  his  threefold  trade  explain, 
W  ho  shdTM,  drew  teeth,  and  breaCh*d  a  reiiu 

The  Goat  ho  wefcomos  with  aA  air. 
And  Keats  him  in  his  woodcn  cbair : 
Mouth,  Bose,  add  chcei,  tbe  lathct  bidei : 
Light,  smooth,  aifd  Swift,  tbe  tńźot  glide^. 

*'  I  hopf  your  ćostom,  sii*,^  sa^s  Fu|f. 
"  Surę  nt.vcr  fiice  was  half  sOsfotig  !*• 

The  Huat,  inipatieot  fbr  appfause, 
Swift  to  the  Dcighbouring  bill  \tiŁT)dfaws* 
l*be  shaggy  peopif  grfńńM  and  starU 
"  Hcigh-day!  whafs  here  ?  without  a  beaid ! 
Say,  brotbcr,  whmcc  the  dire  disgrace  ? 
What  cnvioos  bam^  haOi  robb^d  your  face  V* 
When  tbtas  the  fojp,  with  smites  of  sccna, 
"  Are  bear^  6y  ctyil  tkiitionś  vKttn  1 
Ev'n  Miiscovitcs  ba^re  dia#'d  Ibeb  M^k  • 
I  Shall  we,  like  format  CkpiMlk^ 


stn 


GATS  POEMS.' 


Stubbeni  in  j^ride,  TCtain  thefMdc, 
And  bemr  abont  tlie  hairy  load  ? 
Whene*er  we  thmagh  the  vtllage  tiny, 
Are  we  not  moekM  aloag  the  wty, 
Insalted  wit|i  loud  thouts  of  looni. 
By  boyi  our  beaids  disgracM  and  ton  }** 

"  Werę  yoa  no  mora  wtth  Ooats  to^d^^Ut 
Brother,  I  gjuit  you  reaaon  well,'* 
lUplieia  beardfid  chief.    «'  BcsSde, 
If  boyt  can  morttfy  thy  pride, 
How  wilt  thon  itaiid  the  ridienie 
Ofoarwholeilock?  Aliectad  fool  !** 

Cosoomba,  diatinguishM  tron  the  lert. 
To  aJl  but  oooBComba  are  a  jest 


FABLE  XXIIL 

T9B  OŁD  WOMAN  AN1»  HIR  CATS. 

Wro  frieodship  wHh  a  knave  hath  madę, 
U  jiłdg*d  a  partner  in  the  trade. 
The  matron,  who  onoducti  abroad 
A  wiUinjp  nyinph,  ia  thought  a  bawd; 
And,  if  a  modest  girl  is  ip«a 
With  ooe  wbo  coree  a  foTer^f  ipleen. 
We  gne«  ber  not  estrepMly  nioe^ 
And  only  wbh  to  know  ber  prtce, 
Tis  thus  that  on  tbe  choice  of  Irioidy 
Onr  good  or  eriJ  name  depends. 

A  wrinkled  hag,  of  wicked  fiune, 
Betide  a  little  nnoky  flame 
SaŁ  horering,  pinch'd  with  age  and  ftott ; 
Her  fthriTeU'd  bands,  with  veins  embofs^d, 
Upon  her  knees  ber  weight  suitains, 
While  palty  śbook  ber  crazy  braint : 
She  mumbles  forth  ber  backward  prajren, 
An  untani'd  teold  of  fourfoore  yean. 
Aboat  ber  fwann'd  a  numerom  braod 
Of  Cats,  who,  lank  witb  bunger,  mew'd. 

TeasM  with  tbeircries,  her  choler  grew. 
And  thos  she  fputtei^d  s  "  Heoce,  ye  crew ! 
Fool  that  I  was,  to  eotertain 
Snch  impa,  soch  fieoda,  a  belliih  train ! 
Had  y»  been  nerer  bońs^d  and  nan'd, 
I  for  a  witcb  bad  ne'er  been  can*d. 
To  yoa  I  owe  that  erowda  of  boya 
Worry  me  with  etemal  noise  $ 
Stimwi  laid  acrow  my  pace  retaid, 
The  borfe«hoe's  nailM  (each  thredicdd'!  guaid  i) 
Theatnaftad  broom  tbe  wendiet  bidę. 
For  fctf  that  I  tbould  up  and  ride ; 
Tbey  stick  with  pini  my  bleeding  teat. 
And  bid  me  abow  my  lecret  teat" 

"  To  hear  yon  prate,  wonld  irex  a  eaiat  ^ 
Wbobath  most  reaaon  of  complaint  ?" 
Repliet  a  Cat    *'  Łet's  oome  to  proof. 
Had  we  ||e*er  starrM  beneath  yoor  roof. 
We  bad,  like  others  of  onr  race, 
In  credit  liT'd  ai  beast»  of  chatę. 
Tis  infiuny  to  senre  a  hag, 
Cats  are  tbougbt  impi,  ber  broom  a  nag ; 
And  boya  agąintt  our  livet  oombine, 
Becauie  'tiś  said  your  Cati  ha^e  nine." 


FABLB  XXIV. 

na  pirrraarŁT  AiFn  ras  waiu 

Ałł  npttarta,  nieolent  m  plaoe, 
^emind  ot  of  tbeir  TulfRr  maet 


As  in  tbe  snnahfaie  of  the  monr 
A  Bntteifly  (bot  newly  bom) 
Sat  proudly  peikmg  on  a  rosę,. 
With  pert  coooett  his  botom  gkms  ; 
His  wmgs  (ali  i^lorious  to  behtild) 
Bedrept  with  aznre,  jet,  and  goM, 
Wide  be  diqilays;  the  spangled  dcw 
ReAeets  hb  eyes  and  rarions  hoe. 

iłis  now  iorgocKD  nienu,  a  Sfaaiiy 
Beneath  hb  house,  wHb  silmy  tnil, 
Crawh  o^er  tbe  gnss|  whom,  when  ha 
In  wrath  be  to  the  gardener  esies : 

"  Wbat  means  yon  pcaaantPs  daily 
From  chokmg  weeds  to  rid  the  aoH  ? 
Why  wake  yoa  to  the  meniing^a  cnre 
Wby  with  new  arts  correct  the  year  ? 
Why  grows  the  peacfa  with  erimaoa  hi 
And  why  the  plamb's  inviting  blne  ł 
Werr  Owy  to  fieast  his  taste  deaign*d, 
That  Termin  of  Toradona  kind  ! 
Cnish  thenthe  skm,  the  pilferń  _ 
So  pnrge  thy  garden  from  diagiace,** 

"  Whatanogwioe!"  theSnatt 
**  How  insolent  is  npstart  pridn! 
Hadst  thou  not  thos,  wHh  iHaltTnii 
ProrokM  my  patience  to  complain, 
I  bad  conceaJM  thy  meausr  bńrlb. 
Nor  trac^d  thee  to  the  seum  of  EarCh 
For  scaroe  nme  Smis  bave  wakM  the 
To  swen  the  fruit,  and  paint  the 
Since  I  thy  bumbler  life  sarpey'd, 
In  base,  in  sordid  guise  arrayU{ 
A  bideous  inscct,  viie,  nncleste, 
You  dragg^d  a  słów  and  noisome  tnin 
And  ftnm  your  spider-bowds  drew 
Fool  film,  and  ipan  the  dirty  clue. 
I  own  my  bnmble  lifi^  good  friend  | 
Snall  was  1  bom,  and  Snail  shall  cw' 
And  whafs  a  BtttterHy?  At  bot, 
He'8  bot  a  Caterpillar  drest ; 
And  all  thy  raoe  (a  numeroos  aeed) 
Shall  pro¥e  of  catsrpUlar  biced." 


toSL, 

} 

w? 
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FABLE  XXV. 

TIB  SCOŁB  Aim  TBB  rAKEOT. 

Tai  huśbaad  tbuareproTM  faiBwiife: 
**  Whodeals  in  slander,  lirts  in  strife. 
Aft  thou  the  herald  of  diigrace, 
Denonncing  war  to  all  thy  race  ? 
Can  notbii^  qneU  thy  thnndei^  ragę, 
Wbich  sparas  nor  friendi  nor  sez,  nor : 
That  Tizen  tongne  of  yoiir^s,  my  dcnr, 
Alarms  onr  neighbonri  iar  and  near, 
Goodgods!  'tis  tike  a  rolling  riTcr, 
That  mnrmnring  flows,  and  flows  iar  _ 
Ne*er  tir'd,  perpetoal  disoord  sówin^ ! 
like  Famę,  it.gatheri  strength  by  goi. 

<'  Heigh-day!"  the  fiippant  tongne 
*' How  solemn  ia  the  Ibol !  bowwise! 
Is  Natnre*S  choioeat  gift  ddboir'd  ? 
Nay,  frown  not;  fcr  I  will  be  benid. 
Women  of  late  are  indy  ridden; 
A  Purrofs  prirUege  fbrbMden ! 

Yon  praise  hla  talk,  his  aąnaUfa^  aong 
Bnt  wiTes  are  always  in  the  wmog.*' 

Now  repnUtions  flew  in  piecea, 
Of  motfaers,  danghteia,  annts,  and 
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te  na  the  l^tnoi^ft  laapafi  «^er, 
bud,  hmg^,  dranIwrA,  ritttteni,  whore  { 
Ki  aU  the  m  sbe  yenU  Jier  Auy, 
Viei  aad  oondflBiiift  w  łtbdttt  ft  jury. 

At  ODoe  tiM  torrent  of  ber  words 
teiii'dc>t,  iMNilMf ,  dogi,  aod  biidis 
Jl  join  their  forew  to  oonfoaiid  ber, 
Im  ipit^  tbe  nonkey  cbattm  rcMiiid  ber ; 
Im  yelpmgciir  ber  beeb  a««iilti; 
lie  nagpie blabe oaC  all  ber  fiiults; 
loU,  hi  the  oproar,  from  bis  cage, 
ritb  this  Mbake  outtereamM  ber  lage: 

•«  A  Pwot  18  for  taUaog  pris^d, 
tut  pmtdiikgwaineii  are  despia^d. 
Iie  wbo  atlackt  anotbe^a  bommr, 
kmwtevery  Imag  tbiog  apoo  ber. 
liiak,  aiadam,  wban  yon  itretcb  yoor  laap, 
iMt  alt  yoiir  aeigbbouia  too  bav«  toagnea : 

hie  ilaBder  ornat  taa  thoiMand  get ; 
lie  worid  witb  inteNSt  paya  tbedebt'* 


FABŁE  XXVI. 

TBI  atu  AHO  THE  MAtTIFF. 

A  tittAitMCttr,  tba  maHer^  apy, 
iewarded  for  bia  daily  lye, 
ITithieciet  jealouaiea  and  feaia 
et  all  togelber  by  tbe  ean. 
loor  Poaato-day  waaio  diagraeep 
aotber  cat  fiińly'd  ber  plaor ; 
he  booDd  was  beat,  tbe  Maeliff  diid, 
ha  nyaikey  was  tbe  rooin  forbid ; 
laeb  ta  bis  dearest  friead  grew  sby, 
jid  aooe  oooM  tea  tbe  reasoa  wby. 

A  plaa  to  rob  tbe  boose  waa  laid : 
he  tbief  witb  b»Te  sedne^d  tbe  Biaid, 
^iol*d  tbe  Car,  and  stroked  bia  bead, 
ad  boogbt  bia  aecracy  witb  bffcad  i 
te  aest  tbe  MastilPe  boooar  try'd, 
(rboaa  booest  jawi  tbe  bribed«ly*d  s 
[c  atrelcb*d  bia  baad  to  prolfer  norę  | 
he  aorly  dog  bis  flngen  tore. 
wtftrantheCor;  witb  ładignatinn 
he  master  Ułok  bia  infonnatwo. 

Haag  btm,  tbe  Tłllaio's  ean*d  !'*  be  eries ; 
jid  loaod  bis  neck  tbe  baher  ticu 

Tbe  dog  bis  humUe  Boit  piuferrMy 
ad  be^d  ia  jastioe  to  be  beard. 
he  master  late.    Oaeitbcrbaad 
he  cited  doga  coofromiag  staad  i 
he  Car  tbe  bloody  tale  relates, 
.ad,  like  a  lawyer,  acgraiFates. 

''  JadgeBotaabeaid,"  tbe  Mastiff  cry>d, 

Bttt  we^  tbe  caaise  of  eitber  side. 
hiak  aot  tbat  treacbery  caa  be  just ; 
eke  not  iafonners*  wofds  oa  tnist ; 
h^  ope  tbeir  baad  to  every  pay , 
nd  yon  aad  me,  by  taras,  betray.*' 

Hespoke;  andaUtbetrathappear^d: 
be  Car  wasbaag^d,  tbe  Mastiff  dear^d. 


FABLE  XXVIL 

m  SfCK  MAK  AMD  TBK  AMOBŁ. 


And  took  bis  leave  witb  sigaa  oT  ąortow, 
Despairingofblsfeeto-morrow. 

Wbea  tbas  the  Maa,  wHh  gaspm|  brcalb : 
•*  Ifoel  tbe cbilliag wound  oC Deatb. 
Since  I  most  bid  tbe  world  adieu, 
Let  Bie  my  fenaer  Hfe  revlew. 
I  giaat  my  bargaias  weli  were  madę, 
Bat  all  mea  orer-reacb  in  tnde ; 
Tb  self-dcfoace  laeacb  pcofeisioat 
Soia  selMcfeaoe  is  ao  ttaaegreision. 

Tbe  little  portioa  ia  my  bands^ 

By  good  secarity  oa  laads, 

b  w«n  iacreas^d.    If,  anawarct. 

My  juatiee  to  myielf  and  beirs 

Hatb  let  my  debtor  rot  ia  jatl, 

For  waat  of  good  snflkńeat  bail  i 

Ifl,  bywrit,  orbond,ordeed, 

Redac^d  a  fomily  to  aeed  ; 

My  wUl  bath  mada  tbe  wortd  amends. 

My  bope  oa  cbatity  depends. 

Wben  1  am  namber'd  intb  tbe  dead, 

Aad  all  my  pioas  gtfts  aro  read. 

By  Hea^aa  and  Eartb  'twill  thea  be  kaown. 

My  cbariti«e  were  aa4>ły  ibown.'* 

Aa  Aagel  came.   *'  Ab !  friend  !**  he  cryM, 
*  <  No  morę  m  flatteriag  bope  oodfide. 
Gaa  tby  good  deedsia  former  times  . 
Ootweigb  the  babaoe  of  tby  crimes? 
Wbat  widów  or  wbat  orpbaa  prays 
Tociowa  tby  life witb  leagtb  offdayi? 
A  piotts  actioa's  ia  tby  power» 
Bmbnce  witb  joy  tbe  bappy  bour. 
Now,  wbile  yoa  draw  tbe  Tital  air, 
Prove  yoor  iateatioa  b  slnceia  i 
Tbis  instont  gire  a  bandred  poond; 
Yoor  neigbboors  want,  and  yuu  aboaad.'* 

**  But  wby  socb  baste  ?»  tbe  sick  Maa  wbbMS ; 
**  Wbo  knows  as  yet  wbat  Hearea  desigas? 
Perhaps  I  may  reoorer  still. 
Tbat  sam  and  morę  are  in  my  will.'* 

**  Fool!>'  saystbeYłsion,  '*  now  tis  plahi 
Your  tłfe,  yonr  aoal,  yonr  Heaven,  was  gaia. 
From  etery  side,  witb  all  yoarmigbt, 
Vou  scrapU,  and  ierap>d,  beyond  yoiąr  iigt«t ; 
And,  alter  deatb,  woald  fain  atone. 
By  giving  wbat  to  not  yoor  oon." 

**  WbUe  tbere  to  Ule,  tbere^s  bope,*'  be  ery'd  i 
"  Tben  wby  sucb  hastę  ?*»  so  gToan>d,  aad  dy»d. 


Mlstbetcnobope?"  tbe  sick  maa  nUL 
heślent  doctor  sbookbtohead,     « 


FABŁE  XXVm. 

THS  mSlAH,  mi  lUM,  AND  tBI  CMV& 

Ii  tbere  a  bard  wbom  geains  fire«, 

Wbose  etery  tboagbt  tbe  god  inspircs  ? 

Wbea  Eaty  reads  tbe  aertous  Unes, 

Sbe  ftets,  sbe  rails,  sbe  raves,  ehe  pines ; 

Her  biiBiag  saakes  witb  tenom  swell ; 

Sbe  calh  ber  yoBal  traio  Irom  Hdl : 

Tbe  semle  lleads  ber  Bod  obey. 

And  all  Cortl's  aatbors  are  in  pay. 

Famę  calls  ap  Calunuiy  aad  Spite; 

Thaa  sbadow  owes  its  btrth  to  ligbt. 
As,  prostrate  to  the  god  of  day, 

WitbbeartdeToat,  aPerńaalay, 

Hto  iatoeatkm  tbns  begnn : 
**  Paient  of  light !  all-seeiag  Sun ! 
,  Prolifiobeam,  wbose  rays  dispease 
I  Tbe  rarims  ^  of  PmidcBce, 
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Aorcpt  oor  pnuw,  out  ĄMy  if^^cf%t , 
Smile  OD  oar  fieldt,  snd  bloi  the  yetr.** 

A  Cloudl,  wbo  moek'd  hit  fr«tefal  toogue, 
The  day  wtth  sadden  dmrkoess  hnng ; 
With  pride  and  ooTy  sirellM,  aloud 
A  vołce  thuf  thunder*d  from  the  Cloud : 

"  Wnk  ii  this  gaudy  god  oT  thfaie, 
Whoin  1  at  irill  forbid  to  thiiM^ 
Shall  I  oor  vo*t  nor  incebie  know  ? 
Where  prane  fi  dde,  the  praiee  bestow." 

With  fenrent  leai  the  Persian  mur^d, 
Thus  the  proad  calumny  lepro^d ; 
**  It  was  that  god,  who  daitiia  my  prayer, 
Wbo  gave  thee  birth,  and  imis^d  thee  there; 
Wheo  o*er  his  bcams  the  Teil  is  thrown, 
Tby  substance  u  but  plainer  thown  t  ^ 

A  paningjpile,  a  ftaffof  mad, 
Bitpels  thy  thickesttroopt  combin*d.*> 

The  gale  aroie;  the  Tapour,  tost 
(The  sport  of  wiuds)  in  air,  iras  lost; 
The  glorious  orb  the  day  rellnes. 
Thus  e&yy  brcaks,  thut  merit  shmet. 


FABŁE  XXIX. 

THI  rOZ  AT  THB  P0I5T  Or  DEATH. 

A  fOX,  in  life's  estrone  deoay, 
Weak,  sick,  and  fińnt,  espirbylay: 
Ali  appetite  had  left  his  naw. 
And  age  diiarm'd  his  nrambliof  jaw. 
His  numeious  raoe  aroond  him  stawi. 
To  leam  thetr  dying  sire^a  command : 
He  raisM  his  heaid  witłi*wfoining  moao. 
And  thus  was  heard  the  feeble  tonę: 

•'  Ah !  sons  1  from  t^  ways  depart  i 
My  crimet  lie  heavy  on  my  heait. 
See,  see,  the  murder*d  geese  appt«r ! 
Why  are  those  bleeding  turkejra  thcre? 
Why  alt  aroand  this  cackling  tmin, 
Who  haant  my  ean  for  chieken  sbin  }*' 

The  hungry  Foses  round  them  star^d^ 
And  for  the  pnmiis^d  feaat  preparM. 

"  Vrher%  sir,  is  all  this  dainty  cheer  } 
Kor  tnrkey,  goos^  nor  hen,  is  hcrei 
Thcse  are  the  pbantoma  of  your  braim ; 
And  your  sons  lick  their  lips  in  vaJD." 

**  O  giuttons!*'  says  the  drooping  sire, 
*'  Restrain  inordinatedctirOi 
Your  ]iquorish  taste  you  shall  deplore, 
When  peace  of  ćonscience  ts  no  morę. 
Does  nat  the  hewid  botray  out  pace, 
And  gins  and  guns  destroy  our  raoe  ? 
Thieves  drcad  the  searehing  *ye  of  Pftwer  | 
And  nerer  fed  the  quiet  hour. 
Old  age  (which  f^  of  us  Aall  know) 
Now  puts  a  period  to  my  woe. 
Would  you  tnie  hnppinciR  attain, 
JiL^t  honcsty  your  piwłons  mn  ; 
So  live  in  credit  and  esteom, 
And  the  good  naiHe  j^n  h»t  rederm." 

"  The  uoiuisers  good,**  a  Fok  replics, 
**  Conld  we  perfiifm  what  y<m  »d%Ti*. 
Think  what  pur  aiM^cnton  haTe  done ; 
A  lino  of  thievcs  <Vwu  son  tnson. 
To  us  desorn<ls  the  long  disyrbr-e, 
And  iafamy  hath  markM  otir  rnce, 
Though  wi',  likf  harmless  Rhftcp,  lihould  fced, 
llout^-st  in  tiiougłit,  in  word,  A^d  deed. 


Whatarer' 

WeshallbethougiiitDi 

The  change  shall  naacr  be  beli«v^ 

A  loat  good  naae  «  ■e'c*  cctńe^d." 

"  Nay,  thcn,**  leplica  the  finbte  Fte» 
<' (But,  barie!  I  haar  a  hen  that  «lKfcs> 
Go;  butbemodeiateinyoDrfeod; 
A  chicfcoi,  tan^  might  do  me  good." 


FABŁE  XXX. 
TBE  simiia  D06  Airn  tvi  man 

Thb  langlng  Dog  the  stabbie  tiiea» 
And  searches  evefy  braese  thal  Aica  ; 
The  Joant  ^rows  waarm ;  with  cauCious  icar 
He  crveps»  aad  points  the  «OYcy  ncar  i 
The  men  in  silenoe,  for  behiad, 
Conscious  óf  gamę,  tbe  net  iwbiad. 

A  Partridge,  with  experienoe  wiae, 
The  fhtudful  preparation  ques ; 
She  mocks  their  toils,  alarms  her  brood, 
The  covey  springi  and  seefcs  tha  wood  ; 
But,  ere  her.certain  wtngs  she  trics :  _ 
Thus  to  the  creeping  Spaniel  cńes : 
"  Thuu  fawning  slaTe  to  masi's  deoeit, 
Thou  pinip  of  luxory,  sneaking  cheat^ 
Of  thy  whole  speciea  thou  diagraoe  ; 
Dogi  should  disown  thue  of  their  raoe  ! 
For,  if  IjudgetMrnatiTeperta, 
lliey^re  bom  with  honest  open  heerta  ; 
And,  ere  the^  serr^d  man*s  wicked  ewfe, 
Werę  generous  foes,  or  real  fiienda*" 

When  thus  the  Dog,  ińth  seomM  tnmlea 
"  Secure  of  « ing,  thou  dar'st  rcvile. 
Clowns  are  to  polish^d  mamers  blind  ; 
Ho^  ignorant  is  the  mstie  miad  i 
My  worth  sagaciouseoartieia  aee^ 
And  to  prefcrmcnt  risc,  Kke  me. 
The  thriying  piinp,  whio  beaaty  seta, 
Hath  oft  enbaacM  a natioe^s debla: 
Friend  scts  his  fiicnd,  withoot  re^eid. 
And  ministers  his  skiH  rewaid : 
Thus  train*d  by  aoBB,  I  learnt  his  ways; 
And  growing  fa^ourfoasts  my  dajra.'* 

*'  I  might  have  guess^d,"  the  Pertricłge  sM. 
"  The  plaee  wbere  you  were  tiaiDHŁ  aaid  fied  , 
S4;rvants  are  apt,  moA  in  a  tiice 
A|>c  to  a  hair  their  master^s  Tice. 
You  canie  from  einnt,  you  say.    AdJew  1** 
Slie  iaid,  and  to  .the  oovey  Hew. 


FABLE  XXXI. 


-fflE  CMVE1tlAŁ  AFTABITIOSt. 


A  RAKE,  by  <'very  pasaion  mlM, 

Witli  wery  \'\Ve  his  youth  had  cooi*d; 

Disease  liis  tamted  btood  asmHs ; 

His  spiriudtoe^i  b&sTigouf  fośh: 

With  BocrcŁ  ills  at  home  he  pincs. 

And,  likc  inOrra  old  age,  dedines. 

As,  tn  ing\l  with  pain,  he  pensive  bitf. 
And  ravcs,  and  prays  ^ód  cwean,  by  fils, 
A  {rlia&tly  Phaptoui,  Ican  and  wan, 
Bfforo  him  rosc,  and  thu«  brgaii : 

"  M^-  iiame,  perhaps,  hath  reaeh*d  your 
Attcnd,  and  i^  ad?ia'd  by  CMe^ 
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■n  give  the  hcait  a  cbeerfol  hoiir, 
Hkeu  iMftlth  n  lott    Be  timely  wite : 
Tith  bealŁh  all  taste  of  plassure  flies.» 

Thus  aaid,  the  Pbantom  disappean.  ' 
he  wary  countel  wak'd  bii  fean. 
[e  now  from  all  exce«B  abstainii 
V\th  physdc  purifies  bit  veiof^ 
Jid,  to  procnre  a  aooer  Ufo, 
LesoWes  to  fentuie  od  a  wife. 

But  now  agaia  the  Sprite  a8ccnd% 
iThere^erhe  walki,  his  ear  atteocU, 
BSiniiates  tbat  beauty'g  frail, 
liat  penereranoe  miMt  prerail  i 
Yiih.  jealottsici  hii  braia  iaflamet^ 
ind  wbispens  all  ber  loven'  name*. 
n  other  houn  sbe  reprenents 
lis  boosehold  charge,  bis  ananal  reats* 
Dcreasing  Uebts,  perpksing  duns, 
knd  notbiDg  for  bi«  younger  sous. 

Straigbt  all  his  thought  to  gain  he  tamSy 
ind  with  the  thirst  of  lucrc  buras. 
lut,  wben  possessM  of  Fortune's  storę, 
rhe  Spectrc  bauots  bim  moro  aad  morę  ; 
lets  want  and  nuseiy  in  view. 
lold  ŁbJcYes,  and  aJl  tbe  murdering  crew  i 
Uamu  him  with  etemal  frtgbts, 
hfests  bis  dreams,  or  wakes  his  nigbts. 
iow  shatt  he  chase  tbis  hideous  guest  ł 
'ower  may,  perhaps,  protect  his  rest. 
To  power  he  roee.    Agaia  the  Sprite 
ies-ts  him  moming,  noon,  and  night; 
Talks  of  Ambłtion'6  tottering  seat, 
Iow  £nvy  persccutes  the  great; 
X  rival  hale,  of  trcacherous  friends, 
Ind  what  disffraee  bis  fali  attendfl. 

The  court  De  quits,  to  fly  from  Care, 
ind  seeks  the  pcasoe  of  rural  air ; 
fiis.grovc8,  hisficlds,  amusM  his  bours; 
fle  prunM  his  trces,  he  rais'd  hts  flowerf. 
Sut  Care  agahi  his  steps  pursues, 
i^ams  him  of  blasts,  of  blightliig  dews, 
!>f  plundering  iosects,  snails,  aud  rains, 
ind  droughts  tbat  starvM  the  labour'd  plains. 
ibroad,  at  homo,  tbe  Spectrc^s  tbere ; 
%  vain  we  seck  to  Ay  from  Carc. 

At  length  be  thus  the  Gbost  addrest : 
'  Since  thou  must  be  my  constant  guest^ 
?r  kind,  and  fol  Iow  me  no  morę ; 
^ur  Care,  by  rigbt,  should  go  bcfure/' 


FABLE  XXX  II. 

THB  TWO  OWŁS  AND  TOB  SpĄRIIOW. 

Two  formal  Owis  togethcr  sat, 
^onfęrring  thus  in  solem n  chat : 

"  How  is  the  modem  taste  decav'd ! 
Vherc*s  tbe  nspect  to  wis  łom  p.iid  ? 
■)ur  worth  the  Grecian  sagcs  kncw ; 
Phcy  gave  oitr  sires  the  honour  d\ve ; 
riiey  wcighM  the  dignity  of  fowis, 
^nd  pry'd  into  tbe  depth  of  O^ls. 
itbons,  the  seat  of  learncd  famo, 
lVilb  generał  vDice  reTer*rt  oor  name ; 
>ii  merit  title  aUs  conferrM, 
ind  all  ador*d  th*  Athcnian  bird.'* 

*'  Brother,  you  rcason  \Tcn,»'  i-epli^s 
rhe  solenni  iń^,  «rith  balf-shtft  cyes. 


•I 


'<  Bi^    Athem  wat  «be  stet  of  iearaioft 

And  truły  wisdom  is  diacanbig. 

Besides,  on  Pattas*  heUii  w«  sit, 

The  type  and  omameat  of  wtt: 

Bot  now,  alas!  we^«  quite  negleoted. 

And  a  pert  Spamw**  morę  respeoted." 

ASparrow,  wbo  wae  lodg^d  beside, 
Oerbears  them  soothe  each  other^s 
And  thus  be  nimbly  Tents  hit  beat : 

"  Who  meetfta&ol must  find ooncett* 
I  grant  you  were-  at  Atheoi  giac'd. 
And  on  Minerva'i  belm  were  plac'd  ; 
But  evei7  biid  tbat  wingathe  sky, 
Except  an  Owi,  can  tell  you  why : 
From  bence  they  taught  their  icboob  t^know 
How  fialse  we  judge  1^  outward  show ; 
Tbat  we  should  nerer  lookf  esteam, 
Since  fook  as  wiaaat  ymi  migbt  ieeok 
Would  ye  oontempt  and  scom  aToid, 
Let  your  vain-glory  be  destroy^d : 
Humble  your  arrogance  of  tbougbt, 
Puriue  tbe  ways  by  Natare  taoght : 
So  sball  you  find  delicioiis  (are. 
And  gratef ul  fiinners  piaiee  your  oai«  ; 
So  sball  sleek  mice  your  cbsae  reward. 
And  no  keen  cat  find  mosa  lagard*" 


FABLE  XXXni. 
THB  cocaTiBa  ANP  raoTtv& 

WHByBYsa  a  Oourtter*s  out  of  place, 
The  country  sbelters  his  disgrace ; 
Where,  doóm'd  to  eicorcise  and  healtk 
His  bouse  and  gardens  own  bis  wealth. 
He  builds  new  scbemes,  in  bope  to  gaia 
Tbe  plunder  of  anothcr  reign ; 
Like  Philip*s  son,  would  fain  be  doing. 
And  sighs  for  other  realms  to  ruin. 

As  one  of  tbese,  (witbouŁ  his  wand) 
Pensive  along  the  winding  strand, 
F.mploy'd  tbe  solitary  bour, 
In  projects  to  rcgatn  his  power, 
Hic  waTcs  in  sprcading  circles  ran, 
Pfotcus  arose,  and  thus  began : 

"  Camc  you  from  court  ?  for  \h  your  mieq 
A  self-important  air  is  scen." 

He  fraiikly  own'd  bis  friends  had  trickM  bim. 
And  how  he  fcll  his  party^S  victim.         ^ 

'*  Knuw,"  says  the  god,  *'  by  matchlcslSkilt, 
I  change  to  evcry  shape  at  will ; 
But  yct,  Tm  told,  at  court  you  sea 
Thuse  who  prcsume  to  rival  me." 

Tłius  said :  a  Snake,  with  hideous  trail, 
Prolcus  Rxtends  his  sculy  mail. 

'*  Know,"  8a>'s  the  luan, "  thougb  prood  in  plac^ 
All  Courtiere  are  of  reptilc  race. 
IJkc  you,  they  takc  tbat  dreadful  form, 
Bask  in  the  sun,  and  fly  the  storm; 
With  malice  hiss,  with  en^y  glote, 
And  for  c*oiive!iience  change  their  coat; 
With  new-got  lustre  rcar  their  head, 
Thougb  on  a  dunjj^hill  l>orn  and  bred.** 

Sudden  the  god  a  TJon  stands; 
He  shakcs  his  manc,  hc  fcpnms  the  sanda» 
Now  a  ficrce  Lynjc,  with  fiery  ghire; 
A  Wolf,  an  Ass,  a  Fox,  a  Bear." 

"  Mad  I  nr'cr  livM  at  court,**  he  crics, 
"  Such  traosfuroiation  miglit  surprisc  ^ 
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But  tłi^re,  IB  ątMt'9i  dnly  gaa^, 
Each  able  Courtier  acts  tha  wmc ; 
Woives,  lioni,  Lynset,  vbile  in  pfooe, 
Their  fHendi  and  fellęwrs  ara  their  ehaae. 
Thcy  play  tbe  Baar*i  and  Fox'f  part, 
Now  rob  by  fotce,  naw  iteal  wtth  art. 
Tbey  sometimet  in  tbe  tenate  bny, 
Or,  cbaag'd  agaio  to  beaati  of  |>rcy. 
Down  from  tbe  Lion  to  tbe  Ape, 
Practiie  tbe  frauda  of  eveiy  tbapc." 
So  aaid :  upoo  tbe  god  be  fliea, 
In  oords  tbe  struggltof  captive  tiee; 

'*  Nowy  Protras !  now  (to  tnitb  ooapelTd) 
Speal^,  aad  coafeM  tby  ait  excell'd. 
Uie  itfeogtb,  tarprisr*  or  what  yoo  will» 
Tbe  Courtier  flnds  eTańom  itill ; 
Not  to  be  boand  by  any  tiee, 
Aod  nerer  fon:*d  to  leate  bit  lyeti" 


FABtB  XXXIV. 

TBB  MAtTirP. 

TaofB  wbo  in  qaarre]8  Interpole, 
Muat  often  wtpe  a  bloody  Boae> 

A  Mastjii;  oftnie  Engliih  blood, 
lxn*d  fli^hting  better  tban  bis  fooó. 
Wben  dogt  were  tnarimg  for  a.booe, 
He  loog^d  to  make  the  war  bfo  own, 
Aod  often  Ibund  (wben  two  oootend) 
To  ńiterpoee  obtainM  bia  end. 
He  gkMry*d  in  hii limping  pace; 
The  icaft  of  honour  teani'd  bis  f}cc; 
In  every  fimb  a  gasb  appears. 
And  freqaent  figbtf  retrnicb*d  his  eart. 

As  on  a  time  be  beard  from  far 
Two  dogs  engag'd  in  notsy  war, 
Away  be  looun,  and  lays  about  liim, 
ResolT'd  no  fray  sbould  be  wiUiont  bim. 

Fortb  from  his  yard  a  tanocr  ilies, 
And  to  the  bold  iotruder  cries: 

"  A  ciidgel  sball  correct  yoiir  manners : 
«   Whence  spnmg  Chis  curiM  bate  U>  tannen  ? 
Wbite  on  my  dog  you  rent  your  spite, 
Sinrab !  'tis  me  you  dare  not  bite." 

To  soe  tbe  battle  thus  p€rp1exM, 
With  eqoa]  ragę  a  butchcr,  rex*d, 
Hoarse-screaming  from  the  circled  crowd, 
To  the  cursM  Mastiff  crics  aloud : 

"  Both  Hocklcybole  and  Marybone 
Tbe  combats  of  my  dog  bave  known : 
He  ne*er,  like  buUiea,  eoward-heartcd, 
Attadcs  in  public,  to  be  parted. 
Tbink  not,  rasb  fool,  to  sbarc  his  famę ; 
Be  his  tbe  bonour,  or  tbe  shame.*' 

Thussaid,  tbey  swore,  and  raT'd  like  thander, 
Then  dragg*d  their  fssten*d  dogs  asunder; 
Wbile  clobs  and  kicks  from  etery  side 
Reboonded  from  the  Mastiff*s  bidę. 

Ali  recking  now  with  sweat  and  blood, 
A  wbile  the  parted  warriors  stood ; 
Then  pcmr'd  upoo  the  meddling  fbe, 
Wbo,  worried,  howFd  and  sprawPd  below. 
He  Tose ;  anil  limping  from  the  fray, 
6y boCh sidctmangled,  aneak^daway. 


FABŁEXXXV. 

TBB  BAUŁBr-MOW  AMB  TUB  WMGBIŁŁ. 

How  naay  saucy  aiti  we  meet 
FhwTempla-bar  ta  AUlfate-ttreet ! 


Prood  fogaes,  wbo  sbared  fhe  Sontb-acn 
And  sprane  like  orasbrooms  ia  a  day ! 
Iliey  tbink  it  «ean  to  ooadesoesid 
To  know  a  brotber  or  a  fnend ; 
They  blosb  tó  bear  tbehr  motber%  naine. 
And  by  their  pride  eupoae  tbetr  ahame. 

As  cross  his  yard,  at  early  day, 
A  careful  fiurmer  ioak  bu  waj^ 
He  stopp*d ;  and,  leaning  on  bis  falE, 
ObserrM  the  flail*s  hioessant  wert. 
Tn  thougłit  he  mea8ar'd  aU  ha  atore. 
His  gecse,  his  baga,  be  nnmberM  &cr  ; 
In  fiuicy  weigh'd  .tbe  tleeóes  sbora. 
And  multiply*d  tbe  next  year'8  oom. 

A  Barley-mow,  whicb  ilood  beside^ 
Thus  to  its  mnaittg  master  eTy'd : 

«  Say,  goodsir,  is  itfitorfwM 
To  treat  me  with  ne^lect  aod  sl^;nt  r 
Me,  wbo  oontribote  to  your  cbaer. 
And  raise  jnrar  rairth  with  ale  aod  beer  ? 
Wby  thus  insnited,  thoa  diagrac*d. 
And  that  nie  Dunghłll  near  me  plać*d  ? 
Are  those  poor  sweepings  ec  a  groom^ 
That  filtby  aight,  thatnanseonsfome, 
Meet  objeiBts  here  ?  Goamwnd  it  heooe; 
A  thing  BO  mean  mnst  gire  ofEenoCi'' 

Tbe  bombie  Dmiglult  tiios  tegifń  s 
"  Tby  master  bears,  and  mocka  tby  pride 
Ittsult  not  tbos  the  meek  and  kiw ; 
In  me  tby  benefhctor  know ; 
My  warm  assistanoe  gate  tbee  birtfa, 
Or  thoo  badst  perisb'd  k»w  hi  earth; 
But  upetartB,  to  support  their  stataon, 
Canoel  at  onoe  all     ' 


FABŁB  XXXVI. 
rmucoBAs  and  thb  cammTisASf. 

pyrBAGOBAS  rosę  at  early  daim. 
By  soaring  meditation  drawn ; 
To  breathe  tbe  fragraaoe  of  the  da.y , 
Throtogh  ftowery  fields  he  took  bis  way ; 
In  musmgcontemplationwann. 
His  steps  misled  him  to  a  farm, 
Where  on  a  ladder's  topmost  ronnd 
A  Peasaat  stood ;  the  bammer^s  sound 
Shook  the  weak  barn.    "  Say,  firieod,  wbat 
Calls  for  tby  bonest  laboar  tbere  ?'* 

The  Clown,  with  suri j  ¥oioe  replies^ 
"  Yengeanoe  aloud  for  justice  criea. 
This  kitę,  by  daily  rapine  fed. 
My  bens^  annoy,  my  toikeys*  dread, 
At  length  biaferfett  liie  bathpaid  ; 
See  on  tbe  wali  his  wmgs  displayM : 
HerenaiPd,  a  terrour  to  his  kind. 
My  iuwls  sball  fitare  Baliety  find  ; 
My  yard  tbe  tbriring  poultry  feed, 
Aod  my  bamsP  refuae  lat  the  breed. 

•'  Firiend,"  says  the  Sagę,  '«  thedooBois 
For  public  good  tbe  murderer  dies ; 
But,  iftbeaetyTantseftbeair 
Demand  a  sentoooe  so  Berere, 
Tbink  bow  tbe  gluttoo,  man,  derami  ^ 
What  bloody  feasts  regale  bia  bouTB  I 
O  impodenee  of  power  and  might, 
ThoB  tooondemn  ahawkor  kite, 
Whentbon,  perbapa,  canumroua 
>  HadBtpttllettyMtndayfor^BHasrf* 
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HoM,**  cryM  Uie  Clowii,  wilh  p^rioo  heated, 
"  Shall  kites  and  men  alike  be  tnated  > 
Wbcn  H^ven  Uieworid  with.  cmtuict  stoi^d, 
Man  was  ordainM  their  sovereign  locd.** 

*'  Tliiif  tyrants  boast,"  tlie  Sagę  reply*d» 
**  Whoie  mardere  ipring  fiom  power  and  pride* 
Owo  then  thit  manlike  kitę  m  alain* 
Thy  greater  loxury  to  sustain ; 
For  *  petty  rognei  submitto  Fate, 
Tbat  great  oncs  may  enjoy  their  sUle.*" 


FĄBŁE  XXXyil. 

TNB   FARMER*!    WIPI   AND  THB   RATKII. 

"  Why  are  thosc  tean  ?  why  dmops  yoar  bcad  ? 
Is  then  your  other  husband  dend  ? 
Ór  does  a  worae  di«giace  betide } 
Hatb  no  one  sińce  his  deatb  apply*d  ?" 

*'  Alas !  yon  know  the  cauie  too  weli; 
The  salt  is  spilt,  to  me  it  leli ; 
Then,  to  oootribute  to  vy  tois. 
My  kntfe  and  fork  were  laid  acro« ; 
On  Friday  too !  the  day  I  dread ! 
Would  I  wera  nfe  at  bonie  in  bed  I 
JLnst  ni^t  (1  tow  to  Ileavf  n  'tis  tme) 
fionnee  froni  the  6re  a  coffln  flew. 
Nest  post  iome  fistal  news  shail  tell : 
CSod  send  my  Comish  friends  be  well ! 

*'  Unhappy  Widów,  cease  thy  tean. 
Nor  feel  afflietion  in  thy  fears ; 
liet  not  thy  stomach  be  tuspended  ; 
£nt  now,  and  weep  when  dinneHs  ended ; 
And,  when  the  butler  clears  the  tabk, 
For  thy  desert  Tli  r«>ad  my  Fable." 

Betwist  herswagging  pannicn'  load 
A  Fanner^s  Wifc  to  market  rocie, 
And,  jogging  on,  with  thoaghtiul  carc, 
Summ'd  op  the  profits  of  ber  ware ; 
When,  starttng.firom  ber  silver  dream, 
Ihus  fiur  and  wide  was  beard  ber  scrcam. 

''  That  RaTen  on  yon  l«4t-hand  oak 
(Cnne  on  his  ill-betidingcroak !) 
Bodet  me  no  good."    No  morę  she  said, 
When  poor  hiind  Bali,  with  stnmbHng  tiead, 
Feli  prane;  o^ertmned  the  pauiier  lay, 
And  ber  masbM  eggs  bestrow^d  the  vay. 

She*  sprawKog  in  the  yellow  raod, 
lUil'd,  swpie,  and  oursM :  *'  Thou  croaking  toad, 
A  mnmin  take  thy  whoreson  throat ! 
I  knew  misfcrtnne  in  the  notę.'* 

*'  Danie»"  ąnoth  the  Raren,  *'  ąiara  yonrcatht, 
Unclench  your  fist,  and  wipe  yonr  dothes. 
But  why  on  me  those  euites  thrown  ? 
Goody,  the  faalt  was  ali  yonr  own ; 
For,  had  yon  laid  this  hrittle  ware 
On  Bun,  the  old  surę  footed  marę, 
Though  all  the  RaYens  of  the  hnndred 
With  croaking  had  your  tongne  ont-tfanndcred, 
Sure-fboted  Dun  had  kcpt  ber  legs. 
And  yotiy  good  woman,  my^d  yonr  eggs.*' 


FABŁE  XXXVnL 

ni  TORKSY  AMn  TBI  ANT. 

Ir  other  men  we  telts  can  spy. 
And  blame  the  mote  that  dims  their  eye, 

I  Gafth^  DiąMOHury. 


Each  littla  spae^nid  blembh  llnd  i 
To  onr.own  ttronger  erronrs  btind. 

A  Turkey,  111*2  ofcommon  Ibod, 
Forsook  the  bam,  and  sought  the  wood ; 
Behind  ber  ran  an  infant  train, 
Collecting  here  and  there  a  grain. 
'*  I)raw  near,  my  birds  !  the  motber  crics, 
This  bill  deiicMMis  fisre  supplies ; 
BehoM  the  basy  negroe  race, 
See  millbng  blackcn  all  the  place ! 
Fear  not;  like  me,  with  freedom  eat| 
An  Ant  is  most  delightful  mcat 
How  blcssM,  how  envy'd,  were  our  life, 
Gould  we  but  'scape  the  poulterer^s  knife  j 
But  man,  cnrsM  man,  on  Turkeys  preys, 
Ałid  Christmas  sboftens  all  our  days. 
Sometimes  with  oysten  we  combine, 
Sometimcs  asf  ist  the  savoury  chinc ; 
From  the  Iow  peasant  to  the  lord, 
The  Turkej  smokcs  on  evcry  boord, 
Sore  men  for  ghittony  are  cufsM, 
Of  the  seven  deadly  sins  the  worst'' 

An  Ant,  who  cliinb'd  beyond  his  reacb» 
Thus  answer^d  ftom  the  aeighbonring  beech  i 
'*  Ere  you  remaik  aoother*s  sin. 
Bid  thy  own  oonacienoe  look  withm  $ 
Control  thy  morę  Yorackms  hOl, 
Nor  for  a  breakfiMt  nataons  kill." 


FABLE  XXXIX. 

THB   FATtrSR   AND  JUriTER* 

Thi  Man  to  Jore  bis  suit  prcferr*d ; 
He  begg*d  a  wife :  his  prsyer  was  heard« 
Jove  wonder*d  at  his  bold  addrcssing ; 
For  how  precariotts  is  the  blessing ! 

A  wife  he  takes :  and  now  for  heiis 
Again  he  worrics  Heavcn  with  prayenk 
Jove  nods  assent:  two  bopeful  boyt 
And  a  6ne  girl  reward  his  joys. 

Now  morę  solicitous  he  grew, 
And  set  their  futurę  li^es  in  yigw  ; 
He  saw  that  all  respect  and  duty 
Were  paid  to  wealth,  to  power,  and  beauty. 

"  Once  morę,"  hecries,  "  accept  my  pnyerj 
Make  my  lov*d  progeny  thy  care : 
Let  my  firrt  hope,  my  fkvonrite  boy, 
All  Fortune^s  richest  gifts  tnjof. 
My  next  with  strong  ambitimi  lirę ; 
May  lanmr  teach  him  toaspire, 
Till  he  the  step  of  power  ascend. 
And  courtieit  to  their  idol  bend  I 
With  erery  grace,  with  erery  diarm. 
My  daoghter's  perlbct  leatores  arm. 
If  Hearen  approve,  a  Father  *s  bleM*d.*' 
Jo%'eBmiles,  and  grants  his  fuli  re^nesL 

Theflrst,  amiseratthehanrt, 
Studious  of  erery  griping  art, ' 
Heaps  hoards  on  hoaids  with  anxkmt  pm^ 
And  all  his  life  den>tes  to  gain. 
HefeelsDojoy,  his  caiet  increase, 
He  nehher  wakes  nor  tleeps  in  peaoei 
In  tecsr^d  want  (a  wreich  compleie) 
Hestarres,  and  yet  he  dares  not  eat. 
The  nest  to  tudden  hooomt  grtw  s 
The  tfariving  art  of  oonrts  be  knew ; 
He  reach'd  the  height  of  power  and  płace- 
Th«B  feU  the  tititim  óf  diigrace^ 
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Beratjr  wHh  Mily  Uoom  snp^liMi 
Ks  danghtcr'!  dioeb,  aod  połata  her  eyes. 
The  vwa  ooauetiie  mck  mit  dkctaJat, 
And  gloria  in  ber  lotwi*  paini. 

loferi 


Witfa  afe  the  &des,  teeh  i^^^  »«*  i 
Contema^d,  Ibriofa,  ibe  piaet  aod  diM. 

WlMB  JiFf  the  Fatber**  grief  ranFe7'd, 
Aad  beaid  lum  HcaTon  mad  Ffete  apbraid, 
Thos  tpoke  the  sod :  **  SyoutwaidflKnr 
Men  jiid^  of  hapfŃaen  and  woe. 
Shall  igDonooe  of  good  tad  Ul 
Dare  to  direet  th>  etanMl  wiU  ? 
SeekTinoes  aad,  ofthatpoMMt, 
To  Prońdeaoe  rańgathe  mt*" 


FABŁEXŁ. 

WB  TWO   MONKETS. 


Tnlcaraed,  faU  off  inward  pride, 
The  fopt  of  outwaid  ihoiir  deride ; 
Thefep,  wtthleaniingatdefiance, 
Sooffi  at  the  aedanl  aad  the  icience : 
The  Doa,  a  fonaal  tolean  ttnttter, 
Deipiwt  MoiMeBr'sairtaiid  iutker; 
While  Mosaiear  mocki  the  fonaal  Ibol, 
Who  lookB,  andapeaki,  aad  walkt,  by  rolew 
Britam,  amedleyofthetwaia, 
M  pert  as  France,  aa  giaveas  Spain, 
In  nncy  wber  than  the  reit, 
Łaughs  at  them  both,  of  both  the  jest 
Is  not  the  pQ«t*s  chiming  dose 
Ceasar'd  by  all  the soni  of  prote? 
While  bards  of  quick  Iniaginatioa 
Besi^  the  tieepy  prasę  narration. 
Men  laugb  at  apes:  they  men  oontenin  ; 
For  what  are  ve  bnt  apes  to  them  ? ' 

Two  Monkies  went  to  Soothwark  frir; 
No  critics  had  a  sourer  air : 
They  fbrc*d  tbeir  way  thnragh  drsggled  Mkt, 
Whogap^d  to  catch  Jack  Pudding^sjokes; 
Then  took  their  tkketo  for  the  show, 
And  got  by  chance  the  foremost  n>w. 
To  see  their  gTave  observing  foce, 
TroyóM  a  langh  throngh  all  the  piece. 

•*  Broth^/'  lays  Fug,  and  turn»d  his  head, 
"  The  rabble*s  monstroasly  ill-bred." 

Koirthrotigh  the  tKioth  loiid  hisses  ran. 
Nor  ended  till  the  show  bf  gan. 
The  tnmbler  wbirls  the  ttip-ftap  Toond, 
With  sonierseto  he  shakes  the  ground ; 
The  rord  beooath  the  dancer  springs# 
Aloft  tn  ab  the  vau1ter  swiags; 
DistOTted  now,  now  prane  depcnds, 
Kow  tbrough  his  twiftcd  arms  asceads ; 
The  rrowd,  in  wońdcr  aml  dcligbt,    , 
With  clspping  haadt  applnod  the  sight 

Withsmiles,  qiioth  Pu«r,  **  If  pranks  like  Ihese 
The  giant  aprs  of  rcason  please, 
>Iow  wottłd  they  won:!«r  at  onr  arts ! 
Ther  must  adort'  us  for  our  parti. 
Jfi^rh  on  thetwig  Tw  seea  yon  clrog, 
Play,  twi>t,  and  tom  in  airy  riiier: 
How  can  tliose  rluflisy  thia|R$,  like  me, 
riy  witU  a  boand  from  tn«e  to  trec? 
B«it  yrt ,  by  this  applaii^e ,  we  find 
Thcsr  emniatorttef  Mir  kifid 
T^isceni  our  w&rth,  otir  parts  rreard, 
.  Who  vur  lue&ii  CMOiics  thus  rewacd.'* 


Bitither,    negnaanig 
In  this  I  grant  that  eiaa  is  wike : 


While  good  enaiple  they 
We  must  sllow  sonę  pnuse  is  doe  ; 
Bot,  whea  they  straia  bcyoad  their 
I  laagh  to  seora  the  mimie  pcide  ; 
For  baw  fontaslac  is  the  sight. 
To  Bieet  aien  always  boH  aprigbt, 
Beeanse  we  sometimeswalk  oa  two! 
I  hate  the  Unkathig  crew." 


FABŁE  XLI. 

.THS  OWŁ  aMD  THE  FAE 

A*  Owi  of  grare  deport  aad  anaa, 
Who  (like  the  Tnrk)  was  seldom  seesi 
Withia  a  barn  had  chose  bb  statioa* 
As  fit  for  prey  and  contemplation: 
Upon  a  beara  aloft  he  sita. 
And  nods,  and  seems  totbiak  by  Utau 
So  haTe  I  seen  a  man  of  news 
Or  Post-boy  or  Gazette  perase, 
Smoke,  nod,  and  taSk  with  TOice 
And  fis  the  fiifee  of  Europę  toumL 
Sheares  piPdon  sheaTes  bid  all  the  lloori 
At  dawu  of  mom  to  Tiew  his  store 
The  Farmer  came.    The  booting  gaest 
His  self-importance  thus  esprest : 

"  Reason  in  man  is  merę  preteneer 
How  weak,  how  shallow,  is  his  sense  t 
To  treat  with  scom  the  biid  of  night, 
Declares  his  foUy  or  hisspiteu 
Then,  too,  how  partial  is  hispraise ! 
The  lark's,  tiie  linnet*s,  chirping  lays. 
To  his  ill-judging  ears,  are  fine 
And  nightingaies  are  all  dirine: 
But  the  raore  knowihg  feather*d  raea 
Sce  wisdom  8tamp'd  upon  my  foce. 
Whene*er  to  Tisit  light  I  deign, 
What  flocks  of  fowl  compose  my  train  i 
Like  8lave8,  they  crowd  my  fii^  behiwi. 
And  own  me  of  superior  kind." 

The  Farmer  laugh'd,  and  thns  replyM  i 

Thou  duU  important  lomp  of  pride, 
Dar'st  thou  with  that  barsb  gratingteagaa 
Depreciate  birdsof  warUing  eong  ł 
Indolge  thy  spleen :  know  men  aad  fowl 
Regard  thce,  as  thou  art,  aa  OwL 
Besides,  proud  blockhead  f  beaotTata 
Of  what  thou  calFst  thy  slares  aad  tiaia  t 
Few  follow  Wisdom  or  ber  niles; 
Fools  in  derisioa  follow  fools.'* 


« 


FABLE  XUL 


TffB  JVGGŁEas. 


A  jucCŁia  \oog  throagh  all  ihe  tmm 
Had  Tais'd  his  fortunę  and  rraown; 
You^d  thiok  (so  far  his  art  traniiccnds) 
The  devil  at  his  fingers'  eiids. 

Yice.heard  his  feme,  »he  read  his  bill ; 
ConvinĆM  of  his  iaferior  skiil, 
She  sought  his  bootb,  and  fnim  the  crowd 
Defy*d  the  man  of  art  aiou<l. 

"  U  this  then  he  so  famM  for  sicight } 
Can  this  slow  bunkier  cfacat  yowr  sight  ł 


FABLES.    PART  I. 


sat 


)ttreshewitliiMdiq;mtetlMpfiseł  ' 
Ieave  it  to  impartial  eyes.** 
ProTokM,  tlieJ«gglcTcry»d,  "  *Tfodone; 
n  science  I  submit  to  aone.*' 
rhtts  said,  the  cups  and  balls  he  play'd ; 
ly  turns  thb  berę,  tbat  tberc,  ooa¥ey'd. 
Clie  cmrds,  obedient  to  hń  wońb, 
ire  by  a  fillip  turoM  to  birdt. 
flii  little  boxe8  chaofe  the  grain : 
hrick  af  ter  trick  deludes  the  train. 
fie  shakea  his  bag,  he  shows  all  fiur; 
His  fingers  spuead,  and  nothmg  there ; 
rhen  bids  tt  min  with  sboirers  of  gold; 
%im1  now  hit  iTory  eggs  are  told ; 
Bat,  when  lirom  theooe  the  hen  be  dmwi» 
^niiiz'd  spoctators  bum  applause. 

Vice  now  stept  forth,  andtookthepUce, 
With  all  the  forms  ot  his  grimace. 

"  This  magie  looking-glass;"  she  cries, 
"  (There,  haod  it  round)  will  charm  your  ey«.»* 
Each  eager  eyc  the  sight  desir'd. 
And  e^ery  man  himsełCadour^d* 
Next,  to  a  senator  addressing, 
"  See  this  bank-note ;  observe  the  blessing, 
Breathe  on  the  bill.     Heigh,  paas!  Tis  gone.*' 
Upon  hb  lips  a  padlock  shown. 
A  second  poff  the  magie  broke ; 
Tbe  padlock  yanishM,  and  he  śgcike. 

Tweire  bottles  rangM  opon  the  boaid, 
AU  ftiU,  with  heady  liouor  stoHdj 
By  clean  conveyance  disappcar,   - 
And  now  two  bloody  swords  are  there« 

A  pune  shc  to  a  thief  expos'd ; 
At  once  his  ready  flngćrs  cIos'd. 
He  opes  his  fist,  the  treasure's  flec| ; 
He  sees  a  halter  in  its  stead. 

She  bids  Ambition  hołd  a  wand ; 
He  grasps  a  batchet  in  his  hand. 

A  box  of  cbarity  she  showa. 
•*  Blow  here  ;*•  and  a  church-wardcn  blows. 
Tis  ▼ani8h'd  with  oonveyance  neat, 
Jknd  on  the  table  smokes  a  treat 

She  shakcB  tbe  dice,  the  board  shc  knocks, 
And  Irom  all  pockets  fills  her  box. 

She  next  a  meagre  rake  addrcsL 
^  This  picture  see ;  ber  shape,  her  breast ! 
What  youth,  and  owhat  inriting  eyes ! 
Hołd  ber,  and  have  her."    With  surprise. 
His  hand  expos*d  a  box  of  pills, 
And  a  loud  Ungh  proclaimM  his  ills. 

A  connter,  in  a  miser*s  hand^ 
<3rew  twenty  guineas  at  conimand 
She  bids  his  heir  tbe  sum  retain, 
And  'tis  a  connter  now  agaio . 

A  guinea  with  her  touch  yoa  see 
Take  every  shape  but  Charity ; 
And  not  one  thing  you  saw,  or  drew, 
But  chang*d  from  what  was  first  in  view. 

The  Jiiggler  now,  in  grief  of  heart, 
With  this  Sttbraission  own'd  herart 

**  Can  I  such  matchless  tleight  withstand  I 
How  practice  hatb  iaiprov'd  your  hand  \ 
But  now  and  tbcn  I  cheat  the  throng; 
You  every  day,  and  aU  day  loog." 


PABŁE  KLIII. 

Tfl£   CODSCIŁ   OP  ROaSSC. 

Upok  a  timc  a  iie'.:;k;ng  Stced, 
Wbo  graz'd  aoiong  a  numerous  breed. 


With  mntiny  had  if*d  tiie  tnhk. 
And  spread  dissension  througfa  the  ptaim 
On  matters  that  ooncemM  the  state 
The  Coancil  met  in  grand  debatę. 
A  Colt,  whose  eye-balls  ilam'd  with  ire, 
Elate  with  strength  and  youthfnl  fire, 
In  hastę  stept  forth  before  the  rest. 
And  thus  tbe  listeningthrong  addrett 

**  Oood  gods !  how  abject  is  oor  race, 
Condemn'd  to  s!avery  and  disgrace  ! 
Shall  we  our  servitude  retain, 
Because  oor  rires  ha^e  borne  the  ehain? 
Contider,  friends !  yonr  strength  and 
'Tis  oonąaert  to  anert  vonr  right.  *  ^ 

How  cumbrons  ii  the  gilded  coadi  I  ^ 

The  pride  of  man  w  our  reprpach. 
Werę  we  designM  fbr  daily  toil. 
To  drag  the  plough  share  throaghthe  foil^ 
To  sweat  in  hamess  throogh  the  road. 
To  groan  benMth  the  earrier^s  load? 
How  feeble  are  the  two-legg^d  kind ! 
What  ibroe  is  in  our  nerres  coinbhi'd ! 
Shall  then  oor  nobler  jaws  submit 
To  foam  and  champ  the  galling  bit? 
Shall  haugfaty  man  my  backhotrideł 
Shall  the  sharp  spnr  prov6ke  my  sideł 
Porbid  it,  Hearens  !  Reject  the  retn  i 
Yoar  shame,  your  infiumy,  dłsdaJn* 
Let  him  the  lion  first  oontrol, 
And  still  the  tiger^s  fiumishM  growl. 
Letns,  like  them,  onrfreedom  claimt 
And  make  him  tremble  at  onr  name.'* 

A  generał  nod  approT'dthe  cansei 
And  all  the  circle  neigh'd  applanse. 
When,  io !  with  grave  and  solemn  paoe^ 
A  Steed  adrancM  boibre  the  race, 
With  age  and  long  expericnce  wise  ; 
Around  ho  cast  his  thougfatful  eyes. 
And,  to  the  moranun  oithe  train, 
Thus  spoke  the  Nestor  of  theplain. 

"  When  I  had  health  and  strength,  Jike  yoQ« 
The  toib  of  scrrityide  I  kncw ; 
Now  gratcful  man  reward.s  my  pams. 
And  gives  me  all  these  wide  domains. 
At  will  I  crop  the  3rear*8  increase  ; 
My  latter  life  is  rest  and  peacc. 
I  ;:rant,  to  man  we  lend  our  pains, 
And  aid  him  to  correct  the  pfains  ; 
But  doth  not  hediride  the  care, 
Throttgh  all  the  laboors  of  the  ycar  I 
How  many  thousand  stroctnrfes  rise. 
To  fenoe  us  from  inclement  skies ! 
Por  os  he  bears  the  siUtry  day, 
And  Stores  up  all  our  winter's  hay. 
He  sows,  he  leaps,  the  harTest*s  gain; 
We  share  the  tou,  aiid  sharc  the  grabu 
Since  every  oreature  was  decrced 
To  aid  each  other's  mutual  need, 
Appease  your  discontented  mind. 
And  act  the  part  by  Hearen  aasignM." 

Tbe  tumult  etM*ó,    The  Colt  submiCte^ 
:  And,  like  his  aaoestors,  wtt  bitfeed. 


•^ł" 
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Tni  a0VMD  AND  THI  ll«IPrSfiAIC» 

luptaTiMsiics  at  fiest  i«  borne 
*  With  heedlots  slight,  orsmiiesof  ftcoraj 
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GAY'S  POEMS. 


TeasM  into  wmth,  vliat  patience  beart 
The  noisy  fool  who  penicverf!8 } 

The  mcNming  wakec,  the  Huntsman  •oandi, 
At  once  niah  lórtb  the  josrful  Hounds ; 
Tbey  teek  the  wood  with  eager  pace, 
Tbroiigh  bosh,  tbitm^  brier,  explore  tbe  chatę: 
Now  ucatterM  wkie,  tliey  try  the  plain. 
And  nuff  the  dcwy  tuif  io  Taio. 
What  care,  whatindustry,  wbatpah»! 
Wbat  uDircTsai  filenoe  reigns ! 

Ringwood,  a  dog  of  little  faoie, 
Yoang,  peity  and  ignorant  ofgame, 
At  onoe  diaplays  his  babbling  throat  j 
Tbepack,  ntgardlessof  the  notę, 
Punue  tbe  acenfc;  with  louder  strain 
He  still  penists  to  vex  tbe  train. 

The  Huntsman  to  the  clamoar  flict, 
The  Bmacktng  bttb  he  smartly  plies. 
His  ribs  atl  welkM,  with  bowling  tonę 
The  puppy  thns  expffCfls'd  his  moan : 

**  i  know  the  mnsie  of  my  toogne 
Łong  sińce  the  pnck  with  en?y  stung, 
What  will  not  spite  )  Thesc  bitter  smaits 
I  owe  to  my  snperior  parts.'* 

**  When  puppi^P^*^/'  ^^  Huntsman  cry*dy 
Tbey  show  both  ignoranoe  aud  pńde : 
Fools  may  our  soom,  not  enTy,  raise; 
Tćr  envy  is  alcind  of  praise, 
Had  not  thy  fbrwaid  noisy  tongue 
ProclaimM  tbee  aJways  in  tbe  wrong, 
Tbou  mighfst  bave  mingled  with  tbe  fest. 
And  ne*er  thy  foolisb  nose  oonfest; 
But  fools,  to  talking  ever  prooe, 
Ar*  snre  to  make  their  foUies  known." 


FABLE  XLV. 

TUf  rOBT  AMD  TBt  lOSI. 

I  lun  the  man  who  buiids  his  namc 
Onnunsofanotbci^sfome.  • 

Thns  prades,  by  characters  o^crthrown, 
Imagfaie  that  tbey  raise  their  own. 
Thns  scribbkn,  coretous  of  praise, 
Think  slander  can  tnnspUnt  the  bnys, 
Beantiet  and  bnids  bave  equal  pridc, 
With  bolh  tU  ńtals  aredeeryU 
Wh9  pmiNs  Lesbift^teyes  and  fentore, 
Mwt  cali  her  siftHr  awkward  creature ; 
For  the  kind  flattery'stiire  to  charm, 
When  wt  iooie  bther  ngrmphdisarm. 

At  in  the  cool  of  early  day 
A  Poct  songhl  the  fwects  of  May , 
The  gaidin's  frngram  biettb  tscends, 
Aadcv«i7  ttnOt  with  odonr  bends ; 
A  Rom  hi  plnck'd,  he  gas'd,  admir'd, 
nitts  dagtog,  as  the  Mnse  intpir>d  : 

•«  G9,  Rom,  my  Chloe»s  botom  grace  i 
Howhimpy  tbnU  1  provt, 
Mtght  I  tnpply  that  enryM  place 
With  oever  fiding  loVe ! 
**  Tbon,  pbeoik-like,  btneath  her  cye, 
luYOltF^d  in  fragimnoe,  bnrn  and  die. 
Kaw,  Ittptem  ikmer !  that  tboo  sbalt  find 
MoM  fta^nnt  Rstetthere; 
Iseethy  witberinghcadiccUnM  . 
With  envy  and  doiptir ! 
One  oommon  fota  we  both  muit  pr(|vej 
Youdlewithenvy,  Iwithlorc.** 


•« 


Spareyoorcocnparisooa,"  nply*^ 
An  angry  Rotę,  who  grew  beśide. 
"  Of  aJl  mankindyun  shoaM  not  Aout  u»i 
What  can  a  Poet  do  withoiit  us  ł 
In  erery  loTe-toog  Roacs  bloom ; 
We  knd  ypn  colour  and  perfnme  : 
I>oes  it  to  Chloe'8  cbanns  oonduce. 
To  foond  her  praise  on  our  aboae? 
Must  we,  to  flatter  ber,  be  madę 
To  wither,  envy,  pfaie,  and  ladę  V' 


FABLE  XLVL 

TRB  COK,  TBB  BOBSE,  A!ll>  TBB  SStniCnn'!  B0& 

Thb  lad  of  all-«aflkient  merit 
Witb  modcsty  ne'er  damps  his  spiriti 
Prcsuming  on  his  own  deserts, 
On  all  alike  liis  tongue  exerts ; 
His  noisy  jokes  at  random  throws. 
And  peitly  spatters  frieud  and  foet. 
In  wit  and  war  tbe  bully  race 
Cbntribute  to  their  own  disgraoe : 
Too  latc  tbe  forward  youth  shaU  find 
Tbat  joktis  arcsomctimes  paid  in  kind  i 
Or,  if  tbey  canker  in  tbe  breast, 
He  makra  a  foe  who  makes  a  jest. 

A  rillage  Cur,  of  snappish  raoe» 
The  pectest  puppy  of  the  plaoe, 
Imagin*d  tbat  hią  treble  throat 
Was  blest  with  music's  sweetest  note^ 
In  the  mid  road  be  baslung  lay, 
The  yelping  nuisance  of  the  way  ; 
For  not  a  creature  pass'd  akmg. 
But  had  a  aample  of  liis  song. 
Soon  as  the  trattlngsteed  he  hears, 
He  starls,  he  cocks  his  dapper  esn ; 
Away  he  scowers,  assaults  his  hoof ; 
Now  near  hun  snaris,  now  bniks  aloof ; 
With  shrill  imp^nenoe  attendi, 
Nor  leaves  him  till  the  village  endi. 
It  chanc'd,  npon  his  evil  day, 
A  pad  came  pncing  down  the  way; 
Tbe  Cur,  with  never<oeaaingtongne;, 
Upon  the  passing  traYeller  spmng. 
TheHorse,  from  soom  prorok^  to  ire, 
Flung  hackward  $  rolling  in  tbe  mire, 
The  puppy  bourd,  and  biceding  lay  ^ 
Tbe  pad  m  peaoe  porsn'd  bis  way. 

A  Shq>hefd>s  Dog,  wbo  saw  the  deed, 
Detesting  the  TeBatious  breed, 
Bespoke  him  tbus :  "  When  cosoombn  ptalc, 
Th^  kindle  wrath,  contempt,.  or  hate  ; 
Thy  teasing  tongue  had  jodgment  try'd» 
Tbou  hadst  not  like  a  puppy  dy*d.*' 


FABLE  XLVn. 
TUB  COUBT  OP  »BA-ni« 

DSATB,  on  a  soleom  night  of  tlate, 
In  all  his  pomp  of  terrour  sate : 
Th*  attendants  of  hit  glooray  leign, 
Diseaset  dire,  a  ghattly  train ! 
Growd  the  Yaat  court.    With  hoUow  tooe, 
A  voioe  thut  thunder^d  fiom  the  thronn : 
<*  Thit  nigbt  our  minister  we  name, 
Let  cvcry  terrant  tpeak  hit  claim  ; 


FABŁES.    PART  L 


Ml 


ferie  thatt  hmr  thk  ebon  wand.** 

U,  at  the  word,  ttretch^d  forŁh  tbeir  band. 

Ferer,  wilh  baraing  hemt  posKrt,  . 

dvmiic*d,  aod  for  the  wand  addrait : 

'*  I  to  tbe  weekly  billi  appeal, 
et  thow  espraat  my  fenrent  aeal ; 
n  eYcry  tligbt  occasioB  near, 
ITith  Yioleiiee  I  peraerere." 

Next  Oout  appean,  witb  linpbg  pace, 
leadt  how  be  shifts  fkum  place  to  place; 
mm  bead  to  foot  how  swift  be  flies, 
nd  efcry  joiot  and  lioew  plies  ; 
till  wotking  when  he  leema  vupprest» 
.  moit  teoacioua  ftubbom  guest 

A  hanard  spectre  from  the  crew 
rawbiiith,  aod  thus  aiaerta  hk  dae  z 

lis  I  wbo  taint  the  tweetest  joy, 
Ad  m  the  ihape  of  Lo?e  deatioy : 
ly  shanki,  sook  ef^Bj  and  noMlett  &oe, 
'roTe  my  preteorion  to  the  place." 

Stone  wrffd  bit  ever-gfoving  focoe ; 
»d,  ncKt,  Comumption*!  meagre  ootae, 
k^tfa  feerie  voioe,^tbat  acarce  waiheard, 
tekę  with  thort  cougbt,  hb  soit  preferr^d : 

Łet  nona  object  my  Ungering  way, 
faiD,  likePabioa»  bydelay; 
laiifue  and  weakeo  every  foe 
ly  long  attack,  lecure,  though  slow." 

Plagae  wprescitts  his  rapid  power, 
iTho  thiui*d  a  nation  in  an  hour. 

AU  spoke  their  claim,  and  bop'd  the  waiid. 
fofw  ezpectation  hushM  the  band ; 
Vhtn  thoa  the  monarch  from  the  throiie : 

*'  Merit  was  crer  modest  known. 
VhBt,  BO  phyiician  speak  his  ńgbt ! 
rooe berę!  but  fees  their  toilsreqiute. 
•et  then  Intemperance  take  the  wand, 
IHio  fiilswith  gold  their  seafens  band. 
'ca,  Feirer,  Goot,  and  all  the  reA, 
Whom  wary  reen,  as  focs,  detest) 
or^o  yoiur  elaim ;  nomorepretendj 
ftteDperaaoe  is  esteemM  a  fiiend ; 
Ee  shares  their  mirth,  their  social  joys, 
■d  as  a  oonrted  gttcit  destniyt. 
he  charge  on  him  most  jostly  finD, 
fho  flnds  employment  for  yoa  alL" ' 


FABLB  XLVUI. 
m  GAaouiia  amd  thb  ho*. 

• 

A  cAafiBMiay  of  nacHliai  taste^ 
na yooag  Hog  ha fr^oar  pWd, 
rho  Ud  not  wilh  the  commonberd ; 
ia  tray  was  to  the  hall  preferr^dL 
ie  wallMr'd  uodenwalh  the  boarjj* 
w  in  hia  nMSlsr^s  ohanbcr  siior'd» 
^ho  fondHrftrak^d  him  every  day, 
nd  taugfal  him  aU  the  papi^  play. 
rhere^er  he  went,  tbegnmtmgfiriM 
e^er  fUPd  his  pleasara  to  attand. 

As  on  a  time  the  hiring  pair 
ralk'd  farth  to  tend  the  gafdagi>s  oare^ 
he  amater  thoa  addicssM  the  swma  jb 


«<  MykMse,  mygafden,aUisthlaii 
caraipe  leaic  wncuaor  yoa  pu 
■d  tkoŁ  in  aiy  beans  and  paaaei 
tiM  Mtalae^s  taito  dalightSt 
r  tha  |»d  eaa«t^fiiaiirnfić«^ 


Indulge  thy  mom  and  areniag  hoin«  { 
But  let  due  care  regard  my  lowen : 
My  tulips  are  my  garden'8  pride : 
What  vast  esąpense  thoce  beds  8upp1y'd !" 

The  Hog  by  chance  one  moniing  roam'd, 
Wherp  with  new  ale  the  Tessels  foam'd : 
He  munches  now  the  stf  aming  grains, 
Now  with  fuU  swill  the  liquor  drains. 
Intozicating  fumes  arise ; 
Hereels,  he  rolls  his  wioking  eyes  $ 
Then  staiggeriag  tbrough  the  garden  scoura^ 
And  treadsdown  painted  ranks  of  ibwen. 
With  delriog  snout  he  tumsthe  soil. 
And  cools  his  palaie  with  the  spoil. 

The  master  came,  the  ruin  spy'd ; 
'<Vi]lam!  snspend  thy  ragę,"  hecry'd. 
"  Hast  tbou,  thou  most  uagrateful  sot. 
My  chaige,  my  only. charge,  ibrgot  ? 
What,  all  my  flowera !"  No  mora  he  aaid. 
Bot  gazM,  and  sigh*d,  and  hung  his  bead. 

The  Hog  with  stnttering  speech  retums : 
"  Explain,  sir,  wbyyonrangerbums. 
See  there,  untoiich'd,  your  tolips  slrown^ 
For  I  devoar*d  the  roots  alone." 

At  this  the  GTardener^ts  passion  grows ; 
From  oaths  and  threats  he  fell  to  blows. 
The  stttbbf>m  bnite  the  blows  sostains, 
Assaults  his  legs,  and  tearsthe  veins. 

"  Ab  !  ibolt»h  swain !  toolate  yoa  find 
That  sties  were  forsach  friends  design'dl» 

Homeward  he  Umps  with  painfiU  pace, 
Reflecting  tbus  oa  past  disgiace: 
"  Wbo  cherishes  a  bratał  matę, 
Sfaall  moura  the  folly  aooo  or  i^>' 


FABŁE  XLIX. 

TBB  MAII  AMD  TUM  WLEJL 

WHBTHia  on  earth,  in  air,  or  main, 
Smne  erety  thing  alive  is  vaia  \ 

0OCS  not  the  hawk  all  fowls  sunrey, 
As  destin*d  only  for  his  prey  ? 
And  do  not  tyrants,  prmider  things, 
Think  men  were  born  for  slavcs  to  kjngs  ? 
When  the  erab  views  the  pearly  stranda, 
Or  Tagos,  bright  with  golden  sands» 
Or  crawls  beside  the  coral  giwe. 
And  hears  the  ocean  roli  abovc^ 
"  Naturę  is  too  prafuae,*'  says  be, 
"  Wbo  gtre  all  thcse  to  pleasnre  me  f* 

When  bordcring  pinks  and  roaes  bloom» 
And  evafy  garden  breathes  perfame  ; 
When  paaohct  glow  with  sunny  dycf , 
Łike  Laura^s  chetk  when  blushes  rise } 
When  with  hage  flgs  the  branchea  bend» 
When  dosteit  hom  the  Tinę  depend ; 
Thftsnail  lookt round  oa  ikmer  and  trae, 
Andcfics,  ''illtheseweiemadeformcl" 

"  What  digaity^  ia  haman  naturę !" 
SaysBfaa,  the  most  oonceited  creatorc,    . 
Am  ftom  acUff  he  cast  his  eye, 
Aad  Yiew^d  the  sea  and  arched  sky. 
The  Sun  was  lonk  bcneath  the  main  j 
TheMooa,  and  all  the  sUnry  tram, 
Hmąg  the  vast  nuilt  of  HeaTen.   TheMaa 
His  oontemplation  thus  began: 

*•  When  I  behold  tht9  glorioitt  show. 
And  tht  wida  watory  worU  bdow. 
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The  tealy  peofte  ar  tlMfliafai, 

Tbe  beuts  that  mge  the  wood  or  pltin^ 

The  wingM  inhabituits  of  tir, 

The  day,  the  night,  the  ▼mrioiu  year; 

And  kiMMreU  tbeseh3rHesvendaign'd 

Ab  gift$  to  pleHure  himum-Und ; 

I  caniiot  nite  my  worth  too  high; 

Of  what  TBst  CQiiieqitenoe  am  1  !'* 

'*  Not  of  th'  importanee  yo«  tuppote," 
lUpliet  a  Flea  upon  hit  Dose. 
'*  Behumble,  leara  thyself  totcan; 
Know,  pride  was  nercr  Blade  for  mań* 
Tu  yanity  that  twellt  thy  mind. 
What!  Hea¥enaiidEarthfortheedesigB*d! 
For  thee,  madę  enly  for  our  need, 
That  morę  knpoitant  Fleaa  might  leed.» 


FABLE  I. 


Tm  HAU  AHD  MANT  PtlBSOM. 

FiisNMHip,  like  lQfve,  ia  but  a  name^ 
tJnIen  to  one  you  stint  the  iiaiiie. 
The  ohildy  whom  many  fathers  thare, 
Hath  aeldom  known  a  fiither't  eare. 
T!t  thos  m  fnendahipa  $  whodepaod 
On  many,  rardy  find  a  friend. 

Arliare  who,  in  a  cml  way, 
Comply^d  with  erery  thmg,  like  Gay, 
Wai  known  hy  all  thehestial  train 
Wbo  haunt  the  wood,  or  ginse  tbe  plain  | 
Her  care  was  never  to  ofiiend ; 
And  erery  creature  was  ber  fricnd. 

Ab  forth  she  went  at  eariy  dawn. 
To  taste  tbe  dew-besprinkled  bwn, 
Behind  she  hears  the  himter^s  cries, 
And  from  the  deep-mouth'd  thunder  flies. 
She  stmrts,  she  slops,  she  panU  for  bfeathj 
She  hears  the  near  adrance  of  dcath'; 
Bhedonbles,  to  mislead  the  honnd, 
And  meateres  hack  ber  mazy  round  j 
Tilf,  ikinting  m  the  public  way, 
Haif-dead  with  fear  tfUe  gasping  lay. 

What  transport  in  ber  boisom  grew, 
Whcn  first  the  Horee  appear*d  in  tipw  ! 

**  Letme,"  saysshe,  *' your  back  asccnd. 
And  owe  my  safety  te  a  friaMl. 
You  know  my  feet  betray  my  fltgfat : 
To  friendship  erery  burthen^ii  light." 

The  Horse  repl3^d,  **  Foer  honctt  Puss^ 
It  grieves  my  heart  to  lee  thee  thus : 
Becomforted,  relief  ispear. 
For  all  your  Mends  are  in  the  rear.** 

She  nestthe  stateły  Buli  implor*d ; 
And  thus  reply*d  the  mighty  lord : 
**  Since  eyery  beast  alive  can  tell 
That  I  sincereły  Mrish  you  wcN, 
{may,  without  oileoce,  protend 
To  take  thefreedom  of  a  friend. 
Lmre  caUs  me  hence;  a  fetourite  coir 
£xpects  me  nrar  yon  baricy  mow  ; 
And,  when  a  lady's  in  the  case, 
You  know,  all  otber  thinp  give  place. 
To  leaTc  you  thutmi^t  secm  unkfaid; 
Butsee,  the  Ooat  isjust  behind.*' 

The  Ooat  rematk*d,  ber  palso  was  high, 
Her  langttid  hcad,  ber  hea^  y  cye : 
**  My  back/'  says  be,  *•  may  do  you  hann  j 
TheSheep*sathuHl,  andwoolii  wann.'* 


The  Sheep  was  ftd>le,  and  complalo^tf. 
His  sides  n  load  of  wód  sl]stain'd; 
Said,  be  was  slow,  oonfessM  hk  foars  ; 
Por  Hoonds  cat  Sheep  as  wdl  as  Hanssu 

She  now  tbe  trottmg  Calf  address*«i. 
To  save  finom  death  a  friend  distreai*«t 

"  Shall  I,»  says  be,  "  of  tender  afe, 
In  this  important  care  engage } 
Older  and  abler  pasB*d  you  by ; 
How  strong  are  those !  how  weak  am  I ! 
Should  I  presume  to  bear  you  hcnce, 
Those  friends  of  minę  may  take  offence. 
£xcuae  me,  then ;  you  know  my  benrt; 
Bot  dearest  firiends,  alas !  most  part. 
How  shall  we  alllament !   Adieu; 
For  see,  the  Hoonds  are  jost  in  Tiew.** 


FABLE& 

TAKT  TUK  flCOSm. 


ADTBETISliailT. 

Thesb  Fables  were  finished  by  Mr.  Gay,  and  ń* 
tended  for  the  preas  a  sfaort  timc  beibre  In 
death;  when  they  were  ]eft»  with  bis  <Ahar 
papen,  to  the  care  of  his  noble  fncnd  and  pa- 
tron the  duke  of  Qtteenśberry.  His  grace  bas 
accordingly  permitted  them  to  tbe  preas;  ani 
they  are  here  printed  Ironi  the  originab  ia  tbe 
author^s  own  hand-writing.  Wie  hope  they  «2Ł 
please  equally  with  bis  former  Fables,  tkoi^sk 
mostly  OD  subjects  of  a  graTer  and  morę  po- 
litical  tum.  '  Tbey  will  oettainly  sIkmf  bim  ta 
haTe  been  (vhat  he  rsteemed  the  best  cba- 
racter)  a  man  of  a  truty  honest  heart,  ani  & 
sincere  lorer  of  his  country. 


FABLB  L 

THB  DOO  ANO  TUa 
TO  A  ŁAWYsa. 

I  ayow  yon  Lawyers  can,  with 

Twist  words  and  meanings  as  fon  please; 

That  language,  by  yoor  skill  inade  pUaat^ 

Will  bend  to  favour  erery  client; 

That  'tis  the  Ck  dirwta  the  sease, 

To  make  oot  either  aide^  prelenoe. 

When  you  perune  the  dcaraat  casp, 

You  see  it  with  a  double  foce  t 

For  scepticism^s  yonr 

You  hołd  then*'s  dotibt  bi  all 

Hence  is  the  bar  with  fors  aapply^d  ; 
Hence  EloqucilDe  takeaailiber  sade. 
Your  band  woald  have  bat  paitvy  gieania^ 
Gould  every  man  eap^sss  bis  nManiog. 
Who  dares  presume  to  pen  a  deed, 
Unless  you  pte»Jmisly  ara  foed  f 
'Tisdrawn;  and,  to  aogmeat  tha 
In  duli  piolixlty  eogfost. 
And  aow  wc*reweil  ieeor^d  by  law, 
Till  the  next  brothcr  fiad  a  flaw. 

Read  o^er  a  will.     Was  *t  evcr 
But  you  cguld  makt*  tbe  will  yoar  < 
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"br,  when  you  raad,  *tis  with  intent 
V>  find  out  mcauiiigs  neTcr  meaot. 
ince  tbings  are  thuii,  te  tle/endendo, 
bar  falUtioas  inuendo* 
Sagacioos  PorU't  akill  could  tracą 
ome  beast  or  bird  ia  every  face^ 
lie  head,  the  eye,  the  nQ«e'8  shape, 
Vov*d  thi<  aa  owi,  and  that  an  ape. 
l^Łen,  in  the  sfcetches  thiis  desitraM, 
Łoemblance  bringi  sonie  fri«iid  to  mind, 
'ou  show  the  piece,  and  givc  the  hint, 
Jid  find  each  feature  in  the  print; 

0  mooaitrous  iikethe  portraifsfoand, 
Jl  know  it,  and  the  laugh  goes  round, 
ike  him  I  drew  fcom  generał  naturę ; 

1  't  I  or  you  then  flz  the  satire  ? 

So,  sir,  I  bcg  you,  sparc  yoar  pains    - 
ik  makin;  comments  od  my  stratns. 
Jl  ptivate*l8nder  I  detent, 
judge  not  of  my  neic:hbour'8  breast: 
^arty  and  prcjudice  I  hate, 
kod  write  no  libels  on  the  state. 

Shall  not  my  fable  censiire  yicet 
lecauao  a  kna^e  is  over>nice  ? 
md,  leat  the  guilty  hear  and  dread, 
liall  Dot  the  deoalogue  be  read } 
r  I  laah  Vice  in  generał  fiction, 
s  't  I  apply,  or  aelf-oonviction  ? 
(rutes  are  my  theme.    Am  I  to  blame, 
f  men  ia  morali  are  the  same. 
no  man  cali  or  ape  or  aas; 
rb  his  own  conacience  bolds  the  g1a9f. 
"hus  void  of  all  oflenoe  I  write : 
Vho  claima  the  fable,  knowt  his  right 

A  shepherd*!  Dog  unskillM  in  sporti^ 
4ck'd  up  acquaintance  of  all  soits; 
Unong  the  rest  a  Fox  he  knew; 
ty  frequent  chat  thdr  fnendsbip  greir. 

Says  Reynard,  **  Tis  a  crud  case, 
liat  man  should  stśgmatise  our  race. 
76  donbt,  among  us  rogoes  yoa  find, 
\M  among  dogs  and  homan  kind  ; 
Lnd  yet  (unknown  to  me  and  you) 
liere  inay  be  bonest  m^  and  troe. 
*biis  slandcr  tries  whate'er  it  can 
\i  put  us  on  the  fuot  with  man. 

'*  Let  my  own  actions  riMsommcnd ; 
fo  prejudice  can  bllnd  a  friend : 
'ou  know  me  free  from  all  diagoise ; 
if  y  bonoor  as  my  life  I  prize.** 

By  talk  like  thii,  from  all  mistrust 
"be  Dog  a-aa  curM,  and  thoaght  him  jost. 

As  oii  a  time  the  Fox  held  forth 
Ni  oonscience,  honesty,  aiid'worth, 
udden  be  stopp^d ;  be  cocfcM  his  ear^ 
iHT  dropt  bia  bnuhy  taił  with  fear. 

**  Bless  us !  the  hunters  ara  abroads 
irhat*s  all  that  clatter  oo  the  road!" 

**  Hołd,"  says  the  Dog,  **  we*re  safe  from  liarm, 
rwas  nothing  bot  a  faJse  alarm. 
Lt  yonder  town  'tis  market-day  ; 
ofne  fiirmer's  wife  u  on  the  way ; 
ris  so  (I  know  ber  pyebald  marę), 
kamę  Dobbins  with  lier  poultry  ware." 

Reynard  grew  buff.    Says  he,  "  Tbis  ineer 
'rom  you  I  łittłe  tlionght  to  bear : 
^oiir  meaning  in  your  looks  I  see. 
^y,  what's  Damę  Dobbins,  friend,  t9  me  ? 
Md  I  e^er  make  ber  poaltry  tbinner ! 
*rove  that  I  owe  tbe  damę  a  dioner.'*  • 
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*'  Friend,"  quotb  the  Cur,  "  I  mennt  no  har:n  ; 
Thcn  why  so  captiuus  ?  why  so  warm^ 
My  words,  in  conimon  aceeptatioa, 
Could  nerer  giye  this  pi*ovocation* 
No  łamb  (for  aught  1  e\'cr  knew) 
May  be  morę  innocent  than  3rou." 
At  this,  gall*d  Heynard  winc*d,  and  swote 
Such  language  ne*er  was  givcn  liefore. 

'*  What*B  łamb  to  me  ?  this  saucy  hint 
Słiows  me,  base  knave,  which  wayyousqui»t. 
If  th'  other  ni^ht  your  master  lost 
Thrce  lambs,  am  I  to  pay  the  cost  ? 
Your  vile  rcflections  wo^iid  imply 
That  Pm  the  thief.     You  dog,  yoo  łye," 

"  Thou  knave,  thmi  fool !"  (the  Dog  reply'd> 
*'  The  name  is  just,  cake  eithcr  side ; 
Thy  guiłt  these  applications  speak  : 
Sirnih,  'tis  conscience  makc^  you  sqncak." 

So  saying,  on  the  Fox  he  flies : 
The  sełf-conricted  felon  dies. 


FABLE  II. 

TUB  WŁTURZ,  THE  SPASKOW,  AND  OTIIBS  SIKOS. 
TO  A  FKIBND  IN  THE  COONTBY. 

Erb  I  begin,  I  must  premite, 
Ourministers  are  good  and  wise ; 
So,  tłiongh  malłciotts  tongues  appty, 
Pray  what  care  they,  or  what  care  1 1 

If  I  ara  free  with  courfts,  be  *t  knuwn, 
I  ne^er  presume  to  mean  our  own. 
If  generał  moraU  seem  to  joke 
On  miniaters,  and  such-like  folk, 
A  captłous  fool  may  take  offirnce ; 
What  then  ?  He  knows  bis  own  prctenre, 
I  raeddle  wHh  no  state-aibirs, 
But  spare  my  jest  to  8ave  my  ears.  , 

Our  present  schemea  are  too  profou||d 
For  Machiaveł  himself  to  sound  : 
To  censure  them  F^e  no  pretension  $ 
I  own  they  'na  past  my  coinprelicnaion. 

Yoo  say  yonr  brother  wants  a  płace, 
('Tb  many  a  yoanger  lirothcr's  case) 
And  tłiat  be  Tery  soon  intends 
To  pły  the  court,  and  tease  his  friends. 
If  there  bis  merita  cluinoe  to  find 
A  patriot  of  an  open  miud, 
Whoae  oonstant  actions  prove  him  just 
To  lx>th  a  king's  and  peopłe's  trust, 
May  be,  with  gratitude,  attend. 
And  owe  bis  risa  to  such  a  friend ! 

Yoo  praise  bis  parts,  for  business  fit. 
His  Icarning,  probity,  and  wit; 
But  tliose  alone  will  never  do, 
UnIcsB  bis  patron  hare  tłiem  toow 

Ftc  bcard  of  times  (pray  God  defend  os  ? 
We>re  not  so  good  but  ha  can  mend  os) 
When  aricked  miniiteffs  liavie  trod 
On  kings  and  peoplo,  law  and  Ood; 
With  arrogaaca  tbey  girt  the  tłffOM, 
And  knew  no  inteiait  but  their  own. 
Then  Tirtne,  from  prefeiment  banr^d 
Gets  nothing  bat  its  own  reward* 
Agangof  petty  knayes  attend  'eniy 
With  praper  paits  to  recommcad  \ 
Then,  ifhiBpatraiibinr»with.hirt» 
The  fint  m  fiivoar  'tplmp  the  fir^ 
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>!iB  doon  &re  norcr  dosM  to  6pi«s, 
Who  cheer  his  heart  with  double  liM> 
They  flaŁŁer  bim,  bis  foes  defame, 
So  luli  the  pangs  of  guiit  and  shame. 
If  scbemes  of  lucre  baunt  his  brain^ 
Projcctors  swcll  his  grecdy  train  ;  ^ 

Vile  brokcn  ply  his  private  car 
With  jobr  of  p1und«r  fi>r  the  y^r ; 
AU  coosciraces.mast  beud  and  ply: 
You  mott  vote  oti,  and  notknow  wfay; 
Throngh  Łbick  and  thin  you  most  go  on ; 
One  tcruple,  and  yonr  place  is  gone. 

Since  pl^gues  like  these  ha^e  cnnM  a  land, 
And  fa^ouTites  caonot  al ways  stand, 
Good  conitiers  shoald  for  change  be  wady, 
And  not  have  principlei  too  stcady ; 
For,  sbould  a  knave  engTx>»  the  power, 
(Ood  sbicld  the  realm  lirom  that  sad  hoor !) 
He  must  have  rogaes  or  slarish  foote ; 
For  vhat's  a  knave  withouŁ  bia  tools  ? 

Whcrerer  those  a  people  drain, 
And  itrut  with  infamy  and  gain, 
I  enty  not  their  guilt  and  state, 
And  scorn  to  share  the  public  hate. 
Let  their  own  Bcrvile  creatures  rise, 
By  screening  firatid,  and  renting  lyes ; 
Give  me,  kind  Hearen,  a'private  station^ 
A  mind  ai^renc  for  contemplation  i 
1  itlc  and  profit  I  reiign ; 
The  poat  of  bonour  shall  be  minę. 
My  Fable  read,  their  merHs  riew, 
Tben  berd  who  will  -irith  toch  a  crew. 

In  days  of  yore  (my  cautious  rhymes 
Always  except  tbe  preienttimes) 
A  greedy  Yulture,  skiird  in  gamę, 
Inur'd  to  guilt,  unaw>d  by  ahame, 
Approach'd  the  thrcne  in  e^il  hoor. 
And  step  by  step  intrades  to  power : 
When  attbe  royal  Eagle^s  ear, 
He  longs  to  ease  the  raoiiBrch's  care. 
The  monarch  granta.    With  pride  elate, 
Behold  him  minister  of  state  f 
Arout^  him  thrang  the  featherM  nmt ; 
Friends  must  be  8erT'd,  and  sonie  mnst  out: 
Eacb  thinks  his  own  tbe  beat  pcetenńoo ; 
This  asks  a  place,  and  that  a  pensioo  ; 

The  Nightingale  was  set  aaide. 
A  fbrward  Daw  his  room  snpply^d. 

*'  This  bird,'*  (says  he)  *'  for  buńneas  fit« 
Hath  both  sagacity  and  wit: 
With  all  his  tums,  and  shifta,  aad  trickf  , 
He  's  dodle,  and  at  nothing  sticks  s 
Tben  witb  his  neighbonrs  one  so  iiree 
At  all  times  will  comins  at  mc" 

The  Hawk  had  dme  distlnctien  sbofwa. 
For  parta  and  talents  like  bis  own. 
Thousaads  of  hireling  Cocks  cttead  hiin» 
As  blustering  bnlliea,  to  defend  him. 

At  onca  tbe  Rarens  werediacafded,  • 
And  Magpiet  with  their  poats  rewaried. 

**  Those  fowls  of  omen  I  dcmt, 
That  pry  into  a^ther^i  nest 

•<  SUte-liet  muft  loae  all  good  intest. 
For  they  foresee  aad  croak  th'  event 
My  friends  ne>er  think,  bottalkby  rottf, 
Sp«ak  what  tbey^  taóght,  and  ao  to  Tote.*' 

>  — Whcniittpiottsacabearsarmy, 
The  post  of  hoMmr  is  a  fritate  ttatica. 
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^(aien  rogoes  like  tbese/'  a  Spmtnw 
To  honoufs  and  employroents  rIse, 
I  oonrt  no  iavonr,  ask  no  place ; 
From  sncb^  preferment  is  djsgrace- 
Within  mv  thatch*d  retreat  I  tind 
( What  theie  ne'cr  fsel)  tme 


FABLE  III. 


TBS  BAlOOK  AHD  T8B  rOC1.TąT. 
TÓ  A  ŁCTEB-BryTES. 


We  frequently  misplacc 
By  jndging  men  by  what  they  seon. 
To  birth,  weaith,  power,  we  shoaldr  aIlov 
Procedence,  and  our  lowegt  bow : 
In  that  is  doe  distinction  shown ; 
Bsteem  is  Yirtue^s  right  akme. 

With  partia]  eye  we^re  apt  tosee 
The  man  of  noble  pedigroe : 
We're  preposaest  my  loid  inherita, 
In  some  degree,  his  grandsire^s  ments  ; 
For  those  we  fińd  iipoo  leoonl. 
Bat  find  him  notbiog  bot  my  kwtL 

Wheawe,  withsaper6cislTiew,. 
Gase  on  the  rich,  we^  dazsled  Umk 
We  know  that  wealth,  weil  uudeiatoody 
Hath  freąnent  power  of  doing  good  i 
Then  lancy  that  the  tbing  iadone, 
As  if  the  power  and  will  wcre  one^ 
Thus  oft  the  cheated  otowd  adoie 
HiethriTingknaTesthat  keep  then  pooi» 

The  cringing  traia  of  power  sorrey  ^ 
What  creatures  are  so  Iow  aa  they ! 
With  whatobeeqmonsne8B  they  boid ! 
To  what  Tila  actkMis  oondesoend! 
Their  rise  is  on  their  meanness  hoilt. 
And  flattery  iathehrBmaUest  goili. 
What  homage,  rev€WDee,  adosmlioo, 
In  erery  age,  in  ev«fy  nataoo, 
HaTe  syooplMnti  to  power  addresa'd ! 
No  matter  who  tiw  power  possessPd. 
Let  ministefBbe  what  they  will, 
.Yott  find  their  lereet  always  fili : 
Et'b  those  who  hava  perplefd  a  atatr, 
Whoae  actions-daim  contempt  and  bate» 
Had  wretches  to  apptoud  their  achemcs, 
Thoogh  morę  absurd  tha«  madmen'5 
When  bafbaroos  Moloch  was  ipvo]Ł'd» 
The  blood  of  infanta  only  smokM ! 
Bot  berę  (unless  all  history  lyes) 
Whole  reaJms  hwebean  a  sacrifioe. 

LookthrMighallcoorta:  *tis  power  «c 
The  generał  idol  of  mankind ; 
lliere  worshipp'd  wider  erery  shape : 
Alike  the  lion,  fox,  and  ape, 
AfofeIlow'd  1^  time-eerring  slatca, 
Bich  prostittttes  and  needy  knx«eft. 

Who  then  shall  glory  in  his  post } 
How  lirail  his  pride,  how  vain  bis  boast  * 
The  IbUowers  of  bis  pmspeious  hour 
Are  as  onstBble  as  his  powvr, 
Powir,  by  tbe  breath  of  Fbttory  nvnt. 
The  morę  it  swells  ianearer  borat ; 
The  bnbble  breaks,  the^gew^^ 
And  ia  a  dirty  tear  dese^wls. 

Onoe  on  a  time  aa  aacient  mafii. 
By  wishea  and  by  timc  deeay*d« 
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p9  eure  the  paDgs  of  re§t1f«  thooght, 
[n  birds  and  bfMts  amiueincot  sought: 
Dogs,  parrots,  apes,  her  ho^rs  cuiploy^di 
nrUh  thcae  akme  sbe  Ulk*d  and  toy*d. 

A  hage  Baboon  hcr  fancy  took, 
AliDost  a  man  in  size  and  look) 
^  fiii9er'd  every  t^ng  be  found, 
lad  mimickM  all  the  scrvanta  rouhd ; 
rhea,  toOy  bu  parts  and  ready  wit 
niow*d  bim  for  every>biisine8S  fit. 
Witk  al]  these  Udents  l^was  but  just  . 
rhat  Png  iboold  hołd  a  place  of  trust ; 
So  to  b«r  faTOurite  was  assignM 
tbe  charge  of  all  her  fc^tber^d  kind. 
INras  his  to  iend  them  ere  and  morn, 
lad  portJon  out  their  daiJy  i^om. 

BeboM  hhn  now,  with  haughty  stńds, 
UMune  a  ministerial  prkłe. 
rhe  mommg  rosę.    In  hope  of  picking, 
hnam^  twkeyS,  peaeocks,  ducks,  and  cbicken, 
Powls  of  all  ranks  surround  his  hut, 
ro  wonhip  his  important  stnit. 
rhe  minister  appears.    The  crowd, 
^ow  here,  now  there,  obsequious  bow*d. 
rhla  prais'd  his  parts,  and  that  bis  &ce, 
rh'  otherhis  dignity  in  place. 
fnm  biU  to  bill  the  flattery  nin : 
ae  beais  and  bean  it  like  a  man ; 
i^br,  whm  we  flałter  Self-conoeit,    . 
I^e  bvt  hii  sentiments  repeat 

If  wa're  too  senjpnlously  just, 
R^bnt  profit**  in  a  place  of  trust  ? 
rhe  oommon  pnotice  of  the  great 
!8  to  secnre  a  snug  retreat^ 
So  Pug  bcgan  to  turn  bis  brain 
Łike  oCber  Iblksfai  place)  en  gain. 

Aa  apple-woman^s  stall  was  neąr, 
PTell  stockM  with  fhitts  through  all  the  year ; 
aeM  erery  day  he  cramm^d  his  guts, 
ience  were  his  hoaids  of  pears  and  n^  ^ 
?er  twas  agreed  (in  way  of  trade) 
Sb  payments  should  inix»m  be  madę.. 

The  stock  of  grain  was  qaickly  spent, 
Ind  ttopoeonnt  which  way  it  went. 
rhen,  too,  the  PouUry*s  starv*d  condttion 
^VM*d  speeulations  of  suspicion. 
Cbeiacts  were  pco/d  beyond  dispute  ; 
Pug  mnst  refundyhis  hoaida  of  frutt ; 
Ind,  tbough  thói  minister  in  chief, 
HTas  branded  as  a  public  thid 
>lsgrac*d,  dcspisM,  oonftfiM  to  cbains, 
ie  notbing  bot  hb  pride  retains. 

AGoosepass^dby;  hehnew  the  lace, 
leen  every  leiree  while  in  place. 

"  What,  no  TC^pect !  no  reYereace  shown ! 
iowsaucy  are  these  creatarea  giown ! 
«oitwodayssiiice,"  sayshe,  "  yottbow^d 
rhe  lowcrst  of  my  fawning  crowd.'* 

**  Proudfbol!''  yepliestheGoose,  "  'tis  troe 
rhy  oorn  a  Huttermg  le^ee  djrew  i 
ror  that  I  join*d  the  hangry  trun, 
Ind  sold  tbee  iatlery  lor  thy  graia. 
Snt  then,  aa  now,  ooaeetted  ape, 
KTeaaw  thee  m  thy  pfoper  sbape^ 


FABLE  IV, 

TM  AKT  IN  OPriCt. 
TO  A  FRIEMO. . 

Yov  tell  me,  that  you  apprehend 
My  ▼ersa  may  touchy  folks  offend. 
In  prudenoe,  too,  you  tbink  my  rhymes 
Should  nevcr  sąuint  at  courtier's  crimcs ; 
For  tbough  nor  this  nor  that  is  meant, 
Can  we  another^s  thoughts  prevent  ? 

You  ask  me,  if  I  erer  knew 
Gourtcbaplainsthus  tbe  lawn  pursue  ? 
1  meddle  not  with  gown  or  lawn ; 
Puets,  I  grant,  to  rise,  must  fawn ; 
Tbey-know  great  ears  are  over-nice, 
And  never  shock  their  patron*8  vice. 
But  I  this  hackney-path  despise; 
Tu  my  ambition  not  to  risc. 
If  I  must  prostitttte  the  Musc, 
The  bnse  conditions  1  ref use. 

I  neither  flatter  nor  defame, 
.  Yet  own  I  would  bring  Guilt  to  shame. 
If  I  Corruption's  band  expose, 
I  make  corrupted  men  my  ibes ; 
Wbat  then  ?  I  hate  the  paltry  trit)e : 
Be  virtue  minę ;  be  theirs  the  bribe. 
I  no  man's  propierty  inrade ; 
Gomiption's  yet  no  lawful  trade. 
Nor  woold  it  mighty  His  produce, 
Could  I  shame  bribiery  out  of  use. 
I  know  *twould  crampmost  politicians, 
Werę  they  tyM  down  to  these  conditions. 
Twonld  stint  their  power,  their  ricbes  l>onnd. 
And  make  their  parts  seem  less  profound. 
Werę  they  deny*d  their' proper  toots. 
How  oould  they  lead  their  knavcs  and  fools  } 
Werę  this  the  oase,  lefs  take  a  view 
What  dresdfnl  miscbieft  would  ensoe. 
Thottgh  it  might  aggrandise  the  state, 
Gould  priYate  Łuxury  dine  on  plate  ? 
Kings  might,  indeed,  their  friends  reward. 
But  ministers  find  less  regard. 
Iniortners,  sycophants,  and  spies, 
Woold  not  augment  the  year^s  supplies. 
PerfaąpSy  too,  take  away  this  prop, 
An  annnal  jobb  or  two  mlgbt  drop. 
Besides,  if  pensbns  we^  dcny*d, 
Gould  Avarice  support  its  pride } 
It  might  ey'B  ministers  confoiind. 
And  yet  tbe  stale  be  safe  and  sound; 

I  care  aot  tbough  'tis  understood; 
I  only  meaa  my  country's  good : 
And  (letwho  will  ny  freedom  blame) 
I  wish  all  conrUns  did  the  same. 
Nay,  though  sbme  folks  the  less  might  ge^ 
I  wish  the  nation  out  of  deht 
I  pat  no  priTate  man*s  ambition 
Włth  public  good  in  competition : 
Rather  thaa  have  our  laws  deiac'd, 
Pd  role  a  nuaister  diągrac'd. 

I  strike  at  vke,  be  't  where  it  will  j 
And  wtotif  great  lialKs  taka  U  Ul  ? 
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I  hope  corruption,  bribery,  peosion. 
One  niay  with  Octestation  mention ; 
Think  you  Łhe  law  (let  who  will  take  it) 
Can  scandalum  magnatum  make  it  ? 
I  vent  no  slander,  owe  no  grudge. 
Nor  of  another^s  conscience  judge : 
At  him  or  him  I  take  no  aim, 
Yet  dare  against  all  vice  declaim. 
Shali  I  not  censure  breach  of  trust, ' 
Because  knares  know  theDiscIres  unjast  ? 
That  steward,  whose  account  is  elear, 
Dcmands  his  hononr  may  appear : 
His  actions  nerer  shun  tbe  light ; 
He  is,  and  would  be  proT*d,  upright. 

But  then  you  tbink  my  Fable  beart 
Allusion,  too,  to  state-aflfain. 

I  grant  it  does :  and  who  's  so  grf  at, 
That  bas  the  privilege  to  cheat  ? 
If  then  in  any  liitiire  reign 
(For  ministers  may  thirst  for  gain) 
Ćorrupted  hands  defraud  the  nation, 
I  bar  no  reader*s  application. 

An  Antthere  was,  whpsc  forward  prat« 
ControU*d  all  matters  in  debatę ; 
^Miether  be  knew  the  tliing  or  no^ 
His  tongue  etemally  would  go  -, 
For  be  had  iropudence  at  will, 
And  boasted  uniyersal  skill. 
Ambition  was  bis  point  in  view ; 
Thus,  by  degrees,  to  powcr  he  grew. 
Behold  him  now  his  drift  attain  : 
He  's  madę  chief  treasurer  of  the  gratn. 

But  astheir  ancient  laws  arc  just, 
And  punish  breach  ofpublic  trust, 
*Tis  order^d  (Icst  wrong  application 
Should  starve  that  wise  industrious  nation) 
That  all  acoounts  be  stated  elear, 
Tbeir  stock,  and  what  defray'd  the  year  ; 
That  auditors  shall  theate  inspect, 
And  public  rapine  thus  be  'cbeck*d. 
For  this  the  solemn  dav  was  set ; 
The  auditors  in  oouncil  met 
The  granary-kceper  must  erplain. 
And  balance  his  account  of  grain. 
He  brought  (sinoe  hecould  not  refuse  them) 
Some  scraps  of  paper  to  amuse  them. 

An  honest  Pismire,  warm  with  rcal, 
Tb  justice  to  tbe  public  weal, 
Thus  spoke :  "  The  Dation's  hoard  is  Iow ; 
From  whence  does  this  profusion  flow  ? 
J  know  our  annual  fands'  amoont ; 
Why  such  eiąiense  ?  and  where's  th*  account  ? 

With  wontod  arrogance  and  prid^, 
Tbe  Ant  in  offlccthus  replyM ; 

"  Consider,  sirs,  were  secrcts  ioM) 
How  coald  tbe  best-schemM  projects  hołd  ? 
Should  we  sUte-mysteries  djscjose,  ^ 

Twould  lay  os  open  to  our  foes. 
My  duty  and  my  well-known  zeal  | 

Bid  me  our  present  schertes  conccal  i 
But,  on  my  honbur,  all  tb;  eacMinse'  J.  '  '  ' ' 
(Though  va8tj,was  for  the  sjrann^  drf^ttce,'^ 

TTiey  past  th*' Aoconnt  as'  fair  and  ^ośt,  "  " 
And  vDted  him  impficit  trust    ' 

Next  year  again,  the  granary  dniin>d, 
He  thus  his  innocence  maintain'd : 

**  Think  haw  our  present  matters  stand, 
What  dangers  threat  from  CTery  band  i 
What  bottsof  tttfkeys  stroił  for  food. 
No  farmer'!  wifc  but  hath  her  brood. 
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Consider,  whan  bvasion  *b  near, 
Intelligence  must  cost  us  dcar; 
And,  in  this  ticklish  situatinn, 
A  secret  told  betrays  the  nation: 
But,  on  my  honoar,  all  th'  expense 
(Th<M^[fa  va8t)  was  for  tbe  swarm*s  defi 

Agam,  without  esammation, 
They  thankM  his  sagę  administratioa. 

llieyearrerolres.    Their  treasore, 
Again  in  secret  serrice  went 
f&  bonour,  too,  again  was  pled^*d» 
To  satiffy  the  chai^fc  a]ledg'd. 

Whcn  thus,  with  panic  sbaine  poaaeji^d» 
An  anditor  bis  frienda  addressM. 

<*  Whatarewe?  ministeriaj took ? 
We  little  knaip«s  are  greater  fools. 
At  last  this  secret  is  explor'd, 
*Tm  our  cprmption  thins  the  hoard. 
Forevery  gram  we  touch*d,  at  le^ 
A  thousand  his  own  beaps  tncreas*d. 
Then  ibr  his  kin  and  &voarite  spica| 
A  huodred  hardly  could  sufflce. 
Thus,  ibr  a  paltry  sneaking  bribe^ 
We  cfateat ourseWes  and  allthe  tribe; 
For  all  the  magazine  oootains 
Orows  from  our  annual  toil  and  painSw** 

They  Tote  th>  account  shall  be  in 
The  cnnning  plnnderer  is  detected  ; 
The  Irand  is  sentenc'd ;  and  his  hoard, 
As  due,  to  public  nse  restor'd. 
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FABLE  T. 
m  iSAa  lir  a  boat. 

TO   A   COICOKB. 

TflAT  man  mnst  daily  wiser  gnm, 
WtMse  seareh  is  bent  himself  to  knov  ; 
Impartially  he  weighs  his  scope. 
And  on  firm  rcason  foonds  his  hope  ; 
He  tries  his  strmgth  befbre  tbe  race. 
And  never  seeks  his  own  disgrace  ; 
He  knows  the  compam,  sail,  and  car, 
Or  nerer  launches  from  the  shore; 
Befcwe  be  bailds,  computes  the  cost. 
And  in  no  proud  pursuit  is  loat : 
He  leams  the  bounds  of  hnman 
And  safely  walks  withtn  tbe  fence. 
Thus,  eonsciousofhisowndefect, 
Are  pride  and  self-importance  ebeck'd. 

If  then,  self-knowledge  to  pitrsae» 
Direc^  our  life  in  e^ery  view, 
Of  all  the  fbols  that  pride  can  boast, 
A  Cosccomb  claims  distmction  mort. 

Coacombt  are  of  all  ranks  and  kind  ; 
They  're  not  to  sex  or  age  coafin'd, 
Ornch,  orpoor,  orgreat,  ortmall. 
And  vanity  besots  them  alf. 
By  ignorance  is  pride  increas'd  ? 
Thote  most  asmime,  whoknow  the  least ; 
Their  own  fialse  balance  gi^es  them  walflit^ 
But  every  óther  finds  thm  li^t 

Notthatall  Coacombs'foUies8tnfce, 
And  draw  our  ridicule  atike ; 
To  difierent  merits  each  pretcods : 
This  in  loTe-Taaity  transoends  , 
That,  smitten  with  his  faoe  and  thape,    ' 
By  dress  distinguishes  the  ape$ 
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rh'  oibcT  ińtb  learmnc  crams  his  thelf, 
ICftows  boolu»  and  all  tbin^  but  himself. 

hu  tKeie  are  fools  of  Iow  c.H>iiditioD, 
?oiniNftr*d  witb  Ccnćcombs  of  ambitioo: 
P'or  thote,  puflTd  up  witb  flattery,  dard 
iBSame  a  nation^s  Yartous  care. 
rhej-  iie'er  tbe  groasest  |>raiae  mistrust, 
rheir  tycopbants  seem  bardly  juśt; 
^orlhes«^,  in  l>art  alone,  attest 
Hic  flattery  tlieir  own  tbougbta  suggeit 
n  this  wide  nphere  a  CoKComb*i  shown 
n  other  realms  besidcs  błs  own : 
Phe  self-deein*d  Macbiavel  at  large 
)y  tttrns  controls  in  every  charge. 
I)oes  Comm«ioe  saffer  in  ber  rigbto  ? 
lis  he  directs  tbe  naval  fiights. 
iVlwt  saUor  dares  dispute  hi*  akill  ? 
fle  'U  be  an  admirał  wben  be  wiJL 

Nów,  Dieddling  in  tbe  8oKlier*s  trade, 
rroops  must  be  hir*d,  and  levi«s  madę. 
i»  ^iyet  ambasndors  tbeir  cuc, 
His  oobbled  treatiea  to  renew ; 
ind  amual  taxv  mnit  suifice 
Phe  current  blunders  todisgoise. 
iVheii  bis  crude  schiemes  in  air  aie  loft, 
iiKl  millions  icarce  defray  the  cost, 
iiis  atrogance  (nought  undismay^d) 
rrosting  io  ielf-tnfficient  aid, 
>n  other  rocka  misguides  tbe  rtalm, 
had  thinka  a  pik>t  at  tbe  belm. 
iie  iie'er  luspecti  his  want  ofśkilly 
lat  blunders  on  firom  iU  to  ill ; 
kad,  wben  he  fails  of  all  intent, 
Uames  only  unforeseęn  event, 
jast  yon  ndstake  tbe  applicatioA, 
Phe  Fable  calls  me  U>  relation. 

A  Beai  of  shag^  and  mannen  rough, 
U  cUmbing  trees  expert  enoujpb ; 
for  dextroasly,  and  safe  (rom  barm» 
fear  after  year  he  robb'd  ihe  swarm. 
rhua  tbriYing  on  iadustrions  toil, 
3«  glory*d  in  his  pilferM  spoil. 

This  trick  so  sweird  bim  with  concdt, 
ie  thougbtno  enterprise  toó  great. 
Uike  in  sciences  and  arts, 
ie  boasted  univeisal  parts : 
^ragmatiCy  busy,  bosUing,  bold, 
3is  arrogance  was  uncontroll^d  : 
kod  thas  be  madę  bis  party  ^ood, 
ixtd  grew  dictator  of  the  wood. 

Tbe  beasts,  with  admiration,  stare, 
ind  think  bim  a  prodigious  B^. 
i¥ere  any  common  booty  got, 
Twas  bis  eacb  portion  to  allot : 
'drwby?  he  foond  thcremightbe  pickin^, 
S¥*n  in  tbe  canring  of  a  chickira. 
iotruding  tbus,  he  by  degrees 
;iaim'd,  too^  tbe  butcber^s  larger  feei. 
łkjłd  now  his  over-weening  pride 
!n  erery  province  will  preside. 
>}o  task  too  difficult  was  fouod : 
iis  blandering  nose  misleads  tbe  hottud. 
n  stratagem  and  subtle  ^i-ta 
ie  oyer-rules  tbe  fox's  parts. 

It  cbanc'd  as,  on  A  certain  ^y, 
llong  the  bank  he  toOk  bis  way, 
X  boat,  with  rudder,  sail,  and  oar, 
it  anchor  floated  near  the  shore. 
ile  stopt,  and,  tuTning'to  bis  traii), 
rhus  pertiy  yenu  biji\auotingstrainf 
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What  blttodermg  pupptes  are  mankind, 
In  eTery  science  always  bLind  ! 
I  mock  the  pedantry  of  scbools : 
What  are  tbeir  compasses  and  rulcs  ł 
From  me  that  hełm  sball  condiict  leam, 
And  man  his  ignorance  discern."- 

So  saying,  with  andacious  pride, 
He  gains  tbe  Boat,  and  climbs  thu  side. 
Tbtbeosts,  astt>nisb'd,  line  the  strand : 
Tbe  anchor's  weighM ;  he  drjves  from  land : 
The  slack  sail  shifts  from  side  to  side ; 
The  Boat  nntrlmmM  admits  the  tide. 
Borne  down,  adrift,  at  random  tost. 
His  oar\bieaks  short,  tbe  rudder's  lest 
Tbe  Bear,  presomhig  in  his  skill, 
Is  here  and  there  officiotu  sUlI ; 
TIU,  striking  on  the  dangerous  sands^ 
Agfound  tbe  shatter^d  Tessel  itands. 

To  see  tbe  bung^er  tbus  distrest, 
Tbe  very  iisbes  sneer  and  jot ; 
Ev'n  gndgeona  join  in  ridicnle. 
To  mortify  tbe  meddłing  fbol. 
Tbe  clamonrous  watermen  appear ; 
Threats,  curses,  oaths,  insnlt  bis  ear : 
Seiz'd,  tbrash^d,  and  chainM,  he's  dragg'd  to  land ; 
akag  the  strand. 


FABŁB  VL 
Tsa  aouutB  ioin  his  cvb. 

TO  A  COtfKTElr  CBNTŁBMAK, 

Tut  man  ofpore  and  simple  haart 
Through  liib  ^adams  a  doable  part : 
He  never  needs  the  screea  of  lies, 
His  inwardbosom  to  disguiae. 
In  vain  malicious  tongues  asiail ; 
Lei  Enyy  snail,  lei  Slander  rai)^ 
From  Virtue's  shield  (secure  firom  womid) 
liieir  bluited  yenoinM  shafts  rebound. 
So  shmes  his  light  before  maakind, 
His  actions  prore  his  hooest  mind. 
If  in  his  coontry's  eause  be  rise, 
B^Miingaenates  to  ad^ise, 
Vnbrib*d,  nnaw'd,  he  dares  impart 
Tbe  honest  dictates  of  his  henrt. 
No  ministerial  frown  he  feats. 
Bat  in  bis  Tirtue  persereres. 

But  would  yon  play  the  poliUcian, 
Whose  heart^s  averse  to  intnition, 
Your  lipę  at  all  times,  nay,  your 
Must  be  oontroll^d  by  place  and  sc 
What  statesman  could  bis  power  suppoit, 
Weie  lying  tongues  forbid  the  court? 
]>kl  prinoely  eais  to  truth  attend. 
What  minister  coiUd  gaiii  his  cnd  ? 
How  could  he  raise  his  tools  to  plaoe. 
And  how  his  honest  fbes  djsgnce  ? 

That  politician  topa  bia  part, 
Who  readily  can  lia  with  art: 
The  man's  pro^cient  in  bis  tiade ; 
His  power  is  strong,  bb  fbrtun^^s  madę. 
By  that  tbe  interest  of  tbe  throne 
Is  madę  sabstnient  to  his  owa : 
By  that  havekittgs  of  old,  delnded, 
All  tbeir  own  friends  for  his  esdoded : 
By  that,  his  selfish  acbemes  puming, 
He  thriTcs  upon  tb^public  ruin. 
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Antioelius*,  with  btfdy  pace, 
ProTok'd  thc  dangere  of  Che  chatę  i 
And,  lost  frtm  all  bis  mental  train, 
Traven*d  the  wood  and  pathless  plain. 
A  Gottage  lodg*d  the  royal  guest ; 
The  Parthian  clown  brougfbtforth  his  bett^ 
The  king  unkoown  his  feast  enjoyM, 
And  variou8  chat  the  houts  employ'd. 
From  winę  what  sudden  friendsbip  spnngy ! 
Frankly  tbey  talk'd  of  courts  and  kiiigs. 

*'  We  country-folks''  (tbedown  nspliet) 
"  Coald  ope  our  gracknis  mooarch^s  eyes. 
The  king,  (as  all  our  neighboors  say) 
Mighthe  (God  ble«  hitn  !)  have  his-way, 
is  soand  at  heart,  and  neans  our  good, . 
And  be  woołd  do  it  if  he  could. 
If  tnith  io  cooits  were  noi  forbid. 
Nor  kingi  nor  subjecta  would  be  rid. 
Were  be  in  power,  we  need  not  doubthimi 
Dut  tliat  tranrftirr'd  to  those  about  hiiiiy 
On  them  hc  tbrows  the  regal  cares  f 
And  what  mind  they  ?  Tbcir  uwaaffaifl. 
If  sttch  rapaeioiis  handt  be  trust, 
The  best  of  men  may  secm  wijuat 
From  khigs  to  ooblers  ^is  Łbe  same ; 
Bad  lenrants  wound  their  master^s  fkme. 
In  this  our  neigfabours  a11  Kgroe : 
Would  the  king  knew  as  much  as  we !" 
Herę  he  stopt  short     Repoee  titcy  lought, 
The  peasant  slept,  the  monarch  thougfat. 
The  courtiers  leani^d,  at  eatly  dawn, 
Where  tbcir  loft  soTereigii  was  wtthdrawn. 
The  guards*  approach  our  host  alarpis ; 
With  gaudy  ooatt  tb^  oottagetwarmt. 
The  crown  and  pwple  robeathey  biśaf  , 
And  proetrate  ftJl  before  the  kinjpi 
The  clown  was  caird ;  thc  toftł  guett 
By  due  reward  his  thaaks  eaprest* 
The  king  then,  tuniing  to  thecmwd, 
Who  fawmngly  before  bnn  bow*d, 
Thus  spoke :  *'  Shice,  beat  onprirate  gaiu, 
Your  counsels  fiest  mbked  my  retgn, 
Taught  aod  Inform^  by  you  aloiie,  . 
No  truth  the  royal  ear  hath  known, 
TiJl  here  Gonversing:  benoe,  ye  ckw  ; 
For  now  I  know  myself  and  you.'* 

Whene*er  the  T05ral  ear*6  eugrost, 
State-lies  but  litŁle  geimif  cost. 
The  iaToarite  then  securely  roba, 
And  gleans  a  nation  by  his  jobbs. 
Ftanker  and  boldergrown  in  ill, 
He  daily  poiioas  dares  instii ; 
And,  ashispfewntviewssaggcst, 
Inflames  dlud  sootbes  the  royal  breast. 
Thus  wicked  mittiiters  oppreai, 
Wben  o(t  the  monarch  meinis  redresSi 

Would  kings  their  private  stibjects  hear, 
A  minister  must  talk  with  fcar ; 
If  honesty  opposM  hit  ywm, 
He  dar'd  not  innooecMe  aćcuse  ^ 
*Twouldkeep  him  in  sach  namnr  bound, 
He  could  not  right  and  wrong  coofonad. 
Happy  were  kings,  oould  they  dtteloae 
Their  real  friends  and  real  foes ! 
Wcrc  both  themset^esand  sutjecM  knowo, 
A  monarch'swil!  might  be  his  own. 
łlad  he  thc  use  of  ears  and  eyes, 
Knares  wouM  no  iftore  be  ooimted  wise* 

■  FluUich. 


But  tben  a  minister  mij^t  Une 
(Hard  case !)  his  own  ambitions 
Wben  such  as  tbcse  bare  Tex'd  a  statc, 
Pttrui'cl  by  umvefsal  hate, 
Their  fślse  iupport  at  once  hath  fiulM^ 
And  penerering  tmtb  prerail^d. 
ExposM,  tbcir  tiam  of  fraud  is  seen  ; 
Thith  will  at  last  remo^e  the  serem. 

A  Country  'Sąuire,  by  whim  diirctc^ 
The  tnie  stanch  dogs  of  chaae  w^lected. 
Beneath  his  board  no  hound  was  fed : 
His  hand  ne'er  strokM  the  spankrs  heA 
A  snappisb  Cur,  alone  carest. 
By  lyes  had  baaisb^d  all  the  rest 
Yap  had  his  ear;  and  de&mation 
Gave  him  luJl  scope  of  coBTcrsatioi^ 
His  sycophants  must  be  prefian^d; 
Room  must  be  madę  for  all  his  h6rd : 
Wherefbre,  to  briog  his  schemes  about, 
Old  Ihithful  senrants  all  must  out 
.   The  Car  oo  ^ery  creature  fiew, 
(As  otber  great  men^s  puppies  do) 
Unless  due  court  to  him  were  sbońm. 
And  both  their  face  and  business  known  ; 
No  honest  tobgue  an  aodieDce  found  ^ 
He  wonried  all  the  teuants  round ; 
Porwhy?  he  liv'd  in  consiant  fear. 
TiCtt  Tmth  by  chance  should  interfere. 
If  any  straiąger  flarM  intmde, 
Tbe  iioisy  dur  his  bceU  pursued. 
Now  fierce  with  r^ge,  now  struck  with  dread, 
At  once  he  snarl^d,  and  bit,  and  fled. 
Aloof  he  bays,  with  bristling  bair. 
And  thus  in  secretgrowls  his  fear ; 
*'  WboknowsbutTrutb,  inthisdisgmie, 
May  frustrate  my  best-guarded  lieś  ? 
Should  she  (thus  mask'd}  admittance  fifid, 
That  very  hour  my  ruin^s  signM.** 

Now,  inTiis  bowI's  coDtinned  souimI, 
Their  words  were  lost,  the  voice  was  drofn^Ł 
Rrer  in  awe  of  honest  toogocs, 
Tlius  erefy  d^y  he  strainM  his  luogs. 

It  bappen^d,  in^ill-omen'd  bour, 
That  Yap,  unminclful  of  his  power, 
Forsook  his  post,  to  love  inclioM ; 
A  farourite  bitch  was  io  the  wind. 
Ry  ber  seduc*d,  iu  ąmorous  play, 
They  friskM  tbe  joyous  houn  away. 
Thus  by  uotimely  )ove  punuinc, 
Like  Antoiiy  he  sought  his  ruin. 

For  now  the  'Squire,  unvffx*d  with  noist, 
An  honest  neighbour^s  chat  enjoy^ 
^*  Be  free,"  says  he ;  "  your  miód  impazi; 
*  I  lora  a  frkndly  opea  hearL 
Methinks  my  tenants  shun  my  gate ; 
Why  such  a  stranger  grown  of  lale  ? 
Pray  tell  me  what  o£^icc  they  ^nd : 
'Tłs  plain  they*re  not  so  well  inclin'd.'' 

*•  Tum  offyour  Cur"  (the  farmer  criei) 
Who  feeds  your  ear  with  daily  lies. 
His  snarling  in^ence  bffends : 
Tis  he  that  keeps  you  from  your  firieodak 
Were  but  that  saucy  puppy  checkt, 
YouM  find  again  the  sunę  respect. 
Hear  only  him,  heMl  swear  ii  too, 
That  all  our  htttred  is  to  you. 
But  leam  fiom'us  your  true  estate; 
"Tis  that  eurB'd  Gar  alone  we  hate." 

The  'Squire  heard  Tmth.  Now  Yn  nuliM  i»; 
^rhe  wide  haU  echoes  with  hii  dm; 
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tTruth  prerailM ;  and,  withdis^acef 
do;  wai  cudj^rd  uut  of  platM^ 


FABLE  VH. 


THt  couktrymah  and  iUriTEft. 
TO   MTSfiUr. 

Hatk  you  a  friend  (look  round  and  tpy) 

I  lond,  M  preposseta^d  as  I  ? 

burfiiulU,  10  obvkHis  to  manknid, 

gr  partial  eyes  could  nerer  find. 

rhea  by  the  breath  of  Fortune  blown* 

iMir  airy  castlet  were  o^ertbrown,         j 

bye  i  been  et«r  prane  to  blame, 

<r  mortifyM  your  boan  with  ihaoie  ? 

fas  I  e*er  known  to  damp  yoar  n>irit, 

t  twityoa  with  tbe  want  of  mcnt  ? 

Tis  not  80  strange  that  Fortaiie's  ftowa 

tUl  penevei«8  to  kcep  yoo  down. 

ook  round,  and  aee  wbat  others  da 

/oold  you  ba  ricb  aad  booest  too  ? 
IsiYe  you  (liktf  tbose  she  rais^d  to  place) 
eeo  opportondy  meaił  and  base  ? 
[ąre  you  (aatimes  requir*d)  resyn^ 
nith,  hóoonr,  Tirtoe,  peaoe  oTmind? 
rthc8earescnipl«!ay  girehero^ar; 
iTrite,  practjse  moimls,  andbtpoor. 

Tli#  gifts  of  Fortune  troly  ratę, 
hen  tell  me  what  would  mend  your  itate. 
'happuMM  on  wealth  were  bunt, 
ich  rogucs  might  oomfort  find  in  gnilL 
•  i:rows  the  nuier^s  hoarded  siore, 
[is  feaiiy  lus  wantt,  increase  tbeoK>re. 

Think,  Gay,  (what  ne^er  may  be  the  case) 
toold  Fortnne  take  you  inło  grace, 
Tould  that  your  happiness  augment  ? 
^hat  can  she  give  beyond  content? 

Suppoie  younełf  a  wealthy  beir* 

^ith  a  Yast  aaaiial  inoome  dear  \ 

I  ałi  the  affluence  you  poiNas, 

ou  migbt  not  feel  one  care  the  less. 

^ight  you  not  then  (like  othan)  find 

^th  ehange  oCfiortune  cbange  of  miad  ? 

erfaapa,  profuae  beyond  all  nile, 

tm  might  itait  out  a  glańnglbol ; 

aar  luxiiry  might  break  all  bounds: 

ate,  taUe,  horsea,  stewarda,  hounds, 

if  ht  swall  your  debts :  then,  lust  of  play 

>  regal  incooie  candefiray. 

ok  ia  aU  credit,  writs  asśail, 

id  doom  your  futuro  Itlb  to  gaol. 

Or,  were  you  dignify^d  with  powcfy 

ould  that  aTe^  one  peasive  hour  ? 

lu  might  giTe  aTańce  its  ^ing^ 

ifraud  a  nation,  blind  a  king: 

icDy  from  the  hirelincs  in  your  cauaa, 

<mgh  fiaily  fedwith  sulBe  applanae, 

tild  it  a  real  joy  im)part  ? 

«»t  fuiłt  knew  aever  ^y  at  hearŁ 

la  happinetf  your  pomt  in  Yiew  ł 

ineaa  th' intiinik  and  the  true) 

t  nor  ia  campsor  oourts  retidcSy 

r  ia  tljA  bumUa  oottage  hides; 

t  Ibmid  alike  in  every  q>here  i 

bM>  finda  oontcnt,  will  find  ber  thcie. 

(yempoA  with  toii,  beneath  tha  thada, 

Pcaaaaft  rMtd  OB  his  fpade : 


'*  Goodgods!"  hecries,  "  *tis  kard  tu beąr 
Tlus  load  of  life  from  year  tp  year !  .      . 
Soon  as  the  moming  stteaks  the  skics, 
lodostrious  Laboor  bid5  me  rise ; 
With  swcat  1  eam  my  liomely  farę, 
And  every  day  rcnews  ny  care.  *' 

Jove  hcard  tbedjscontuitcd  ctrain, 
And  thus  rebukM  the.m(ninoring  swain : 

"  Speak  out  your  wants,  tben,  honestfricnd; 
Uąjost  complaints  the  gods  ofiend. 
If  you  repuieat  partial  FatCt 
Instruct  me  what  coold  mond  your  state. 
Mankind  hi  eyery  station  see. 
What  wish  you  ?  tell  me  what  you'd  be»" 

Sosaid,  upbome  upon  a  cloud, 
The  Clown  sunreyM  the  annoos  crowd. 

"  Yoo  hce  o(  care,"  says  Jove,  **  bcbold. 
His  bulky  bags  are  fiird.wtth  gold. 
See  with  wbat  joy  he  counts  it  o'er ! 
That  sum  to  day  bath  sweird  his  storę.** 
*'  Were  I  that  man,"  (the  Peasant  cryM) 
"  What  biessings  could  I  ask  beaide?'' 

"  HoU,"  says  the  god;  *'  first  leam  to  know 
1Vue  happiness  from  outward  show. 
This  optic  glaas  of  intuition— 
Herę,  take  it,  riew  his  true  conditioo." 

Helook^d,  aDdsawthemiser'sbreast 
A  trottbled  ocean,  ne^eratrest; 
Want  «!Ter  stares  him  in  the  faoe. 
And  fear  anticipates  disgraoe:  ^ 

With  oonscious  guilt  he  saw  him start{ 
Eztortkm  gnaws  his  throbbing  heart  j 
Andnever,  orinthooghtordreamt 
His  breast  admits  one  happy  gleam. 

"  May  Jove,"  he  eries,  *'  reject  my  praytr. 
And  goard  my  iife  from  guilt  and  care ! 
My  soul  abhors  that  wretch^s  firte. , 

0  keep  me  in  my  humbte  state ! 
But  see,  amidst  a  gawdy  crowd, 
Yon  minister  so  gay  and  proud  j 
On  him  what  h^p^iness  attends, 

Wbo  thus  rewards  his  gratelul  frieods  I" 
"  First  take  the  glass/'  the  god  rej^lias; 

"  Man  Yiews  the  worid  with  partial  eyes." 
'*  Good  gods !"  esdaims  theetartled  wight, 

"  Defendmeftmnthishideoassłght! 

Oormption,  with  eorrosive  smart, 

Łies  cankering  on  his  guilty  heart : 

1  see  him  with  poUuted  band 
Spread  the  contagion  o*er  the  land. 
Now  ATurice  with  insatiate  jaws, 
Ndw  Rapine  with  ber  harpy  claws, 
His  boscMD  tears.    His  conscious  brsasl 
Groans  with  a  loadof  orimesoppicit 
See  him,  mad  and  drunk  with  po  wsi. 
Stand  totteiingon  Ambitlon'8  tmm, 
Sometimes,  in  speechcs  tndn  and  ptond. 
His  boatts  faisuH  the  nethcr  crowd, 
Now,  seis'd  with  giddiness  and  frar, 

He  trembles  lest  his  foli  ia  near." 
<*  Was  cverwretch  like  this!"  he  criM| 

"  Sucfa  miaery  in  snch  diagoiae ! 

The  cbange,  O  Jove!  I  disarow  ; 

Still  be  my  lot  the  nade  and  pkN^" 
He  next,  confirmM  by  speculatioBy 

Rcgects  the  lawyer's  occupatbn  i 

For  he  the  statesman  seemM  in  patC,   ' 

Aad  borę  similitiwie  of  heart. 

Nor  did  the  soldier's  trade  infUme 

His  hopet  withthirrt  of  spoil  andfrne. 
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The  miscrics  of  war  hft  monrn*d  ; 
Whole  oations  into  deserts  tiirnM. 

"  By  thete  have  1aws»  and  rtghts  bftm  braT*d  ; 
By  tbt*se  was  froe-born  man  ciislav*d : 
^Vhen  battles  and  invasłon  ccase, 
Why  swarm  they  intho  laiids  of  pcarc  ? 
Such  ohaiigc"  (sa/s  hc)  *V"*y  '  dcclinc  j 
The  scylhf  and  civtf>irins  be  miri*' '" 

Thu9,  weighing  life  in  carh  condition, 
The  Clown  withdrcw  his  ra^h  petifion. 

When  thus  Łb«  gtxl :  "  I  Iow  moitais  err ! 
If  yon  true  happiiies.5  prcfcr, 
Tis  to  no  rank  of  lifc  confinM, 
But  dwells  in  erery  ftonest  mind. 
Be  justiee  tbcn  your  solc  piirsuit : 
l^lant  virtuc,  and  eonte»t*s  thc  frutt." 

Sc  Jove,  to  gratify  the  Clo*A, 
>^'herp  fint  be  fbond  him,  set  him  down. 


TABLE  VIU. 

TRB  MAM,  TUB  CAT,  THE  DOC,  AMP  TBS  KT. 
TO  MY  NATIV'E  COUMTKY. 

Haił,  bappyUnd!  whoM  fertile  ground* 
Tbe  Uquid  fence  of  Neptune  booDdsj 
By  boimteous  Naturę  set  apart, 
Thc  leat  of  Industry  and  Art ! 
OBńtain!  cbosen  port  of  trade, 
May  laxuiy  ne*er  thy  sona  mvadc ! 
May  ne^er  miniater  (mtent 
His  private  treatares  to  aogmeiA) 
Corrupt  Uty  State !  Ifjealousfoes 
Thy  rights  of  oommarce  dare  oppoae, 
Shall  not  thy  fleets  thdr  npine  awe } 
Who  is  't  prescribes  the  ocean  law  ? 

'^HkefteTer  netgbbouńDg  states  contend, 
TSt  thine  to  be  t  he  generał  friend. 
What  is  't  who  rules  in  other  landa  ? 
On  trade  alone  thy  glory  stands ; 
That  benefit  is  unconfin*d, 
Difitising  good  araong  mankind : 
That  firtt  gave  lustre  to  thy  rpigtis,  . 
And  scatterMplenty  o*erthy  plaini: 
*Tis  that  alone  thy  wealth  sopplies. 
And  draws  all  £urope'8  enYions  eyes. 
Be  commerce,  tbcn,  thy  sole  design; 
Keep  tl\sit,  and  all  the  worid  is  thine. 

When  naval  traffic  plóws  the  main, 
Who  shares  not  in  the  merchant*8  fain  ł 
Tis  that  Bupports  the  rrgal  state, 
And  makes  the  ianner's  heart  elate: 
The  numerous  flocks  that  dothe  the  land 
Can  scarce  snpply  tbe  looin's  demand ; 
Prolific  cuitnre  gladstbe  fielda, 
And  tlie  bare  heath  a  harrest  yields. 

Natura  cxpects  mcokind  shonkt  share 
The  duties  of  the  public  care. 
Who's  -borft  for  sloth  > }    To  some  we  flnd 
Tbe  plough8faare*s  aooual  toil  assignM  : 
Some  at  the  aoundnig  anvil  glow ; 
Some  the  swift-sliding  shuttle  thrów ; 
Same,  studioiii  of  the  wind  and  tide, 
Ffom  pole  to  pole^nr  commerce  guide : 
Some  f tanght  by  industry)  impart 
With  bands  and  fect  the  works  of  art , 

»  Barrow. 


Whilc  some,  of  geiuu9  fnorc  refioM, 
With  head  and  tongne  assif«t  nrankiad. 
I^c)),  aiuiing  at  otie  rommon  end, 
PrOTcs  to  tbe  wbole  a  needfal  friend. 
Tbus,  b(»m  each  otber^s  useful  aid, 
Dy  turns  are  obligations  paid. 

The  monarch,  when  bis  table's  spread, 
Is  to  the  down  ob1ig*d  for  brcad ; 
Aud,  when  in  all  hi«  glory  drest^ 
Oweis  to  the  loom  his  royal  rest. 
Do  not  the  mason's  toil  and  care 
Protect  him  from  th'  inclcment  air  f 
Does  not  the  cuUer's  art  sufiply 
The  ornament  that  gnards  his  tliigh  f 
All  these,  in  duty  to  thc  throne, 
Their  coinmon  obligations  owa. 
'l^s  he  (hii  own  and  people's  ranse)' 
Protects  their  propcrties  and  laws. 
Thus  they  their  honcst  toil  empluy. 
And  with*oontcnts  the  fruits  enjoy. 
In  eręry  rank,  or  great  or  smali, 
n'is  ipdu&try  supportsus  all. 

The  animals,  by  want  oppreasM, 
To  man  their  services  addrcssM: 
Whłle  each  pursuM  thetr  sclfish  good, 
'llioy  hunger^d  for  precarions  food : 
Their  hours  with  anxious  carea  were  re%ł ; 
One  day  they  fed,  and  staTT*d  the  neKŁ : 
They  saw  thatplenty,  surę  and  riSe, 
Was  found  alone  in  social  life ; 
That  mutual  industry  professM, 
The  Tarious  wants  of  man  redieaa'A. 

TheCat,  half&mishM,  lean  and  weak, 
Demands  tbe  pririlege  to  speak. 

"  Weil,  Puss,"  (says  Man)  "  and  what  can  yot 
To  benefit  the  public  do  ?" 

Thc  Cat  replies,  *'  Thcse  teeth,  these  dawi^ 
With  rigilance  shall  scnre  tbe  caose. 
The  mouse,  destroyM  by  my  pursuit,' 
No  longer  shall  your  fcasts  poUute; 
Norrats,  firom  nightly  amboscade, 
With  wasteful  teeth  your  stores  iuyade.** 

"  I  grant,"  saj^sMan,  "  to  generał  nae 
Your  parts  and  talents  may  cooduee  ; 

For  rats  and  mice  purloin  our  grain. 

And  threshers  whirl  the  flail  in  rain  : 

Thus  shall  the  Cat,  a  fi>e  to  spotl, 

Protect  the  farmer's  honest  toil. 
Then  turning  to  the  Dog,  be  cry*d, 

"  Weil,  sir,  be  next  your  merits  tryVi.* 
",  Sir,»*  says  the  Dog.  «  by  self-applause 

We  seem  to  own  a  fnendless  cause. 

Aak  those  who  khow  me,  if  distnist 

E'er  found  me  treacherous  or  nnjust  ł 

Did  I  e*er  faith  or  friendship  break  ? 

Ask  all  those  creatures ;  let  them  spetdc. 

My  vigliance  and  trusty  2eal 

Perbaps  might  8erve  the  public  weal. 

Might  not  your  flocks  in  safety  feed, 

Were  I  to  guaid  thc  fleecy  breed  ? 

Did  I  the  nightly  watches  keep, 

Could  tbieTes  invade  you  while  you  sleepł** 
The  Man  replies :  "  Tis  just  and  rigbt  ( 

Rewards  such  senrice  shonhf  requite. 

So  rare,  in  propcrty,  we  find 
'  Trust  uncorrupt  among  maakiiid, 

That,  taken  in  a  public  Tiew, 

The  first  distinction  is  your  due. 

Such  merits  all  rewmrd  transcefid : 

Be  thed my  comrade  md  my  fnend.** 
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Addmsing  now  Che  Fly  ?  "  From  yoa 
Fbat  public  serrice  can  accruc  r" 

•*  From  me !"  (thc  fluttering  insect  said] 

I  thoiight  you  kiicw  me  bctter  bred. 
ir,  i*m  a  gentleman.     U  't  fit 
Iwt  I  to  indostry  aubmlŁ  ? 
«i  mean  mechanicj,  to  be  fed, 
ty  busiueflB  cara  ijcnoble  bread  j 
Ast  tn  exce8Sof  dailyjoys. 
To  thought,  no  care,  my  life  annoyi. 
X  noon  (the  lady^s  malin  hour) 

sip  the  tea'i  delicious  fluwer. 
>n  cates  1uxuriouftIy  I  diae, 
iDd  drink  the  fragrance  uf  the  Yioe. 
ttudious  of  elegance  and  ease, 
ifyself  alone  I  seek  to  please.'* 

"  The  Man  his  pert  conceit  dcrides, 
Lud  thos  the  uselees  coxcomb  chides : 

♦'  Hence,  from  that  pcacb,  that  downy  seat  j 
Jo  idle  fool  desenres  to  eat 
^Id  you  hare  8app'd  thc  blushing  rind, 
md  on  that  pulp  ambroiial  din*d, 
lad  not  some  haod,  with  skill  and  toU, 
'o  raise  the  tree,  preparM  thc  soil  ? 
km&idcr;  Sot,  what  would  ensue, 
V'cre  all  such  worthless  thiugs  as  you. 
'ouM  soon  be  icnnc^d  (by  hunger  stuog) 
*o  make  your  dirty  mcals  on  dung, 
>n  whłch  guch  dcspicable  need, 
Topitied,  is  reduu*d  to  fced. 
(esides,  rain  selfish  insect»  learn, 
[f  you  can  right  and  wrong  discem) 
*hat  he  wHo,  with  iudustrious  zeal, 
!ontributes  to  thc  public  weal, 
ly  addiog  to  the  common  good, 
lis  own  hath  rightly  understood.''. 

So  saying;  with  a  sudden  blow 
fe  laid  the  noxtf)us  vagrant  Iow. 
^rushM  in  his  1uxiłry  aad  pride, 
lic  spunger  on  the  public  dy'd. 


FABŁE  IX. 

TflB  JACKAŁl,    ŁKOPAKD,   A!IO  0TB  KR  BIASTS., 
TO  A  MOMBM  POŁITICIA.H. 

I  GRANT  comiption  sways  mankind ; 
liat  interest,  too,  ))erverts  thc  iiiiud ; 
"bat  bribes  have  blindcd  common  sense, 
oird  reaflon,  truth,  and  eloąuence : 
grant  you,  too,  oor  present  ćrimes 
!an  equai  thosc  of  fbrmcr  times. 
tgainst  plain  facts  shatl  I  engage, 
*o  Tindicate  our  rigbteous  age } 
know  that  in  a  modem  fist 
tribes  in  foli  energy  substst 
ince  theo  these  arguments  pre\'Bil, 
knd  itchńig  palm<  are  still  so  frail, 
lence  politicians,  you  suggest, 
•bould  drive  thc  nail  that  goes  the  be|t ; 
liat  it  shows  partis  and  penetiation, 
*o  ply  men  with  the  right  temptatton. 

To  this  I  humbly  must  dissent, 
*remi«ng,  no  reAection*s  mcant 

Does  justicc  or  the  clicnt^s  sense 
Peach  lawyers  either  8idc*s  defence  ? 
rhe  fee  gives  eIoquence  its  spińt ;         *-  -    * 
Iftat  ooiy  18  the  cflient*i  merit 


Boes  art,  wit,  wisdoro,  or  addrctt, 

Obtain  the  prostłtatc'8  caress  ? 

The  guinea  (as  in  other  trades) 

From  evcry  hand  alike  penuadcs. 

Man,  Scripturc  says,  is  pfX)ne  to  cvii; 

Bot  does  that  Yiadicate  the  Deril  ? 

Besidci,  the  morc  mankind  are  prone, 

The  less  tbc  Devił*s  parta  are  shown. 

Comiption*s  not  of  modem  datę ; 

it  hath  been  try*d  in  every  state  y 

Great  knaves  of  old  their  power  harc  fencM  ; 

By  places,  pensions,  bribes,  dispensM ; 

By  these  they  gloryM  in  success. 

And  impodcntly  dar*d  oppress; 

By  theae  despoticly  they  sway'd, 

And  slavcs  extoilM  the  hand  that  payM  ; 

Nor  parta  nor  genius  were  employ'd, 

By  these  alone  werc  rcalms  deslroy'd. 

Now  see  these  wretches  in  disgrace, 
Stript  of  their  treasures,  power,  and  place; 
View  them  abandonM  and  forlom, 
Expoi*d  to  such  reproach  and  scom. 
What  now  is  all  yonr  pride,  your  boast  ? 
Where  are  your  slaves,  your  flattering  bost  1 
What  toDgues  now  fced  you  with  applause ! 
Whcre  are  the  champioos  of  your  cause  ? 
Now  ev*n  that  vcry  fawuing  train, 
Which  8har'd  the  gleanings  of  yonr  gala, 
Press  fbremoet  who  shall  iirst  acouse 
Yoor  selfish  jobbs,  your  paltry  views, 
Your  narruw  schemes,  your  breach  of  trust. 
And  want  of  talents  to  be  just 

What  fooU  were  these  amidst  their  power ! 
How  thoughtless  of  their  adrerse  hour ! 
What  friends  were  madę }    A  hireliiig  hci^^       ' 
For  tempoiary  Yotes  preferr'd.  * 

Was  it  these  sycophants  to  get, 
Yonr  bounty  swell'd  a  nation'8  debt? 
You're  bit :  for  these,  like  Swias,  attend  ; 
No  looger  pay ,  no  łonger  ftieod. 

TheUon  is  (beyond  dispute) 
AllowM  the  most  migestic  bnile; 
,  liis  valour  and  his  generous  jnind 
Prove  him  superior  of  his  kind : 
» Yet  to  jaekmllt  (as  >tis  aTeifd) 
Some  lions  hare  their  power  transfeit^d; 
As  if  the  parts  of  pimps  and  spiea 
To  govero  furefU  couid  suiBce. 

Onee,  studioui  of  his  priva,te  gopd. 
A  proud  Jackall  oppress'd  the  wood  ; 
To  cram  his  own  insatiatć  jaws, 
loTaded  pioperty  and  laws. 
The  forest  groans  with  discontent, 
Presh  wrongs  the  generał  hate  foment. 
The  spreading  ińurmurs  reach^d  his  eat ; 
His  secret  houn  were  vexM  with  fear. 
Nigbt  after  night  he  weighs  the  case^ 
Ai^  feeis  the  terreurs  of  disgrace. 

*<  By  friends''  (says  he)  *'  PU  guard  my  leat. 
By  those  malicious  tongues  defeat; 
ril  streogthen. power  by  new  allies. 
And  all  my  clamorons  foes  de^ise.** 

To  make  tbe  generous  beasts  his  ^ 
He  cringea,  iawns,  and  condescends; 
But  those  repulsM  his  abject  court, 
And  80ora'd  pppression  to  siąpport 
Friends  m  utt  be  had.     He  can>t  tobrist 
Bribe^  shall^new  proaelytes  inlist : 
Bat  these  noughtweighM  in  honeit  pawB| 
Por  bńbIieoi&nB  wieked  caiue: 
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Yet  think  not  cTer>*  paw  wlthsUnds 
What  bath  prcrailM  in  haman  hands. 

A  tcnipting  turnip^s  silrer  i^kia 
Drew  a  baic  Mog  thruugh  thick  and  thin : 
Boagbt  iriih  a  Stag^s  dcliciuiis  baunch, 
The  mercenary  Wolf  wasi  staoch : 
^'be  convert  Fox  %nmt  warm  and  boarty^ 
A  Pullet  gain'd  bim  to  thc  party : 
The  goidrn  pippin  in  bis  (Ut, 
A  chattering  Mookey  joipM  tbc  list. 

fiut  900D,  expo8'd  to  publłc  hate, 
The  laYOBrite*!  iall  redress^d  the  sUte. 
llie  Leopard,  vindicatin^  ń^ht, 
HjkI  brought  his  secret  frauds  to  lighL 
As  rats,  beforethe  mansion  Mis, 
Desertlate  hospitable  walU, 
In  shoab  the  seirile  creatures  ruo. 
To  bow  before  the  rising  Sun. 

The  Hog  with  wamith  expresB'd  bis  zeal, 
And  was  (br  ban^ng  thosc  that  steal ; 
But  hop'd,  thougb  Iow,  the  public  board 
Migfat  balłaturnip  still  afibrd. 
Since  saring  m^asures  were  pityfest, 
A  lunb*s  h^  was  the  Wolfs  request 
The  Fox  submitted,  if  to  touch 
A  gosling  wouid  be  dcemM  too  much. 
The  Mookey  thought  bis  grin  and  chatter 
Migfat  ask  a  nut,  or  some  sncb  matier. 

*'  Yehirelings!  beoce!"  (the  Leopard  cries] 
**  Your  Tenal  conscience  I  despisc. 
He,  who  the  public  good  intendu, 
By  bribes  needs  never  parchase  firicnds. 
Who  acts  this  just,  tbis  open  part, 
Is  propt  by  erery  houest  bearL 
Coiniptioo  Bow  too  late  bas  sbowM, 
That  bribe«  are  always  ]ll-bestow*d ; 
By  yoa  your  bubbled  master's  taugbt, 
Time-senriiig  tMis,  notfriends,  arebought.*' 


FABLBX. 

THE  SBCtNUATt  BItS. 
TO  THI  1SV.  ra.  SYltT,  MAH  OP  ST.  MTalCK^Bi 

TiotiGii  couTti  the  practise  dtiallow, 
A  friend  at  all  times  VU  avow. 
In  politki  I  know  *tii  wiong  ; 
A  friendśhip  may  bekept  too  long ; 
And  what  they  cali  tbc  prudent  pait, 
Is  to  wear  iaterott  n«xt  the  heart 
As  the  tima  takc  a  diflkrent  fact, 
Old  friendihipi  should  to  new  give  pitoe. 

Iknowy  too,  youhavemany  foet, 
Thatownfaig  you  is  thańn^  those ; 
That  erttt  knaTe  in  every  ttatioa, 
Of  ht^  and  Iow  dcnot^natioii, 
for  what  yoo  ^ak,  and  what  yo«  wffte, 
Dread  you  at  once,  aad  bear  you  ąpHe. 
Soch  ftMdomt  ia  your  works  are  shoWi^    . 
They  caaH  enjoy  whafs  not  tbeir  own. 
All  dunoM,  too,  in  cburch  and  state, 
In  Drothtr  wmMBse  show  tbeir  hate  i 
With  aU  thc  petty  scribbling  crew, 
(And  thoie  pert  sots  are  not  a  few) 
'Oainit  you  and  Po|>e  their  en^y  ^urt 
The  bookadlkn  alooe  are  hurt 

CkMdfods!  by  what  a  iiowcifnl  race 
(Por  Uockheadi  may  baya  powcr  and  pU«t} 


Are  scandąls  rats'd,  and  libels  writ  i 

l'o  provc  your  honcsty  and  wit ! 

Think  witb  yourself :  thone  worthy  metr, 

Yon  know,  bavc  suflfćr^d  by  your  pen. 

From  tbem  you>€  nothiog  but  yoor  dne. 

Prom  henoe,  'tis  plain,  your  friends  are  fiew; 

Eircept  uiyself,  I  know  of  nonę, 

Besidcs  the  wise  and  good  alooe. 

To  set  the  cise  in  lairer  light. 

My  Fable  shaU  the  rest  recite, 

Which  (tbougii  uniike  our  proseot  slatc) 

I  for  the  morars  sake  relate. 

A  Bee  of  conning,  not  of  parta, 
Lutnrious,  negligent  of  arts, 
Rapacioua,  arrogant,  andvain, 
Oreedy  uf  powcr,  but  morę  of  gain, 
Comiption  flow*d  tbroiigbout  tbc  hire: 
By  petty  rogues  the  great  ooes  thriTe. 

As  power  aod  wealth  bis  Wews  snpply^d, 
Twas  seen  in  oveifaear1ng  pride. 
Witb  bim  lood  Impodcnce  had  merita 
Thc  Bce  oTcooscienoe  wantcd  ^rit; 
And  those  wbo  |olIow'd  bonoar*s  mles 
Were  iaagh*d  tn  acom  for  sąneamish  foob. 
Weaithclaim'ddłstiRction,  finToar,  gmo^ 
Aud  pov(^y  alone  was  base. 
He  trcati!d  industry  with  sligbt, 
Uniess  be  fwind  his  profit  by  't. 
Rights,laws,  and  libcrties,  gireway. 
To  bring  his  selBsh  scbemes  in  play. 
The  swaroi  forgot  the  cooimon  toil. 
To  share  the  gleaniogs  ofbis  spoil. 

"  While  Tulgarsouls,  of  narrowpar^ 
Waste  life  in  Iow  mccbanic  arts, 
Letns,"  (saysbe)  "  togentosbom, 
The  drodgery  of  our  fathers  scom. 
The  Wasp  and  Drone,  you  must  agree, 
Live  with  morę  elegance  than  we. 
Like  gentlemen  they  i^rt  and  play  s 
No  busłoesi  inierrapts  the  day  t 
Their  hours  to  lusary  they  gire, 
And  Dobly  on  their  ndgfaboon  Iiyc** 
Astnbboni  Bee,  amongtheswaiina 
Witb  honest  indignatton  warm, 
Thna  fkom  his  ocli  wHh seal  repiy'd: 

'*  I  lUffatthy  frowos,  and  hate  tbj 
The  lawa  our  nati^e  rigłi^  protect  i 
Ofieodingthee,  I  tiioae  respect 
Shall  lux«ry  oorrupi  the  hive, 
And  Done  against  tłie  torrent  strire  } 
Exert  thc  honour  of  your  race ; 
He  buiids  "his  rise  on  your  diągrace. 
Tb  industry  our  stata  maintaim ; 
Twaa  booest  toil  and  honeśt  sains 
ThatralaM  our  siresto  power  and  fiune. 
BcTirtnoos;  saTeyottrsehesfromshaiiie^ 
Kaowtliat,  insdfisbendspnmung, 
You  acraaaMe  for  the  public  nain.** 

Hcspoke;  and,  firooi  his  celi  diamias^d, 
Wnainaokotly  SQoff*d  and  hisa*d. 
With  hlm  a  liiiend  or  two  reaign*d, 
Dbd^Mttg  the  degenerata  kind. 

"  Theaa  JDrooes,*'  (says  be)  '< 
( I  treat  than  in  their  pcoper  sl^le) 
May  for  a  time  oppresa  the  itatc: 
Tb^  own  our  Ttartue  by  their  hate  ; 
9y  that  Ottr  mer its  thc^  rereal. 
And  reooBriDead  our  public  zral ; 
DifgiBaU  by  this  oomipted  crew, 
Wc^  ta^d  by  thc  Yiitnoos  li«.*» 


fit. 


FABLES.    PART  II. 


»M 


FABLE  XL 

m  rJkCi-BOaSB  AMD  TH£  CAftMtl* 
to  *  TOUNO  KOIŁBMAtf. 

Bmik,  my  lovi,  In  early  yontb, 
iTMlfer,  My,  cBOOiinigeti^tb; 
•itUme  md  ooi  for  dMre^ect, 
r  I  tbe  iUtUfer'!  tlyle  c^iect ; 
nth  that,  by  menial  toofim  Mipply^d» 
'(m*re  daiły  cockcr*d  up  in  pride. 
Tbe  tiee*!  dtfUi«ii»h'4  by  the^ruit 
ie  viitiM  thea  your  int  punutt ; 
et  yow  grtataiiecttoit  in  viev, 
&ke  tbcm  ieterve  tbe  titie  tioo; 
ikc  tktm  ignobk  motiom  toom ; 
et  TiftiM  proreyou  gnatly  bońk 
Tbottgb  witb  lff»platetbeirii4e-bo«id 
beir  conteicBee  ftl«»ym.wMtbcir  ewas 
l&ey  ne^er  at  levMS  BuMttŁy  fawsM, 
for  «M  tbeir  bfioimr  yearly  pew^d ; 
lietr  beads,  by  wo  coiniptioo  sUin^dy 
Im  mmiiterml  bribe  dńdainM  ; 


lity  f0rT'd  tbe  crown  witb  loyai  zeal, 
'et,  jeekM*  of  tbe  public  weal, 
hey  ftood  tbe  baiwwk  of  our  Uwty 
jid  w*ore  et  beert  tbilir  couatry^s  cenie; 
\y  neitber  piece  or  pearfen  boiigbt, 
iiey  ipoke  end  TOted  ae  tbey  tbouf  bt. 
Irat  did  yoor  tiret  edoni  tbeir  teet  j 
Jid  toeb  elone  ere  tniely  gnat 
If  yott  tbe  petbi  of  leenung  tligbt, 
'on're  but  a  dnnce  in  ttronger-  ligbt 
II  faremott  rask  tbe  cowaidplac'd, 
I  mote  oonapicaotttly  disgnc^d. 
r  yon,  to  tcrve  a  pnłibry  end, 
b  knevif  h  jobbi  cen  condetoend, 
Ve  pay  you  tbe  oontcnipt  tbafi  due  i 
a  tbat  y<m  bave  pfecedence  too^ 
l¥benoe  *bad  yon  tbk  ill^iftrioiit  naaiei 
rooi  Yiitue  and  nnblenuibM  famę. 
y  birtb  tbe  name  akme  detoendt ; 
onr  boDonr  on  yonnelf  dqpcndt : 
łifaak  not  yonr  coromt  caa  bkie 
ssuming  ignoranoe  and  pride. 
eanung by  ttudy  nratt  be  won; 
Pwai  ne^er  e«tail'd  from  MMI  to  KNL 
nperior  wOrth  yo«r  rank  reąniict ; 
or  tbat  maiikHid  reYeret  yonreŃBa : 
^you  degenerata  fron  yoor  raoe, 
beir  merttt  heigliten  yoor  ditgino& 
A  Garrier,  eftry  nif^t  and  ootm, 
7ould  aee  bit  boieet  eat  tbeir  com: 
bit  tank  tbe  bMder'tYaili,  'tit  tme; 
ot  then  kiW  bortea  bad  tbeir  don. 
Terę  we  ao  caotkiat  hu  aU  cntet, 
■mli  gain  woold  rite  ftom  gieiMr  plaeea. 
The  maager  now  bad  aU  ita  meature; 
f  beard  «Mir  grisdhig  teeth  wkh  pleanw  i 
^en  aliatonce  ooafaiion  nittg; 
bey  anorted,  joitled,  bit,  and  flong. 
Pack-borae  tumM  hit  bead  atlde» 
Kuniag,  bit  eye4inUBt««IPd  witb  pride 
«<  OoodgodtP(iaytbe)'<bowbaid'amylotI 
then  my  high  deicent  fMgot  ? 
9doc*d  to  dfudgery  and  ditgnue, 
i  life  onwortbyof  my  race) 
uat  I,  too,  beertbevileattackt 
r  racced  jcroba  and  niliar  hafOlBt ) 


See  icnnry  Roan,  tbat  bnite  iU-bred, 
Dam  from  tbe  maager  tbnitt  my  bead ! 
ShaU  I,  who  boast  a  noble  iine, 
On  o&ls  uf  theae  creaturns  dine  ? 
Kick'd  by old  Bali !  to mean  a Ibe? 
My  booour  tufliers  by  tbe  blow. 
Newmarket  ipeakt  my  gmadtire^t  iame  i 
Alłjockeyt  itill  revere  hit  aame: 
There,  yearly,  are  bit  triomplis  told, 
Tbere  all  bit  matiy  platet  enrolrd. 
Wbene^er  led  iprth  iipon  tbe  piain, 
You  aaw  bim  witb  a  liveiy  train ; 
Retoming,  too,  witb  laarelt  cfOWB*d, 
You  beard  tbe  druoiąaad  tnanpett  tonnd. 
Łet  it  tben,  tir,  be  nadentood, 
Retpect  *$  my  dne,  for  I  bavc  bk)od.*' 

"  Vain  glorioot  fbol !"  (tbe  Cairier  cry*d) 
"  Retpect  wat  iiever  paid  to  pńde. 
Kdow  *twat.tby  giddy  wilfnl  heart 
Reduc'd  tbee  to  thit  tlańtb  part, 
Did  not  tby  beadttroag  yoatii  ditdain 
To  learn  tbe  conduct  <tf  tłie  rein  ? 
Tbot  coxcooibt,  blind  to  rcal  merita 
In  Yicioutfrołics  fancy  tpiriu 
What  it.  't  to  me  by  wbom  begot, 
Tbon  rettive,  pert,  ooooeited  tot  ? 
Your  tiret  I  reverencr;  *tit  tbeir  due, 
But,  wortbiett  ibol,  wbat 't  that  to  you  ? 
Atkall  tbeCarriert  on  tberoad, 
Tbey'll  lay,  tby  keeping  't  iU  bestow'd  i 
Tben  vaunt  no  morę  tby  noble  race, 
Tbat  neitber  mendt  thy  ttrtagtb  or  pace. 
Wbat  profitt  me  tby  boattof  blood  ? 
Ao  att  bat  morę  intrinaie  good. 
By  ootwaid  tbow  let^  not  be  cfaeated  j 
Aa  att  tbooJd  like  aa  att  be  treated." 


FABLE  Xn. 

PAM  ANV  rOlTUKC. 
TO    A   YOVMO    Btia. 

* 

SooN  ai  your  fintber^t  death  was  knowa, 
(At  if  th*  estaie  bad  been  tbeir  owa) 
Tbe  gamesters  outwardiy  esprest 
j  Tbe  decent  joy  within  your  breast 
So  lavitb  ia  your  praile  tbey  grew, 
Am  tpoke  thdr  eertaia  b(^pes  ia  yon. 

One  cooott  your  iaoome  of  tbe  year, 
How  much  in  re^dy  money  dcar. 

**  Noboute,"  taysbe,  '*  it  moreoomplete; 
Tbe  garden  'i  eŁegpnt  and  great. 
How  fine  tbe  paik  around  it  liet ! 
Tbe  timber  't  of  a  noble  tize. 
Tbea  coont  bit  jeweli  aad  bit  plate. 
Beridet,  tit  no  entaiPd  estate. 
If  caab  raa  Iow,  hit  laads  ia  fee 
Are,  or  for  tale  ormoftgage,  free.** 

lliat  tbey,  befere  yoo  threw  tbe  maia^ 
Seem  to  aaticipate  tbeir  gaia. 

Woold  voo,  «hentbievesarakoowaabraad, 
Btiag  fortb  your  treasarei  in  tbe  road  ł 
Woahi  aot  tbiie  fool  abet  tbe  tteahb, 
Who  raably  thut  ekpotM  bit  wealth ) 
Yetthit  voado,  wbene'er  you  play 
Amoag  tbe  geatlemea  óf  prey. 

Gould  foob  to  keep  their  owa  ooatriTe, 
Oa  vbit,  os  vhom»  conld  gamcttert  tłirive? 
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li  ii  in  charity  you  gamę, 
*ro  8ave  yoar  wortby  gang  from  shome  ? 
tJniess  you  ftimishM  tlmity  tnread, 
Whicb  way  ooułd  itllraess  be  fcd  ? 
Could  thetie  professon  of  dcceit 
l^*ithio  th«  law  nn  longcr  cheat, 
*rhtry  must  run  bolder  riska  for  prey, 
And  strip  the  travełler  on  thc  way. 
Thus  in  yuur  annual  renta  tbey  share, 
And  'icape  tbe  nooee  frona  year  to  year. 

Consłder,  ere  you  make  the  bet, 
That  sum  might  croas  your  taylor's  debt* 
Wben  you  the  pUfering  rattie  shake, 
Is  not  your  bonour,  too,  at  ftake  ? 
Must  you  not  by  mean  lies  e^ade 
Tomorrow's  duna  irom  erery  trade ; 
By  piomites  so  often  paid, 
Is  yet  your  tayloHs  biil  defiray*d  ? 
Must  you  not  pidfully  fawn 
To  haTe  3rour  butchePs  wrtt  witbdrawn  ? 
This  must  be  done.     In  debts  of  play, 
Your  honour  suffers  no  delay ; 
And  not  this  year*!  and  next  year'8  rent 
The  soos  of  rapine  can  cootent. 

Look  ronnd,  tbe  wrrcks  of  play  bebold, 
Estates  dismember'd,  mortgagM,  soldt 
Their  owners  now,  to  gaols  oonfln'd, 
Show  equal  poirerty  of  mind. 
Seme,  wbo  tbe  spoil  of  knavei  were  madę, 
Too  late  attenipt  to  leam  thehr  trade. 
Some,  for  the  fotly  of  one  boor, 
Become  tbe  dirty  toola  of  power ; 
Andy  with  the  mercenary  list, 
Upon  court  cbarity  aub^st. 

You'll  find  at  laat  this  nańm  true, 
Fools  are  the  gamę  wbich  knares  pursneu 

The  forest  (a  whole  century'8  shadc) 
Must  be  one  wasteftii  niin  madę  s 
Mo  merey*!  shown  te  age  or  kind ; 
Tbit  generał  masacre  is  lignM. 
The  park,  too,  shares  the  dreadful  fate, 
Por  dttna  grow  louder  at  the  gate. 
Stern  ckmnt,  <4>edieni  to  tbe  *squlre, 
(What  will  not  barbaroos  hands  for  hire  ?) 
With  brawny  arms  repeat  the  stroke; 
Pall*n  are  tbe  dm  and  renerend  oak. 
Through  the  long  wood  load  azes  sound. 
And  Echo  groans  wkh  every  wound. 

To  see  the  desbłation  spread, 
Fan  drops  a  tear,  and  hangs  his  head : 
Hit  bosom  now  with  fury  bums ; 
Beneath  his  boof  the  dicę  be  tpums. 
Caids,  too,  m  peerish  paasion  tom, 
TTie  sport  of  wbirling  wmds  are  boree. 

**  To  snails  inTetefate  hate  I,b«ir,    ' 
Who  ^M>il  the  verdure  of  Łheyear; 
The  Caterpillar  I  detest, 
The  blooming  ^ring**  voracłoos  pest: 
The  locnst,  too,  whose  ravenous  band 
Spreads  sudden  fiunine  6'er  the  land. 
But  what  are  theae  ?  the  d1ee's  throir 
Atonce  hatb  laid  a  forest  Iow. 
The  cards  are  dealt,  the  bet  is  madę. 
And  the  wide  park  hatb  lost  hs  shade. 
Thos  is  my  kaigdom's  pride  defiu^d. 
And  all  its  ancient  glories  waste. 
AU  this"  (be  cries)  «  n  Fortunel  doing : 
'Tis  thus  she  meditatesmy  ruin. 
By  Fortune,  thatfaiae,  fickle  jadę, 
Morę  havock  in  one  hcŃir  is  madę. 
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Than  all  the  hangry  inaect  raćt, 
Combłn'd,  can  in  aa  age  defaee.'      ^. 

Fortune,  by  ehiiMce,  who  near  Mdi  past, 
0'erhrard  the  vi!e  aspersioo  cast  .    j 

*'  Why,  Pan,"  (sayssłie)  "  what  'a  all  tliis  maft? 
Tis  ev«ry  conntry-bubbIe's  cant. 
Am  I  the  patroness  of  vice? 
Is  't  1 5rbo  cog or  pahn  the  dice? 
Dtd  I  the  shuffling  ait  reveaJ, 
To  mark  the  cards,  or  rangę  thc  deal? 
In  all  th'  emptoyments  men  pnrsoe, 
I  miód  the  l^t  what  gamesters  da 
There  may  (If  oompntation*s  jost) 
One  now  and  then  my  oondnct  trost. 
I  blamethe  fool,  forwhatcan  I, 
When  ninety-nine  my  power  defy  ? 
These  trust  alone  thidr  6vgenf  enda^ 
And  not  one  stake  on  me  dependa^- 
WhcBC»er.the  gamnig-board  is  set 
Two  claasea  of  mankfaid  are  met ; 
But,  if  we  oonnt  the  greedy  race, 
Tbe  knares  fili  up  tbe  greater  spnoa* 
Tis  a  groas  erroor  beld  in  achoola, 
That  Fortune  always  fii^ours  foelik 
In  pUy  it  never  beais  diqmte ; 
That  dortrine  tbese  felFd  oaks  confoler 
Then  why  to  me  such  ranoour  sbr*  ^ 
Tis  Folly,  Pan,  that  is  tiiy  foe. 
By  me  fils  late  estate  he  won. 
But  he  by  FoUy  was  undone.'* 


FABŁE*Xin. 

PŁUTUS,   CUPin,  AND  TTICB. 

Of  all  the  burthens  man  miiat  bear» 
Time  seem*  most  galiing  and  aenere: 
Beneath  this  giicYoiis  lotd  oppreM*d, 
We  daily  meet  sonte  fnend  dJatreas*!!. 

"  What  can  one  do?  Iroaeatameł 
Tis  fuli  six  bours  befora  we  dme : 
Six  bours  t  no  eartUy  tbing  to  do ! 
Would  I  had  dosM  in  bed  tai  iwo  I" 

A  pamphlet  is  before  bun  ipi«ad. 
And  almost  half  a  page  is raad; 
Tir^d  with  the  study  oi  the  dny, 
The  fluttering  sheets  an  Łoss^d  awsy* 
He  opes  his  snuff-boK,  humsannir, 
Then  yawns,  and  ftretcfaea  in  his  ebair. 

*'  Not  twenty^  by  tbe  minutę  band! 
Good  gods,"  s^a  be,  *'  my  wntch  murt 
Uow  muddling  'tis  on  books  to  porę  \ 
I  thought  Pd  read  aa  liour  or  moits. 
The  moming,  of  all  bours,  I  hale. 
One  can*t  coutrive  to  rise  too  late". 

To  make  the  mimiies  Cutcr  tun^ 
Then,  too,  hk  tirsaome  aeif  to  shnn. 
To  the  next  oofiiBO^houso  he  ^eeda* 
Takes.up  tfaeiąeMU  aorae  aeraps  he 
Sauntering,  from  chaar  to  cbair  be  trailti 
Now  drinks  hś  ten,  now  bites  hh  oails* 
He  spies  a  partner  of  bis  woe; 
By  chat  affliotions  Ugfater  grow; 
Eaeh  otber*s  grierances  they  ihaie. 
And  thus  tbeir  dreadful  bours  compare. 

SajrsTom,  ''Sinee  all  men  most  oonftsą, 
That.time  lies  heavy,  morę  or  lem, 
Mliy  shottld  it  btt  so  bani  to  ^t, 
TiUtwo,  apart]i«t|iiquet? 
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ay  might  relicve  tlw  hii^giiigtnome 

f  carris  lon^  wiutiy  ińglitii  are  borne. 

les  not  ąuadriiie  amiisc  the  fair, 

ght  after  otKht,  throughout  the  yomr? 

Apours  aad  spleen  for^ot,  at  play 

ley  cheat  unoounted  houn  away.'? 

'<  My  case/*  sayi  WUl,  ^  then  maft  be  haid, 

f  want  of  skill  from  play  debarr^d* 

>urtier8  kill  time  by  vana«i8  wayi  $ 

ependeuce  wean  out  half  their  daya. 

aw  happy  these,  wbose  time  iie'er  stands ! 

ttendaiice  takcs  it  oflT  their  hands* 

^ere  it  not  for  thii  euned  shower, 

be  Park  had  wil'd  away  an  hour. 

t  court,  without  or  plaoe  or  view, 

daily  lo«e  an  bour  or  two : 

;  fully  answers  my  design, 

^hcn  I  have  płck'd  up  iriends  to  dine ; 

he  tavern  makcs  onr  bmthen  łight; 

^ine  puts  our  time  and  care  to  flight. 

t  tti  (bard  case  !^  they  cali  to  pay. 

rhere  can  one  go  r  I  hate  the  play. 

rom  tiz  till  ten  I  nnlew  in  sleep, 

*ne  caan^t  spendthe  honrs  so  dwap. 

he  oom«dy*f  no  sooner  donc, 

ut  some  aaMmbly  is  begun ; 

oitering  from  room  to  room  I  atray, 

ónyene,  but  nothing  haar  or  aay  s 

tttite  tir'd,  from  flur  to  fair  I  roam.^ 

o  Boon  !  I  dnrad  the  thoagfats  of  hóme. 

Tooi  th^ce,  to  ąuiekeo  slow-pac^d  night» 

tgain  my  ta^ern-friendt  inrite : 

lere,  too,  our  eaHy  momingt  paM, 

HI  drowsy  sleep  retard  the  glast." 

Thiis  they  their  wrttcfaed  lifo  bemoas^ 
md  make  each  other^i  caae  their  own.  ^ 

Comider,  friends,  no  hour  roUa  on 
lut  tomethhig  of  yonr  grief  ii  gone. 
ITere  yoii  to  achemes  of  boMnen  bied, 
M  yoa  the  paths  of  leaming  ticad» 
'onr  houn,  3roiirday%  woaM  fly  too  frat;  . 
^ott*d  then  regretthe  minutę  past 
'mie't  fngitive  and  light  aa  wind : 
rb  mdolence  that  doga  yonr  mind : 
liat  load  from  off  your  spirita  ahake, 
^m'n  own,  and  ^eve  for,  your  mislake. 
i  white  yoar  IhooghtleaB  apleen  anspend, 
Imb  read,  and  (łf  you  can)  attend. 

Aa  PfUtua,  to  div«rt  his  care, 
Valk*d  forth  one  mom  to  take  the  air, 
*npid  o^ertook  faia  stnitting  paca. 
Sach  8tar'd  npon  the  atranger^a  £Me, 
lii  recoUcotioD  aet  tbem  right, 
or  each  knew  th'  ofther  but  by  aight. 
ifteraome  eomplhnentel  talk, 
Ime  met  them,  bow*d,  and  join*d  their  walk. 
Iieir  chat  on  Tarioot  aubjects  raa, 
lut  moat,  wfaat  etfch  had  done  for  maa. 
Mntoa  aaaumes  a  hangfaty  air, 
ust  like  our  pufBe-fwond  fellowa  here. 

"  Let  kingą,"  aaya  he,  <«  let  cobbleia  tell, 
Vbose  gifta  among  mankind  eaoeL 
Sooaiderconrta;  what  drawa  their  tmin  ^ 
liink  you  'tia  lóyalty  or  gara  ? 
'hat  auteMwa  hath  the  atroogeat  hold» 
Vhoae  toelof  polititiaia  goid; 
lytfaat,  in  formcr  reigna,  tiaaiudy 
''he  knare  in  poirar  bath  aenatet  Mi 


By  that  alone  he  away*d  debatea, 
Enrich'd  himsetf,  and  beggarM  statea. 
Forego  your  boast.    You  nust  conclude, 
Thafs  moat  esteemM  ihafamost  porsuod. 
Think,  too,  in  what  a  wocful  pligbt 
That  wretch  must  live  whosc  pocket*8  light. 
Are  not  his  hours  by  want  deprest  ? 
Penurious  care  eonrodes  his  breast. 
Without  rcspect,  or  love,  or  friends. 
His  aolitary  day  descends.*' 

'*  You  might,''  says  Cupid,  **  doubt  my  parta. 
My  knowledge,  too,  in  human  hearts, 
Słiould  I  the  power  of  goki  diapute, 
Which  great  examples  might  confute. 
I  know,  when  nothing  else  prevaiisy 
PersuasiTe  rooney  seldom  folls  ; 
That  beauty,  too,  (Uke  other  wares) 
Its  price,  as  wdl  as  conscience,  bcara. 
Then  marriage  (asi  of  late  profest) 
Is  but  a  money  jobb  at  best. 
Consent,  compiiance,  may  be  sold  ; 
fiut  love's  beyond  the  price  of  gold. 
Smugglera  tbere  are,  who,  by  retatl, 
Expo8e  what  they  cali  lorę  to  sale; 
Such  bargains  are  an  arrant  cheat: 
You  pnrchase  flattery  and  deceit« 
Tbose  who  true  love  have  ever  try'd, 
(The  common  cares  of  life  supplyM) 
No  wants  endure,  no  wiahea  make. 
But  every  real  joy  partake. 
'  Ali  comfort  on  themsdve8  depends; 
They  want  nor  power,  nor  wealth,  nor  friends* 
I.Ave,  then,  hath  every  bliss  in  storę ; 
'Tłs  friendship,  and  'tis  something  moTe. 
Rach  other  every  wish  tliey  give : 
Not  to  know  lQve,  is  not  to  lirę.*' 

"  Or  love,  or  money,''  Time  rep1y*d, 
"  Werę  men  the  ques(ion  to  decide,     . 
Would  bear  the  prize :  on  both  inteii(» 
My  boon^s  neglected,  or  mis-spent 
n*is  I  who  meaaure  Tital  space, 
And  deal  out  years  to  human  race. 
Though  little  priz^d,  and  seldom  aoughl, 
Without  me  love  aocl.gold  are  nou|;ht. 
How  does  the  miser  time  ei^ploy  t 
Did  I  e'er  see  him  Itfe  eąjoy } 
By  me  forsook,  the  hoards  ho  won 
Are  scatterM  by  his  lavish  son. 
By  me  all  usefbl  arts  are  gajn*d  i 
Wealth,  leaming,  wisdom,  is  attain^d* 
W*ho  then  would  think  (sińce  such  w^  pilwer] 
That  e'er  I  knew  an  tdle  hour  ? 
So  subtle  and  so  swift  I  fly, 
Lote's  not  morę  fagitive  thaa  I. 
Who  hath  not  heai^  coquettea  eomplain 
Of  daya,  montha,  years,  mis-^spent  in  vain  ?    . 
For  time  misuaM  they  pine  and  waate. 
And  lore^s  sweet  pl^aanres  nerer  taate. 
Thoae  who  direct  their  time  aright, 
If  love  or  wealth  their  hopea  exdte, 
In  each  pursuit  fit  houi^  emp1oy*d, 
And  both  by  time  have  been  eąjoyM. 
How  heedlesa  then  are  mortals  growyi! 
How  little  is  their  interest  known! 
In  erery  riew  they  ought  to  mind  me. 
For,  when  mioe  loat,  ihay  nfeiver  find  me.** 

He  apoke.    The  goda  na  more  conteat. 
And  hia  superior  gift  Ooafeat, 
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Thai  Ume  (whai  tinly  nndentood) 
Is  Ihe  most  precioiu  eartłiiy  good. 
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FABLE  XIV. 

TSf  OVŁ,  TBt  tWAN,  TIK  COCK,   TBB  STOst^    YHS 
ASS,   Atf»THB  PAKMIB. 

TO  A  MOTBER. 

CoifTBitsniG  with  your  sprigfatły  boys, 
Your  eyes  bave  spoke  the  moCher*!  joys. 
With  what  delight  P^e  heard  yon  qiiate 
Their  sayings  m  imperfect  notę ! 
I  granty  in  body  and  in  raind 
Kature  appears  profuaely  Idnd. 
Trust  not  to  that     Act  yo«  yoor  p«rt| 
Impriot  jnst  morab  on  their  heart ; 
Impartiatly  their  talcnts  scan : 
Just  aducatioa  fortns  the  maii. 

Ferbape  (their  fsenios  yet  ualoiown) 
Bach  lot  of  life's  aheady  throim ; 
That  tbii  shall  plead,  the  next  shall  fight, 
The  last  ośMit  the  charch'»  rigfat 
I  oenanienotthefmdnitent; 
But  how  precarions  ia  th'  event  ^ 
By  talents  miflaj^y^d  and  ćroat, 
Conaider,  all  yóur  «ms  arc  loat 

One  day  (the  tale's  by  Martial  pemiM) 
A  father  thus  addref»'d  hit  friend : 
**  To  tiain  my  boy,  and  cali  forlh  lense, 
You  kttow  Tre  stnck  at  no  escpense; 
rve  try'd'him  in  the  wewtal  arts ; 
(The  lad,  no  doubt,  hath  latent  parts) 
Yet,  trsring  all,  he  nothing  knowa, 
Bot,  crab-tike,  rather  backward  goes. 
Teach  me  what  y«t  remains  undone ; 
nPii  your  adrtce  ahall  fix  my  ion." 

*<  Sir,''  gayfthefrieod, "  We  weich'dth«natler; 
BxcQie  me,  fer  I  scom  to  flatter : 
Make  him  (nor  tbink  hit  genius  eheckt) 
A  herald  or  an  architect.*' 

Perhapf  (as  commonlir  His  kaown) 
Hfe  heard  th'  ad^ice,  and  took  his  own. 

The  boy  wants  wit ;  he^s  seat  to  sehool, 
Where  learning  but  impro^es  the  fooL 
The  college  next  inust  gire  him  parts^ 
And  cram  him  with  the  libenl  aits. 
Whether  he  blnnders  at  the  bar, 
Or  owes  his  in&my  to  war ; 
Or  if  by  lićanee  or  degree 
The  sexton  share  the  doctor^s  fee ; 
Or  ftom  the  pulpit  by  the  hoor 
He  weekly  floeds  of  nonsense  pour  $ 
We  find  (th*  intent  of  Natitre  lbil'd) 
A  taylor  or  a  bntćher  spoit*d. 
'  Thus  ministen  have  royal  boons 
Gopferr'd  on  blockheads  and  buAoMt 
In'spite  of  naturę,  merit,  wit, 
JhSi  friends  fbr  every  post  were  fit. 

Bu^  now  let  eiery  Muse  confess 
T^at  męrit  fiiids  its  due  success. 
Th^  e3cam|>les  of  onr  days  regard ; 
Wherc^s^Tirtue  seeA  without  rewńni  ł 
BistingiiBhM  aiid  in  place  you  find 
Sesert  ańd  worth  of  er^  kind. 
Sunrey  the  ^e^erend  bencfa,  and  sM 
Religion,  lea^ning,  piety  9s 
The  patron,  ere  he  recommendy, 
Sees  hh  own  image  in  hb  friead*s. 


U  boneity  dii^gnu^^d  aad  poor  f 
What  is  't  tana  whai  was  before  i 

We  all  of  times  cornipt  faa.ve  heard, 
Wben  paltry  minioos  weie  vnferr'd  i 
When  all  great  oOoeSt  bydocani, 
Were  fiird  by  biothen,  soos,  aad  € 
What  matter  ignoranoe  and  pńda  ł 
The  man  was  happily  ally*d 
Proridcd  that  his  derfc  waa  good, 
What  thoiigh  he  nothiog  maferstood  } 
In  choreh  aad  ataCe  the  aerry.raoe 
Grsw  more  coBspicaoosiDok  hi  plaee. 
.  Snch  heads,  as  then  a  tnaty  aadc^ 
Had  bungled  in  the  oobfatar^alsade. 

Consider,  patroaa,  that  sneh  ehea 
Expose  your  iblly  with  thenaelviią 
Tis  yours,  as  'tis  the  pareal^a 
To  fis  each  gentus  inila  sphefe. 
Your  partial  haod  oaa  wealth 
But  Bever  give  a  bloekliead 

An  Owi  ofasagislerial  air, 
Of  solema  Toioę,  of  brow  austere^ 
AssumM  the  pride  of  homaa  raee. 
And  borę  his  wis4om  in  his  fcoe; 
Noe  to  ^epredate  leamed  eyas, 
l've  seen  a  pedant  lookas  wise. 

Withia  a  bam,  from  aoiaa  retór'd,  • 
He  scomM  tbe  wwU,  hiaMelf  admir^^ 
Aad,  like  aa  aądeat  sagę,  eoBoeał*d 
The  Ibllies  p^SOe  tife  maalU 
\     Philosopbecsolcld.  haiead. 
Their  oountfy's  yoatb  to  scieace  baed. 
IMr  manaers  fetmM  for  ewy  atalaoa* 
And  destiaM  eaeh  his  oeeapatiosu 
When  XfmyhoB,  by  nmahnrs  bsa^^d, 
Kctraated,  and  a  paopla  saT'd, 
That  laard  waa  aai  all  hJB  owa; 
The  plaat  by  Sacrataa  waa  sowiw 
To  Aristotla'^  greater  aame 
Ule  Maoadoaiaa  oarM  his  famę; 

Th'  AthcnlBB  bird,  with  piida  icplctc^ 
.Their  ialeals  aq«allVI  ia  coaoait. 
<And,  oopyhkg  tba  Soeraiie  nde, , 
Set  ap  fbr  master  af  a  achool. 
DogmaticjargoB  learat  by  heart, 
THte  ssatenoes,  hani  terms  of  art. 
To  Tulgar  eanasaBi*d  so  proiraiid, 
They  fimcy>d  learaiag  ia  theaouftd* 

TheschoolhadfiMaa;  the  araaded  plaea 
With  pupib  awana^d  cf  craiy  «aca» 
With  these  the  Swaa^s  maftemal  aaro 
Had  sent  ber  seana-fledgM  cygnet  heir : 
The  Hen  (tbough  foad  and  loath  to  pait) 
Herę  lodg^d  the  darlia^  of  har  heait : 
The  Spider,  of  mechaaic  kind, 
Aspir^d  to  seieaoa  morerefia^  t 
The  Ass  leamt  metaiihaia  and  tropes, 
Bnt  most  ca  nnsie  fl^d  hbhopes. 

The  pupib  now,  adTaae^  in  agat 
Were  call'd  totread  lifiB's  bo^  itaga; 
And  to  the  master  twaatnbaiittwd, 
That  each  might  to  hb  part  he 

«  The  Swssi,*'  says  he,  "  m 
The  8oldier*s  gloriouB  toH  be 

**  The  Cook  shall  aMgbty  waaHh  altom : 
Go,  seek  it  oo  the  stom^r  main. 

<*  Tbe  couTl  ahall  he  the  Spidtit*a  sphare : 
Power,  fortuae^  shall  nwaid  hhn-tbeia. 

"  In  moiić^art,  tbe  Ass*s 
iHudl  tmalato  Gorelb**  bame.^ 
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Sadi  took  ihe  part  that  be  advi»My 
bd  ail  wcre  eqttaJiy  despisM. 

Farmer,  at  bis  fuUy  mov'<l, 
be  duli  preceptor  tbui  repiwM : 

**  Biockticad/'  says  be,  **  by  vbat  you'Ye  doM, 
be  trouid  ha^e  tbougbt  tbem  each  your  ton ; 
or  parents,  to  ib«ir  oApriag  bloMk* 
jBnsult  nor  parts  nor  tnm  of  mind, 
lit  ev^n  ia  iniaiicy  decree 
rbat  this,  what  Łb'  otber  son,  iball  be. 
bd  you  witb  judgoictit  wetgbM  the  C8M» 
beir  geaiitt  thus  bad  fix*d  tb«ir  plaee  t 
ba  S«an  had  leamt  tbe  8ail<ir*s  art  $ 
be Cock  had  play'd tbe  soldiera  part -, 
be  Spider  in  the  weaTer^i  trade 
ritb  credit  had  a  ftirtune  madę ; 
lut  for  tbe  foal,  io  every  ciaM» 
be  biockbead  bad  appcar^d  ai 
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PABŁE  XV. 


*  Tag  COOK-MAIP,  THB  TUaNOrr,.  AMD  THE  0X. 
TO  A  POOa  MAK. 

CoKiiDca  man  in  cvery  sphere, 
hen  tell  me,  n  your  lot  9evere? 
ris  mnrmar,  discontent,  distrust, 
bat  makes  you  wretched.    God  is  just. 

I  grant,  tbe  bungry  must  be  fed, 
bat  toil,  too,  earos  tby  daity  bread. 
rbat  tben  ł  Tby  wanfai  are  leen  and  kno  wn  ; 
lat  every  mortal  feeU  his  own. 
I^e're  bora  a  resUen,  needy  crew : 
bow  me  the  happier  man  tban  you. 

Adam,  tbougb  blest  above  his  kind, 
ór  want  of  soda!  woman  pińM. 
:ve*s  wants  the  subtle  Serpent  saw, 
[er  fickle  taste  transgressM  tbe  law : 
hut  fell  our  sire ;  aud  tbeir  disgrace 
be  curse  entailM  on  buman  race. 

Wbeil  Pbilip's  son,  b^  glory  led, 
ad  o*er  tbe  globe  his  empire  sprcad ; 
^hcn  altan  to  his  name  were  dneraM ; 
bat  be  was  man,  his  tears  confes8*d* 
The  bopes  of  ararice  are  checkM : 
be  proud  man  always  wants  respect. 
^bat  various  wants  on  power  attend ! 
mbition  nevcr  gains  its  end. 
^bo  batb  not  beanl  tbe  rich  ccmiplain 
f  snrfetta  and  corporeal  pain  ? 
e,  birr^d  lirom  every  use  of  wealth, 
(iTies  the  ploiigrhman^s  streagtb  and  healtb. 
notber,  in  a  beautedus  wife, 
nds  all  the  miseries  o/ltfe : 
Mnestic  jars  and  jeaJous  fear 
nbitter  all  bisdays  witb  care. 
lis  wants  an  beir;  the  linę  is  lost: 
by  was  tbat  min  entail  engrost  ? 
inst  thou  d jscem  anotber^s  mind  ? 
Iiat  is  't  you  eQvy  ?  EnYy^ftblind. 
sll£nvy,  wbcii  sbe  would  annoy» 
kat  thousands  want  whkt  you  ei\ioy. 
**  TIm  dinner  must  be  disbM  at  one. 
here*s  tbis  Tesations  Turnspit  gone  ? 
Uess  tbe  skolking  cwr  is  caught, 
le  siiiioin*s  sppilt,  and  Pm  in  fault*! 
Thus  said,  (for  stire  you'll  tbink  it  fit 
lat  I  the  Cook-maid^s  oatbs  omit) 
ith  ajl  the  fury  of  a  cook, 
nr  oooler  kitchen  Kaa  fbrsook : 


Tbe  broom-stick  o'er  ber  bead  she  wares ; 
She  sweats,  she  stampe,  sbe  piifiśy  she  raYca : 
Tbe  sneaking  Cur  before  ber  flies ; 
Sbe  whisUes,  calls  f  feir  speech  shfi  tries. 
These  noaght  avail.     H«:r  choler  bnroa ; 
The  fist  and  cudgd  tbreat  by  tnrns. 
Witb  hasty  stride  she  presses  near ; 
He  slinks  aloof,  and  bowls  witb  fear. 

*' Was  e^er Corso cofs^dl**  (becry^d) 
"  What  sUr  did  at  my  birtb  preside ! 
Am  I  for  life  by  compact  bouad 
To  tread  tbe  wheePs  etemal  roond  } 
Ingłorious  task !  of  all  onr  raoe 
No  slave  is  balf  so  raean  and  basa. 
Had  Fate  a  kinder  lot  assign^d. 
And  fbrm'd  me  óf  tbe  lap-dog  kind« 
I  then,  in  bigher  life  empk>y'd, 
Had  indolence  and  ease  eąjoy*d ; 
And,  like  a  gentleman,  carest, 
Had  been  tbe  lady*s  fisYOurite  guest : 
Or  were  I  spmng  from  spaniel  linę. 
Was  his  sagacious  nostril  minę, 
By  me,  tbeir  nerer-erring  gnida, 
From  wood.and  plain  tbeir  feasts  snpply^d, 
Knigbts,  'squiies,  attendant  on  my  paoa,    . 
I  Had  shar'd  tbe  pleasuriesaf  the  chase. 
'^  Endued  witb  natira  stmigth  and  fire, 
Wby  calFd  I  not  tbe  Ibn  sire  ? 
A  Kon !  sucb  mean  news  1  aooni : 
Wby  was  I  not  of  woman  bom? 
Wbo  dares  witb  Rcason's  power  oontend  ?•  . 
On  man  we  brutal  slaTesdepcBd  s 
To  him  all  creatures  tribnte  pay. 
And  lttxury  employs  bis  day." 

An  Oz  by  cbanee  o^erheard  hb  moan. 
And  thus  rebak*d  the  lasy  drone ; 

"  Dare  you  at  partial  Fate  repine  ? 
How  kind's  your  lot  compar*d  witb  mind 
Decreed  to  toil,  tbe  barbaroos  knife 
Hatb  sever*d  me  from  social  life  j 
Vrg*d  by  tbe  stimnlatmg  goad» 
I  drag  tbe  cnmbroas  waggQn*s  lead : 
Tis  mme  to  tama  the  stubbom  plain» 
Break  the  stiff  soil,  and  boase  tbe  grain  9 
Yet  I,  witbout  a  nrarmur,  bear 
Tbe  variou8  labonrs  of  tbe  year. 
But  tben,  consider,  tbatoneday 
(Pcrhaps  tbe  bour^s  not  lar  away) 
You,  by  tbe  dntiei  of  yonr  post, 
Sball  tnrn tbe  spit wbes  Vm  tbe  roast; 
And  for  reward  sbaU  sbare  the  feast, 
I  meaa,  sball  piek  myboucs  at  leaat" 

*'  Till  nor,**  th'  asfeonish^d  Cwrepliea 
"  I  look*d  on  all  witb  enrioos  cyea. 
HOw  taistf  we  Jodga  by  wbat  appeais ; 
All  creatures  feel  tbeir  several  carat* 
If  thus  yon  migbty  beatt  complaiat  | 
]Vrbap8  mankno¥rt  superkw  pains. 
Let  cuTy  then  no  moroionBent ; 
Tbink  on  tbe  Oa,  and  Icam  content" 

Thus  said,  close  felk>wing  at  her  bcel, 
Witb  cbcerfut  beart  be  maunttthewhecL 


FABLE  XVI. 

THE  RAfaN,  THS  SUSOIT,  AUDTaB  lAtta-^ 

TO  ŁAtniA. 

Łaoia,  methinks  yoii're  Ofver-nice» 
Tnie;  ftattery  is  a  shocking  vlóe! 
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Yct iiire,  »hoocVr th« prai«e isjiist. 
One  may  commend  witbout  di^ist* 
Am  I  a  privilege  deny*d, 
IndalgM  by  ercYy  tongne  besi<fc  ? 
How  singular  are  all  yotir  vays ! 
A  woman,  and  Bverae  to  |Mnii»e  ! 
If  'tis  oflSsnce  siich  truth8  to  tell, 
Why  do  your  meńts  tłius  excet  ? 

Since  tlien  I  dare  not  speak  my  mind, 
A  tnith  conspicuous  to  mankind ; 
Though  i  a  fuli  lustre  ereiy  grace 
Distinguish  your  celestiał  ftice  j 
Though  bcauŁics  of  mferior  ray 
( Like  stara  bcfore  the  ort>  of  day) 
Tom  pale  and  ladc ;  I  cheek  my  lays, 
Admiring  what  I  dare  not  praite. 

If  you  the  tribute  doe  diadain, 
The  Mu8e*8  mortifying  etrain 
Shally  like  awomao  in  merespite. 
Set  beauty  in  a  morał  light. 

Though  »uch  fCTenge  might  shock  the  * 
Of  many  a  oclebrated  fiiir, 
t  roean  that  «uperik:ia]  race 
Whoae  thooghta  iie'er  reach  beyond  their  &oe ; 
What^s  that  to  you }  I  but  displeaie 
6uch  cver*głrliah  ean  as  these. 
Yirtue  can  brook  the-thoitghtsof  age, 
That  lasts  the  same  thnmgh  every  itage. 
Though  yott  by  time  must  tuffer  moce 
Than  ercr  woman  lott  before. 
To  age  18  fttch  iDdiffBpenccahown, 
As  if  your  face  wereaot  your  own. 
Werę  you  by  Antounus  taught  ł 
Or  is  it  nalive  strength  of  thoagpht, 
That  thus,  wtthout  ooncera  or  fright, 
You  ńew  yourself  by  Rcason**  liglit  ? 

Tboseeyes,  ofsodłvinea  ray, 
What  are  they  i  Moutdering,  mortal  clay* 
l*ho6e  features,  castin  heaveii]y  mould. 
Shall,  like  my  coarser  carth',  grow  ołd  f 
Like  commoo  grais,  the  fairest  flower 
Mustfeel  the  boary  seafion*spover. 

How  weak,  hoir  vaiD,  is  hnmaii  pride ! 
Dares  man  opon  himadif  oonńde  ł 
The  wretch,  who  glories  in  hii  gain, 
Amasies  heape  on  heaps  in  ^aio. 
Why  łose  we  łife  in  anxjous  cares. 
To  lay  in  hoards  for  futurę  year;^  ł 
Can  those  (when  tonur*d  by  disnase) 
Cheer  our  sick  beart,  or  pwrsbase  eaacf 
Can  those  prolonc  one  gasp  of  kreath, 
Or  calm  thetronbled  hour  of  ikalii } 

Wliat*s4>eanly?  Cali  ye  that  your  own  r 
A  flower  that  fades  as  soon  as  hlowru 
Wbat*s  man  in  all  bi«  boastef  sway  ? 
Prrbaps  the  tynnt  of  a  day. 

Alike  tbe  laws  of  liie  take  placn 
Througli  every  bnuich  of  human  race. 
The  monarch  of  long  regaMine 
^Tas  rnis'd  firon  dust  as  frail  9n  minę. 
Can  he  poor  henitb  into  his  veinv 
Or  eool  tbe  fe?er'S  resliess  pains  ? 
Can  he  (wom  down  in  lfetare'8  eoura^) 
New-brace  his  feeble  nerYet  with  fbrce  } 
Can  be  (how  Tain  is  nortal  power !) 
Stretcb  life  beyond  tbe  destin'd  hoi^r  ? 

Aanader,  man)  wcigh  weU  tliy  fraaw ; 
The  king,  the  beggar,  is  the  same. 
THist  fonn*d  ns  all .     Each  breatbes  his  4ay , 
Then  sinka  nfn  hf»  i»ine  cUy. 


Bf^eath  a  rcn^^rable  ycw, 
Tbat  in  tbe  loncly  church-yard  p^.  s^^ 
Two  Ravens  sate.     In  solemn  croak 
Thas  one  his  hungry  friend  be^joke. 

'*  Methinks  I  scent  some  rich  rcpest; 
The  saTottr  strengthens  with  the  błast ; 
Snuflfthcn,  tbe  promtsM  fcast  tnhale; 
I  taste  the  carcase  in  the  gale. 
Near  yonder  trces,  the  larmer^s  steed, 
From  toil  and  cvery  dmdgery  freed, 
Hath  groan^d  his  iM^t.     A  dainty-treatł 
To  birds  of  taste,  delicious  ineat!" 

A  Scncton,  bosy  at  his  trade. 
To  hear  their  chat  sospends  his  spade. 
Death  strock  him  with  no  fortber  thonght,- 
Than  merely  as  the  fees  he  bronght. 
"  Was  ever  two  sueh  blondering  fewis, 
In  brains  and  manners  less  than  oiwis ! 
Blockheads,"  says  he,  "  leam  morę  fc^wetf 
Know  ye  on  whom  ye  thus  reflect  ? 
In  this  same  grare  (who  does  nse  rigbt, 
Must  own  the  work  is  strong  and  tight) 
The  'squire,  that  yon  fair  hall  poasest, 
To-night  shall  lay  his  bones  at  rest. 
Whence  could  the  gross  oiistake  proceed  ? 
The  'sqnhe  was  somcwbat  fat  indoed. 
What  then  ?  the  meanest  bird  of  prey 
Sacb  want  of  sense  could  ne'er  betray ; 
For  surę  some  difierence  must  be  foudd 
(Suppose  the  smelling  organ  sound) 
In  carcasses,  (say  what  we  can) 
Or  whcre»8  the  dignity  of  man  ?" 

With  due  respect  to  haman  race, 
The  Ravens  undertook  the  case. 
In  such  similiŁude  of  scent, 
Man  ne'er  oonld  think  reflections  mcasU 
As  epicores  extol  a  treat. 
And  seem  their  savoury  words  to  eat, 
They  prais*d  dead  bonę,  1uxurious  fbod! 
The  Tcnison  of  tbe  prescient  brood. 

The  Sextoo's  indtgnation,  mov'd, 
The  mean  comparison  reprov'd ; 
Thetr  nndisoeming  palate  blam*d, 
Which  two-leggM  carrion  thus  ótkam^d, 

Reproachful  speech  from  either  side 
The  want  of  argument  supplyM : 
They  raił,  reriK;  asoftenends 
Tbe  contcst  of  disputlng  friendR. 

"  Hołd,"  says  the  fowi;  "  stnoe  haman  jwik- 
With  confutation  ne*cr  complyM, 
Let*s  State  the  caae,  and  then  rder 
The  knotty  point,  for  taste  may  err.** 

As  thus  he  spokc,  from  out  tbe  mould 
An  Fjirth-worm,  huge  of  size,  nnroird 
His  monstroas  length :  they  straight  acrce 
To  chuse  him  as  their  referee : 
$0  to  th'  experience  of  hisjaws 
Each  States  tbe  merits  of  the  caose. 

He  pausM ;  and,  with  a  solemn  tooe, 
Thns  madę  his  sagę  opioioo  known: 

'*  On  carcasses  of  e^cry  kind 
This  maw  hath  elegantly  din'd ; 
ProTok^d  by  luxury  or  need. 
On  beast,  or  fowt,  or  man,  I  feed ; 
Suc^  smali  distinction  *s  in  the  sa^oor, 
By  tunis  I  chuse  the  fancyM  fla^our : 
Yet  I  must  own  (tbat  hnman  beast !) 
A  gfiitton  is  the  rankest  fcast.    • 
Man,  eea»e  this  boast  $  for  bumao  prid« 
Hftth  Tarious  tracts  to  rangę  besidei 
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le  priace  who  ke^it  tBe  world  in  awe, 

le  judge  whosedłctate  fix'd  the  law, 

le  ricb,  the  poor,  the  great,  the  smali, 

e  lcveli'd ;  Death  conibunds  them  al  U 

ten  tbink  not  thnt  we  reptilen  ihara 

icb  cates,  such  elegance  of  iare ; 

le  only  tnie  und  rcai  good 

'^  mao  was  iiever  vcnnin'8  food ; 

is  «eated  m  th'  iniroortal  mind ; 

rtae  distingubhcs  mankind)  -  ' 

id  that  (as  yet  oe'«r  harbourfd  berę) 

oants  witb  the  soul  we  know  not  wheie. 

•,  Good-man  Sextoii,  sińce  the  case 

ypean  witfa  snch  a  dubious  face, 

i  oetther  I  the  causedetermine^ 

ir  dUferent  tastes  please  dififerent  rermin." 
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I  Fable  all  things  hołd  disooune, 
len  words,  no  doobt,  must  talk  of  oourse, 
Once  on  a  time,  near  Cannon-row, 
iro  hostile  adTerbs,  Aye  and  No, 
'ere  hostening  to  the  6e1d  of  fight, 
ud  front  to  front  stood  opposite ; 
efore  esch  generał  }oin'd  the  ran, 
fe,  tbe  morę  oonrteous  knigfat,  began, 
"  Stop,  peevi8h particie!  beware! 
Dl  told  you  are  not  such  a  bear,  \ 
Bt  sometimes  yield  when  oifer^d  fair. 
lifer  yon  folks  airhile  to  tattle ; 
te  we  who  must  decide  the  battle. 
Tiene*er  we  war  On  yondcr  stage, 
^h  Tarious  fate  and  eqQal  ragę,  * 
iie  natlontrembles*at  cach  blow 
bat  No  give8  Aye,  and  Aye  gires  No; 
et,  in  expen8ivc  long.  oontention,       « 
^e  gain  nor  office,  grant,  or  pcnsion. 
^by  then  sbouldkinsfolks  ^oarrel  thos  ? 
?or  two  of  you  make  one  of  ua.) 
9  stome  wise  statesman  let  os  go, 
rbere  each  his  proper  use  may  IÓk>w  : 
e  m&y  admit  two  such  commanders, 
nd  make  those  wait  who  senrM  in  Flanders. 
et^s  ąnarter  on  a  great  man*8  tongne, 
treasnry  lord,  not  maister  Young. 
tweąułous  at  his  high  command, 
ye  shaU  march  fbrUt  to  tax  the  land  i 
npeachments  No  can  best  resist, 
nd  Aye  snpport  the  civi)  list : 
ye,  qiiick  as  Cssar,  wins  the  day, 
nd  No,  like  Fabiiis,  by  delay. 
DOicUmes  in  mutoal  sLy  disguise, 
et  Ayes  seem  Nos,,  wnd  Nos  seem  Ayes; 
yes  be  in  courts  denials  meant, 
ad  Nofi  in  bishops  giTC  consenŁ'* 
Thos  Aye  propoB*d-^«nd,  fbrreply, 
to,  for  tbe  firat  tlme,  answer^d  Aye. 
yif  parted  with  a  thouaand  kiftses, 
ind  fight  e>er  Since  forpay^  like  Swisses. 


I  Taken  f rom  tbe  MbccllaiUM  pnblisbed  by 
Iwift  and  Mr.  Pope. 

YOL.  Ł 


DUKE  UPON  DUKE '  .• 

Air  aZCBŁlEHT  K8W   BAI.ŁAO. 
TO  THB.  TUNB  OF,   cnEVY-CHACB. 

To  lordlings.prottd  I  tune  my  lay, 

Who  feast  in  iMwer  or  hall : 
Though  dnkes  thpy  be,  to  dttkes  I  say,  ^ 

That  pride  will  have  a  £bU. 

Now  that  this  same  it  is  right  sooth, 

FbU  plainly  doth  appear, 
From  what  befel  John  duke  of  GuiseS 

And  Nic  of  Lancastere  *. 

When  Richard  Coenr-de-Iion  reis;iiM, 

(Which  means  a  lion's  hcart) 
Like  him  his  barons  rag'd  and  roar*d ; 

Each  play'd  a  lion's  port 

A  word  and  blow  was  then  enoogh : 

Soch  honour  did  them  prick, 
If  you  bnt  tum*d  yoor  cheek,  a  cuff ; 

And,  if  your  a^-se,  a  kick. 

Łook  in  their  face,  they  tweak^d  your 

At  erery  tum  fell  Co  't ; 
Come  oear,  they  trod  upoa.your  toes ; 

Theyjought  from  hesud  to  foot. 

Of  these  the  duke  of  Lancastere 

Stood  paramoont  in  pride ; 
He  kick*d  and  cuff»d,  andiweak*d  and  trod 

His  fbes,  and  friends^beside. 

Firm  on  his  front  his  bearer  sate ; 

So  broad,  it  bid  his  chin  $ 
For  why  ?  he  deem'd  no  man  his  matę, 

And  fear'd  to  tan  bis  skin. 

With  Spanish  wool  be  dyM  his  cheek, 

WHh  essenceioilM  his  hair; 
No  Tizen  civet-cat  so  sweet, 
'     Nor  could  so  scratch  and  tear. 

Right  tali  he  madę  bimself  to  show, 
Though  madę  fuli  shori  by  God : ' 

And,  when  all  other  dukes  ćid  bow, 
This  duke  did  oniy  nod. 

Yet  courteous,  blithe,  and  debonnair. 

To  Guise^s  duke  was  he : 
Was  ever  such  a  kmng  pairł 

How  could  they  disagree } 

Oh,  thus  itwas:  helov'd  himdear. 
And  cast  how  to  reąuite  him ; 

And  baving  no  friend  left  but  this, 
He  deem'd  it  meet  to  fight  him. 

Fortbwith  be  drenchM  his  desperate  ^uill. 

And  thus  hedid  indite: 
"  This  ere  at  wbist  oursdf  will  play,^ 
Sir  Duke !  be  berę  to-night.** 


«< 


Dr. 


*  This  bumourons  Ballad  is  ascribed  to  'Mr.  Gay 
on  cotjectiire  only.    It  is  ąmoog  the  Miscellanies 
publithed  by  Dr.  Swift  and  Mr.  Popc ;  is  tbere 
marked  as  W  the  Dean^s;  and  bas  never  been* 
considered  as  Mr.  Pope's.    N, 

'  Sir  John  Ouisc    N. 

*  Nicholaf  lord  Lechmere,  chancellor  of  the 
dntehy  of  ŁaDcasteri    N* 

N  n 
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"  Ah  no !  nh  no!*'  the  guilelcH  Guise 

Demurely  did  reply ; 
I  cannot  go,  nor  yct  can  stand, 

So  sore  the  gout  hav«  I. 

The  dake  in  wrath  calPd  for  bit  steeds^ 

And  fierccly  drore  them  on.; 
Lord  '  lord  i  bow  rattled  thcn  tby  ttoiMf, 

O  kingly  Kensin^on  * ! 

iJU  tn  a  trice  be  ruth^d  od  Oińaef 

Tbrust  out  bis  lady  dear ; 
He  tweak'd  bis  oofe,  trod  on  bis  t(Mt» 

And  smote  bim  on  the  ear. 

But  mark,  bew  midst  of  rictory 

Fate  plays  ber  ołd  dofc-trick  t 
Up  Ieap'd  duke  John,  and  knock*d  him  domu. 

And  so  down  fell  duke  Njc. 

Alas,  ob  Nic !  ob  Nk,  alat ! 

Rigbt  did  tby  gossip  calł  tbee : 
As  wbo  should  say,  alas  the  day 

Wben  John  of  (iuise  sball  maul  tbet ! 

For  on  tbee  did  be  clap  bis  cbair. 

And  on  tbat  cbair  did  sit ; 
And  look'd  as  if  be  meant  tberein 

To  do        what  was  not  fit. 

Up  didst  tbou  look,  ób,  icoeful  duke ! 

Tby  moutb  yct  durst  not  ope, 
Certes  for  fear  of  flndin;  Łbcre 

A  t — d  instead  of  trope. 

"  Liethcre.  tbou  caitiffTile!**  qaotb  Outse, 

No  shekt  is  here  to  8ave  tbee: 
The  cascmcnt  it  is  shut  likewise; 

Bcńeath  my  feet  1  bavc  tbee. 
"  If  tbou  hast  aught  to  speak,  spcak  out,** 

Tben  Lancastere  did  ery, 
♦*  Knows*t  tbou  not  me,  nor  yet  thł'self  ? 

Wbo  tbou,  and  wbo  am  I  ? 
**  Know*st  tbou  not  me,  who  (God  be  prais'd} 

Have  brawlM  and  quarrcrd  morę, 
Tlian  all  the  linę  of  Lancastcrc, 

Tbat  battled  beretofore  ? 
**  In  senates  farnM  for  many  a  speech, 

And  (what  some  awe  must  give  ye,  ^ 
Though  laid  tbus  Iow  beneatb  tby  brcacb) 

Still  of  tbc  council  pnvy ; 
«*  Still  of  tbc  iitfteAychancellor: 

Durante  life  I  hsTe  it ; 
And  tum,  as  now  thoadosi  on  me. 

Minę  a— c  on  tbcm  tbatgaye  it.»* 

Bat  now  tbc  scryants  thsy  ruah'd  in  i 

And  duke  Nic,  up  leap'd  be : 
<*  I  will  not  cope  against  sucb-odds, 

But,  Guise  \  V\\  figbt  with  tbee : 
"  To  momw  with  tbee  will  I  figbt 

Under  the  green-wood  trcc." 
**  No,  not  to  morrow,  but  to  nigbt,*' 

(Quotb  Guise)  "  FU  figbt  with  tbee." 

And  now  tbe  Sun  decljninglow 

Bestieak'd.witb  blood  the  skies } 
Wben,  with  bis  sword  at  saddje-bw, 

Bodę  fortb  tbc  valiaat  Guise. 

YflMjgep^j  pnncM  be  o*er  tbe  lawf, 

Oft  roird  bis  cyca  aroond. 
And  fiom  tbe  sUrmp  8tretch*d  to  find 

Who  was  not  to  be  found. 


Long  brandtsh*d  be  tłie  bHadein  air> 
Ł4mg  iook*d  the  field  all  o'er: 

At  Icngtb  be  8py'd  tbe  merry  men 
And  eke  tbe  coacb  and  four. 

Erom  ont  the  bpot  bold  Nicholai 

Did  ware  bis  wand  so  wbite, 
As  pointingout  tbe  gloomy  glade 

Wberein  be  meant  to  figbt. 

All  in  tbat  dreadfni  boar  so  cala 

Was  lAncastere  to  see, 
As  if  be  meaat  to  Uk«  the  mir, 

Or  only.take  a  fiee : 

And  io  be  did--4br  to  New  Cooit 

His  rolling  wheels  did  run : 
Not  tbat  be  shunnM  tbe  doubtfdl  strii*  ; 

But  husbitn  mnst  be  doae, 

Back  in  tbe  dark,  by  Bromptoo-pafjc, 
He  tumM  up  through  tbe  Gore ! 

So  alunk  to  Camden-house  so  b{gb» 
All  in  bis  coacb  andfour. 


Mean-while  duke  Guise  did  firat 

A  sight  it  was  to  see, 
Benumb'd  beneatb  tbe  erenkig^dew 

Under  tbe  green-wood  tree. 

Tben,  wet  and  weary,  borne  be  far'df 
Sore  mnttering  all  tłie  way, 

*'  Tbe  day  I  meet  bim.  Nic  sbaOl  roe 
Tbe  cttdgel  of  tbat  day. 

"  Mean  time  on  every  pfining'pcwt 
Pastę  we  tbis  reoreaot^s  naaie^ 

So  tbat  eairt^pisser-by  sball  nawlfl 
And  piss  against  tbe  same.'* 

Now  God  presenre  our  gracioiis  kinf  , 

And  grant  bis  nobles  all 
May  learn  tbis  lesson  from  dake  Nic« 

Tbat  pńde  will  hĘV9  a  ftUl  / 


DIONE. 

A  PASTORAŁ  TRACEDT. 


Sunt  nnmina  amanti, 
Sscrit  et  injustft  legę  rełicta  Yenus. 

TibulL  Eleg.  ▼.  Ltb  I, 


*  Lord  Lecbmere  lived  at  Canidea-boufe,  wu- 
Kcnsington.    N* 


DRAMATiS  PERSONJE, 

F.vander  under  the  name  of  Lgadu, 

CUanifieu 

Shepberds. 

WOlfBK. 

Dhne  under  tbe  name  of  Alaiu 

Parthenia, 
Laura, 

SCBlfR,   ASCAma. 


ACT.I.    SCENĘ  L 
A  plain,  at  tbe  foofc  «f  •  fteqi  ^craiggy 


LAURA. 


I 

IWsY^dosttbon  iyme?  Stay,  nnbappf  &r, 
Seek  not  Łbese  horrid  caveiQS  of  despair; 


DIONE. 
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rtice  thy  itpps,  th«  mithiisrlit  air  I  horę, 
I  the  brown  desert,  aml  unshełter^d  moor: 
se  Łimet  thc  lark  haa  sun;  his  matin  lay, 
lose  on  dewy  wing  to  meet  thc  day,  ^ 

4  fir*t.  I  founti  thec,  stretch'd  in  pł^nsi vc  mood, 
»re  taureis  border  Ladon^s  siWer  flood. 

DfONF^ 

et  mr  soul  with  jcratefnl  thanks  o'erflow ! 
tó  thy  hand  my  daily  lifo  I  owe. 
rtbe  wcak  lamh,  you  ratsM  me  from  the  plam, 
fiaint  to  bear  bleak  winda  and  beatiog  rain; 
h  day  I  share  thy  bowl  and  clean  ropast, 
h  night  thy  roof  deftnds  the  chilly  blast, 
▼ain  is  all  thy  friendship,  vain  thy  care| 
{U  a  wretch  abandon'd  to  despair. 

LAURA. 

piiir  will  fly  tYiee»  when  thou  shalt  impart 
ft±al  aecret  tbat  tonnenta  thy  heart; 
i\Me  thy  sorrows  to  my  fitithful  ear, 
ract  tbese  eyes  to  ^i^e  thee  tear  for  tear. 
e,  lore's  the  catise ;  our  fbr^ts  speak  tby  flame, 
t  rocks  have  learnt  to  sigh  Kvandcr*t  name. 
rnhering  sbame  thy  bashful  tongiie  restjrain, 
lion  hast  look'd,  and  blush^d,  and  sijrhM  in  vain; 
,  in  what  grove  thy  lovely  shepherd  strays, 
\  me  vhat  mountains  warble  witb  his  layś; 
thfer  ril  speerl  me»  aod  with  monns:  art 
IV  soft  confemknia  from  his  melting  heart. 

DIONR. 

f  generous  care  has  toaehM  my  secret  woe. 

«  bida  theae  tcalding  tears  incessant  dow. 

fiited  love !  O  aay,  y«  sylran  maids, 

10  rang«  wide  forests  and  8cqneAter'd  shades, 

r  whiere  Evander  bied,  point  out  the  grouud 

it  yet  is  porple  with  the  savagc  wound. 

kler  be  lies ;  I  hcar  tliC  bird  of  prcy  ; 

^  o'er  those  cliifs  tbe  raven  wings  hia  way ; 

rk  how  hc  croaks !  be  scents  thc  nmrder  near. 

Iiay  no  grzędy  beak  bis  yisatce  tear ! 

ńrf  him,  ye  Cupids;  strip  the  Paphian  grove, 

1  strow  utifading  myrtle  o'cr  my  love  ! 

ma,  heaving  heart. 

LAURA. 

—The  mournful  tale  disciose. 

DIONE. 

t  not  my  tears  intrude  on  thy  repose. 
t  tf  thy  friendship  still  the  cause  reqiiest ; 
speak,  thougb  sorrow  rend  my  labourtng  breast 
ow  then,  fair  shephrrdess,  no  honest  swain 
Dght  me  the  dutics  of  the  peaceful  plain  j 
iB'd  to  sweet  content,  no  flocks  1  keep, 
r  browzing  goab  tbat  overhang  tbe  steep. 
m  where  Orchomenos*  proud  turrets  shine, 
race  my  birthfiom  long  illustrious  linę, 
liy  was  I  trainM  amidst  Arcadia^s  coort? 
re  ever  i^vcls  in  (bat  gay  resort, 
bene^er  Evander  past,  my  smittien  heart 
av'd  frequentsighs|  and  feit  unusual  smarŁ 
i!  hadst  thbu  sceu  with  what  sweet  grace  be 

inov'd ! 
t  wby  tbat  wish  ?  for  Laura  then  had  lov'd. 

ŁADRA. 

stnist  me  not ;  thy  secret  wrongs  impart 

DIOME. 

rgivetbe  sallies  of  a  breaking  beart 
inidei^s  sigbs  bis  mutual  t^ame  cóufest, . 
le  growing  passion  labour^d  in  bis  breast  | 


To  me  hc  came ;  my  heart  with  rapture  sprung, 
To  see  thc  blushes,  when  his  faultoring  tonguę 
First  said.  *'  I  love."     My  eyts  con.vMiŁ  rtveal, 
And  plighted  vows  oor  faithful  passion  seal : 
Wh(!re»p  now  tlie  Iovely  youth ;  he's  lost,  hc*s  slain. 
And  the  pale  corsc  lies  breathless  on  tbe  plain ! 

TJiURA. 

Are  thus  tbe  hopes  of  constant  Ióvers  paid  ? 
If  thus — ye  po«ers,  froin  love  defend  thc  maid ! 

DIONR. 

Now  have  twclvc  mornings  warmM  thc  purple  east, 
Since  my  dear  hunter  roozM  tbe  tusky  beast^ 
Swift  flew  the  foaniing  monster  through  the  wood, 
Swift  as  the  wind,  his  eagcr  steps  pursnf?d : 
Twas  then  the  savas:e  tnm'd ;  then  ft-ll  the  youtb, 
And  bis  dear  blood  distainM  the  barbarous  tooŁh. 

LAURA. 

Was  there  nonę  near?  no  ready  succour  found  ? 
Nor  iiealing  herb  to  stanch  thc  spouting  wound  > 

DI0?fE. 

In  yaia  through  pathless  woods  the  huntcrs  crost. 
And  sought.with  anxious  eye  their  master  lost; 
In  vain  their  frtąucnt  hollows  echoM  shrill, 
And  bis  lov'd  name  was  sent  from  bill  to  hill ; 
Rvander  hears  ypu  not     He's  lost,  he's  slain, 
And  the  pale  corse  lies  breathless  on  the  plain. 

łauAa. 
Has  yet  no  clown  (who,  wandcring  from  thc  way^ 
Beats  crery  busb  to  raisc  the  lamb  astray) 
Obsery^d  the  fatal  spot  ? 

DIOMB. 

■"     •'  O,  if  yepass 
Where  purple  mnrder  dyes  the  wither*d  gTasi, 
With.  pious  6nger  gently  close  bis  eyes. 
And  let  his  grare  with  decent  verdure  rise.  [Pf''eept* 

LAURA. 

Bchold  the  tnrtle,  who  bas  lost  ber  matę ; 
Awhile  with  drooping  wing  she  moums  his  fate; 
Sullen,  awhile  she  setks  the  darkcst  grov€,  ' 

And  cooing  meditates  the  murder'd  dore ; 
But  time  the  rueful  image  wears  away, 
Again  sbe'8  cbeerM,  again  she  seeks  the  day. 
Spare  then  tby  beauty,  and  no  longer  pine. 

DIONB. 

Yet  surę  some  turtle^a  Iove  bas  equsd'd  minę, 
Who,  wheu  the  bawk  bath  8natch'd  ber  matę  away^ 
Hath  never  known  the  glad  return  of  day. 
When  my  fond  farher  saw  my  faded  eyie, 
Aml  on  my  livid  cbeek  tbe  roses  die ; 
When  catching  sigbs  my  wa9ted'bo0om  mov'd. 
My  looks,  my  sigbs,  coiifirm'd  him  tbat  I  loY^d* 
He  knew  not  tbat  Evander  was  my  flame, 
Evan<ler  dead  1  my  passion  still  tbe  same  1 
He  came,  he  threaten'd  i  witb  patemal  sway, 
Cleanthcs  nam'd,  and  fix'd  the  nuptial  day : 

0  cruel  kindness !  too  sev^VeIy  prest ! 

1  scom  bia  bonours,  axid  his  wealth  detest 

ŁAORA.  ^ 

How  Tain  is  force !  Love  ne^er  can  be  compell'd* 

DIONl. 

Thóngb  bound  my  duty,  yet  my  heart  rebeil^d. 
One  night,  when  sleep  had  husb^d  all  busy  spies. 
And  tbe  pale  Moon  badjoumeyM  half  theskies, 
SofUy  I  ruse  and  dreas^d;  witb  aiknt  tttead. 
Unbarr^d  the  ^tes^  and  to  tbese  mountaius  fled« 
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Herc  Ict  me  toothe  the  mtfUncholy  hours  ! 
CIo«  me,  ye  wood«,  within  your  twilifhtbowen  I 
W  herc  my  calm  soal  may  ^ettlod  iorrow  know. 
And  no  Cleanthcs  inteniipt  my  woe 
V,"Uh  importunitig  lovc — 

[Melanckoljf  nattic  is  Heard  «/  a  duUtnee, 

On  yonder.plain 
AdTancct  bIow  a  n^ancholy  train ; 
Black  cypreM  boughi  tbeir  drooping  heads  adom. 

LAURA. 

AU% !  Menalcaa  to  bis  pmre  is  borne. 

Bchoid  tbe  victim  of  Partfaenia*s  pride  ! 

He  saw,  he  fighM,  he  lavM,  was  scorn'd,,and  dy'd. 

DI0K8. 

l^liere  dwells  thit  beauteoiu  tyraot  of  tbe  plaini  ? 
Wbcra  may  I  see  ber  > 

•2 Ask  ihc  siębincr  swains. 

Tbey  bett  can  »peak  tbe  coaquests  of  ber  eyet ; 
Wboever  scet  ber,  loves^  wbo  loves  ber,  djes. 

MOKK. 

Perhapi  untimely  fate  ber  flame  batb  rross*d. 
And  tbe,  like  me,  batb  ber  ETandcr  lost 
Boir  my  aou]  pities  ber ! 

ŁAUIA. 

If  pity  move 

Yonr  generotts  bosom,  pity  tboae  wbo  love. 
Tbere  late  arriv*d  among  oar  syWan  race 
A  stranger  sbepberd,  wbo*with«lonely  pace 
Vi«tts  tbose  moantatn-pines  at  dawnof  day» 
Wbere  oft  Partbenia  takcs  ber  early  way 
To  rouze  tbe  cbase ;  mad  with  bis  amorous  pain, 
He  stopa  and  ra^es ;  then  suilen  walks  again. 
PartheBia'8iiame  is  bonie  by  passing  galea. 
And  talking  bills  repeat  it  to  tbe  dalea. 
Come,  let  us  from  tbis  vale  of  aorrow  go, 
Kor  let  tbe  moiimfol  scenę  prolong  tby  woe. 

SCENĘ  ir. 

Sbepberds  and  Sbepherdesset  (crowned  with  gar- 
lands  of  cyprcas  and  yew)  beartng  tbe  body  of 
Menalcaa. 

1  sHBPBEan. 

Herę  gentijr  rest  tbe  córse— Witb  ftnlteringbreath 
Thus  spake  Menalcas  on  tbe  Terge  of  deatb : 
"  BeloY*d  Palemon,  hear  a  dying  friend ; 
See,  wbere  yon  bilb  witb  craggy  brows  aseend, 
Low  in  tbe  vElley  wbere  tbe  moontain  growa, 
Tbere  first  I  saw  ber,  tbere  began  my  woet. 
Wben  I  am  cold,  may  tbere  tbis  day  be  laid ! 
There  often  strayi  tbe  dear,  tbe  cruel  maid ; 
There,  as  ahe  walks,  perbaps  yooMl  bear  ber  say, 
(Wbile  a  kind  gusbing  tear  shail  fbrce  its  way) 
'  How  ooald  my  stubbora  beart  relentless  prove  ? 
Ab,  poor  Menalcaa— «11  tby  fatilt  was  love !" 

2  smniBaDb 

Whe^  pitying  lions  o'er  a  carcase  groan. 
And  boDgry  tigers  bleeding  kids  bemoan ; 
When  tbe  lean  wolf  laments  tbe  mangled  sbeep  ; 
Tben  sball  Parthenia  o>r  Menalcas  weep. 

1  sHErasasu 
When  fkmiabM  pantbers  leek  tbeir  moming  food, 
A»d  aoiifftcn  roar  along  tbe  desert  wood; 


*  Thif  and  the  feUowiag  teene  are  Ibnoed  npcm 
'One  Wftl  gf  MaiMlla  in  IKm  Qiiixote.  | 


Wben  bitting  y/ipen  maae  tBroogh  tke  boH 
Or  in  tbe  patb-way  rears  tbe  i^aecUcd  i— ^^- 
Tbe  wary  swaln  tb'  approachiag  peril  ą 
And  tbroagb  aome  diatant  road  secnrely 
Fly  then,  ye  swaina,  irom  beauty's  auer 
Soch  was  tbe  £it«  our  poor  "-^-^ —  ^ 


! 

2  SBBpuan. 
Wbat  shepbeni  does  not  mourn  Menalcas  ikiii 
KilPd  by  a  barbannu  wonianli  pioiid  disSaia 
Wboe'er  attempts  to  bend  ber  aootnful 
Cries  to  tbe  deserts,  and  pursocs  tbe 


1  sHEpmao. 
With  ercry  grace  Menalcas  waa  eiid«w'd. 
His  meriti  dazzM  all  the  sThaa  crowd. 
If  yoa  would  know  his  pipe^s  melodioas  sani, 
Ask  all  the  Echoes  of  tbeae  bills  annmd. 
Por  tbey  bareleaint  his  stratna;  wboshaUnh* 
The  strengtb,  the  cadence  of  his  tBDclal  vencł 
Oo,  readthoseloftypopłars;  then  y«i'll  flai 
Some  tender  sonnet  gmw  on  cnrj  cind. 

3  sBEpsean. 
Yet  wbat  aTails  bis  skill?  P&rthen&affieL 
Can  metit  hope  sncoeM  hi  womatt*!  eyes? 


Wby  was  Parthenia  IbrmM  of  aofkcal  m&Mł 
Why  does  ber  beart  snch  ttrafe  oatan  hsidł 
Oyekindgoda!  orali  ber  chasmaeflace, 
Or  tama  ber  heart— so  spare  tfaeshq»herd 

As  iade  tbe  ikrners  wbicb  on  the  grawe  I 
So  may  PaTtheiiw'8  trandent  bennty 

1  sRBPRBan. 
What  woman  ever  coants  the  fleeting  yws, 
Or  sen  tbe  wrinkle  which  ber  ibrehead  waan? 
Thtnkmg  ber  featnres  ncver  shall  decay, 
Tbis  swaih  sbe  sooms,  from  tbat  sbe  tums  V9vf. 
But  know,  as  wben  the  rosę  ber  bud  unfi>lds, 
Awbile  eacb  breast  the  sbort-riT'd  fragraace  boli 
Wben  tbe  diy  stalk  lets  drop  her  sbri^d^d  pode, 
Tbe  lovely  min'8  ever  thrown  aside. 
So  shall  Parthenia  be. 

—See,  sheappeara. 
To  boMther^oilSy  aad  tiiumph  inom-teanu 


SCENĘ  in. 
Piuthenia  iqppean  fnimthe 


rAa-miiiA, 

1  SSBPBBaik. 

Wby  tbis  way  doat  thou  tum  thy  baoeful  eye^ 
Pemicious  baślisk'  Ło  !  there  he  lira: 
Tbere  lies  the  youtb  tby  cuiaed  beanty  riew; 
See,  at  thy  prK«nc«,  how  he  bloedt  anew ! 
IXK>k  down,  enjoy  tby  manier. 

rAtTRBKCA. 

— Spare  my  famę; 
I  come  to  elear  a  virgin's  injur^d  name. 
If  Pm  a  basilisk,  the  danger  fly, 
Shan  theswift  glances  of  my  TenomM  ejnes. 
If  Fm  a  murdoner,  wby  approach  ye  near. 
And  to  tbe dagger  lay  your  boMoi  bare? 

1  SBBPHiaik 

Wliat  heart  is  proof  against  tbat  laoe£viBe? 
hoffe  is  not  in  our  power. 


dione; 
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— £i  lorę  in  mine  ? 
e*€r  1  triflcd  with  a  sh«phcrd*s  pain, 
with  fiiłse  hope  his  ptttkm  9trov^  to  gain , 
OB  mtght  you  justly  cursc  my  8avage  mind, 
en  teight  you  rank  me  with  thc  icrpcnt  kind : 
tt  I  ne'er  triflcd  with  a  ahepherd'8  paiu, 
r  with  falsc  hope  his  passion  strore  to  gain : 
8  to  his  rash  pursuit  hc  owc-s  his  fatc  j 
«!  not  cmel ;  he  was  obstinate. 

1  SHaMRao. 
ar  tbis,  ye  sighing  shcpherds,  and  despair, 
[happy  Lyridas,  thy  bour  U  ncar  1  [doom, 

kce  the  same  barbarous  haiul  hath  sign'd  tby 
•'U  lay  thta  inour  Iov'd  Meiiaicas*  tomb, 

FAaTHlKIA. 

hy  win  intruding  man  my  peacc  destpoy  } 
i  mp  conteot  and  solitude  eąjoy ; 
eewte  I  born ;  my  frecdbm  to  maintain, 
iriy  I  sought  the  unambitioos  phiin. 
Mt  wonwn^a  weak  resohes,  łike  reedf ,  will  ply, 
ake  with  each  breath,  and  bend  with  eveiy  Righ ; 
ine,  like  an  oak,  whose  firm  rootsdecp  descend, 
r  breath  "of  love  can  shake,  nor  sigh  can  bend. 
ye  unhappy  Lycidas  would  6ave; 
i  leek  him,  lead  him  to  Mctialc^s'  grave; 
rińd  his  eyes  with  flowing  grief  to  raio, 
be  him  Meoalcas  wept,  but  wept  in  vaiB : 
d  him  his  heart-oonsamiog  groans  give  o^er : 
U  hhn,  I  beard  such  piercing  groans  before, 
id  heard  unmov'd.     O  Lycidas,  be  wise, 
menttbybte.— Lo!  there  Menalcas  Ucs. 

1  SHEPRERD. 

m  aH  the  n  •  lancholy  rites  arc  paid, 

id  o*er  his  grave  the  weeping  marble  laid ; 

t*s  seek  our  charge;  the  flocks,  dispersiog  wide, 

hiicii  with  moving  fleece  the  mountain'8  side. 

ost  not,  ye  swains,  the  lightning  of  ber  eye» 

^ye,  like  him,  shonld  love,  despair,  and  die. 

'reuni  sJkepkerds,  SCc,    Parihenia  remems  in  a  me- 
Imchobf  posturę, 'looking  on  the  grave  of  Menalcas. 

KTrrsa   LYCIDAS. 

SCENĘ  IV. 

ITĆIIUS,    FARTU£!fIA. 
LYCIDAS. 

beo  tball  wy  steps  hare  rest  ?  thro*  all  the  wood, 
d  by  the  windipg  banks  of  Ladon*8  flood, 
DOght  my  Iove.     O  say,  ye  skipping  iawns, 
rho  rangę  eMangled  shades  and  daisyM  lawns) 
yc  havc  scen  her !  say,  ye  warbling  race, 
Tho  m<iasnre-on  swift  wing  th*  a(rrial  space, 
td  Tiew  below  hills,  da1(«,  and  distant  shorcs) 
berę  tball  I  fiod  her  \ihom  my  soul  adores ! 

SCENĘ  V. 
XYciBA»,  rAarnEKiA,  diomb,  łaosa. 

[Dione  and  Lawa  ąt  a  dhtąnce. 

lycidas. 
bat  do  I  iee  ?  Na    Fancy  mocks  my  eyes, 
id  bids  the  dcar  deluding  vision  risc 
it  sbe.    My  springing  beait  her  prcsence  feels. 
e»  prostrtte  I«yqdas  before  thec  kneels. 

[Knedińę  ta  Parłkęnia* 
liy  wUl  Furthesia  tum  her  fitce  away  ? 


rARTOBNlA. 

WbocallsParthcuiał  hah! 

[Ske  starttfrom  her  meianchulg  ;  and,  sceing  Ijycidas^ 
Jłies  inio  the  i\wo(f» 

lycidas. 


-Stay,  virgin,  stay. 


0  wing  my  feet,  kiod  LoYe  I  Sce,  K'«,  sbe  bounds,   n 
Flect  as  the  mountain  joe,  when  prest  by  bounds. 

[Ile  pursues  her.  DUtnefutnts  in  the  arms  uf  Jjaura, 

LAURA. 

What  means  this  trembling? ,  Ali  her  colour  flics. 
And  Ijffs  la  ąułt^*  unstrung.     Ah !  lift  thy  eyes, 
And  ans«cr  mc;  speak,  speak,  'Łis  T^ura  calls.  / 
Speech  Iias  forsook  ber  lipa. — Shc  fainU,  she  fallt  V 
Fan  her,  ye  Zcphyrs,  with  your  balmy  breatb. 
And  bring  her  ąuickly  from  the  shades  of  Dcath  « 
BJow,  ya  cool  galcs.     Sec,  see,  the  forcsl  ^lakes 
With  comiug  winds !  she  breathes,  she  inoves,  iba 
wakosl 

^  DI0NE« 

Ab,  fidse  EYander ! 

IAVXA. 

■  Calm  thy  sobbtng  breast. 
Say,  what  new  sorrow  bas  thy  beart  opprest  ? 

DIONI.  ł 

Didst  thou  not  bear  his  sighs  and  suppliant  tone  ? 
Didst  thou  not  hear  the  pitying  mountain  giuan  i 
Didst  thou  not  soe  him  bend  )ńM  suppliant  knee } 
Thus  in  my  happy  days  he  knelt  io  me. 
And  pour^d  fortb  all  his  soul '.  See  how  he  strains. 
And  lessent  to  the  sight  o^er  yonder  plains. 
To  keep  the  iair  in  Yiew  i  Run,  Yirgin,  mn, 
Uear  not  bis  fOws(  I  beard,  and  was  undom. ! 

LAUtA. 

Łet  not  fmąginary  terrours  fright 

Some  dark  dclusion  swims  before  thy  sight. 

1  saw  Partbenia  from  tbe  mountaiii's  brow. 
And  Lycidas  with  prostrate  duty  bow ; 
Swift,  as  the  falconU  wing,  I  saw  her  fly. 
And  beard  the  carem  to  his  groans  reply* 
Wby  strecm  tby  tears  for  sorrows  not  tby  own  ? 

DIONl. 

Ob !  wherc  are  honoor,  faith,  and  jiistice,  flown  ? 
Peijur*d  Erander ! 

^  LAURA. 

Doath  has  laid  him  Iow, 

Touch  not  the  mournful  string  that  wakes  thy  woe. 

DIOMB. 

That  amorons  swain,  whom  Lycidas  you  name^ 
(  Wbosc  faithless  bosom  feels  another  flame) 
Is  my  once  kind  Evaoder— yc»'~*twas  bc« 
He  lircs — but  Ures,  ala^!  po  noorit  for  nae. 

LAUSA. 

Let  not  thy  frantic  wonds  confcsi  despair*. 

DIONE. 

What,  know  I  not  bis  voice,  bis  mień,  his  air  } 
Yes,  I  that  treacberous  roicc  with  joy  believM, 
That  Yoioe,  that  mień,  that  air,  my  soul  deceiv*d. 
If  my  dear  shepherd  loYe  the  lawns,  and  glades, 
With  him  Tli  rangc  tbe  lawns,  and  seek  tbesbadeą, 
With  him  through  solitary  deserts  rove. 
Bat  could  be  leare  toe  for  another  loYe  ? 
O  baseingratitude ! 

ŁAOlA* 

Su^Mttd  tby  griet 

And  let  my  firiendly  counicl  bring  reUef 
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To  tby  desponduig  soul.     Parthenia's  ear 
Is  bari^d  for  ever  to  the  lover's  prayer ; 
£vaiidcr  courts  disdain,  he  follows  scorn, 
And  in  thr  passiog  winda  his  yows  are  borne. 
Soon  will  hc  fmd  that  all  in  vain  hc  8trove 
To  tamę  h*'r  bosom ;  thon  his  forincr  lovc 
Shall  wake  his  soul ;  then  will  he  si^hing  blamc 
His  heart  inconstant,  and  his  perjurM  fiame: 
Thcn  shall  hc  at  Dione's  feet  implore, 
Lament  his  broken  faith,  and  change  no  morę. 

DIONE. 

Perhaps  this  crucl  nymph  well  knows  to  fpign 
ForbiddinfT  speccli,  coy  looks,  and  oold  dis.iain. 
To  raise  his  passion.     Sucli  are  ftnmle  arts, 
To  hołd  in  safcT  snares  inconstant  hearls ! 

r.AURA. 

Parthcnia'8  breast  is  su^elM  with  real  scom. 

*  DIONR. 

And  do8t  thou  tbink  Evaudcr  will  retnrn  } 

I.AtTRA. 

Forego  thy5cx,  lay  all  tliy  roS«s  asidc, 
Strip,  off  these  ornamcnts  of  fcnoale  pride ; 
The  shepherd's  ve»t  must  h»de  tby  gracc€uJ  air, 
With  the  bold  manly  step  a  swam  appear ; 
Tben  with  Evandcr  n*ay*st  thou  rove  nnknowp, 
Thcn  let  thy  tender  elegance  Oe  shown  ; 
Then  the  new  fury  of  his  heart  control, 
And  whb  I>ioneVsuffering6  touch  his  soul. 

DIONE. 

Sweet  as  refreshing  dews,  or  summer  shAwers, 
To  the  long  parching  thirst  of  drooping4owers ; 
Grateful  as  lanning  gales  to  ibtnting  s«rains; 
And  soft  as  tricki ing  balm  to  bloeding  pains ; 
Such  are  thy  words.     Thó  8ex  shall  be  resignM, 
No  morę  shall  braided  gold  thesc  trcsses  bind ; 
The  8bepher(l's  garb  the  woman  shall  disguise. 
If  he  bas  tost  all  love,  may  fricnds^ip^s  tyes 
Unitę  me  to  his  heart ! 

LAURA. 

Go,  prosperous  maid, 

May  smiling  Loro  thy  faithful  wishts  aid  I 
Be  now  Alexiscalrd.     With  thee  Tli  rove, 
And  watch  thy  waod«rer  thro*  the  mazy  grore : 
Let  me  be  honour'd  with  a  sister's  name ; 
For  thee,  I  feel  a  morę  tfaan  sister'8  flame. 

DIONE. 

Perhaps  my  shepherd  has  outstript  her  haate. 
Tliink^st  thou,  when  out  of  sight,  she  flew  to  fast  ? 
One  ąudden  glance  might  tum  her  sairage  miud ; 
May  sbe  like  Daphne  fly,  nor  look  behind, 
Maintain  her  scom,  his  eager  flame  despise, 
Nor  view  £Yander  with  Dione'8  eyes ! 


ACT  II.     SCENĘ  I. 
Lyckdas  lying  on  the  grave  of  Menalcai. 

LTCIDAS.  •' 

Whbn  sball  these  scalding  fountains  cease  to  flow  ? 

How  loDg  will  Itfe  sustain  this  load  of  woe  ^ 

Why  glows  the  mom  ?  Roli  back,  thou  source  of 

ligbt, 
'And  feed  my  torrows  with  etemal  night 
Come,  Kable  Death  I  giye,  give  the  welcome  stroke ; 
The  ravoB  calls  thee  nom  yon  blasted  oak. 


What  pious  rare  my  ghasthil  Ikldiall  doieł 
What  decent  band  my  f rożen  limba  oompoaeł 
O  happy  shepherd,  frec  from  aiaioas  puoi, 
Who  now  art  wandering  in  the  stghhic  pluBi 
Of  blest  Elysium;  where  in  myrtle  grorea 
Enamour'd  ghosts  bemoan  their  former  lowm, 
Open,  thou  sileńt  gi:ave;  fer  lo  t  I  oome 
To  meet  McnaU^as  in  the  fragrant  grloom; 
There  shall  my  lxMom  bum  with  friea«kfaipPfe 
1'bc  same  our  passion,  and  our  fote  tbe  same; 
There,  like  two  nightingales  on  neighbouringboó^ 
Alternate  strains  shall  monm  our  frastrate  wa 
But  if  tołd  Death  ^^hould  cloj^c  Parth<iiia's  rye. 
And  shoułd  her  bcauteous^form  ounrK^  frtidżitgby; 
Fńendship  would  aoon  in  jealons  fear  be  lost. 
And  kindling  bate  pureue  thy  riyal  ^bost. 

SCENĘ  IL 
Lycidas^  Dione  in  a  shcpherd^s  habit. 

rrciDAS 
Hah !  who  coroes  here '  Tom  hencc,  be  timeły  wiicj 
Trust  not  tby  safcty  to  Parthenia*s  cyea. 
As  from  Ih'!  bcaring  fairon  flies  tbe  <k»vp, 
So,  wing^d  with  fear,  Parthenia  flies  firom  lovc 

DIOKŁ      . 

If  in  these  vales  the  fatal  beanty  stray, 
From  the  cold  marble  rise  i  let*s  hastę  away. 
Why  lic  you  pantiog,  like  the  smitten  deer  ? 
Trust  not  the  dangers  which  you  bid  me  fear. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

B^d  the  lur^d  lark,  wbom  Unglio^  neU  sorprise, 
On  soaring  pinion  rove  tbe  spacious  skies  ; 
Bid  the  cag'd  linnet  rant^e  the  Łeafy  sjoTe  ; 
Then  bid  my  captive  heart  get  locwe  man  Inre. 
The  snares  of  Death  are  o-cr  mc.  Heoce  f  bewsi' 
lAst  yon  should  see  ber,  and,  like  me. 


DIUNC 

No.     Let  her  come;  and  seek  this  w«1e's 
In  all  the  beauteous  neglii^ence  of  drf^ss  ; 
Though  Cupid  send  a  shaft  m  creiy  ^laooe. 
Though  all  the  Graces  in  her  step  advance. 
My  baart  can  stand  it  all.     Be  firm,  mv  bx' 
Th'  ensnaring  oath,  the  broken  vo»w  detot  = 
That  flame,  which  other  charms  hare 
O  give  it  not  the  sarred  name  of  loii ! 
»Ti8  perjury,  firaud,  and  mediuted  lics. 
Love*a  seated  in  the  son],  and  nerer  dies. 
What  tben  avail  ber  cbanm?  My  cotistank  beat 
Sball  gazę  aeciire,  and  mock  a  aeooiid  dait. 

LTCinAS. 

But  yon,  perhaps,  a  happier  &te  bave  foim4. 
And  tbe  same  band  that  gave,  now  beaU  the  woo^ 
Or  art  thou  ieil  abandonM  and  forloni, 
A  wretcb,  like  me,  the  sport  of  pride  and  acota  ? 

niONB. 

O  tell  me,  shepherd,  hath  thy  &ith1eas  maid, 
False  to  her  ydw,  thy  flatter^d  bope  betray^  ? 
Did  ber  tinooth  speech  engage  thee  to  be]>ev«  ? 
Did  she  protfiSt  and  swear,  aad  thea  deoei^e  ł 
Such  are  tbe  pangs  I  feel  I 

ŁYcrnAS. 

^The  haughty  fcir 

Contemns  my  sufierings,  and  disdains  to  hear. 
Let  meaner  beauties,  feam*d  in  fcraale  snaica, 
I  Bntice  the  swain  with  haU-consentip^  mn  ; 


DIONŁ 


551 


ttcii  Tulgar  arta  nc>r  tM  liw  conąuering  eycs, 
xtd  yet,  wherc'er  §hc  turrts,  a  lover  sipha. 
'Uli  is  thestcftdy  constancy  you  boast  j 
Jlotber  ioT«  ftt  aigbt  of  hrr  is  loat. 

DłONB. 

Vue  ooastancy  no  time,  no  p6"wcr,  can  moTc 

te  that  hath  known  to  cbange,  ne.*er  knew  to  loire. 

Itoagh  thc  dear  aatiior  of  my  haple»  flame 

'ai¥ue  another ;  still  my  heart'9  the  same. 

jn  I  for  ever  left?  (excuse  thew  tean) 

Uy  your  kind  friandship  softcn  ail  my  cares  I 

|,YC1DA& 

Tht  comfort  can  a  wretch,  like  me,  bestow  ? 

P10NV. 

[e  bestcan  pity  who  hath  ffelt  the  woe. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

ince  diflerent  objects  havco\ir  souls  possest, 
ro  rival  fean  our  frteddihip  »hall  molest 

PIOMB. 

V>me,  let  u»  lea^e  the  fhade  of  thege  brown  bills, 
ioA  drive  onr  flockf  betide  theitreamtng  HU*. 
IłWMiłd  the  foir  tyrant  to  thete  vales  return,' 
Iow  wuuld  thy  bfeastwith  double  fury  burn  I 
9o  hence,  and  seek  thy  pcace. 

SCENG  111. 

ŁTCIDAS,   DIOSB^  ŁAITHA. 
ŁAVIU« 

Fly,  fly  thifliflace; 

lewara  of  lorę ;  thc  proudest  of  ber  race^ 
rbit  way  approachea :  finom  among  the  pines, 
IV'here  froin  the  gteep  the  winding  path  decluies, 
aiaw  the  uymph  desceod. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

She  coroes,  shc  comes ; 

ffom  her  thc  pasfin^  Zcphyrs  steal  pcrfumcs, 
U  from  the  vioUt's  bank  with  odour«  sweet 
Sreathes  every  galej  spring  blooms  beueath  ber 

feet. 
f»,  Hi*  my  feirest  j  here  shc^a  wont  to  rorc, 

ŁAVnA. 

5ay,  by  whatsigns  I  might  havcltnown  thy  love? 

LYCIDAI. 

Wy  lore  In  faircrthtnthe  snowy  breatt 
Df  the  tali  swan,  whoae  proudly  swelling  chcst 
[>ivides  tlie  wave ;  her  tresses,  loosc  behind, 
Play  on  her  neck,  and  wauton  in  the  wind ; 
rhc  rising  blushcs,  which  her  chcck  o'eraprcad, 
Irc  opening  roses  in  thc  lily'8  bod. 
Know'6t  thou  ?arthcnia  ? 

ŁAliaA. 

.-^-Wretched  is  the  ilavc 
WTho  serres  snch  pride !  Bchold  Menalcas»  gravc 
Yet  if  AlcTiii  and  thii  sighing  swain 
W^ish  to  behold  the  tyrant  of  the  plain, 
Let  us  behind  thc«e  myrtles*  twining  arma 
RetiiB  unseeii ;  from  thenćc  surrey  her  cbartu. 
lyild  «s  the  chanting  tbniah  upon  the  spray, 
4i  mao'*  approach,  ahe  fwiftły  fl*«t  *««^y« 
Uke  the  young  bare,  l»ve  aeen  the  panting^  Buid . 
^to^,  Ittten,  riinś  «f  eTcry  wind  afraid. 


ŁYCIDAS. 

And  wilt  thou  nercr  from  thy  vovi  depart  ? 
Shepherd,  beware — ^now  fortify  thy  heart. 

[To  Dhne. 
ILycldas,  Dione,  and  Laura,  rełire  bthind  the  łmughi* 

SCENĘ  rv. 

PAIITBBNIA,  ŁYCIDAS,  DlOKl,   ŁA17RA. 
PARTHBNIA. 

This  melancholy  scenę  denumds  a  groan. 
}iah !  what  inscription  marks  tfie  weeping  stone  ? 
*'  O  power  of  beauty !  herc  Menalcas  lics. 
Gazę  not,  ye  rtiepherils,  on  Piirthenia»9  eyes !" 
Why  did  lieavcn  form  me  with  sucb  poliih'd  care? 
Why  cast  my  features  in  a  mould  so  fair  ? 
Ifbiuoming  beauty  was  a  blessinir  meant, 
Why  are  my  sighing  hours  denyM  content  ? 
The  downy  peach,  that  gtows  with  sunny  dycs, 
]'>eds  the  błack  snail,  and  lures  voraciotis  fltes; 
Tlie  juicy  pcar  invites  the  feathcr'd  kind. 
And  pecking  finches  scoop  the  goiden  rind ; 
But  beauty  suffers  morę  pemicious  wrongs, 
niasted  by  envy,  and  ccnsorious  tongucs. 
Hów  happy  lives  the  nymph,  whose  comely  face 
And  plcasiag  glances  boast  sufficient  grace 
To  wound  tlie  swain  shc  loves !  No  jcalous  fears 
Shall  TCK  her  nuptial  sute  with  nightly  tears; 
Nor  amorous  youths,  to  push  their  foul  prctcnce, 
Infcst  her  daj^s  with  duli  impertiocnce.  . 

But  why  Ułk  I  of  LoTe  ?  My  guarded  heart 
Disowna  his  power,  and  toms  aside  the  dart 
Ilark !  from  his  hoUow  tomb  Mmalcas  crics, 
**  Gazę  not,  ye  sheplierds^  on  Partheuia^s  eyes.** 
Come,  Lyoidas,  thc  mournful  lay  peruse, 
Ijcstthou,  like  him,  Parthenia's  eyes  accusc. 
[She  itandi  in  a  melancholy  poiture,  looking  on  łh* 
tomb, 

ŁYCIDAS. 

CallM  Bhe  not  Tycidas?— 1  come,  my  fair ; 
Sec  generous  pity  mcits  into  a  tear, 
And  her  heart  aołltcns.     Now's  the  tender  hour  j 
Assist  me,  Love  1  Picert  thy  sovereign  power 
To  tamę  the  scomful  maid. 

SIOTTB. 

-— — Raah  swain,  be  wise : 
Tis  not  fpom  thee  or  him ;  from  Tx)Te  she  fliei. 
Lcavc  her,  forget  her.  [They  hołd  Lyeidas.  . 

LAURA. 

Why  this  furiout  hatte? 

ŁYCIDAS. 

Unhandme!  looseme! 

DIOME. 

Siiter,  hołd  him  fast. 

To  follow  her,  is  to  prolong  despair. 
Ćłł^pherd,  yoa  must  libt  go. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

\  -«— Bold  youth,  forbear. 

Hear  me,  Partiienia. 

PARTHBNIA. 

—From  behind  the  shade 
Methought  a  voice  somę  listeniog  apy  betray*4« 
Vcs,  Fm  ob8crY'd.  [5Ae  7uns  wi  y 

ŁYCIDAS.  ^ 

"^  _Stay,  nymph  ;  tky  fiight  suspend. 

&he  hears  me  not— when  will  my  torrows  ńA\  '  ' 
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SCBME  II. 

DIOKK,  LAURA. 
ŁAUIA. 

"Why  thus  beaeath  the  siłver  wUlow  laid, 
'WcejpM  fair  Dione  in  the  peDUTe  Bh«de> 
Hast  tfaou  yet  fbntd  the  over-archiii;  bawer, 
Which  guardf  Parthcnia  from  the  sultry  hoar ! 

DIOME. 

With  weary  step  in  paths  unknown  I  stray^d^ 
And  sougbt  in  vaiu  the  solitary  maid. 

-^  '  ŁAVtA. 

'  Seeit  thon  the  waving  tops  of  yonder  wooda, 
Whose  agcA  arni:*  cmbrowu  the  cooiing  floocU? 
The  cooliug  floods  o^crbreaking  pebbles  flow, 
Aiid  wash  the  soif  łrom  the  big  roots  bclow  ; 
From  the  tali  rock  the  dashibg  waters  bound. 
Bark,  o^er  the  fields  the  rushiog  billonrs  lonnd ' 
There,  lott  io  thought,  and  leaning  on  lu»  crook, 
Stood  the  sad  nymph ,  nor  rais'd  ber  pensire  look  ', 
With  setUcd  eye  the  bubbling  waTct  s.urvey»d,       j 
Aud  wątch'd  the  whirling  cddies  as  they  play*d^ 

PIOTfE. 

Thither  to  know  my  ccrtain  dQom  I  speed. 

For  by  thii  scntence  life  or  death^s  dccreed.  {Eńi. 

SCENĘ  HI. 

LAURA,   CIEAtITHES. 
LAURA. 

But  8«e,  wwne  kisty  stranger  bends  this  way ; 
His  bfoider^d  vcst  reaects  the  simny  ray : 
Now  tbmugh  the  thinncr  boughs  I  mark  his  mieo, 
Now  ^ird,  in  thicker  shades  hc  nioves  unsecn. 
Hithei  he  turns ;  I  hear  a  mutterlng  sound  ; 
Behini  this  rereiend  oak  with  iry  bouod 
Quick  ril  retire;  with  busy  tbought  poiiest, 
Hif  toDgue  betrayt  the  secrets  of  his  breast 

IShe  kiiet  kertelf. 

CŁRAWTHBS. 

The  skilful  hunter  with  experienc'd  cace 
Traces  the  doubles  of  the  civcłing  hare ; 
The  snbtle  (ox  (who  breathes  the  weary  hound 
*  Cer  hills  and  plains)  in  diiftant  brakes  is  found ; 
With  ease  we  tmck  swift  hinds  and  skipping  roes. 
But  vho  th'  inconstant  «ays  of  woman  kaows  ? 
They  say,  she  wanders  with  the  sylvan  train. 
And  flourts  the  natire  freedoms  of  the  plain ; 
Shepkerds  exp]ain  their  wish  without  oflbnce, 
Nor  Mnsli  the  nymphs; — for  love  is  innocenoe. 
O  I«ad  me  where  the  nirai  youth  retreat, 
Where  the  slop^  htlls  the  warbitng  Toioe  repeat 
Perhaps  on  daisyM  torf  recUnes  the  maid, 
And  near  ber  side  some  riv8l  clown  ii  laid. 
Yet,  yet  I  love  her.-^  loat  nymph,  rutnm, 
Łet  not  thy  sire  with  tean  incessant  mouni ; 
Retnin,  lost  nymph ;  bid  sorrow  oeaae  tt  fl«ir. 
And  lek  Dfone  glad  the  honn  of  wo«. 

^      lAURA. 

Call'd  he  not  lost  Dionie  i  Hence  Tli  start, 
ICross  his  iiov  Mepf,  and  mSt  bisopenisg  h«ait. 

[Atidś* 

^CŁSAHtlllS* 

Tell  me,  fair  nymph,  direct  my  wandering  way  ; 
Where,  in  cIm^  bowejrs,  to  shun  the  tultry  ray, 
Kepose  the  swains  i  whose  flocks  with  bleating  fili 
The  bordering  fbrest  and  the  thymy  hill* 


Bat  if  thoii  freqiient  jom  those  syłtran  banda, 
J*hyself  can  answer  what  my  soai  denaadk 

LAURA. 

Seven  yean  I  trod  these  fields,  tbese  bowcfs. 

glades. 

And  by  the  lessening  andthe  lengtlieiftiBg  shadee 
Have  markM  the  hours ;  what  thne  my  Aock  to 
To  iunny  mountaina,  or  the  watery  meadi 
Traio^d  in  the  iaboun  of  the  sylvan  crew, 
'l*heir  sports,  retreats,  their  caies  and  ł<rres,  I 


CLEAKTHSS. 

Instruct  me  then,  if  Ute,  among  yoar  zaoe, 
A  stranger  nymph  is  Ibuod,  of  noble  grace, 
[n  rurat  arts  uoskiird,  no  charge  she  teoda ; 
Nor,  whcn  the  niom  and  cvening  dew  desccads» 
Mi  Iks  the  bt  j-addeFd  ewe.     Her  mten  aod  dress 
The  polish'd  mamierk  of  the  court  cooles^ 

LAURA. 

Each  day  arrive  the  neigbbouring  nymphs 

swains, 
Tb  share  the  pastime  of  oar  jovial  plains  i 
How  can  I  there  thy  ro\ing  beaaty  tracę, 
Where  not  one  nymph  is  bred  of  vulgar  race! 

CŁBAtrraaa. 
If  fet  shebręathe,  what  tottuaas 
The  curse  of  disobedience  tears  her 
If  e'er  your  breast  with  filial  duty  _  _      ^ 
If  e'er  you  sorrowM  when  |l  pancot  moMan'd  ; 
Tell  her,  I  charge  you,  with  iosrsaynt  giuans 
Her  droopiag  sire  his  ahseat  cbUd  bemnant 


Unhappy 


ła^ra. 

cr.BAimiBS. 
-With  Btorms  of 


When  first  ha  leamt  bis  ▼agmnt  chiid 
On  the  cołd  fioor  his  tremblia^  łimhs  be  flong. 
And  with  thick  Wows  his  hollow  boaoin  mag; 
Then  up  he  surted,  and,  with  fixt  surprise, 
Upon  her  picture  t^  ew  his  frantac  eyes^ 
While  thuA  be  cry'd :  "  In  her  my  life  was 
Warm  in  cach  fcatnre  is  her  muther  fouod ! 
Perhaps  despair  has  be«n  her  htal  gaódti, 
Aod  now  sbe  floatii  upon  the  weeping  tide  ; 
Or  on  the  willow  hung,  with  head  recUo^d, 
Ali  pale  and  coLd  she  warers  in  tkewioid. 
Did  I  not  fonk;  her  hence  by  hanfa  eoBunasids  ? 
Did  not  her  aoul  abhor  the  nuptial  bandft  ł*^ 

LAURA. 

Teach  not,  ye  sires,  your  daogfaters  to  rdid. 
By  counsel  r^  their  vilis,  bnt  ne^ier  cooipeL 

CŁSAymu. 
Ye  dnteotis  danghters,  trust  these  tender  guidass 
Nor  think  a  parenfa  breast  the  Qnaat  hidcs. 

LAURA. 

From  eitber  lid  the  seaiding  sorrowa  roił ; 
The  moving  tale  runs  thrilling  to  my  sool. 

CŁSAK-rHES, 

Perhaps  she  wanders  in  the  lonely  woods, 
Or  on  the  sedgy  borders  of  the  floods; 
Thouknow^st  each  cottage,  forest,  hill,  and  va]i^ 
And  pebbled  brook  that  winds  aloog  the  dale. 
Search  each  seauester*d  deli  to  find  the  £air  ^ 
And  jttst  reirard  thall  gratify  thy  care. 

LAURA. 

O  ye  kind  boogha,  protect  the  Tirgin^a  flight, 
And  guard  Dione  £nom  his  prying  sight !      [Adie, 


DIONE. 
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cttkvntf.t, 

f ean  while,  TU  se?k  tUe  s  hepherd^s  cool  abodes, 
^t  me,  fair  nymph,  alon^  these  doubiiul  roada. 

IrAORA. 

^t  tbou  yon  mountain  rear  bis  sha^y  brow  ł 
B  tbe  gre«a  vaUey  graze  the  ftocks  below  : 
liare  every  gale  with  warbliog  musie  floata, 
bade  answen  sbade,  and  brcathcs  alŁeraate  notes. 

[ExU  CUatdhts, 
Ie's  fcone ;  and  to  the  disŁant  vale  is  scut, 
Tor  sball  bis  forcc  Dione^s  love  preveat. 
Uit  8fc«,  sbo  com«s  again  witb  has^  pace^ 
Jid  conscioui  plcasure  diinples  on  ber  face. 

SCENĘ  IV. 

r.AOKA,   DIONE. 
Ol  ONE. 

found  ber  laid  bcsidc  Łbe  crystal  bnsok, 
for  rais'd  sbe  from  the  stream  ber  nettled  look, 
*ill  near  ber  side  I  stood ;  ber  hcad  sbe  rears, 
tarta  sudden,  and  ber  sbrickjs  coutt^ss  ber  feart. 

LAURA. 

>id  not  thy  words  ber  tbougbtful  soul  surprise, 
LDd  kindle  sparUinj;  anger  in  ber  eyes ) 

nroMj:. 
*hus  sbe  rq>ly*d,  witb  ragę  and  scom  potsest : 
'  Will  tmportuning  loTe  nc*cr  głve  me  rcst  ? 
Vhy  am  I  tbus  in  deaerts  wikł  pnrmiM, 
«łke  guilty  conscimces  wben  Btatn'd  with  blood  ? 
ure  boding  raveiis,  from  the  blasted  oak, 
bali  learn  tbe  naroe  of  Lycidas  to  croak, 
^o  floimd  it  in  my  ears !  As  swains  pass  by, 
(Tith  look  askance,  thcy  sbake  thcir  heads,  and  ery, 
Lo  !  tbib  is  she  for  wbom  the  ahepbenl  dy'd ! 
oon  T.ycidas,  a  victim  to  ber  pridc, 
hall  seck  tbe  grave ;  and  in  tbe  glimmeriog  glade, 
l^tth  look  all  pale,  sball  glidc  the  restless  abade 
tf  the  poor  swain  ;  w  bile  we,  witb  haggard  eye 
nd  bristled  hair,  tbe  fleeting  pbantom  Ay.' 
dli  let  tbeir  curses  innocence  upbraid  : 
eaven  n/ever  wili  forsake  the  virtuous  maid.^' 

LAURA. 

idst  Łhoa  persist  to  touch  ber  haughty  breast  ? 

PIONB. 

»e  itill  the  morę  disdain'd,  the  morę  I  prest. 

LAURA. 

lien  yon  were  gone,  these  walks  a  strangpr  crost, 
e  tiiruM  through  every  path,  and  wanrior*d  lost ; 
>  me  be  caroe ;  with  courteons  speech  demands 
encath  what  bowers  reposM  the  sbcpbehi  baods  $ 
hen  furtber  aska  me,  if  among  that  race 
shepherdess  was  found  of  conrtly  grace , 
^ith  profierM  bribes  my  faithful  ^ongue  essasrs  j 
ut  lor  DO  bribe  tbe  feithful  tongiie  hetrays. 
I  mc  Dione'8  safe.     Far  hence  be  ^peeds, 
''here  otber  bilis  resound  witb  othcr  reeds. 

OIOHS. 

lould  be  come  back ;  Suspicion's  jealous  eyes 
ight  tractt  my  feature  through  the  swain'8  dtsgaise. 
>w  evQry  noise  and  whistling  wind  I  dread, 
id  in  each  sound  approaches  human  tread. 

LAURA. 

s  aaid,  he  left  your  house  inro1vM  in  cares, 
^hs  swe1Vd  each  breast,  each  eye  o'erflo«'d  with 
ir  his  lost  child  thy  peniiine  iather  moums,  [tears  j 
id,  tonk  in  sorrow,  to  the  dust  rotunis. 


Go  back,  obedient  danghter;  henoe  depart. 

And  still  the  sighą  that  tear  his  ansiods  beart. 
Soon  sball  £vander,  wearied  with  disdain, 
Forego  these  ttelds,  and  seek  the  town  again* 


DIONB. 

Tbink,  Laura,  what  thy  hasty  thoughts  persuade* 
If  I  return,  to  Love  a  victim  madę, 
My  wratbful  sire  will  force  his  harsh  coinmaad^ 
And  with  Cleantbcsjoin  my  trembUng  haud. 

LAURA. 

Tnist  a  ibnd  fathcr ;  raise  him  from  despair. 

DIOKB.^ 

I  .fly  not  him ;  I  fly  a  life  of  caro. 
<  )n  the  high  nuptials  of  the  ccurt  look  round  ; 
Wberesholl,  alas!  ouo  liuppy  pair  bo  foiuid  ! 
Therc  marriage  is  for  sprrile  intcrcst  saiij;l>t : 
Is  love  for  Wf ałth  or  powor  or  title  bought  ? 
'Tls  henco  domcjtic  jars  their  pcącc  d<»stroy. 
And  loose  adullcry  stcals  Łhc  shatn/cfiil  joy. 
Butsearch  we  wide  o*er  all  tbe  blissful  pluins,         , 
Wherc  love  alone,  dcvoid  of  intojcst,  r<"njins, 
What  concord  in  ca^^h  bappy  pair  appc^ars ! 
How  foodiiefKi  strcngthons' with  the  rolling  yoam! 
Superior  powcr  ne'er  thwart**  tbeir  soft  drli^bts. 
Nor  jealous  accusations  wakc  thcir  pigbts. 

LAURA. 

May  all  those  blcssings  on  Dione  falll  ' 

SIpNE. 

Grant  me  Erandcr,  and  I  sharc  thcm  alL 
Shall  a  fond  parofit  glve  pcrpetnal  strife. 
And  doom  his  child  V)  be  a  wretch  for  life  ? 
Tbo*  he  b«w)ueatb*d  me  all  these  woods  and  plainf. 
And  al)  the  flocks  therusset  down  contains; 
Witb  all  the  golden  harvcst!i  of  the  year, 
Par  as  where  yonder  purple  moyntains  rear ; 
Can  these  the  broils  of  miptial  life  prevent  ł 
Can  these,  without  EvandL'T,  give  cuntent  ? 
But  sec,  be  cumes. 

T.AtTRA. 

ril  to  the  Talcs  repair, 

Where  wand^rs  by  tbe  stream  my  fleecy  care. 
Mayst  tbou  th-  ragę  of  this  nrw  flame  contml, 
And  wake  Dione  in  his  tender  soul  1      [Exłi  Laura 

SCENĘ  V. 

SIONB,    ŁYCIOAS. 
ŁTCinAS. 

Say,  my  Alests,  can  thy  words  impart 
Kind  rays  of  tiope  to  cłuiir  a  doubtful  hoari  i 
How  didst  tbou  first  my  pangs  of  love  discloie  ? 
Did  hcr  disdamful  brow  contirm  my  woes  ? 
Or  did  sofl  pity  in  ber  bosom  rise, 
Heave  on  her  breast,  and  laoguish  in  ber  eyes  ł 

J4I0NB. 

How  sball  my  tongue  the  faultcring  tale  ezplain ! 
My  beart  drops  blood  to  give  the  shepherd  pain. ' 

LYCIDAS. 

Prononnceherutmoatscom;  I  come  prcpar^d 
To  meet  my  doom.    Say,  ia  my  death  declar^d  ? 

niOMR. 

Why  should  thy  fate  depend  on  woman*s  will } 
Forget  this  tyńnt,  and  be  happy  still. 

'  *  ŁYCinAS. 

Didst  thpu  beaeecb  her  not  to  ^eed  her  fiight. 
Kor  shttiii  with  wrathful  glanoe^  my  hated  siglil  ł 
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1^'iU  the  oondent  my  sighhif  pltint  to  hear, 
Kor  l«t  my  pierciiig  cries  be  lott  in  air  ł 

DIONfi. 

Can  mtńncrs  appease  the  tofsing  slomi, 
Wben  foaming  waTes  the  yairaing  deep  defonn  ? 
When  o*er  the  sable  cloud  the  thonder  fliei, 
Say,  who  shall  caln/the  terrour  of  the  skies  ? 
Who  sball  the  Uon't  famhihM  roar  assuage  ? 
And  can  we  still  pnwd  froman^s  stronf^er  ragę  ? 
Sooa  ai  my  faithful  toiigue|>roiMUDC*d  thy  name, 
Sudden  ber  glattoea  thot  reseotful  ilame : 
**  Be  dumb/*  «he  cries, "  thia  whiDiog  love  gi^e  o^er, 
And  vex  me  with  the  teańog  theme  oo  more." 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Tii  pride  alone  that  keeps  altre  ber  scom. 
Can  the  mean  twain,  in  humble  oottage  bora^ 
Can  Poverty  that  haughty  beart  obtam, 
Where  ararice  and  strong  ambition  reign? 
If  Porerty  paaa  by  m  tatter'd  ooat» 
Curt  vez  hii  beeb,  and  stretch  their  baricing  throat ; 
If  chance  he  mhigle  in  the  female  crowd, 
Pride  totecs  high  ber  head,  Scom  langbs  aloud ; 
Kach  nymph  tutns  from  him  ta  ber  gay  gallant, 
And  wonden  at  the  impndence  of  Want. 
'Hs  vanity  that  mles  all  voman-kind, 
Łove  is  the  weakcft  jpaańon  of  their  mind, 

DIONI. 

Thongh  one  is  by  thoie  terrile  Tieiri  ipociett, 

0  Lyctdaa!  oonidemn  not  all  the  rest 

ŁTCniAf. 

Tbongh  I  were  bent  beneath  a  load  of  yean. 
And  serent}'  winten  thinnM  my  hoary  hairs  $ 
Yct,  ifmy  9liTebranche8droptwithoil, 
And  crooked  sbares  were  brightenM  in  my  ioiI» 
If  lowing  herd&  my  fattening  meads  pooest, 
And  my  white  flccce  the  tawny  momitain  drest ; 
Hien  wouM  she  lure  me  with  tove-darting'gUBCe, 
Then  with  fond  merccnar}'  pmilei  adrance. 
Tho'  HcU  «ith  erery  vice  my  soul  had  stain'd, 
And  froward  anger  in  my  bobom  rrign'd, 
Though  avarice  my  coffers  clulhM  in  mst. 
And  my  joints  trembled  with  enfccbled  luct; 
Yet,  were  my  ancient  name  with  titles  great, 
How  would  she  langnish  for  tbe  gaudy  bait ! 
If  to  ber  iove  all-t<nnptin;  wcaltb  pretcnd, 
What  Tirtuom  «'oman  can  hcr  heart  defend  i 

DlOWt. 

Conc^uests,  thos  meaaly  bought,  men  Mon  detpiae, 
Aud  justiy  flight  the  meroenary  priae. 

ITCIDAfl. 

1  know  these  firailties  in  ber  breast  reside, 
Direct  hcr  głance,  and  prcrr  actton  gnidOt 
Still  lei  A]exis'  fUthfttl  fric^ndship  aid, 

Once  morę  attcmpt  to  bend  the  stubbom  maid. 
Tell  ber,  no  base-bom  swain  proTokes  ber  loom. 
Ko  clown,  bennUh  the  eedgy  cottage  bora; 
Tell  her,  for  hcr  this  iylvan  drnss  I  took. 
For  ber  my  name  and  pomp  of  oourtt  forsook ; 
My  łofty  roofr  with  golden  tcnlpture  shioe, 
And  my  high  bitth  deicends  ftom  ancient  linę. 

DIONB. 

Love  is  a  tacred  roluntary  fire, 
Gold  nercr  bonght  that  pure,  that  chaste  deńre. 
Who  thinks  tnie  Iove  for  lucre  to  posMSs, 
Shall  grajp  fiilse  flattery  and  the  feic^n^d  careet; 
Can  we  bclieve  that  mean,  that  acnrile  wife, 
Who  Tilely  «ellB  her  dnr-bonght  lo?e  for  "' 


Would  not  ber  Tirtae  fbr  an  hoar  _ , 
If  in  ber  fight  tbe  proffirr*d  treasore 

LYCinAS. 

Can  reaaon  (when  by  winds  swift  firet  aie 
0*er  waving  harvests  of  autunmal  oom) 
The  ińnag  fury  of  tbe  flame  reprore  ? 
Who  then  shaU  reaion  witb  a  heart  in 


nioac 
Yet  let  me  ipeak :  O  may  my  words  penoaiie 
Tbe  noble  yooth  to  quit  thi«  sylvan  maid ! 
Resign  thy  crook»  no  morę  to  plains  icsort, 
Ixx>k  roońd  on  ań  tbe  beantici  of  tbe  coart  i 
Thcre  f hall  thy  mcrit  fii^  a  worthy  iUoie, 
Some  nymph  of  equal  wealtb  and  6qnal 
Tbink,  if  thcM  ofien  sbonid  thy  wiał 
And  flhould  the  rastic  beauty  itoop  to  gam ; 
Thy  beart  coold  ne*er  prokmg  th'  imeqiinl  fir*, 
The  sudden  blaze  would  in  one  year  eiqpire  ; 
Then  thy  raih  Iblly  thon  too  hrte  shalt  dude^ 
To  poverty  and  base-bora  blood  ally*d  ; 
Her  Yttlgar  tongue  iball  animate  the  steife^ 
And  hottriy  diicord  vex  thy  ftiture  fife. 

ŁTctnM^ 
Snob  is  tbeibrce  thy  &ithln]  wordk  impart, 
That,  like  the  galling  gond,  they  pieroe  my  bwt. 
Yon  think  fitir  Yiitne  in  my  breast  resklea, 
That  hooest  tratb  my  lips  and  aetioiis  gaides. 
Delnded  sbcpherd,  coold  yon  Tiew  my  ao«il, 
Voo*d  see  it  with  deceit  and  treacbery  foni; 
Tm  bate,  perfidkins.     Ere  ftom  conrt  I 
Ixyve  singled  from  the  train  a  beanteons 
The  tender  maid  my  fewent  tows  believ*d. 
My  feirent  vov»  the  tender  maid  deoeiw*d. 
Why  dost  thou  trcmble  ?---why  thnBbeav«tby  sigbsi 
Why  steal  thy  Mlent  8orro«'sfroin  thy  eyas  ł 

niONB. 

Snre  the  soft  lamb  hides  ngc  within  his  bc«ast. 
And  cooing  tnrtlcs  are  with  hate  possest ; 
When  from  so  sweet  a  tongue  flow  fiaud  and  lie^ 
And  those  meek  looks  a  perjarM  heart  disgomt, 
Ah  !  who  shall  now  on  faitbless  man  dcprad  9  • 
The  treacheniui  lover  prores  as  fisłae  a  frieod. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

When  witb  Dione^s  lotre  my  bosnm  g1ow*d. 
Firm  coostancy  and  trotb  sincere  I  iKiwM  ; 
Bat  sinoe  Partbenia's  brigfater  cbarma  ware  knowa, 
My  lorę,  my  constancy,  and  tnitb,  are  flown. 

niOHB. 

Are  not  thy  boors  with  conscious  aagnish  stang  ? 
Swift  Yengeanoe  must  o*ertake  tbe  peijnr^d  Coogosi 
The  gods  tbe  canse  of  injur^d  1oive  asaert. 
And  arm  with  stubbom  pride  Partbesua*s  haart 

ŁYCIDAS. 

Oo,  try  her;  tempt  ber  with  my  birtb  aad  state, 
Stfonger  ambition  will  sobdue  her  hate. 

Dioys. 
O  rather  turo  thy  thoogbts  on  that  loat  maid, 
Whose  bourly  sigbs  thy  fsithlpsfe  oatb  npbiaid! 
Think  you  bdiold  her  at  the  dead  of  ni|fat, 
P1ac'd  by  tbe  giimmering  taper*s  pały  hgbt, 
With  all  your  letten  qpread  before  her  Tie«t 
While  tricki  ing  tean  the  tenier  lin€«  bedew ; 
lobbing  she  reads  tbe  perjurics  o*er  and  o^er. 
And  ber  long  nightsloiow  peaceful  sleq^  no  maie. 


Lei  me  fDfgat  bar* 


Łrcmas. 


DIONE. 


BBJ 


OtOSB* 

O  fałśe  youth,  rclent ! 
Phiok  thotild  ?ftrthenia  to  thy  bopes  conseat ; 
V'hen  Hymen  joins  your  hfods,  and  Music^s  roice 
Ifakes  the  glad  ccfaucs  of  thy  domes  rejoice,  . 
rheo  shall  Dione  force  the  crowded  hall, 
Cnecl  at  thy  feet,  atxl  toud  for  jiistice  cali : 
>mld  you  behold  her  wcltcring  oo  the  ground, 
rhe  purple  dagger  reeking  from  the  woimd ; 
^iild  you,  unmo^M,  this  dreadful  ńght  lurrey  ł 
(uch  faul  sceues  thałl  atain  the  bridal  day. 

LYCthAB, 

%e  honid  thought  ńnks  deep  mto  my  Bout, 
knd  down  my  cheek  onwUIing  tortowt  roli. 

OTONI. 

^fom  thif  new  flame  you  may  aa  yet  reoede, 

>r  have  you  doom^d  thatguiltleti  maki  tbatt  bleed  } 

ŁTCIDAS. 

iame  her  no  morę. — Hastę,  seek  the  ^Wan  &łr. 

Should  the  rich  proflRnr  tem|»t  her  liftening  car, 
lid  atl  your  peace  adieu.    O  barbaront  yotith, 
}an  you  Ibrego  your  honour,  love,  and  tmth } 
fet  should  Parthenia  wealth  and  title  slight, 
MTookl  justice  then  restore  Dione^s  right  ? 
BITould  you  then  dry  her  erer-falling  teaia, 
Ind  blew  with  honeit  tore  your  fiiture  years? 

ŁYCIDAH 

m  in  yon  shade  thy  wiah'd  return  attend ; 
Ujme,  ąuickly  come,  and  eheer  thy  aghiiig  fnend. 

[Emi  lAfodat* 

2>IOMI. 

Oiould  ber  prood  loul  resist  the  tempting  bait, 
Ihottld  the  contemn  his  pit>fier'd  wealth  and  atate ; 
[lien  I  onoe  morę  bis  peijur^d  heait  may  moTe, 
knd  in  his  boeom  wake  the  dying  love. 
ia  the  pale  wrctcb,  inTolvM  in  donbts  and  łean, 
kil  tłcmbling  in  the  judgment-hall  appears  ; 
\o  ihall  1  stand  before  Parthenia^s  eyea»    . 
^or  as  sbc  dooms^  Dione  lires  or  dies. 


ACT  IV.    SCENĘ  I. 
Xycidas,  Parthenia,  asleep  in  a  bower. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

ff  AT  no  mde  wind  the  rusUing  branehes  mo^e ; 
Ireathe  soft,  ye  silent  gales,  nor  wake  my  love. 
Te  sbepherds,  piping  homewanł  on  the  way, 
>C  not  the  distant  Kchoes  learn  your  lay ; 
(train  net,  ye  ntghtingales,  your  warbliog  throat, 
tf  ay  no  loud  shake  prolong  the  shriller  notę, 
jtm  she  awake  t  O  Sleę p,  secure  her  eyes> 
rha:^  I  may  gtze;  for,  if  ihe  wake,  she  flies. 
I^hile  easy  dreams  compose  ber  peaceful  soul, 
Vbat  anxious  cares  within  my  bo^om  roUl 
f  t|r'd  with  sigbs  beneath  the  beecb  I  lie^ 
iuA  languid  slumber  close  roy  weeping  eye, 
ler  kwely  vińon  rises  to  my  Ytew, 
Iwilt  flies  tbe  nymph,  and  swift  would  I  pursue ; 
striTe  to  cali,  my  tongue  has  lost  its  iound ; 
Jke  roeted  oaks,  my  feetbenumbM  are  bouód; 
Itniggting^I  wake.     Again  my  sorrows  flow, 
Ind  not  <me  flattering  dream  dełudes  my  woe. 
Vbat  innocance  1  how  meek  is  erary  grace  ! 
Iow  sweet  tbe  smilc  tbat  dimplst  oo  hec  face» 


Calm  as  the  sleeping  wtMt  *  but  shonid  my  stghs 
Too  rudely  breatbe,  what  angry  stonns  would  rise ! 
Tho'  the  fair  rosę  with  beantoous  blush  is  ci)own'd, 
Reneath  hev.fragrant  leave8  the  ihom  is  found  ; 
The  peach,  that  »ith  inviting  crimson  blooms, 
Deep  at  th«  heart  the  cankering  worm  consomes; 
Tis  tbus,  alfls !  thosc  lo^ely  features  hide 
Disdain  and  anger,  and  rcsentfnl  pride. 

ŚCENE  II. 

ŁTCTOAS,  DIOHB,   PASTBIKIA. 

« 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Rath  prolier*d  greatness  yet  o*ercome  her  bata  } 
And  docs  she  langutsh  for  the  glittering  bait } 
Against  the  swain  she  might  her  pride  support 
Can  she  subdue  her  sez,  and  s<H>m  a  court  ^ 
Perbaps  in  dreams  the  shining  ▼ision  cbarms. 
And  tbe  rich  bracelet  sparkles  on  her  arms  j 
In  fancy'd  heaps  the  golden  treasure  glows  i 
Parthenia,  wake;  all  this  thy  swain  bestows^ 

DIOKfi. 

Sleeps  she  in  these  close  bowers? 


ŁYCmAS. 

Lo! 


tfaere  she  lies. 


nioMt.  « 

0  may  no  startlrng  spund  nnseal  her  eyes. 
And  drite  her  henee  away.  'TiU  now,  in  Tain 

1  trod  the  winding  wood  and  weary  plain. 
Henoe,  Lyctdas ;  beyond  those  shiades  repose^ 
While  I  thy  fortunę  and  thy  birth  disclose. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

May  I  Parthenia  to  thy  friendship  owe  ? 

moNB, 
O  rather  think  on  lost  I>ione's  woe ! 
Miist  she  thy  broken  faith  for  erer  moum« 
And  will  that  juster  passion  ne*er  return } 

r.YClDAS. 

Upbrald  me  not ;  but  go.     Her  slumbers  chase ; 
And  in  her  Yiew  the  bright  temptation  place. 

[Eziiijfcidu* 
SCENĘ  HI. 

mONE,   PAaTHBNtA. 

nioiTB. 
Now  flames  the  western  sky  with  golden  beaiRS, 
And  the  ray  kindles  on  the  quivering  streams ; 
Long  flights  of  crows,  high-croaking  Ironi  their  food. 
Now  scek  the  nightiy  covert  of  the  wood ; 
The  tender  gress  with  dewy  orystal  bends. 
And  gutbering  Yapour  from  the  heath  aaoenda, 
Shake  off  this  downy  resi;  wake,  gentlcmaidy 
Thistnot  thy  chanto beneath  thenosłous  rihade. 
l*arth«nin,  rise. 

PAaTBBMlA. 

——What  YOłce  alarms  my  ear  } 
Kynij,    Approach  not     Hah !  Alexis  there  I 
Let  us  togMher  to  tbe  Yales  desoend. 
And  to  the  folds  our  bleating  charge  attend ; 
But  let  me  hear  no  morę  that  shepberd'śnamę» 
Yeic  not  my  quitt  with  his  hateful  flame. 

niowi. 
Can  I  behold  hhn  gaspittg  on  the  gnmnd. 
And  seek  no  bealing  herb  to  standi  tbe  wonnd  \ 
Por  thee  oontinoid  sighs  consnme  his  heart. 
Tu  you  alone  emi  core  tbebleedingsnMurt. 


n 
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GAY'S  POEMa 


Once  morę  1  <*onic  the  mo^ing-  caus<!  toplead, 
If  stili  bis  suffcrings  Taijnot  intffvede, 
Ytt  Ict  my  friendship  dr)  his  paj«ion  tight. 
And  show  thy  iovc  r  in  his  native  li^ht 

PARTHF.KIA. 

Why  in  dark  mystery  are  thy  words  iuvolv'd  ? 
If  Lycidas  you  mean ;  know,  Pinresolrd. 

DIONB. 

Łet  not  thy  kiadliiig  ragę  my  iirords  restrain. 
KaoWy  then,  Parthenia  sli^hU  no  vulgar  swain* 
For  thee  he  bears  the  scrip  and  sylvan  crook. 
For  thee  the  glories  of  a  court  forsuok. 
May  not  thy  heart  the  wcalthy  flame  decline  ! 
His  bonours,  his  possessionc,  all  are  tbine. 

FAITBBNU. 

If  he^a  a  ooartier,  O  ye  nymphs,  beware  I 
ThoAe  who  most  promise  are  the  least  sincere. 
The  quick-ey'd  hawk  shoota  headfonir  from  above, 
And  in  his  pouoces  bears  the  trembling  dove ; 
The  ptlfering  wolf  o>rleaps'the  ibld'8  defence. 
But  the  &lsc  courticr  pn-ys  on  innocence. 
If  he'8  a  courtier,  O  yc  nyn)phs,  beware : 
Those  who  most  promise  are  the  least  sincere* 

DIONE. 

Alas !  thou  łc^er  hast  proT'd  the  sweets  of  state, 
Nur  known  that  femate  pieasurt^  to  be  great. 
'Tl!!  fof  the  town  ripe  cluster»  l<Mui  the  połc!^, 
And  aJl  our  Antumn  crowns  the  courtier's  bowls  ; 
For  hjm  our  wuods  the  red-ey'd  pbeabaut  breedi 
And  annual  COTeys  in  our  harvest  feed ; 
For  him  with  fruit  the  bendinc  branch  is  stor'd, 
Plenty  iroun  all  hor  blessings  on  his  board. 
If  (whcn  the  market  to  the  city  calh) 
We  chauce  to  pass  beside  his  palące- wal  Is, 
i)ocs  not  bis  hall  with  Mu8ic's  voice  resound, 
And  thti  6oor  tremble  with  the  dancer^s  bound  ? 
Sucb  are*the  pleasures  Lycidas  shall  give, 
When  thy  relenting  bosom  bids  him  live. 

rARTUB5IA. 

See  yon  gay  jj^dflncb  hop  from -spray  to  spray, 
Who  sings  a  farewel  to  the  parting  day ; 
At  large  he  flies  o'er  bill  and  dale  and  down ; 
Is  not  each  bnsh,  each  spreading  tree  his  owri } 
And  canst  thou  think  he'li  qait  his  native  brier, 
For  the  bright  cage  o'er-an:h*d  with  golden  wire  ? 
Whaf  then  are  honours,  pomp  and  gokl  to  me? 
Are  those  a  price  to  parchase  liberty  ł 

DIO.Hl. 

Think,  when  the  RynKKittd  torth  shall  blaze. 
And  oa  tlie  sołemn  fites  the  Tirgins  gazę ; 
When  thy  fair  locks  with  gHcteriog  gems  are  grac'd, 
Amithe  bright  zonę  shall  sparkle  nmnd  thy  wfeist ; 
How  will  their  bearts  with  envious  sorrow  pine, 
W^hen  Lycidas  shall  jdinhishaad  to  thine! 

MIlTltENtA. 

And  yel,  Alexls,  all  that  pomp  and  show 

Are  od  the  Yamish  of  intemal  wpe. 

"When  the  chaste  lamb  is  from  ber  sisters  led. 

And  Taterworen  garlands  paint  ber  liead  ^ 

The  gazing  lAock,  all  envlous  of  hef  pride; 

Behold  ber  skipping  by  the  ptiestess*  side ; 

Each  hopes  tbtf  6DW«ry  wrestb  with  longing  eyer ; 

Whil^'sh».  alta  1  is  led  to  sacriflce ! 

Thus  walks  the  bfideifi-«H  her  state  amy^d, 

The  gase  <<kiid  meFf  of  meti  tbouyktiast  maid. 


As  yct  her  tofigw<»  rcsisis  the  tompting 

And  guards  my  pantinc  bosom  from  deq;»air. 

U 
Can  thy  strong  soul  this  noble  flame  forego  ? 
Must  such  a  loTer  wa^te  his  łifc  io  woe  ? 

rARTflCSIA. 

Tell  him,  his  giftg  I  scom ;  not  all  his  art,  ' 
J^ot  all  his  flattery  shall  seduce  my  heart. 
Courtiers,  I  know,  are  diisciplinM  to  cłieat, 
Their  infant  lipsare  taught  to  lisp  deceit ; 
To  prey  on  easy  nyraphs  they  rangę  the    ' 
And  vainly  boast  of  innocence  bctray'd ; 
Chaste  bearts,  unleamM  in  falsehood,  thcr  • 
And  think  our  ear  will  drink  the  ^rateful  tak. 
Na     Lycidas  shall  nc*er  my  peaće  destroy, 
rilgikafdmy  virtue,  and  content  enjoy. 

]>I01tB. 

So  strong-  a  passion  in  my  bosom  biima, 
\Vhene'er  his  souł  is  gTłevM,  Alesis  moums  1 
'  Canst  Łhou  thi%  impurtuniug  ardoor  blante  ł 
Would  not  cliy  tongue  tur  fricndship  ur^e  the 

PARlilRyiA. 

Ycs,  blooming  swain.    You  show  an  booest  maki; 
'  I  see  it,  with  tlie  purcst  fijuiie  refin'd. 
Who  shall  conipare  lovc's  mtan  and  gross  dcsjre 
To  the  chaste  zcal  of  frieiidship^s  sacred  tire? 
By  whining  love  onr  weaknesB  is  confest; 
But  stronger  friendship  shows  a  Tirtnous  breaat 
In  FoHy*s  heart  the  short-Ii^M  blaze  may  gla#, 
.  Wifldom  alonc  can  purer  friendship  know. 
Lovc  is  a  sudden  blaze  Wbich  soon  decays, 
Friendship  isłike  thf'Sun*»  etemal  rsys; 
Not  daily  benefits  exbau8t  the  flame, 

Itstill  is  giving,  andstili  bums  the 

And  could  Alexis  from  his  soul  remave 

Ail  the  Iow  images  of  grosser  loVe ; 

Such  miid,  sach  gentle  looks  thy  heart  declarp, 

Fain  would  my  breast  thy  faithfui  friendship : 


DI0!fE. 

How  dare  yon  in  the  diflTcrcnt  sex  confide  ? 

And  seek  a  friendship  m  htcb  you  ne*er  ba^e  tryM  ? 

PAtTOBUIA. 

Yes,  I  to  thee  could  give  up  al]  my  heart. 
From  thy  chaste  eye  no  wanton  glaoces  dart; 
Thy  modest  lips  convey  no  thooght  impure, 
With  thee  may  stńcCest  virtne  walk  seciue. 

Dio.ve. 
Yct  can  I  safely  on  the  nymph  depeq4» 
Whose  unrelentiug  scom  can  kill  my  fiieiid  1 

PARTBnrrA. 

Accuse  mc  not,  who  act  a  gefterous  part ; 

Had  I,  like  city  maids,  a  fraudful  heart, 

Tben'had  bis  proiiIiTS  tanght  my  sout  to  f&grn^ 

Then  had  I  vilely  stoopt  to  sordid  gain, 

Then  had  I  si|(lKM  for  bonours,  pomp  and  goid. 

And  for  nnhappy  chains  my  ireedom  sold. 

If  you  wonld  save  him,  bid  him  leave  the  pi«?«^ 

And  to  bis  natlte  city  tum  again ; 

There,  shall  his  passion  find  a  ready  cjire, 

Thefe  not  one  damę  redsts  the  glittering  Itue. 

X»IO»Ł 

All  this  I  freąucttt  iirg'd/  bot  urg'd  in  Tafaw 
Alas  i  itaM  oi4y  OBwt unftge  kitapate! 


DIONE. 
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SCEME  IV. 

mOlUW,   fARTHSNIAy  ŁTCIDAS. 

ŁYctDAS.  [Uttening. 

fhf  stays  AIexi8  ?  <*an  my  bosom  bcar 
but  lonjc  altcrnate  storms  of  hope  and  fcar  ? 
oader  they  walk ;  no  frowns  her  browr  dikguise, 
al  ki^e  conscntin;  sparklefl  in  hcr  cyes ; 
ere  will  I  listen,  hcre,  impacient  wait. 
Mre  me,  Fartlienta,  aJid  resign  thy  hate.  {^Aside, 

PAftTRBNIA. 

rhen  Lycidas  yhall  to  the  conrt  rcpair, 

ń\\  lot  Alext8  1ove  his  fleecy  care ; 

till  lei  hłm  eboae  cool  grota  and  iylvan  bowen, 

mi  let  Porthenia  share  his  peaceful  boura. 

ŁTClDAt* 

ThMt  do  I  bear  ?  my  friendship  is  betrayM ; 

ke  troacherous  iival  bas  Mduc*d  the  maid.  [itfiu/#. 

PAlTHEiriA. 

/ith  thee,where  baanicd  goats  dcscend  tbe  stetp, 
hr  where,  lilce  winter^s  miow,  the  nibbling  sheep 
lothe  the slope  billi;  PH  ptM  the  chacrfal  day, 
nd  irom  thy  reed  my  Toice  ahali  catch  the  lay. 
iut  aee,  (rtili  E^cning  tpreads  her  dnsky  winga, 
he  fiodc,  sIow-TOOving  from  the  misty  springs, 
Iow  seek  their  fbid.    Ćome,  shepherd,  lets  away, 
o  cloae  the  latest  iabouia  oHhe  day. 

[Eseiaii  kand  m  kamt. 

SCENĘ  V. 

i. 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Fy  tronbled  lieart  what  dire  dtsasters  rend  ? 
.  aeomfol  mistress,  and  a  trcacheroui  friend ! 
VoulA  yt  be  cozcnM,  morę  than  woman  can, 
^niock  yonr  bosom  to  perfidious  man. 
toe  Ibitbfoi  woman  harc  these  eyes  behrld, 
nd  Bgaiflst  her  this  peijnr^d  beart  rebellM  : 
»at  aeareh  as  far  ai  £arth't  wide  bounds  extend, 
ITbere  shall  tbe  wretched  find  one  faithful  friend? 

SCENĘ  VŁ 

ŁTCIDAS,  DIOHB. 
ŁTCIDAS. 

!^y  starts  the  swain }  wby  tura  hit  eyes  avay, 
0  If  amidst  hia  path  tbe  Tiper  lay  ? 
id  'I  not  to  thy  charge  my  heart  confide } 
M  I  not  tnist  thee  near  Paitbeaia'9  side, 
B  hen  abe  slept  ? 

DIOKZ. 

— Shc  straieht  my  cali  obey*d, 
nd  downy  sinmber  left  thc  I6vely  maid ; 
s  in  the  mom  awakes  the  foldedProse, 
od  all  arouiid  her  breaUiin|^  odeur  throws; 
» wak'd  Tarthenia. 

ŁTCrDAS. 

-"--Coald  thy  gmirded  hkttt, 
Hun  her  fali  bHinty  gtow*d,  ptit  by  the  datt  ? ' 
at  OD  Alescialet  my  sonl  depend ; 
la  most uDgenerous  tosospin^a  friend. 
od  tbou,  I  hope,  hast  weil  that  name  profest 

Diom. 
could  thy  piercing  eye  disctrn  my  breast ! 
>ald'8t  thou  tbe^secrets  of  my  Ijosom  sce, 
lere  erery  thought  is  fillM  witb  cares  tor  thfce 

ŁTCIDAS. 

tbere,  against  hjrpocriay,  defenoe, 


lio  ctolbei  bfto  Yotds  e&d 


•inneceHCe  ? 
iJkid*. 


Say,  shepherd,  When  yoa  profferM  wmith  and  stale, 
Did  not  her  scornand  suppled  pride  abate? 

DIONE. 

As  sparkling  diamonds  to  t\^  featherM  train, 
Who  scnipc  the  winnowM  chafTin  search  of  grain; 
Such  to  the  shepherdess  the  court  appears : 
Content  she  seeks,  and  spums  those  glittering  cares* 

1.YCIBAS. 

'Tis  not  in  woman  grandeur  to  despise, 
'Tis  not  from  coiirts,  from  me  alonc  she  flies, 
Did  not  my  possion  safTer  like  disgrace, 
While  she  beliey^d  me  bom  of  sylvan  race  ? 
Dost  thou  not  thhik,  thi^  proudest  of  her  kind* 
Has  to  some  rival  swain  ber  heart  resign'd  i 

DIONR. 

No  ńral  shepherd  hcr  disdain  can  move; 
Her  frozen  bosom  is  aveise  to  love. 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Say,  art  thon  sare,  that  this  nngratefol  hif  ■ 
Scoms  all  alike,  bids  ali  aKke  despair  ? 

DlOKt. 

How-  can  I  knoir  the  secrets  of  her  heart  ? 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Answer  sincere,  nor  from  the  qnestion  starta 
Say  hi  her  gtance  was  uerer  love  c«>nfest, 
Anid  is  DO  swain  distinguishM  from  tlie  rest  f 

DłONR. 

O  Lycidaa,  bid  all  thy  trotibles  oease ;  ^ 

liCt  not  a  thought  on  her  disturb  thy  peace. 
May  justice  bidthyfbrmer  passion  wake^ 
Think  how  Dione  suffers  for  thy  sake : 
Let  not  a  broken  oath  thy  bonour  stain, 
Reeall  thy.  tows,  aod  seek  tbe  towa  agein. 

ŁTCfDAS. 

What  means  Alekls  ?  where^s  thy  friendship  flown  ł 
Wby  aml  banlsbM  to  the  hatefuł  town  ? 
Hatb  some  new  shepherd  warm'd  p8rthenia*B 

bi^ast? 
And  does  my  lorę  bis  amorods  boort  itiolflst^ 
la  it  for  tt^s  thou  bidd*st  me  qnit  the  plain  ? 
Yrs,  3re8,  thoa  fondly  loT'st  this  riTal  swain. 
When  first  my  cbeeted  soul  thy  friendship  woo% 
.  To  my.warm  heart  Itook  the  Yiperous  brood. 
OfisiseAlens! 

DIOKe. 

— Why  am  I  accosM  ? 
Thy  jealoua  mind  is  by  weak  fears  abu8*d. 

ŁTCTDAS. 

Was  not  thy  botom  franght  witb  łalse  design  ? 
Didst  thon  not  plead  his  cause,  and  give  np  nfinet 
Let  not  thy  tohgue  erasire  answer  seek ; 
The  conscious  crimson  rises  on  thy  check  t 
Thy  coward  conscience,  by  thy  guilt  dismay*d, 
Shakes  in  each  jonit,  and  owns  that  Pm  betrayd. 

DIONfc. 

How  my  poor  beart  is  wrong'd !  O  spare  thy  friend! 

ŁTCIDAS. 

$eek  not  detected  falsehobd  to  defend. 

Diom. 
Bewaie,  lest  blind  suspicion  rashly^blamew 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Owtt  thyielf  tben  tbe.  ńTii  of  my  flame» 


660 


GAY'S  POEMS. 


If  this  Im  »)ie  for  whom  Akncis  pin^cl, 
8hc  now  D«  morę  is  to  tby  vows  nnkind. 
Bebkkd  thc  thicket*s  twisted  rerdure  laid, 
I  witn^9i*d  cvery  tender  thing  she  said  ; 
I  MW  bright  picasure  khidle  in  her  cyes. 
Lorę  wanii*d  each  feature  at  thy  soft  replies. 


DIONS. 


Yet  hcar  me  speak. 


ŁTCIOAS. 

■  In  vaiii  is  all  defetice. 
Bid  not  thy  treacherous  band  conduct  her  hence  \ 
Hasie,  fr^n  my  sight    Ragę  bums  in  erery  vein; 
Nerer  approach  my  jitst  revenge  again. 

nioME. 
O  search  my  heart ;  tbere  injur'd  truth  thoaUt  find. 

ŁYCtDAS. 

Talk  not  of  tnith  ;  long  sińce  sbe  left  mankind. 
So  smooth  a  tongue  !  and  yet  w  fejse  a  beart ! 
Surę  courts  first  taught  thee  fiuwning  friendship^a 
No.    Thoa  art  fialie  by  naturę.*  [ait ! 

Let  me  ćlear 

This  besTy  charge,  and  prove  my  trust  siftcere. 

ŁTCmAS. 

Boast  tben  her  farours ;  say  what  happy  honr 
Next  calls  to  mcet  her  in  the  appointed  bbiRerj 
Say,  when  and  where^ou  met. 

DTOHE. 

■  Be  ragę  snpprpst. 
In  stabbing  minę,  yon  wotind  Parthenia^s  breasl. 
She  said,  she  still  defy'd  Łove'8  keenest  dart ; 
Yet  purer  friendship  might  divide  her  heart, 
Firiendship*s  sincerer  bands  she  wish'd  to  pfore. 

ŁYCIDA8. 

A  woman*s  friendship  ever  ends  in  lorę. 

Tbink  not  these  foolish  tales  my  fatth  command; 

Did  not  I  9«e  thee  press  her  snowy  h«nd  ł 

O  may  her  passion  like  thy  friendship  last! 

May  she  betray  thee  ere  a  day  be  past ! 

-Hence  then.  Away.  Thou*rt  hatefiil  to  my  sight. 

And  thui  I  spum  the  fawning  bypocritel 

SCENĘ  VII. 

niOMB. 

Was  ever  grief  hice  minę !  O  wretched  maid  ! 
My  friendship  wrong'd !  my  constant  lorę  betrayM ! 
Misfbrtune  haunts  my  steps  where'cr  I  go, 
And  ali  my  daya  are  orercast  with  woe. 
Long  hąve  I  strdre  th*  increasing  load  to  bear, 
Kow  fahits  my  soul,  and  sinks  into  despair. 
O  lead  me  to  the  hanging  mountain^s  oell, 
Jn  whose  brown  clłfls  the  fowls  of  darkness  dwell  j 
Where  waters,  trickling  down  the  rifted  wali, 
Shall  luli  my  sorrows  with  the  tinkling  fali* 
There  seek  thy  grare.     How  canst  thou  bear  the 
Whea  banisb^d  ever  from  Erander^s  ńght  1    [Ught, 

SCENĘ  VIIL 

SIOKS,   ŁAUBA* 

ŁAinu. 
Why  liaofgs  a  clood  of  grief  upon  thy  brows  ? 
0oet  the  proud  nymph  aceept  Krander^s  vows? 

DIONB. 

Can  I  bear  life  with  these  new  pangs  opprest ! 
AgaJbheteaitflieflpoailiiifiuthless  breast: 


A  peijur*d  lover  first  be  sohghi  thete 

And  now  my  friendship  like  my  love 

As  I  new  offers  to  Partbenia  madę, 

C6nreal*d  he  stood  behind  the  woodbtne  diade. 

He  says,  my  treachęrous  tongne  his  heart  b«traf  ^d, 

Tli^t  my  &Ise  specćhes  hare  mi^ed  Uie  maid  , 

With  gronndlcsa  fear  he  thus  his  Aoul  óiec' 

Whatfrefizy  dicUtes,  jealoosy  belie^cs. 

lXOtLhi 

Rcsign  thy  crook,  pnt  offthis  manly 
And  let  the  wrong'd  Dione  Mtand  oc^lirct ; 
When  be  shall  leam  what  aorrafwft  thou  hast 
And  find  that  noctght  relents  Partheoia'* 
Surę  he  will  pity  thee. 

'  nioHB. 

^No,  Łanra, 

Shoald  I,  alas !  the  8ylvan  dress  for^o, 
Then  might  he  think  that  I  her  pride 
That  injur^d  loire  instructs  me  to  resent ; 
Our  secretenterirrise  might  &tal  prow«  : 
Man  flies  the  plagme  of  penecatii^  Iowę. 

LAURA. 

Arołd  Partbenia;  lest  his  ragę  grow 
And  jealousy  resolre  somc  fin^  harm. 

moxB. 
O  Łanra,  if  thou  chance  the  yoath  to  ^mmA^ 
Tell  him  what  tonnents  Tez  my  anzioiis  nśind; 
Shoiild  I  once  morę  his  awful  presence  seek, 
Thn  stlent  tears  would  bathe  my  glowini^  cbeek. 
By  rising  sighs  my  faultering  voice  be  stayM, 
And  tranblittg  fear  too  soon  confeas  the  maid. 
Hastę,  Laura,  tbm;  hlsyeogefdl  aoulaaBaa^p, 
Tell  him,  Pm  gulltlcss;  cool  his  Minded  ragę; 
Tell  him  that  tnith  sincere  my  friendship  bro^;hft, 
lA't  him  not  cherish  ooe  suspicious  thoaght. 
Then,  to  conrinoe  him  his  dittrtłst  was  Taliiy 
T*ll  ncTcr,  never  see  that  njrmph  again. 
This  way  he  went. 

tAtriA. 

Sec,  at  the  cali  of  Kigfat, 

The  star  of  erening  sheds  his  siWer  light 
High  o*er  yon  western  bill :  the  cooliDg  gales 
Fresh  odoors  breathe  along  the  windin^  dales ; 
Far  from  their  home  as  yet  onr  shepherds  stńy, 
To  close  with  cheerfnl  walk  the  sultry  day. 
Methinks  from  far  I  hear  the  piping  swain ; 
Hark  in  the  breese  now  swells,  noir  sinks  Ihe 
Thither  PU  seek  him.  [stms ! 

DfONI. 

^While  this  leagth  of  głade 

Shall  lead  me  pensi^e  through  the  sable  shade; 
Where  on  the  branches  mnrmnr  mshiBg  winds, 
Grateful  as  iallnig  floods  to  love^ck  minds ; 
O  may  this  path  to  Death's  dark  Tale  d«aceod! 
There  only  can  the  wretched  hope  a  frieod. 

\JSx  seweniif. 


ACT  V.    SCENĘ  L 

A  wood. 

Dione,  Cleanthes  (who  lies  woimded  in  a 
part,  of  the  stage). 

now*. 
Tmt  Moon  serene  now  climbs  th*  aeriał 
See,  at  her  sight  ten  thonsand  stan  decay 


DIONE. 


te} 


^th  trpmb1uig.g1eam  she  tips  the  silcnt  fctovt, 
tniile  all  beneath  the  cheąucrM  thadows  morę. 
rum  back  tby  inveraxle8,  downward  roli, 
Darkneas  besŁ  fits  the  borroun  of  my  souL 
ftifte,  rise,  ye  clouds  ;  the  foce  of  Heaven  defbrm, 
Teil  the  brigbt  goddeas  m  a  sable  stortn : 
y  look  not  down  upon  a  wretcbed  maid ! 
E<et  thy  brigHt  torch  the  happy  loTer  aid, 
Ind  light  his  wandering  fbotsteps  to  the  bower 
Whcn  the  kind  nymph  attends  th'  appointed  hour. 
fet  thou  best  seen  unhappy  loYe,  like  minę ; 
Kd  not  tby  lamp  in  Heaven*i  blue  forehead  shine, 
(VheQ  Thisbe  loaght  ber  love  along  the  glade  ? 
Didst  tboo  not  then  befaold  the  gleaming  blade, 
ind  gild  the  fatal  point  that  sUbbM  ber  breaat  ? 
fioon  I,  like  ber,  shall  leek  the  reabns  of  rast 
>t  groTes  of  mournful  yew  a  wretcb  surround  ! 

>  sooth  my  ear  with  melancholy  soand  ! 

rhe  village-ciirt  now  stretcb  their  yelling  tbroat, 
ind  dogs  from  distant  cots  return  the  notę ; 
Phe  ravenou8  wolf  alon^  the  valley  prowh, 
ind  with  his  famisbM  cries  the  mountain  howis. 
Snt  bark !  what  sodden  noise  adrances  near  ? 
tepeatod  groans  alarm  my  frighted  ear ! 

CLBAKTRES.  [glade. 

(hepherd,  approacb ;  ab !  fly  not  throiigh  the 
i  wretch  all  dyM  wttb  wounds  inyokes  thy  aid. 

DIOHB. 

lay  tben,  unhappy  stranger,  how  you  bied  j 
yollect  thy  spirits,  raise  thy  drooping  head* 

[Cleanthes  raises  hhnself.on  his  arm, 

>  horrid  sight!  Cleantbes  gasping  lies ; 

Lnd  Death^s  black  shadows  float  before  his  eyes. 
Jnknown  in  this  disguise,  Tli  check  my  woe, 
Lnd  leam  what  bloody  band  bas  struck  the  blow. 

{Aside, 
•y>  3rottlb,  cre  Fate  thy  feeble  Toice  confounds, 
^hat  led  thec  bither?  whence  theso  purple 
wounds  ? 

CLEANTHES. 

tay ,  fleeting  life ;  may  strength  a-while  prevail, 
est  my  clos'd  lips  confine  th*  imperfect  tale. 
'JK  the  streak^d  east  grew  warm  with  amber  ray, 
Irom  the  city  took  my  doubtful  way; 
ar  o'er  the  plains  I  sought  a  beauteous  maid, 
Hio,  ftom  the  conrt,  in  these  wide  forests  stray'd, 
l^anders  unknown ;  as  I,  with  weary  pain, 
ky^d  every  path,  and  opening  glade,  in  vain, 
band  of  tbie^es,  fortb-rushing  from  the  wood, 
nshąithM  their  daggers  warm  with  daily  blood; 
eep  in  my  breast  the  barbarous  steel  is  dy*d, 
Dd  purple  bands  the  golden  prey  divide. 
ence  are  these  mangling  wounds.  Say,  gentle 
'  thou  hast  known  among  the  syl^an  train  [swain, 
be  fagrant  nymph  I  seek  ? 

DIONI. 

-What  movM  tby  care, 


httf ,  in  tbesc  pathlese  wilds,  to  search  the  fair  T 

CŁBAWTHCS. 

charge  you,  O  ye  daugbters  of  the  groTe, 
B  Kaiads,  wbo  the  mossy  fountains  love, 
i  happy  swains,  who  rangę  the  pastures  wide, 
i  tender  nymphs,  who  feed  your  fiocks  beside ; 
my  last  gasping  breath  can  pity  morę, 
•'er  ye  knew  tbe  pangs  of  slighted  love, 
lOw  ber,  I  charge  you,  where  Cleantbes  dy'd  ^ 
le  grass  yet  reeking  with  tbe  sanguine  tide. 


A  iatber*8  powcr  to  me  tbe  virgłn  gnve, 
But  she  disdainM  to  live  a  noptial  8lave ; 
,So  fled  ber  native  borne. 

DIOSB. 

*ns  then  from  thce 

Sprioga  tbe  foul  source  of  ali  her  roisery. 
Could*8t  thou,  tby  selfisb  appetite  to  please, 
Condemn  to  endless  woes  anotbcr*s  pcace  ł 

CŁBANTRES. 

o  spare  me ;  nor  my  bapless  loTe  upbraid, 
While  on  my  beart  Death's  frozen  band  is  laid  ! 
Go,  seek  ber,  guide  hcr  where  Cleanthes  bied ; 
Wben  she  sarreys  ber  !over  pale  and  dcad, 
Tell  her,  that  sińce  she  fled  my  hateful  sight, 
Without  remorse  I  sought  the  realms  of  nighL 
Mcthinks  I  see  her  view  these  poor  remains. 
And  on  her  cheek  indecent  gladness  rcigns  \ 
Fuli  in  ber  presence  cold  Cleanthes  lies, 
And  not  one  tear  stands  tpembliog  in  ber  eyes  I 
O  let  a  sigh  my  bapless  fate  deplore ! 
Cleantbes  now  controls  tby  loye  no  morę. 

DIONB. 

How  shall  my  lids  confine  these  rising  woes  ?  [AsitU. 

CŁSANTHES. 

o  might  I  see  her,  ere  Death*s  finger  close 
These  eyes  for  ever !  might  ber  soften'd  breast 
Foigive  my  loye  with  too  much  ardour  prest ! 
Tben  I  with  peace  coułd  yield  my  latest  breatb. 

DIONB. 

Shall  I  not  calm  the  sable  hour  of  death, 

And  show  m]rself  before  bim  ! — Ha  !  be  dics. 

See  from  his  trembling  lip  tbe  spirit  flies !     [^jśtide. 

Stay  yet  a  w  bile.     Dione  stands  confest.- 

He  knows  me  not.     He  faints,  be  sinks  to  rcst 

cłbakthes. 
Tell  ber,  slnce  all  my  hopes  in  ber  were  lost, 
That  death  was  welcomc  [Diet, 

DIONB. 

What  sudden  gusts  of  grief  my  bosom  rend  ! 
A  parent^s  curses  u*cv  my  bead  impend. 
For  disobedient  yows ;  O  wretcbed  maid, 
Those  rery  yows  Fvander  batb  betrayM. 
See,  at  thy  feet  Cleanthes  bathM  in  blood  ! 
For  loye  of  thee  he  trod  this  lonely  wood ; 
Thou  art  the  cruel  autboress  of  his  fate ; 
He  falls  by  thine  ;  thou,  by  Eyandcr^s  hate. 
When  shall  my  soul  know  rest?  Cleanthes  slain 
No  longer  sighs  and  weeps  for  tby  disdain. 
Thou  still  art  curst  with  loye.  Bleed,  virgin,  bleed. 
How  shall  a  wretcb  from  anxious  life  be  frećd ! 
My  troubled  brain  with  sudden  frenay  bums,^ 
And  shatter^d  thought  now  this,  now  that  way  tnms. 
What  do  I  see  tbus  glittering  on  the  plains  ? 
Ha !  tbe  dread  sword  yet  warm  with  crimson  stains  I 

\_Takes  up  the  dagger. 

SCENĘ  II. 

DIOMB,    PARTRKSIA.  , 

PABTHBHIA. 

Sweet  is  the  walk  when  night  bas  coord  the  hour. . 
This  path  directs  me  to  my  sylvan  bower.    [Astąe.*' 

DIONB. 

Why  is  my  soul  with  sudden  fear  dismay*d  ? 
Wby  drops  my  trembling  band  the  pointed  blade } 
O  string  my  ann  with  forc^  !  [Afidf 
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rABTHENIA. 

•Methought  a  nois« 


Broke  throngh  the  8ilent  air,  like  human  voice. 

DIONB. 

One  well-aim'd  blow  shall  oU  my  pangs  ranove, 
Orasp  finn  the  fetal  steeL,  and  ceaae  to  loYe.  [Aside, 

PARTHEMIA. 

Surę  'twas  Alexi8.     Ha  \  a  sword  diflplay'd  ! 

The  streaming  lustre  darta  acrosa  the sbade.  [Atide. 

i 

OIONE. 

May  Heaven  new  vigour  to  my  soul  impart, 
And  guide  the  desperata  weapon  to  my  heart ! 

lAtide* 
parthenia. 
May  I  the  meditated  death  arrest! 

[fłolds  Dione^t  hond. 
Strike  not,  rash  shepherd ;  spare  thy  guiltless  breast. 
O  give  me  strength  to  stay  the  threatenM  harm. 
And  wrench  the  dagger  from  his  lifted  arm ! 

DIONB. 

What  cruel  hand  with-holds  the  welcome  blow  ? 
In  giving  life,  you  but  prolong  my  woe. 
O  may  not  thus  th'  expected  stroke  impend  ! 
ITnloose  thy  grasp,  and  let  swift  death  descend. 
"But  if  yon*  murder  thy  red  hands  hath  dy*d  ; 
Herę — pierce  mc  deep ;  let  forth  the^ital  tide. 

[  LHone  ąidts  Me  dagger, 

rARTHENIA. 

Wait  not  thy  fate ;  but  this  way  tum  thy  eyei : 
My  Yji^n  hand  no  purple  murder  dyes. 
Tum  then,  Ałexi8 ;  and  Parthenia  know, 
Tis  she  proŁects  thce  from  the  iatal  blow. 

DIONB. 

Must  the  night-watches  by  my  sighs  be  told  ? 
And  must  these  eyes  anoŁber  morn  behold 
Through  dazzlii^g  flood^i  of  teara }  Ungeneroua  maid, 
The  fricndly  stroke  is  by  thy  hand  delay'd  ; 
Cali  it  not  merry  to  proloug  my  breath ; 
'Tł5  but  to  torturę  me  with  lingering  death. 

PARTHENIA. 

What  move8  thy  hand  to  act  this  bloody  part' 
Whence  are  these  guawing  pangs  that  tear  thy  heart  ? 
Ib  that  thy  friend  who  lies  before  thee  slain  ? 
Is  it  his  «ound  that  reeks  upon  the  plain  ? 
Is  't  Lycłdas  ? 

DIONE. 

No.     I  the  stranger  found, 

Kre  chilly  death  his  frozen  tougue  had  bound. 
He  said :  As  at  the  rosy  dawn  of  day, 
He  fi-om  tłic  city  took  his  vagrant  way, 
A  murdering  band  pour'd  on  him  from  the  wood, 
First  seiz'd  his  gold,  then  bath*d  tfaeir  swords  in 
blood. 

PARTHENIA. 

You,  whose  ambition  labours  to  be  great, 
Think  on  the  perils  which  on  rlches  wait. 
Safe  are  the  shepherd^t  patlis;  when  sober  Etch 
Streaks  with  pale  light  the  bending  arch  of  HeaTen, 
From  danger  free,  through  deserts  wild  he  hies, 
The  rising  smoke  far  o'tr  the  mountain  spies, 
Which  marks  his  distant  cottage  ;  on  he  farea. 
For  him  no  murderers  lay  their  nightiy  snares ; 
They  pass  him  by,  thcy  turn  their  steps  away : 
Safe  Poverty  was  ne'er  the  villa»n'8  prey. 
At  home  he  lies  secure  in  easy  sleep. 
No  ban  his  iTy-mantled  cottage  keep; 


No  thicTesin  dreams  the  fancyM  dag^gerliold. 
And  drag  him  to  dctect  the  buried  gold  ; 
Nor  starts  he  from  his  oonch  aghaat  and  pale, 
When  the  door  mnrmurs  with  Uie  hollcrw  ^skt 
While  he,  whose  iron  coffers  mit  with  wealth, 
Harbours  beneath  his  roof  Deceit  and  Stcahli ; 
Treachery  with  lurking  pace  freąunits  his  walka. 
And  close  bchind  him  horrid  Murder  atalks. 
Tis  tempting  lucre  makes  the  vi]Iam  bold: 
There  lies  a  bleeding  sacrifice  to  gold. 

DIONE. 

To  live,  18  but  to  wake  to  daily  cares. 
And  joumey  through  a  tedioos  Tale  of  tean. 
Had  you  not  mshM  betireen,  my  life  had  ' 
And  I,  like  him,  no  morę  had  aorrow  koown. 

PARTHENIA. 

Wh^n  anguish  tn  the  gloomy  bosom  dwelU, 
The  counsel  of  a  friend  the  cloud  diapek. 
Give  thy  breast  vent,  the  secret  grieł  impazt. 
And  aay  what  woe  lies  hcary  at  thy  bcart. 
To  saTe  thy  life,  kind  HeaTen  bas  soccour  asit, 
The  goda  by  me  thy  threaten'd  fate  prerent. 

DIONB. 

Na     To  prerent  it,  is  beyond  thy  power ; 

Thou  only  canst  defer  the  welcome  honr. 

When  you  the  lifted  dagger  tumM  aside, 

Only  oue  road  to  death  thy  force  deny*d. 

Still  fate  is  in  my  reach.     From  mouotaii»  high, 

Deep  in  whoae  shadow  craggy  rains  łie, 

Can  I  not  headlong  fling  this  weight  of  woe. 

And  dash  out  life  against  the  flints  below  ? 

Are  there  not  streams,  and  lakes,  and  riTers  wiśe, 

Where  my  last  breath  may  bubble  on  the  tideł 

No.     Life  ahall  neTcr  flatter  me  agnin. 

Nor  ahall  to  morrow  bring  new  sighs  mnd  paia. 

PARTHENIA. 

Can  I  this  burthen  of  thy  aoul  relieve. 
And  calm  thy  grief  ? 

DIONB. 

If  thou  wilt  conaibfft  ghtt, 

Plight  me  thy  word,  and  to  that  word  be  jast, 
When  poor  Alexis  shall  be  laid  in  duat, 
lliat  pride  no  longer  shall  oommand  thy  miad, 
That  thou  wilt  spare  the  friend  I  leaT«  befaind. 
I  know  his  virtue  worthy  of  thy  breast. 
Long  in  thy  loye  may  Lycidaa  be  blest ! 

PARTHENIA. 

1'hat  swain  (who  would  my  liberty  ooDtrol, 
To  please  aome  shoit-liv'd  transport  of  hń  aoul) 
Shows,  while  his  importuning  flame  he  mores, 
That  *tts  not  me,  himfself  alooe  he  lo^ea. 
0 1ive,  nor  leave  him  by  miafoctune  prest: 
'Tis  shameful  to  desert  a  friend  distresL 

DlONB. 

Alas  !  a  wretch  like  me  no  lon  would  prove, 
Would  kind  Parthenia  listen  to  his  ]ove. 

PARTHEMIA. 

Why  bidea  thy  bosom  this  mysterioos  gńef  P 
Ease  thy  o'erburthen'd  heart,  and  hope  relieC 

DIONB. 

What  profits  it  to  toach  thy  tender  breast, 
With  wrottga,  like  minę,  which  ne'ercan  be 
Let  in  my  heart  thefete!  aecret  lie. 
Nor  cali  np  aorrow  in  aaother^a  eye  * 


DIONE. 
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SCENĘ  III. 

DIOHB,   PAłTHBNlA,    LYCIDAi. 
LYCIDAS. 

If  Laura  right  direct  the  darkaomc  ways, 
Aloog  thcse  patha  the  pensiYe  shepherd  strays. 

[Atide. 

D10!VB. 

Let  not  a  tear  for  me  roli  down  thy  check. 
Q  would  my  throbbing  sighs  my  heart-strings  break  I 
Wh7  was  my  breast  the  lifted  stroke  denyM  ? 
Mttst  then  again  the  deathful  deed  be  try'd  ? 
Yea.    'TU  ksoItM. 

ISnałcAes  ike  daggerfrom.  ParłheTua- 

PAKTHENIA.  ' 

Ah,  bold!  forbear,  ftrbear! 

LYCIDAS. 

Itf ethought  Distress  with  shricks  alarmM  my  ear. 

FAETHENIA. 

Strike  not  Ye  gods,  defeud  kim  from  the  wound ! 

LYCIDAS. 

Yca.  Tis  Parthenia's  voice,  1  know  the  soimd. 
Some  svlvaD  ravisl)er  would  force  the  maid, 
And  Laura  sent  me  to  her  virtue's  aid. 
Die,  lillain,  die !  and  seek  the  shades  below, 
[^Lycidas  snaJches  ihe  daggerfrom  Dione,  and  ttabs 
ker. 

DIOMB. 

Wboe'er  thou  art,  I  bkss  thec  for  the  blow. 

LYCIDAS. 

flince  HeaYenordain^d  this  arm  thy  lifeshould  guard, 

0  hear  my  vows !  be  loYe  the  just  reward. 

PARTHEHIA. 

Ratherlet  Yengeance,  with  herswiftest  speed, 
0'ertake  thy  flight,  and  recompense  the  deed  ! 
Why  stays  the  khunder  in  the  upper  sky  ? 
Gatber,  ye  clouds ;  ye  forky  lightnings,  fly  : 
On  Ihee  may  all  the  wrath  of  Heaven  descend, 
Whose  barbarous  band  hath  slain  a  faithful  friend* 
Behold  Alexi8 ! 

LYCIDAS. 

• Would  that  treacherous  boy 

Have  fbrcM  thy  virtue  to  his  brutal  joy  ? 
What  rousM  his  passion  to  this  bold  ad^ance  ? 
Did  e'er  thy  eyes  oonfess  one  willing  glance  ? 

1  know,  the  faithleas  youth  his  trust  betray'd  ; 
And  well  the  dagger  hath  my  wrongs  repaid. 

DioNB.  [Raiting  herselfon  her  arm, 
Breaks  not  Kvander's  voice  along  the  glade  ? 
Ha !  18  it  he  who  bolds  the  recking  blade ! 
There  needed  not  or  poison,  sword,  or  dart ; 
Thy  faithleas  yows,  alas  !  had  broke  my  heart 

[Aside, 

PARTHCNIA. 

O  tremble,  shepherd,  for  thy  rash  offence, 
7*he  sword  is  dy'd  with  murder'd  innocence  ! 
His  gentle  soul  no  brutal  passion  seizM, 
Nor  at  my  bosora  was  the  dagger  rais'd  j 
Self-murder  was  his  aim  ;  the  youth  I  found 
Whelm'd  in  despair,  and  stay'd  the  (alling  wound. 

DIONE. 

Into  what  mischiefs  is  the  loTer  led, 

Who  calla  down  vengeance  on  his  perjnr'd  head  ! 

O  may  he  ne^er  bewail  this  desperaie  deed, 

Aad  may,  unknown,  nnwept,  Dione  bleed  !  [^Atide. 


ŁTCIDAS. 

What  horrours  on  the  guilty  mind  attend ! 
His  conscience  bad  revengM  an  injur^d  friend, 
Hadst  thou  not  held  the  stroke.   In  death  be  sought 
To  lose  the  heart-censuming  pain  of  thought 
Did  not  the  smooth-tongu^d  boy  perfidious  prore, 
Plead  his  own  passion,  and  betray  my  loYe  ? 

DIONE. 

O  let  him  ne'er  this  bleeding  Yictim  know ; 
heat  bis  rash  transport,  to  rerenge  the  blow, 
Should  in  his  dearer  heart  the  dagger.ttain  ! 
That  wound  wo|ild  pierce  my  soul  with  double 
pain.  [Aside* 

PARTHBNIA. 

How  did  his  faithful  lips  (now  pale  and  cold) 
With  moYing  eloąuence  thy  giiefe  unfold ! 

LYCIDAS. 

Was  he  thus  faithful }  thus,  to  friendship  true  ? 
Then  Pm  a  wretch !  All  peace  of  mind,  adieu ! 
If  ebbing  life  yet  beat  within  thy  vein, 
Alexis,  8,  eak ;  unclose  those  lids  again. 

\Fiings  himselfon  the  ground  near  Durne. 
See  at  thy  feet  the  barbarous  Tillain  kneel ! 
Tis  Lycidas  who  grasps  the  bloody  steel, 
Thy  once-lov»d  friend. — Yet,  ere  1  ccase  to  live, 
Canstthou  a  wretched  penitent  foigive  ? 

DIONB. 

When  Iow  beneath  the  sable  mould  I  rest, 
May  a  sincerer  friendship  share  thy  breast ! 
Why  are  those  heayinggroans  ?  (ah !  ceaae to  weep ! ) 
May  my  lost  name  in  dark  oblivion  sleep  ; 
Let  this  sad  tale  no  speaking  stone  declare, 
From  futurę  eyes  to  draw  a  pitying  tear. 
Let  o'er  my  grave  the  leveling  plough-share  pass, 
Mark  not  the  spot  j  forget  that  e»er  1  was. ' 
Then  may'8t  thou  with  Parthenia'8  love  be  blckt. 
And  not  one  thought  on  me  thy  joys  molcst ! 
My  swimming  eyes  are  oYerpower^d  with  light. 
And  darkening  shadows  fleet  before  my  sight: 
May'st  thou  be  happy  !  ah  !  my  soul  is  free.' 

[Diet. 

LYCIDAS. 

O cruel  shepherdess !  for lOYe of  thee  [To  Parłhenia- 
This  iatal  deed  was  done. 


SCENĘ  THE  LAST. 

LYCroAS,   PABTBBNLA,   LAURA. 
LAD  RA. 

^Alezis  slain ! 

LYCIDAS. 

Yes.  'Twas  I  did  it     See  this  crimson  stain! 
My  hands  with  blood  of  innocence  are  dy'd. 
O  may  the  Moon  her  ftilver  beauty  hide 
In  rolling  clouds !  my  soul  abhors  the  light ; 
Shade,  shade  the  marderer  in  etemal  night ! 

LAURA. 

No  riva1  shepherd  is  before  thee  laid ; 
There  bied  the  chastest,  the  sincerest  roaid 
That  eYcr  sighM  for  loYe.    On  her  pale  faoe, 
Cannot  thy  weeping  eyes  the  feature  tracę 
Of  thy  once  dear  Dione.     With  wan  care 
Sunk  are  those  eyes,  and  liYid  with  despair ! 


Dione! 


LYCIDAS. 
LAURA. 

-Thf  re  pure  Constancy  liei  dead  f 
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GArS  POEMS. 


ŁYCtDAI. 


MayHeaTensbowerwagettnce  on  thwpeijut^d  head ! 
Am  the  dry  brancb  that  witben  on  the  ground, 
So,  blasted  be  the  band  that  gare  the  woand ! 
Off!  hołd  me  not  This  beart  desenres  tbe  stroke ; 
Tis  black  with  treacheiy.  Yes :  the  yowb  are  broke 

[Stabs  kimse{f. 
Wbich  1 80  often  swore.    Vain  world,  adieu  ! 
Tbough  I  was  false  in  life,  in  death  rin.true.  {pies. 

ŁAUtA. 

To  morrow  shall  the  funeral  ritet  be  paid, 
And  tbeie  loye-Yictims  in  one  gra^e  be  laid. 

PikanmiA. 
There  shall  the  yew  ber  sable  brmncbes  spread. 
And  mounfnl  cypress  lear  ber  fringed  head. 


ŁAORiL 

From  tbenoe  sball  thjrnie  and  ni3rTtle  send  pertoBe, 
And  laurel  ever-grecn  o'enhade  the  tomb. 

PARTBCMIA. 

Come,  Ijiura,  let  ut  lea^e  thti  horrid  wood, 
Wbere  streams  the  purple  grasa  witb  loTen'blod; 
Comc  to  my  bover.    And,  as  we  sorrowing  p, 
Let  poor  Dione'8  story  feed  my  woe 
With  beart*relieTing  tears.— 

lAintA.      [1kinńm%  hTimu 

Unbappy  maid! 

Hadst  thon  a  parenfs  jnst  command  obey^d, 
Thou  yet  hadst  liv*d. — ^But  who  sfaall  Lo^e  adriie) 
Łore  scorns  oommand,  and  breaks  all  other  tia. 
Henceforth,  ye  swains,  be  tme  to  vov8  proftA; 
For  certaii^  Tengeanoe  strikes  the  peijur'd  bnut 
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